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Jx  NEW  edition  of  Siiakspeark,  and  an  edition  of  so  singular  a  fonn  as  the 
present,  in  which  all  his  Plays  are  jCpnxprehended  in  One  Volume,  -will,  per- 
iiaps,  appear  sui^riring  to  many  readers  $  but,  upon  a  little  reflectioo,  their  surprise 
wil^  the  editor  doubts  not,  be  conyerted  i^to  approbation. 

Much  as  Shakspeare  has  been  read  of  late  years^  and  widely  as  the  study  and  admi« 
ration  of  him  have  been  extended,  there  is  still  a  numerous  olass  to  whom  he  is  very 
imperfectly  known.  Many  of  the  middling  and  lower  ranks  of  the  inhabitants  of 
this  country  are  either  not  acquainted  with  him  at  all,  excepting  by  name,  or  have 
only  seen  a  few  of  his  Plays,  which  have  accidentally  fallen  in  their  way. 

It  is  to  supply  the  wants  of  those  persons,  that  the  present  edition  is  principally 
undertaken;  and  it  canr\pi  fail  of  becoming,  to  them,  a  perpetual  source  of  enter- 
tainment and  instruction.  That  they  will  derive  the  highest  entertainment  from  it> 
no  one  can  deny;  for  it  does  not  require  any  extraordinary  degree  of  knowledge  or 
education  to  ^ter  into  the  general  spirit  of  Shakspeare.  The  passions  he  describes^ 
are  the  passions  which  are  felt  by  every  human  being;  and  his  wit  and  humour  are 
not  local,  or  confined  to  the  customs  of  a  particular  age,  but  are  such  as  will  give 
pleasure  at  all  times,  and  to  men  of  all  ranks,  from  the  highest  to  the  lowest. 

But  the  instruction  that  may  be  drawn  from  Shakspeare,  is  equal  to  the  entertain- 
ment which  his  writings  iafibrd.  He  is  the  greatest  master  of  human  nature  and  of 
human  life  that,  perhaps,  ever  existed ;  so  that  we  cannot  peruse  his  works  without 
having  our.understandings  coQsiderably  enlarge,  Besides  this,  he  abounds  in  occa- 
sional maxims  and  reflections,  which  are  calculated  to  make  a  deep  impression  upon 
the  mind.  There  is  scarcely  any  circumstance  in  the  common  occurrences  of  the 
world,  on  which  something  may  not  be  found  peculiarly  applicable,  in  Shakspeare; 
and,  at  the  same  time,  better  expressed  than  in  any  other  author.  To  promote, 
thei^ie,  the  knowledge  of  them,  is  to  contribute  to  genend  improvement 
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Nor  is  the  utility  of  the  present  publication  ^xmfined  to  persons  of  the  rank  already 
described :  it  will  be  found  serviceable  even  to  those  whose  situation  in  life  hath  ena« 
bled  them  to  purchase  all  the  cxpensil^  editions  of  our  great  dramatist.-~-The  book 
now  oflered  to  the  public  may  commodiously  be  taken  into  a  post-chaise,  for  arause- 
meai  in  a  journey:  or  if  a  company  of  gentlemen  should  happen,  in  conversation, 
to  mention  Shakspeare,  or  to  dispute  concerning  any  particular  passage,  a  volume: 
containing  the  whole  of  his  Plays  may,  with  great  convenience,  be  fetched  by  a 
servant  out  of  a  library  or  a  closet.  In  short,  any  particular  passage  may  at  all 
times  and  with  ease  be  recurred  to.  It  is  a  comppndi)im,  not  ai^  abridgement,  x>f  the 
noblest  of  our  poets,  and  a  library  in  a  single  volume. 

The  editor  hath  endeavoured  to  give  all  the  perfectu)n  to  this  work  which  the  na* 
ture  of  it  can  admit.  The  account  of  his  Life,  which  is  taken  from  Rowe,  and  his 
last  will,  in  reality  comprehend  almost  every  thing  that  is  known  with  regard  to  the 
personal  history  of  Shakspearc.  The  anxious  researches  of  his  admirers  have  scarcely 
been  able  to  collect  any  fiurthcr  information  concerning  him.  * 

The  iext^  in  the  present  edition,  is  given  as  it  has  b^eii  settled  by  the  most  approved 
commentators.  It  docs  not  consist  ^ith  the  limits  of  the  design,  that  the  notes 
should  be  very  numerous ;  they  have  not,  however,  been  wholly  neglected.  The 
notes  which  are  subjoined,  are  such  ^s  were  necessary  for  the  purpose  of  expla^ui^g 
obsolete  words,  unusual  phrases,  old  customs,  or  di^ant  allusions.  In  shof t,  it  has 
been  the  editor's  aim  to  omit  nothing  which  may  serve  to  render  Shakspeare  intclliT 
gible  to  every  capacity,  and  to  every  class  of  readers. 

Having  this  view,  he  cannot  avoid  expressing  his  hope,  that  an  undertt^king,  the  - 
utility  of  which  is  so  apparent,  will  be  encouraged  by  the  Publick ;  and  his  cojifi^ 
dence  of  a  fiivourable  reception  i$  increased  by  the  cqnsciousne|s  that  he  is  not  doing 
an  injury  to  any  one.  The  success  of  the  present  volume  will  not  impede  the  sale  of 
the  hirgpr  editions  of  Shakspeare,  which  will  still  be  equally  sought  fo?  by  those  t<^ 
whom  the  purchase  of  tli«m  mj\y  be  convenient. 
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1  HITvery  fiivourable  neception  which  has  been  given  to. the  Hays  of  Shakspeabb, 
^beii  published  in  one  volume,  lias  induced  the  Pnblbher  to  print  another  edition 
in  the  same  form.  However,  in  order  to  remove  an  objection  made  by  some  to  the 
bulk  of  the  volume,  and  to  accommodate  those  who  are  of  Uiat  opinion,  a  seA>nd 
title-page  is  printed,  to  be  fixed  to  page  543,  the  First  Part  of  Henry  YI.  In  ofder 
tolretain  the  favourable  opinion  which  has  been  experienced  for  the  former  edition^ 
Ibe  greatest  attention  has  been  paid  to  the  paper,  the  type,  and  t^e  priotiijg  of  this ; 
'to  the  correction  of  the  pr^,  aqd  U^  the  r^yisal  of  ike  potes. 

To  these  exertions,  another  has  been  added  in  order  to  give  this  editioaa  claim 
of  pn^eience*  A  copioi^  Index  to  our  &vourite  Author  has  been  long  wished  for, 
frequently  planned,  sometimes  attempted,  but  never  satis&ctoidly  executed.  Mr. 
Fops-  gave  an  Index  to  charactos,  sentiments,  speeches,  and  descriptions,  all  which 
•  are  cqniainfid  in  thirty  pages,  and  which  has  been  adopted  by  the  editors  of  some  of 
the  ht^  editions  which  bear  the  name  of  Theobald.  A  Cooooi^laiM^e  was  published 
iq  1785 :  This  did  not  answer  the  expectation  of  the  public,  as  it  cimfttihed  little 
more  than  those  speeches  and  lines,  which  immediately  occur  t^At  recoHection  of 
those  who  are  the  leait  acquainted  witl\  the  writings  of  Shakspflpwev 
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When  this  design  came  first  under  consideration,  a  reference  to  every  irord  was 
proposed :  on  this  phin,  more  than  seven  hundred  thousand  refepences  would  have 
been  necessary ;  a  work'  dreadful  in  the  prospect :  and  if  the  page  alone  had  been 
given,  without  any  notice  of  play,  act,  scene,  column,  and  line,  the  difficulty  of 
finding  any  particular  passage,  or  discovering  the  various  applications  of  words  by 
the  author,  would  have  remained  nearly  as  great  as  a  search  for  it  in  the  rich  mines 
of  Shakspearean  Litanture. 

In  the  present  attempt,  a  plan  nearly  novel  has  been  adopted,  by  which,  at  an 
easy  view,  will  be  discovered  the  diflferent  meanings  in  which  almost  every  woid 
has  been  used  by  Shakspeare.  This  will  be  a  means  of  preserving  the  early  appli* 
cation  of  words,  and  tend  much  to  transmit  to  posterity  tfie  English  language  sacred 
firom  the  inundation  of  new  words  gaJlbed  on  it,  firom  the  commerce  and  intercourse 
which,  during  the  last  century,  has  been  daOy  increasing  (and  may  it  long  omtinue 
to  increase!)  with  all  the  natives  of  Europe,  and  particularly  with  the  natives  of  tho 
French  continent. 

In  another  view,  every  thing  characteristic  is  collected  under  its  proper  head, 
by  which  is  more  immediately  discovered  the  wonderful  knowledge  of  Shakspeare, 
shewing  him  equally  acquainted  with  things  high  and  low ;  &x  distant  and  near  at 
hand;  present  and  long  passed  by;  as  well  as  with  the  characters  which  the  pas* 
sions,  actions,  and  views  of  men  assume,  and  with  the  various  properties  of  the 
material  world*  The  Index  forms  a  third  volume,  more  bulky  than  either  of  the 
other  vdumes ;  Bol  although  it  is  particularly  adapted  to  the  present  Edition,  it  is 
so  constructed  as  to  be  made  use  <^  to  any  Edition,  as  the  reference  is  given  to  the 
Fby,  Act|  and  Sdlne*|  which  answer  in  oeady  aU  odier  Editions. 

How  bi  theCMftpOtt  has  in  ha  seledtkn  aasrweied  the  mtentioos  of  those  who 
have  wished  for  all  IndeK  to  thcfar  fiivourite  Author,  most  be  submitted  to  their 

«  I^ltbereoifei^ci^  thatinflonieof^iektereditionfQrSha^ 
of  Athens*'  begins  the  fifth  act,  with  what  it  here  called  the  seamd  scene  of  the  fifth  set;  so  that  the 
reference  to  act  and  scene^  after  act  4,  scene  3,  wiO  not  answer  to  all  editions. 
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opinion  who  shall  consult  it.  lie  only  requests  the  c^dodr  of  the  public  so  fiur  at 
shall  lead  them  to  consider  what  he  has  done,  rather  than  censure  him  for  what 
might  have  been  added  to  a  building,  of  which  so  substantial  a  foundation  is  now 
laid  for  the  first  tim^. 

A  Table  of  the  Order  of  Time,  in  which  the  plays  of  Shakspeaie  are  supposed  to 
haye  been  published,  is  now  added,  according  to  Mr.  Malone's  accurate  iuTesti* 
gatioos.  ' 

In  this  Matte,  Mr.  Stockdale  submits  the  present  Editicm  of  Shakspeaie^s  Plays  to 
the  judgement  of  a  discerning  Public,  wishing  their  patronage  and  encouragement 
BO  further  than  his  wcU-meant  endeavours  merit  it«  Deeply  impressed  with  grati- 
tude^ it  remams  for  him  to  return  his  most  sincere  thanks  for  the  ROYAL,  Noble, 
and  liberal  patronage  with  which  he  has  been  supported  in  it,  and  which  he  trusts 
every  effort  to  illustrate  our  great  Poet  of  Nature  will  receive,  whilst  the  partiality 
of  the  nation  shaU  wish  to  secure  the  language  in  purity,  and  whilst  the  inhabitants 
shall  continue  to  admire  the  manners  o(^  their  ancestors,  and  the  characters  of  na* 
tore. 
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It  seems  to  bq  a  kind  of  respect  due  to  the  memory  of  excellent  men,  especially  of 
those  whom  their  wit  and  learning  have  made  famous,  to  deliver  some  account  of 
themselves,  as  well  as  their  works,  to  posteritv.  For  this  reason,  how  fond  do  we 
see  some  people  of  discovering  an  v  little  personal  story  of  the  great  men  of  antiquity ! 
their  fiimilies,  the  common  acciJents  of  their  lives,  and  even  their  shape,  make,  and 
features,  have  been  the  subject  of  critical  enquiries !  How  trifling  soever  this  curiosity 
may  seem  to  be,  it  is  certainly  very  natural ;  and  we  are  hardly  satisfled  with  an 
account  of  any  remarkable  person,  till  we  have  heard  him  describai  even  fo  the  very 
clothes  he  wears. — ^As  for  what  relates  to  men  of  letters,  the  knowledge  of  an  author 
may  sometimes  conduce  to  the  better  understanding  his  book :  and  though  the  works 
of  Mr.  Shakspeare  may  seem,  to  many,  not  to  want  a  comment;  yet  I  fancy  some 
little  account  of  the  man  himself  may  not  be  thought  improper  to  go  along  with 
them. 

He  was  the  son  of  Mr.  John  Shakspeare,  and  \yas  born  at  Stratford  upon  Avon^ 
in  Warwickshire,  in  April  1564.  His  femilv,  as  appear?  by  the  register  and  public 
writings  relating  to  that  town,  wereof  good  figure  and  fasnipn  there,  and  are  men- 
tioned as  gentlemen.  His  fiither,  who  was  a  considerable  dealer  in  wool,  had  so  large 
a  family, — ten  children  in  all, — that,  though  he  was  his  eldest  son,  he  could  give 
him  no  better  education  than  his  own  employment.  He  had  bred  him,  it  is  true,  for 
some  time  at  a  free-school,  where,  it  is  probable,  lie  acquired  lyhat  Latin  he  was 
master  of:  but  the  narrowness  of  his  circumstances,  and  tlie  want  of  his  assistance  at 
home,  forced  his  father  to  withdraw  him  thence,  and  unhappily  preyented  his  far- 
ther proficiency  in  that  language.  It  is  without  controversy,  that  in  his  works  we 
scarcely  find  any  traces  of  anv  thing  that  looks  like  an  imitation  of  the  ancients.  The 
delicacy  of  his  taste,  and  the  natural  bent  of  his  own  great  genius^  (equal,  if  not 
soperior,  to  some  of  the  best  of  theirs,)  wquldcertainly  nave  led  him  to  read  and 
study  them  with  so  much  pleasure,  that  soine  of  their  fine  images  vfovld  naturally 
have  insmuated  themselves  intq,  and  been  mixed  with  his  own  writings :  so  that  his 
not  copymg  at  least  soinething  from  them,  may  be  an  argument  of  his  never  havmg 
read  them.  Whether  hb  ignorance  of  the  ancients  AY^re  a  disadvantage  to  him  or  no, 
may  admit  of  a  dispute :  for  though  the  knowledge  of  them  might  have  made  him 
more  correct^  yet  it  is  not  improbable  but  that  the  regularity  and  deference  for  them, 
which  would  have  attended  that  correctness,  might  have  restiained  ?ome  of  that  fire, 
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impehiosity,  and  even  beantiful  extrarai^ce,  Mrhicfa  wc  admire  in  Sbakspearec  and 
]  believe  ive  ate  better  pleased  with  those  thoughts,  altogether  new  and  uncommon, 
which  his  own  imaginatifl^  so  abundantly  supplied  him  with,  than  if  he  had  givep 
us  the  most  beautiful  paiirages  out  of  the  Greek  and  Latin  poets,  and  that  in  the  most 
agreeable  manner  that  it  was  possible  for  a  master  of  the  English  lang«iagc  to  ddiver 
"lem. 

On  his  leaving  school,  he  seems  to  have  given  entirely  into  that  way  ot  living 
which  his  fether  proposed  to  him ;  and,  in  order  to  settle  in  the  world  after  a  family 
manner,  he  thoucrht  fit  to  marry  while  he  was  yet  very  young.-^— His  wifii  was  the 
daughter  of  one  Hathaway,  said  to  have  boen  a  substantial  yeoman  ix^  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  Strtttford.  In  this  kind  of  settlement  he  continued  for  some  tifne,  till  an 
extravagance  that  he  was  guilty  of,  forced  him  both  out  of  his  country,  and  timt 
way  of  living  which  he  haa  taken  up ;  and  though  it  seemed  at  first  to  be  a  blemisli 
upon  hb  good  manners,  and  a  misfortune  to  him,  yet  it  afterwards  happily  proved 
the  occasion  of  exerting  one  of  the  greatest  geniuses  that  ever  was  known  in  dramatie 
poetry.  He  had,  by  a  misfortune  common  enough  to  young  fellows,  fallen  into  ill 
company ;  and,  amongst  them,  some  that  made  a  frequent  practice  (k^  deer-stealing 
engaged  him  more  than  once  in  robbing  a  park  that  belonged  to  Sir  Thomas  Lucy, 
of  Cherlecot,  near  Stratford.  For  this  he  was  prosecuted  by  that  gentleman,  as  he 
thought,  somewhat  too  severely ;  and,  in  order  to  revenge  that  ill  usage,  be  nuide  a 
ballad  upon  him.  And  though  this,  probably  the  first  essay  of  his  ]3oetry,  be  lost, 
yet  it  is  said  to  have  been  so  very  bitter,  that  it  redoubled  the  prosecution  against  him 
to  that  degree,  that  he  was  obliged  to  leave  his  business  and  fiimily  in  Warwiclii»hire, 
for  some  time,  and  shelter  himself  in  London. 

It  is  at  this  time,  and  upon  this  accident,  that  he  is  said  to  have  made  his  first 
itcquaintance  in  the  playhouse.  lie  was  received  into  the  company  then  in  being, 
at  nrst  in  a'very  menu  rank :  but  his  admirable  wit,  and  the  natural  turn  of  it  to  the 
stage,  soon  distinguished  him,  if  not  as  an  extraordinary  actor,  yet  as  an  excellent 
writer.  His  name  is  printed,  as  the  custom  was  in  those  times,  amongst  those  of  the 
other  players,  before  some  old  plays,  but  without  any  particular  account  of  what 
sort  ot  parts  he  used  to  play ;  and  though  I  have  enquired,  I  could  never  meet  with 
any  further  account  of  him  this  way,  than  that  the  top  of  his  performance  was  the 
Ghost  in  his  own  UanikL  I  should  have  been  much  more  pleased,  to  have  learned 
from  certain^ authority,  which  was  the  first  play  he  wrote*;  it  would,  without 
doubt,  be  a  pleasure  to  any  man,  curious  in  things  of  this  kind,  to  see  and  know 
what  was  the  first  essay  of  a  fancy  like  Shakspeare*s.  Perhaps  we  are  not  to  look  for 
his  beginnings,  like  those  of  other  authors,  among  their  least  perfect  Writings :  art 
)iad  so  little,  and  nature  so  large  a  share  in  what  he  did,  that,  for  aught  I  know,  the 
performances  of  his  you<h,  as  they  were  the  most  vigorous,  and  had  the  most  fire 
and  strength  of  imagination  in  them,  were  the  best.  I  would  i|ot  be  thought  by  thig 
4o  mean,  that  his  fancy  was  so  loose  and  extravagant*  as  to  be  independent  on  the 
fule  and  government  of  judgement;  but,  that  what  lie  thought  was  pommonly  so 
great,  so  justly  and  rightly  conceived  in  itself,  that  it  wantea  little  or  no  correction^ 
and  yb-as  immediately  approved  by  an  impartial  judgement  at  the  first  sight.  But 
though  the  order  of  time  m  which  the  several  pieces  were  written  be  generally  uncer- 
tain, yet  there  are  passa^  in  some  few  of  them  which  seem  to  fix  Uieir  dates.  So 
the  Chorus  at  the  end  otthe  fourth  act  of  Henry  the  Hflh^  by  a  compliment  very 
handsomely  turned  to  the  earl  of  Essex,  shews  the  play  to  Imve  been  written  when 
that  lord  was  general  for  the  queen  in  Ireland:  and  hiseuiogy  upon  ^ueen  Elizabeth, 
and  her  successor  king  James,  in  the  latter  end  of  his  Hatry  the  Eighthy  is  a  proqf 
of  that  pby's  being  written  after  the  accession  of  the  latter  of  those  two  princes  to  the 

*  Thehi^est  date  of  any  I  can  yet  fiii4>  vi  Romeo  and  JuHh  in  1597,  when  the  author  was 33  jeaii 
old;  zodRKhard  the  Second,  (md  thirds  \n\htntxiy^,vu.'m 

crown 
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'       OF  kft.  WILLIAM  SHAKSPEAHE. 

cAnm  of  England*  Whatever  the  particular  times  of  his  writing  wct'e,  the  peopk 
ofhisage^  who  began  to  grow  )vonderfaUy  fond  of  divcrsMms  of  this  kind^  cQukI 
not  but  be  highly  pleased  to  see  a  genius  arise  from  amon^^  them  of  so  pleaJitrrabte, 
s«  rich  a  vein,  ana  so  plentUiilly  capable  of  frimishing  their  favourite  entartatu- 
meatb  Besides  the  advantages  of  his  wit,  he  was  in  himself  a  good-natured  maa^ 
of  gieat  sweetness  in  his  manne)^  and  a  most  agreeable  companion ;  so  that  it  is  n<y  A ' 
wonder,  if,  wit&  so  many  good  quiditiesf  he  made  himself  acquainted  with  the  best 
conversations  dP  those  times.  Queen  £3izabeth  had  several  of  his  ptays  acted  bcforer 
her,  and  without  doubt  gavis  him  maoy  gracioiis  matks  of  her  fiivour :  it  is  plainij 
that  maiden  princess,  whom  be  intends  by 

- — afidr  festal,  throned  hy  Hie  ww^— 

ill  his  JUMsummer^'Nig/U^s  Dream:  And  that  whcJe  passage  is  a  compliment 
very  properly  brought  in,  and  very  handsomely  applied  to  her.  She  was  so  well 
pleased  with  that  admirable  character  of  Falstaff,  m  The  Tzco  Parts  of  Henry  the 
Fourthy  that  she  commanded  him  to  continue  it  for  one  play  more,  anq  to  shew  him 
ia  love.  ITiis  is  said  to  be  the  occasion  of  his  writing  The  Merry  Tfhes  of  Wind^ 
sor.  How  wdl  she  was  obeyed,  the  play  itself  is  an  admirable  proof.  Upon  this 
occasion,  it  may  not  be  improper  to  ooserve,  that  this  part  of  Falstaff  is  said  to  have 
been  written  originally  unoer  the  name  of*  Oldcastle:  some  of  that  family  being 
then  remaining,  the  queen  was  pleased  to  command  him  to  alter  it ;  upon  which  he 
made  use  of  Falstafll  The  present  offence  was  indeed  avoided ;  but  I  do  not  know 
wh^her  the  author  may  not  have  been  somewhat  to  blame  in  his  second  choice,  since 
it  is  certain  that  Sir  John  Falstaff,  who  was  a  knfght  of  the^rtcr,  and  a  lieutenant* 
general,  was  a  name  of  distinguished  merit  in  t  be  wars  in  France  in  Henry  the  Fifth^s 
and  Henry  tlie  Sixth's  times.  What  grace  soever  the  quera  conferred  upon  him,  it 
Iras  iiot  to  her  only  he  owed  the  fortune  which  the  repntation  of  his  wit  made.  He  ^ 
had  the  honour  to  meet  with  many  great  and  uncommon  marks  of  favour  and  friend- 
sUp,  from  the  eiui  of  Southamoton,  &mons  in  the  histories  of  that  thnc  for  his 
*fnaidship  to  the  unfortunate  earl  of  Essex.  It  was  io  that  noble  lord  that  he  dedi-^ 
caled  his  poem  of  Vemu  and  Jdo9tis.^^There  is  one  instance  so  singular  in  the  mag-^ 
mSomoe  of  this  patron  of  ^akspeare,  that  if  I  had  not  been  assurod  that  the  story 
was  handed  down  bv  Sir  William  D'Avenant,  who  was  probably  very  weHacqimint^ 
with  his  affiurs,  I  snould  not  have  ventured  to  have  inserted ; — ^tfaat  my  lord  South-r 
ampton  at  one  time  save  him  a  thousand  pounds,  to  enable  him^to  go  through  with* 
a  pmthase  which  he  heard  he  had  a  mind  to ;  A  bounty  very  great,  and  very 
rare  at  any  time,  and  almost  equal  to  that  profuse  generosity  which  the  present  age- 
has  shewn  ta  Freadi  dancers  and  Italian  singers. 

What  pavticBlar  habitudes  or  friendships  he  contracted  with  private  men,  I  hirer 
not  been  abk  to  kam,  more  than  that  every  one,  who  had  a  true  taste  of  merit,  and 
oonld  dirtiMiiiflb  men,  had  generally  a  just  value  and  esteem  for  him.  His  exceeding 
Gaudouranagood-«at«re  must  certainly  have  inclined  all  the  gentler  part  of  the  worlcp 
to  love  him,  as  the  power  of  Iiis  wit  oUiged  the  men  of  the  most  delicate  kaowleci^. 
udlpolite  kannag  to  admire  him. 

m  acquaintance  with  Ben  Jonson  began  with  a  remarkaMe  piece  of  humanity 
aadgood-iiatuie: — Mbr.  Jonson,^  who  was  at  that  time  akogethei^  unknown  totlio 
worU,  had  <^red  one  of  his  plays  to  the  players,  in  order  to  have  it  acted ;  and  the 
M8D0S  into  whose  hands  it  was  put,  after  having  turned  it  carelessly  aiul  superci*^ 
ooashr  over,  wore  just  upon  returning  it  to  him  with  an  illHiatUred  answer,  tnat  it. 
would  be  of  noservice  to  their  company;  when  Shakspeare  ludiily  cast  his  eye  upon  it, 
^fbuttd  something  so  well  in  it,  as  to  engage  him  &st  to  read  it  through,  and  after-^ 
vank  to  Ryomaaenn  Mr.  Jonson  and  his  writings  to  the  ptAlio.  Jonson  was  certainly 
«^  Ssf  tJieJEpflogue  to  ifary  M( /iwr^ 
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$1  Very  good  scholar,  and  in  (hat  had  the  advantage  of  Shakspeare;  though^  at  tfie 
same  time,  I  believe  it  must  be  allowed,  that  what  nature  gave  the  latter,  wa*  tHdte 
than  a  balance  for  what  books  had  given  the  former;  and  the  judgement  of  a  great 
man  on  this  occasion  was,  I  think,  very  just  and  proper.  In  a  conversation  between 
Sir  John  Sucklings  Sir,  William  D'Avenant^  Enaymion  Porterj  Mr.  Hales  of  Eton, 
and  Ben  Jonson ;  Sir  John  Sucklinc:,  who  was  a  professed  admirer  of  Shaks^peaie, 
had  undertaken  his  defence  against  Ben  Jonson  with  some  warmth  ;  Mr.  Hales^  who 
had  sat  still  for  some  timej  told  them,  That  if  Mr.  Shakspeare  had  not  read  the  an* 
dents y  he.  had  likewise  not  stolen  amf  thing  from  them  ;  and  that  if  he  would  produce 
dny  one  topic  finely  treated  by  any  one  ofthem^  he  would  undertake  to  shew  sonwthit^ 
upon  the  saitie  subject  at  least  as  well  written  by  Shakspearei 

The  latter  part  of  his  life  was  spent,  as  all  men  of  good  sepse  will  wish  theirs  may 
be,  in  ease,  retirement,  and  the  conversation  of  his  friends.  He  had  the  good  fortune 
to  gather  an  estate  equal  to  his  occasion,  and,  in  that,  to  his  wi^h ;  and  is  said  to 
have  spent  some  years  before  his  death  at  his  native  Stratford.  His  pleasurable  wit 
and  good-nature  engaged  him  ih  the  acquaintance,  and  entitled  him  to  the  friendship, 
of  the  gentlemen  of  the  neighbourhood.  Amongst  them  it  is  a  story  almost  still  re- 
membered in  tliat  county,  that  he  had  a  particular  intimacy  with  Mr.  Combe,  an  old 
gentleman  noted  thereabouts  for  his  wealth  and  usurv :  It  happened  that,  in  a  plea- 
sant conversation  amongst  their  common  friends,  Mr.  Comoe  told  Shakspeare  in  a 
laughing  manner,  that  he  fancied  he  intended  to  wtite  his  epitaph,  if  he  happened  to 
outlive  him ;  and  siiice  he  could  not  ku6w  what  might  be  said  of  him  wrhen  he  was 
dead,  he  desired  it  miglit  be  done  immediately:  lipon  which,  Shakspeare  gave  him 
these  four  tersest 

Ten  in  tlie  hundred  lies  hefe  en^aifd, 

*Tis  a  hundred  to  ten  his  soul  ts  not  sav'd : 

If  anil  man  ask.  If  ho  lies  in  this  tomb  f 

Oh !  oh  /  guoth  the  devil,  'tis  my  John-a-Combe  * . 

But  the  sharpness  of  the  satire  is  said  to  have  stung  the  man  so  severely,  that  he  netter 
forgave  it* 

Shakspeare  died  in  the  fifty-third  year  of  his  age  t,  and  was  buried  on  the  north 
side  of  the  chancel,  in  the  great  church  at  Stratford,  where  a  monilmoit  is  placed  in 
the  wall.    On  his  grave-stone,  underneath,  is  inscribed ; 

Gond/riend,  fir  Jesus*  sake  forbear 

To  dig  ilte  dust  inclosed  here. 

Blest  be  the  man  tliat  spares  these  stones  ;  ' 

jind  curst  be  lie  that  moves  my  bones ! 

He  had  three  daughters,  of  whom  two  lived  to  b6  married :  Judith,  the  elder,  to 
cme  Mr.  Thomas  Quinev,  by  whom  she  had  three  sdns,  who  all  died  without  chil-* 
dren :  and  Susannah,  who  was  his  favonrite,  to  Dr.  John  Hally  a  phVsician  of  good 
reputation  in  that  country ;  she  left  one  child  only,  a  daughter,  who  was  married 
first  to  Thomas  Nash,  esq.  j  and  afterwards  to  Sir  John  Bernard  of  Abbuigton ;  but 
died  likewise  without  issuer 

This  is  what  I  could  learn  of  anv  note,  either  relating  to  himself  or  family;  thef 
character  of  the  man  is  best  seen  in  nis  writings.  But  since  Ben  Jonson  has  mode  a 
sort  of  an  essay  towards  it  in  his  Discoveries y  i  will  give  it  in  his  words  i 

*  Th«  Rev.  Francb  Peck,  in  his  Memoirs  qfthe  Ltfe  and  Poetical  IForks  qf  MriJtAn  Milton,  4to^ 
1^40,  p.  223,  has  introduced  another  epitaph  imputed  (on  what  authority  is  unknown)  to  Shakspeare. 
It  Is  on  Tom-OrCombe,  alias  Tkitp-Beafa,  brother  to  this  John  who  is  mentioned  by  Mr.  Rowe. 
**  Thin  m  beard,  and  thick  in  purse  I 
"  Never  man  beloved  worse; 
"  He  went  to  the  grave  with  mapy  a  cunte : 
**  The  devil  and  he  had  both  one  nurse."    , 
t  Mr.  Malonc  says,  that  he  died  on  bis  birth-day,  April  23,  1616,  and  had  exactly  completect  his 
fifty-second  year. 

^^  Ite* 
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MR.  WILLUM  SIIAKSPEARE* 

^^  I  remember^  the  players  hJEive  often  mentioned  it  as  an  honouir  to  Sliakspeair^ 
^^  that  in  writi^  (whatsoever  he  penned)  he  never  blotted  out  a  line.  My  answer 
^^  hath  been,  Would  he  had  bloUed  a  thousand!  which  they  thought  a  malev5leiii 
^^  speedi,  i  had  not  told  posterity  this,  but  for  their  ignorance,  who  chose  that 
^^  ckcnnistaace  to  commend  their  friend  by,  wherein  he  most  feulted :  and  to  jus^' 
^  ti^  mine  own  candour,  for  I  h>ved  the  man,  and  do  honour  his  i^iemory,  on  this 
^  side  idolatry,  as  much  as  any.  He  was,  indeed,  honest,  and  of  an  open  and  free 
'^  notuie,  had  aa  excellent  fancy,  bmve  notions,  and  gentle  expressions ;  wherein 
^^  he  flowed  with  that  facility,  that  sometimes  it  was  necessaiy  he  should  be  stop- 
^*'  pedi  Suffammmdus  eraiy  as  Augustus  said  of  Haterius.  Ills  wit  was  in  his  owir 
'^  power :  would  the  rule  of  it  had  been  iso  too !  Many  times  he  fell  into  thosie  things 
^^  whiob  could  not  escape  laugfai^;  as  when  he  saU  in  the  person  of  Caesar,  one 
^  speaking  to  hiin, 

'*  CiHar,  thou  doet  me  urongi 

^  He  replied : 

'*  CiOiar  did  never  xcrongi  hut  with  Just  cause-^ 
^^  and  such-like,  which  were  ridiculous.    But  he  redeemed  his  vices  with  his  vir-» 
"  tues :  there  was  ever  more  in  him  to  be!  praised  than  pardoned." 

As  for  the  passage  which  he  mentbns  out  of  Shakspearc,  there'  is  somewhat  like" 
it  inJulms  Cassar^  but  without  the  absurdity;  nor  did  I  ever  meet  with  it  in  any 
edition  that  I  have  seen,  as  quoted  by  Mr.  Jonson.  Beside^  his  plays  in  this  edition, 
thde  arc  two  or  three  ascribed  to  him  ly  Mr.  Langbain,  which  I  have  never  seen, 
and  know  nothing  of.  He  writ  likewise  P^tms  and  Adonis^  and  Tarqwin  and  Lucreccy 
in  stanias,  which  have  been  printed  in  a  late  collection  of  poems.  As  to  the  cha- 
racter given  of  him  by  l8en  Jonson,  there  is  a  good  deal  in  it:  but  I  believe  it  may 
be  as  well  expressed  by  what  Horace  savs  of  the  first  Romans,  who  wrote  tragedy 
upon  the  Greek  models  (or  indeed  translated  them),  in  his  epistle  to  Augustus* 

—  Naturd  subHmis  ft  acer. 
Nam  spiral  trtigicum  satis  eifdiciihr  audet, 
Sedttwpempuiaiinckartismetuitque  lUuram; 

As  I  have  not  proposed  to  xiiyself  to  enter  into  a  large  aM  cbihplete  collection  upon 
^iakspcare*s  works,  so  I  will  only  take  the  libert^^  with  all  due  submission  to  tha 
iudgement  of  others,  to  observe  some  of  those  thmgs  t  have  been  pleased  wUh  in 
looking  him  over. 

His  plays  are  properly  to  be  distinguished  otlly  iiito  comedies  and  tragedies.  ThdlsCf 
which  are  caUed  hi^rks,  and  even  some  of  his  comedies,  are  really  tragedies,  with 
a  run  Or  mixture  or  comedy  amdtigst  them.  That  way  of  tragi-comedy  was  the 
common  mistake  of  that  a^  and  is  Indeed  become  so  a^^reeable  to  the  English  taste, 
that  tboi^h  the  severer  cnticks  among  us  cannot  bear  it,  yet  the  generality  of  our 
audiences  seem  td  be  better  pleased  with  it  than  with  an  exact  tragedy. — I%e  Merru 
Whes  of  tVindsor^  T%e  Comeffy  of  Errors j  and  The  Taming  of  the  Shrew j  are  alt 
pure  comedy;  the  rest,  however  they  are  called,  have  something  of  both  kinds.  It 
is  not  very  easy  to  determine  which  way  of  writing  he  was  most  excdleni  in.  There 
is  certainlv  a  great  deal  of  entertainment  in  his  comical  humoui^ ;  and  though  they 
did  not  then  strike  at  all  ranks  of  ^ple^  as  the  satire  of  the  present  a^  has  takai 
the  liberty  to  do,  yet  there  is  a  pleasingand  a  welMistin^uisbea  Variety  m  thosecha<« 
lacters  which  he  thought  fit  ia  meddle  with.-^Falstaff  i&  allowed  by  every  body  to 
be  a  master-pieoe;  the  character  is  always  well  sustained,  though  drawn  out  into  the 
length  of  three  piajrs ;  ^nd  even  the  account  of  his  deatn,  given  by  his  old  hindlady 
Mis«  Quickly,  m  the  first  act  of  Henry  the  Ttfih^  though  it  be  extremely  natural, 
kyet  as  diverting  as  any  part  of  his  Iife« '  If  there  be  any  fault  in  the  draught  he  has 
oftfais  lewd  old  fellow,  it  b>  that  though  he  has  made  him  a  thief,  lyings 

cowardly, 
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CoxvAixIIj,  vain-glorioiis,  and,  in  short,  erery  ymj  vicions,  yet  he  lias  ffiven  him  no 
much  wit  as  to  make  him  ahnost  too  agreeable;  and  I  do  not  know  whether  tome 
people  have  not,  in  remembrance  of  thedtversion  he  had  fbrmeriy  affiirded  them^ 
been  sorry  to  see  his  friend  Hal  use  him  so  scnrvily,  when  he  comes  to  the  crown,  in 
the  end  of  2%e  Second  Part  of  Henry  the  Fourth. — ^Amongst  other  extraragancies, 
in  The  Merry  Whes  of  Windsor ^  he  has  made  him  a  deer'«tealer,  that  he  might  at 
the  same  time  remember  his  Warwickshire  prosecntor.  under  the  name  of  «KBtice 
Shallow;  he  has  given  him  very  neaily  the  same  coat  of  arms  which  Dasrfale,  in  his 
Antiquities  a£  that  county,  describes  for  a  fimiily  there,  and  makes  the  Welsh  panon 
descant  very  pleasantly  upon  them.  That  wh^  play  is  admirable;  the  humours 
are  various  ana  well  opposed ;  the  main  design,  which  is  to  core  Ford  of  his  umea* 

sionable  jealousy,  is  extremely  well  comlucted. In  lioel^h  jNight^  there  is  some* 

thing  singularly  ridiculous  and  pleasant  in  the  fantastical  steward  Malvoiio.— — -The 
pkrasite  and  the  vain-glorious  in  Parolles,  in  AU^s  Well  that  Ends  Well,  is  as  good 

as  any  thing  of  that  kind  in  Plautus  or  Terence. Petruchio,  in  The  Taming  of 

the  Shrew  J  is  an  uncommon  piece  of  humour. The  conversation  of  Benedict  and 

Beatrice,  in  Much  Ado  about  Nothihgy  and  of  Rosalind  in  As  You  Uke  It,  have 

much  wit  and  sprightliness  all  along. ^His  clowns,  without  which  character  there 

was  hardljr  any  play  written  in  that  time,  arc  all  very  entertaining:  and,  I  believe, 
Tbenites  in  Troilus  and  Cressida,  and  Apemantus  in  TYmonf  will  be  allowed  to  be 

master-pieces  of  Ul-natnre  and  satirical  snarling. ^To  these  I  mt^ht  add  that  in* 

comparable  character  of  Shylock  the  Jew,  in  The  Merchant  of  Venice  t  but  though 
we  nave  seen  that  play  receive!  and  acted  as  a  comedy,  and  the  part  of  the  Jew 
performed  by  an  excellent  comedian,  yet  I  cannot  but  think  it  was  daigned  tragicaHy 
Dy  the  author.  There  appears  in  it  a  deadly  spirit  of  revenge,  such  a  savage  fierce* 
Bess  and  fellness,  and  such  a  bloody  designation  of  cruelty  and  mtscbief,  as  cannot  ^i 
l^ree  either  with  the  style  or  characters  of  comedy.  The  play  itself  take  it  alto* 
gether,  seems  to  me  to  be  cme  of  the  most  finished  of  any  of  Shakspeare's.  The  tale, 
indeed,  in  that  part  relating  to  the  caskets,  and  the  extmvagant  and  unusual  kind  of 
bond  given  by  Antonio,  is  too  much  removed  from  the  rules  of  probability ;  but, 
taking  Uie  feet  for  granted,  we  must  allow  it  to  be  very  beauttfiilly  written*  There 
is  sometJ^ing  in  the  friendship  of  Antonio  to  Biossanio  very  great,  generous,  and 
lender.  The  whole  fourth  act  (supposing,  as  I  said,  the  fact  to  be  probable>  is  ex* 
Iremely  fine.  But  there  are  two  passages  that  deserve  a  particular  notice.  The  first 
fe,  what  Portia  says  in  praise  of  mercy,  and  the  other  on  the  power  of  musick.— -• 
The  melancholy  of  Jaques,  in  As  You  Uke  Ity  is  as  singidar  and  odd  as  it  is  divert* 
iog.    And  ify  as  Horace  says,  *--*■ 

DifficUe  est  propria  communia  dicert, 
k  wiU  be  ft  hard  task  for  ainr  one  to  go  beyond  him  in  the  description  of  tlie  several 
degrees  and  i^pes  of  man's  life,  though  the  thought  be  old^  and  eommon  enough  >^ 

AUthev^orld'sastage, 

AfidaUtktmenaruivx>mainKtdi/fiayer^; 
Thty  haoe  iheit  exits  and  their  entrances^ 
And  one  man  in  his  timeplaw  many  parts. 
His  acts  beinv  seven  a^es,    first,  tne  Itffiint, 
Meakng  ana  puking  tn  the  nurses  arms : 
And  ^ien,  the  xvhimng  Schooi-lfOi/  vrith  his  satckd. 
And  sidmng  morning-face,  creeping  Uke  snaii 
UnuiUin^  to  schoS.    And  Hum  the  Lanxr, 
Sighing  like  furnace,  mth  a  wcfful  baliad 
Made  to  his  mistress  eye-brow.    Thena  Soldier 
A//  qf  strange  oaths,  and  bearded  like  the  pardj 
Jealous  ta  k^ur,  sudden  and  quick  in  quarrel. 
Seeking  ike  bubble  reputation 
Ev^n  in  the  cannorCs  mouth.    And  then  the  Justice^ 
infidr  round  belly,  xvitli  good  capon  lir^d, 

^  T  f^ith 
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/^U  (fwUe  90X0$  and  modern  instances  ; 
And$ohepkufiki$part.    The  sixth  age  shifts 
ftHaAekmandsi^iper'dPaiUaioon, 
l^iAspecktdesfmmaae^amifauskanside; 
liUwHdlifklhosefVMsax^dfavforidtQQwide 
flarhUshruak^iank;4Uidhisbigmanlift(f^ 
Tkrtdng  again  taa^rd  childish  treble,  jnp^s 
AndmisUesinhissomuL    Last  scene  qf  all, 
thai  ends  dds  strange  cvenMd  history, 
fs  second  ChOdishsfos,  oaf  mere  oblivion, 
fifnsffefhfStmfeyispSanstas^,  sans  every  thing. 

Hit  imam  are  indeed  eFery  lyliere  so  lively,  that  the  things  he  would  represent 
itends  full  oefore  ^ott,  and  yovi  possess  ef  ery  part  of  it.  I  will  ventare  to  point  out 
Dnemore,  which  is,  I  think,  a$  rtioQg  Qjdd  as  uncommon  as  any  thing  I  erer  saw; 
it  is  an  image  of  Piaitienoe.    Speaking  off  niaid  in  lore,  he  says, 

■  ■    ■       She  Tficver  Udd  her  lofoe^ 
Butktamceabnent,filteanormfth^bttd, 
Red  on  her  dofmak  ^feek:  shejdnfd  i^hou^, 
Andsai  like  Patience  on  a  n^qi^imentf 
Smiling  at  grirf. 

What  an  Image  is  heie  giyoii  and  what  a  task  irould  it  have  been  for  (he  greatest 
inasleis  of  Gmoe  and  Rraie  to  have  expressed  tlpe  pa^ops  4i3|$igffedby  this  i^etch  of 
statoaiy! 

The  stjrfe  of  his  comedy  is,  in  general,  aatipal  (q  the  characters,  and  easy  {n  it« 
fldf;  ana  the  wit  most  commonly  sprightlyand  pieasipg,. except  in  those  places 
whm  he  nuis  into  doggoA  rhimes,  as  in  The  Comedy  of  Errors j  and  some  other 
fbyi.  Ab  Cost  his  iingmig  sometimes,  andpbjring  upon  words,  it  was  the  common 
vioeof  the  age  heliwi  in:  and  if  we  find  it  in  the  pulpit,  niade  nse  of  asan  oma* 
mat  to  the  sermons  c^some  of  thegmvest  divines  ofthose  times,  perhaps  it  maynot 
be  Ihooght  too  lu[ht  for  the  stace. 

Botcertainly  t£e  greatness  of  this  anthor^s  genius  does  no-where  so  much  appear, 
as  where  he  ^ves  his  imagination  an  entire  loose,  and  raises  his  fancy  to  a  ni^ht 
above  mankind^  and  the  lunits  of  ibe  visible  workL  Such  are  his  attempts  in  The 
Temped^  Mkbummer  Nighi*s  Dream.  Maebeth^  and  Hamki.  Of  these.  The  Tem^ 
pcst^  however  it  comes  to  be  placed  the  first  by  the  publishers  of  his  works,  can 
oe?er  have  been  the  first  written  by  him:  it  seems  to  me  as  perfect  in  its  kind,  as 
almost  anything  we  have  of  his.  One  may  observe,  that  the  unities  are  kept  here, 
with  an  exactness  uncommon  to  the  liberties  6f  his  writing ;  though  that  was  what, 
I  impose^  he  valued  himsdf  least  upon,  since  his  exocMencies  were  all  of  another 
kind*  I  am  very  sensible  that  he  dott,  in  this  play,  depart  too  much  from  that  like- 
aes  to  truth  which  ought  to  be  observed  in  these  sort  of  writm^;  yet  he  does  it  so 
voy  findy,  that  «ne  is  easily  dmwn  in  to  have  more  &ith  for  his  sake,  than  reason 
does  wdl  allow  of.  His  magic  has  something  in  itverv  sdemn  and  very  poetical : 
sad  that  extravagant  character  of  Cal3Nm  is  mighty  wdd  sustained,  shews  a  wmder- 
fill  invcntioa  in  the  author,  who  could  strike  out  such  a  particular  wild  image,  and 
is  certainly  one  of  the  finest  and  most  uncommon  grotesques  that  ever  was  seen.  The 
ftervation,  which  I  have  been  mfiMrmed  *  three  very  gr^  men  concurred  in  making 
dds  part,  was  extremely  just;  T%ai  Shakspeare  had  noi  only  found  out  a  neto 
tietus  ktaddiban^  Ind  had  tdso  deoited  and  adt^ted  a  new  manner  of  language 
for  thai  dksrader. 

It  is  the  same  mas^  that  raises  the  FaiHes  in  ilfid^^ 
yfpdnegm  Mtiebein^  and  the  Ghost  in  JETimifef,  with  thoughts  and  language  so  pro- 

f  LocdFalkiaai,  Lord  C.  J.  Vao^Mo^  and  Mr.  Sdden* 
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per  to  the  parts  they  sustaui,  and  so  peculiar  to  the  talent  of  this  writer.  Bat  of  th^ 
two  last  of  these  plavs  I  shall  have  occasion  to  take  notice,  among  the  tragedies  of 
Mr.  Shakspeare.  It  one  undertook  to  examine  the  greatest  part  of  these  by  thoso 
rules  which  are  established  by  Aristotle,  and  taken  from  the  model  of  a  Grecian  stag^ 
it  would  be  no  very  hard  task  to  find  a  great  many  faults :  but  as  Shakspeare  lived 
under  a  kind  of  mere  light  of  nature,  and  had  never  been  made  acquainted  with  the 
regularitj'^of  those  written  precepts,  so  it  would  be  hard  to  judge  him  by  a  law  he 
knew  nothing  of.  We  are  to  consider  him  as  a  man  that  lived  in  a  state  of  almost 
universal  licence  and  ignorance :  there  was  no  established  judge,  but  every  one  took 
the  liberty  to  write  according  to  the  dictates  of  his  own  fancy.  When  one  considers, 
that  there  is  not  one  play  before  him  of  a  reputation  good  enough  to  entitle  it  to  an 
appearance  on  the  present  stage,  it  cannot  but  be  a  matter  of  ^rcat  wonder  that  he 
should  advance  dramatic  poetry  so  far  as  he  did.  The  fiible  is  what  is  generally 
placed  the  first  among  those  that  are  reckoned  the  constituent  parts  of  a  tragic  or 
Leroic  poem ;  not,  perhaps,  as  it  is  tlie  most  difficult  or  beautiful,  out  as  it  is  the  first 

J)roperiy  to  be  thought  of  in  the  contrivance  and  course  of  the  whole ;  and  with  the 
able  ought  to  be  considered  th^t  disposition,  order,  and  conduct  of  its  several  parts. 
As  it  is  not  in  this  province  of  the  drama  that  the  strength  and  mastery  of  Shakspeare 
lay,  so  I  shall  not  undertake  the  tedious  and  ill-natured  trouble  to  point  out  the 
several  faults  he  was  guilty  of  in  it.    His  tales  were  seldom  invented,  but  rather  taken 
either  from  true  history,  or  novels  and  romances:  and  be  commoidy  made  use  of 
them  in  that  order,  with  those  incidents,  and  that  extent  of  time  in  which  he  found 
them  in  the  authors  from  whence  he  borrowed  them.    Almost  all  his  historical  plays 
comprehend  a  great  length  of  time,  and  very  difierent  and  distinct  plaoes :  And  in  his 
Antoni/  and  Cleopatraj  the  scene  travels  over  the  greatest  part  of  the  Roman  empire. 
But  in  rccoin pence  for  his  carelessness  in  this  point,  when  ne  comes  to  another  part  of 
the  dramaj  the  manners  of  his  characters^  in  acting  or  speaking  what  is  proper  for 
ihemy  and  jit  to  be  sliezcn  by  the  poet^  he  may  be  ^nerally  justified,  and  in  very  many 
places  greatly  commended.    For  those  plays  which  he  has  taken  from  the  £nglish  or 
Rouian  history,  let  any  man  compare  them,  and  he  will  find  the  character  as  exact 
in  the  poet  as  the  historian.    He  seems  indeed  so  &r  from  proposing  to  himself  any 
one  action  for  a  subject,  that  the  title  very  often  tells  you,  it  is  The  Life  of  King 
John  J  King  Richm^dy  &c.     What  can  be  more  agreeable  to  the  idea  our  historians 
give  of  Henry  the  Sixth ^  than  the  picture  Sliakspeare  has  drawn  of  him  ?  His  man- 
nei-s  are  every  where  exactly  the  same  willi  the  story ;  one  finds  him  still  described 
with  simplicity,  passive  sanctity,  want  of  courage,  weakness  of  mind,  and  easy  sub- 
mission to  the  governance  of  an  imperious  wife,  or  prevailing  faction :  though  at  the 
same  time  the  poet  does  justice  to  his  good  qualities,  and  moves  the  pity  of  his  au- 
dience for  him,  by  shewing  him  pious,  disinterested,  a  contemner  of  ttie  things  of 
this  world,  and  wholly  resigned  to  the  severest  dispensations  of  God's  providence.— 
There  is  a  short  scene  in  the  Second  Part  of  Henry  the  Sixlhy  which  I  cannot  but 
think  admirable  in  its  kind.    Cardinal  Beaufort,  who  had  murdered  the  Duke  of 
Glouo^ster,  is  shewn  in  the  last  agonies  on  his  deatb-bed,  with  the  good  king  pray* 
ing  over  him.    There  is  so  much  terror  in  one,  so  much  t^udemess  and  moving  picShr 
in  the  other,  as  must  touch  any  one  who  is  capable  either  of  fear  or  pity.*— In  his 
Jlenry  the  Eighth^  that  prince  is  drawn  with  that  greatness  of  mind,  and  all  those 
good  qualities  which  ar/e  attributed  to  him  in  toy  account  of  hb  reigo.    If  his  faults 
are  not  shewn  in  an  ecmal  il^ee,  and  the  shades  in  this.  pic(,ure  dd  not  bear  a  just 
proportion  to  the  lights,  it  is  not  that  the  artist  wanted  either  coloura  or  skill  in  die 
clisppsitipn  of  them  *,  but  the  truth,  J  believe,  might  be,  that  he  foiebore  doing  it  ^ut 
of  leg'iid  to  Queen  Elizabeth,  sinc^  \i  could  have  been  no  very  gr^t  respect  ta  iXH 
men.ory  ot  his  mistress,  to  have  exposed  some  certain  parts  of  her  fitth^r's  life  upon 
t^p&tajS^*    He  iia»dfcalt  much  mpie&eelv  with  the  miiiister  of  that  gro^t  king,  and 
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C8ttaii4y  notlaQ^  was  ever  more  iusUy  written,  4hao  the  diameter  of  Cardinal  Wolserf 
He  has  shewn  him  insolent  in  his  prosperity ;  and  jet^  by  a  wonderful  address,  he 
makes  his  fall  and  ruin  the  subject  of  general  compassion.  The  whole  man^  with  his 
vices  and  virtues,  is  finely  and  exactly  described  in  the  second  scene  of  the  fourth 
act.  The  distresses  likewise  of  Queen  Catharine,  in  this  play,  are  very  movii^ly 
touched ;  and  though  the  art  of  the  poet  has  screened  King  Henry  from  any  gross 
imputation  of  injustice,  yet.  one  is  inclined  to  wish,  the  Queen  had  met  with  a  for* 
tune  more  worthy  of  her  birth  and  virtue.  Nor  are  the  manners,  proper  to  the  per- 
sons reprcserited,  less  justly  observed  in  those  x^haracters  taken  from  the  Roman  his« 
tory ;  and  of  this,  the  fierceness  and  impatience  of  Coriolanus,  his  courage  and  difr« 
dam  oC  the  common  people,  the  virtue  and  philosophical  temper  of  Brutus,  and  the 
irregular  greatness  or  mmd  in  M.  Antony^  are  boiutiful  proofs.  For  the  two  last 
especially,  you  find  them  exactly  as  they  are  described  by  IPlutarch,  from  whom 
OCTtainly  Sliakspeare  copied  them.  He  has  indeed  followed  his  original  pretty  close, 
and  taken  in  several  little  incidents  that  might  have  been  spared  in  a  play.  But,  as 
I  hinted  before,  his  design  seems  most  commonly  mther  to  describe  tnosc  great  men 
in  the  several  fortunes  and  accidents  of  their  lives,  than  to  take  any  single  great  action, 
and  form  his  work  simply  upon  that.  However,  tficre  are  some  of  his  pieces  where 
the  fable  fs  founded  upon  one  action  only.  Such  are  more  especially,  Romeo  and 
JmSeiy  Hamiety  and  O/AeAb.-^The  design  in  Romeo  and  Juliet  is  plainly  the  punish- 
ment of  their  two  families,  for  the  unreasonable  feuds  and  animostUcs  tuat  bad  becti 
so  long  kept  up  between  them,  and  occasioned  the  effusion  of  so  much  blood.  In  the 
management  of  this  story,  he  has  shewn  something  wonderfully  tender  and  passionate 
io  the  love-part,  and  very  pitiful  in  the  distress. — Hamlet  is  founded  on  much  the  same 
tale  with  the  Electra  of  Sophocles.  In  each  of  them,  a  young  prince  is  engaged  io 
revenge  the  death  of  his  father ;  their  mothers  are  equally  guilty,  are  both  concerned 
in  the  murder  of  their  husbands,  and  are  afterwards  married  to  the  murderers.  There 
»,  in  the  first  part  of  the  Greek  tragedy,  something  very  moving  in  the  grief  of 
£lectra ;  but,  as  Mr.  Dacier  has  observed,  there  is  something  very  unnatural  and 
shocking  in  the  manners  he  has  given  that  Princess  and  Orestes,  in  the  latter  part. 
Orestes  imbrues  hb  hands  in  the  blood  of  his  own  mother ;  and  that  barbarous  action 
is  performed,  though  not  immediately  upon  the  stage,  yet  so  near,  that  the  audience 
b«ur  Chrtemnestra  crying  out  to  iEgysthus  for  help,  and  to  her  son  for  mercy; 
while  iSectra  her  daughter,  and  a  Prmcess,  (both  of  them  characters  that  ought  to 
hare  appeared  with  more  decency,)  stands  upon  the  stage,  and  encourages  her  brother 
in  the  parricide.  What  horrors  does  this  not  raise !  Cly temnestra  was  a  wicked 
woman,  and  had  deserved  to  die ;  nay,  in  the  truth  of  the  story,  she  was  killed  by 
her  own  son ;  bat  to  represent  an  action  of  this  kind  on  the  stage,  is  certaioly  an 
offiaice  against  those  rules  of  manners  proper  to  the  persons,  that  ought  to  \ie  observed 
there. — On  the  contrary,  kt  us  only  look  a  little  on  the  conduct  of  Shakspeare. 
Hamlet  is  represented  with  the  same  piety  towards  his  fiither,  and  resolution  io 
lemge  his  death,  as  Orestes;  he  has  tue  same  abhorrence  for  his  moiher^s  guilt, 
which^  to  provoke  him  the  more,  is  heightened  by  incest :  but  it  is  with  wonderful 
art  and  justness  of  judgement  that  the  poet  restrains  him  from  doin^:  violence  to  his 
mother.  To  prevent  any  thing  of  that  kind,  he  makes  his  £citber's  Ghost  forbid  that 
part  of  his  vengeance: — 

But  kotDSoever  thou  pur stCst  this  act, 
Taint  not  thy  mind,  nor  Ut  thy  9oul  contrixfs 
jigtdnst  thy  mother  OHgfU;  ieace  her  to  Heav'n, 
And  to  those  thorns  l/uU  in  her  bosom  lodge. 
To  prick  and  sting  licr. 

This  is  to  distinguish  between  horror  and  terror.  The  latter  is  a  proper  passion  of 
If^Lgciy^  but  tilt  former  ought  always  io  be  carefully  avoided.     Aoi  certainly  no 
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i      '  '  .... 

dramStic  writer  ever  succeeded  better  in  raising  terror  iu^Ae  miiids  of  M  fttrrftnfc^ 

than  Shakspeare  has  doftc. ^Thc  whc/le  tragedy  of  Mad>eth^  but  nKwe  especially 

the  scene  wnere  the  King  is  murdered^  itt  the  secimd  act,  as  well  as  this  pmj,  is  a 
noble  proof  of  that  manly  spirit  with/ which  he  writ;  atm  both  shew  how  powerful 
he  was,  in  giving  the  strongest  motions  to  our  sottls  that  they  arft  capable  of;  I 
cannot  leave  Samlet,  without  t^iog  notice  of  the  advantage  with  which  we  have 
seen  this  master-piece  of  Shakspeare  distifigdsh  itself  upon  (he  stage^  by  Mr.  Bet-* 
terton*s  fine  penormaiice  of  tmtt  part ;  a  man,  who^  ftongh  he  hi^  no  other  good 
qualities,  as  he  has  a  gfeat  many,  must  have  made  his  way  in(6  the  esteem  of  all 
m^  of  letters,  by  this  only  excdiency.  No  maif  is  better  aoqualHted  with  Shak-' 
speare^s  manner  of  expression^  and  indeed  he  has  studied  Mm  so  wdl,  and  is  so 
much  a  master  of  him,  that  whatever  part  of  his  he  performs,  he  dbes  it  as  if  it  had 
been  written  on  purp<»e  for  him,  vmA  that  the  author  had  exoflcfly  conceived  it  a^ 
he  plays  it.  I  must  own  a  particular  obligation  to  him^  for  the  most  consideriEiblc 
part  ofthe  passages  relating  to  thb  Kfe^  whidi  I  have  here  transmitted  to  the  jrtifelick  i 
his  veneration  for  the  memory  of  Shtfkspeare  having  engaged  Inm  to'  make  a  journey 
into  Warwickshire,  on  purpose  to  gHfher  up  what  rtmams  he  coidd,  of  a  mune  wr 
which  he  had  so  great  a  veneration  *^ 

*  This  Jccovmt  qf  the  I^fe  qfShakgpeare  19  ||friiited  fttm  Mrl'B^we's  secead  ediBoa,  ia  whichU 
had  been  abridged  and  altered  by  hiimetf  after  its  ap^^earaace  i»  1769^ 


jExtracted  from  the  Registry  of  the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury. , 

Vicesimc^quinto  die  Martii^  anno  regni  Domini  nostri  Jacobi  nunc  JRfgiif  AngUm^  Sid^ 
decbno'quaTiOy  Sf  Scolice  quadragesimo^nono,  anno  Domini  w\6. 

In  the  Name  of  Gon^  Amen.  I  William  Shakespeare^  of  Stratford  upoir  Avon< 
in  the  count v  of  Warwick,  gent.,  in  perfect  health  and  memory  (God  be  oraised  !> 
do  make  and  ordain  this  my  lost  Wilt  and  Testament  in  mSimier  and  ^srm  fcAlowing ; 
that  is  to  say  r 

Flr$tj  I  commend  my  soul  into  the  hands  of  God  my  Creator ;  hopihg,  and  assu*^ 
ledly  fcNdievin^,  through  the  only  merits  of  Jesus  Christ  my  SavioWy  to  be  made 
partkker  of  life  everlasting ;  and  my  body  to  the  earth  whereof  that  is  made* 

//em,  I  give  and  bcqu^h  unto  my  daughter  Judith  one-hundred-and-fifty  pound* 
of  lawful  English  money,  to  be  paid  unto  her  in  manner  and  form  following}  tnatista 
say,  one  hundred  pounds  in  discbarge  of  her  marriage-portion,  within  one  year  after 
my  decease,  with  considerations  after  the  rate  of  two  uiiUings  iiLtbe  pound  for  so  long 
time  as  the  same  shall  be  unpaid  unto  her  after  my  decease ;  and  the  ffiiy  pounds  re^ 
sidue  tliereof;  upon  her  surrendering  of  or  giving  of  such  si^cieiit  security  as  the 
orerseers  of  this  my  will  shall  like  of,  to  surrender  or  grant  all  het  estate  and  right  that 
shall  descend  or  come  unto  her  after  my  decease,  or  that  she  now  hatlf  of^r  in,  pr  t0, 
one  copyhold  tenement,  with  the  appurtenances,  lying  and  being  in  Stratford  upoR 
Avon  aforesaid,  in  the  said  county  of  Warwick,  beine  pared  or  bolden  ofthe  nttnor 
of  Rowington,  unto  my  daughter  Susannah  Hsdl,  and  her  hors  for  even 
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tlemj  t  ^^  add  beqiieath  unto  nfj  said  daughter  Jadidioue-huiidfedl^aid-fiftf 
iMmnds  more,  if  she,  or  any  issue  of  Mr  body«  be  living  at  die  end  of  three  y^arsneict 
eosoing  thecby  of  the  date  of  this  my  will;  during  which  time,  my  executors  to  osf 
her  cortsideratioH  ftom  my  decease  according  to  the  rate  aforesaid  t  andif  shediewiiaiflf 
the  said  tenn  without  issue  of  herbod^,  then  my  will  is,  and  I  do  give  and  bequeath 
ene  huddred  pounds  thereof  to  my  niece  Elizabeth  Hall,  and  the  fifty  pounds  to  bd 
set  forth  bymy  executors  durmr  the  life  of  my  sister  Joan  Harte,  and  the  use  a^ 
it  thereof  coming,  shall  be  paidto  my  said  sister  Joan;  and  after  her  decease  the  said 
fifty  pounds  shall  remain  amongst  the  children  of  my  s^id  sister,  equally  to  be  divided 
amongst  them;  but  if  my  said  daughter  Judith  be  liying  at  the  end  of  the  said  thre« 
tears,  or  any  issue  of  her  body,  then  my  will  is,  and  so  ideyise  and  bequeath  the  sail 
hnndred^una-fifty  pounds  to  be  set  out  by  my  executors  and  bverseeis  for  the  bert 
benefit  of  her  and  her,  issue,  and  the  stock  not  to  be  paid  unto  her  so  long  as  she  sh^ 
be  married  and  covert  baron;  but  my  will  is,  that  she  shall  haye  the  considofation 
yearly  paid  unto  her  during  her  life,  and  after  her  decease  the  said  stock  and  consi^ 
deratioa  to  be  paid  to  her  children,  if  she  have  any,  and  if  not,  to  her  executors  and 
teigns,  she  Uymg  the  said  term  after  my  decease;  proyided  that  if  such  husband  as 
she  shall  at  the  eml  of  the  said  three  years  be  married  unto,  or  at  and  aftar,  (fo  suii^ 
ciently  assure  unto  her,  and  the  issue  of  her  body,  and  answemble  to  the  portion  by 
this  my  will  given  unto  her,  and  to  be  adjudged  so  by  my  executors  and  overseers^ 
flicn  my  will  is,  that  the  said  hundred«and*fifty  pounds  shall  be  paid  to^such  hu4)ana 
te  shaU  make  such  assurance,  to  his  own  use. 

Item  J I  give  and  bequeath  unto  my  said  sister  Joan  twenty  pounds,  and  all  my 
ireaurkgappcmel,  to  be  paid  and  ddvfcnSi  within  one  year  after  my  decease;  and  I  dhf 
wi&  and  mtise  unto  her  the  house,  with  the  appurtenances,  in  fitmtford,  whereia 
AitAmSUBkj  for  Imt  natund  life,  under  the  yearly  value  of  twdve-^enoe* 

//em,  I  grve  alid  bequeath  unto  her  three  sons,  William  Hart,  — — —  Hart,,  and 
ificbiel  mrt,  tive  pomids  ttpieoe^  to  be  paid  within  one  year  after  my  decease. 

/ton,  I  give  and  beaileath  udto  the  said  Eliafiabeth  Hall  all  my  pbte  that  I  now 
have,  except  my  broaa  silver  and  gilt  boxes,  at  the  date  of  this  my  will.    . 

//em,  Igive  and  bequeath  unto  the  poor  of  SUratford  aforesaid  ten  pounds;  to  Mr« 
Hiomas  (Jombe  my  sword ;  to  Thomas  Russd,  esa.  five  pounds;,  .and  to  JFWciff 
Cdlins  of  the  borowh  of  Warwick,  in  tbecountyof  Warwick,  gen^.,  thirteen  pounds 
six  shillings  and  ei^t-'pence,  to  be  paid  within  one  year  after  my  decease* 

/toft,  1  ^veai^  bequeath  to  Hamlet  Sadler  fwenty-^ix  shillings  eight-pence  to  buy 
him  a  ring;  to  WiDiam  Be^motd^  genf.  twenty^ix  shillings  ei^ht-pence  to  buy  him 
a  rmg ;  to  my  godson  William  WaUcer,  twenty  shillmffs  in  goB ;  to  Anthony  Nash^ 
gent,  twenty-six  tiiillings  eight-pence ;  and  to  Mr.  John  N^,  tweoty<«{x  shilling^ 
eight-pence ;  and  to  my  felmws  John  Hcmynge,  Richard  Buibage^  ud  Ifenry  Cun^ 
dm,  twenty-six  riiillings  eight-pence  apiece  to  bi^  them  rings^ 

Itemy  I  five,  will,  boiueath,  and  devise  unto  my  daughter  Susannah  HaH,  for  thf 
better  cnaiUinff  <rf  her  to  perform  this  my  will,  and  towards  the  performance  there6i> 
aU  that  capital  messuage  or  tenement^  with  the  appurtenances,  in  Stratford  afotesaidi 
called  The  New  Place,  whemn  I  now  dwell,  and  two  messuages  or  tenements^  with 
the  appurtenances,  situate,  lyin^,  and  being  in  Henley^'Street,  within  the  borou^  of 
Stratmdafoiesaid;  and aUmy  bams,  stables,  orchards,  gardens,  lands^  tenements^ 
and  hereditameMs  whatsoever,  situate,  lying,  and  being,  or  to  be  had,  reservedy  pre* 
served,  or  taken  within  the  towns^  hamlets,  vilbges,  fields,  and  grounds  of  Stratford 
upon  Avon,  Old  Stratford,  Bushaxton,  and  Wdcome,  or  in  any  of  them^  in  the  said 
county  of  Warwick;  and  also  all  that  messuage  or  tenement,  with  Iheappurtenanco, 
wheietn  one  Jdm  Robihsoa  dwelleth, situate,  lying,  and  being  in  the  inackoPrieiiyB 
London  near  tiie  Wardrobe;  and  all  other  my  lands,  tenements^  and  hereditaments 
Mitaaevcr }  to  fanvt  and  to  hdd  aU  and  singukur  the  said  premises,  with  theur  ap« 

purteaances, 
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J>ilrt€liaooe89  xmto  the  said  Susanfioli  Hall,  for  and  during  the  term  of  ber  natural  * 
ife ;  and  aftec^ber  decease,  to  the  first  son  of  ber  bod^  lawfully  issuing,  and  to  the  heirs 
males  of  the  body  of  the  said  first  son  lawfully  issumg;  and  for  default  of  snch  issue^ 
*to  tke  second  son  of  ber  body  lawfully  issuing,  and  to  the  heirs  males  of  the  body  of 
the  said  second  son  lawfully  iss^iins;  &nd  for  ae&uk  of  such  heirs,  to  the  third  son  €ff 
the  body  of  the  said  Susannah  lawfully  issuuuir,  and  of  the  heirs  males  of  the  bocfy  of 
the  said  thiid  son  lawfully  issuing ;  and  for  cQault  erf*  such  issue,  the  same  to  be  and 
remain  to  the  fourth,  fifth,  sixth,  and  seventh  sons  of  ber  bodj,  lawfully  issuing  one 
lifter  another,  and  to  the  heirs  males  of  the  bodies  of  the  said  fourth,  fifth,  sixth,  and 
seventh,  sons  lawfully  issuing,  in  such  manner  as  it  is  before  limited  to  be,  and  teraaia 
to  the  first,  second,  and  third  sons  of  her  body,  and  to  their  heirs  males;  and  for 
default  of  such  issue,  the  said  premises  to'be  ana  remain  io  my  said  niece  Hall,  and 
the  heir9  males  of  her  body  lawfully  issuing;  and  for  default  of  such  issue,  io  mv 
daughter  Judith,  and  the  heirs  males  of  her  bod^  lawfully  issuing ;  and  for  de&ult 
of  such  issue,  to  the  right  heirs  of  me  the  said  Wdliam  Shakspearo  for  ever. 
Iteniy  I  give  unto  my  wife  my  brown  best  bed  with  the  furniture. 
Itemy  I  give  and  bequeath  to  my  said  daugh^  Judith  my  broad  silver  gilt  bole.  All 
the  rest  of  my  goods,  chattels,  leases,  plate,  jewels,  and  household  stuff  whatsoever, 
after  my  debts  and  legacies  paid,  and  my  funeral  cxpences  discharged,  I  give^  devise, 
and  bequeath  to  my  son-in-law,  John  Hall,  gent,  and  my  daughter  Susannah  his  wife, 
whom  1  ordain  and -make  executors  of  this  my  last  Will  and  Testament.  And  I  do 
intreat  and  appoint  the  said  Thomas  Russcl,  e^.  and  Francis  Collins,  gent,  to  be 
overseers  hereof.  And,  I  do  revoke  all  former  wills,  and  publish  this  to  dc  my  last 
.Will  and  Testament.  In  witness  whereof  I  have  hereunto  put  my  hand,  the  day  and 
year  first  above-written,  by  me 

JVUncss  to  the  publishing  hei'cofy 

Era.  Cor,LiNt, 
JxTiiius  Shaw, 
John  Robinson, 
Hamlet  Sadler, 
Robert  Whattcott. 

JProbaimn  coram  Magisiro  TFilliam  Bf/rde,  Lef^um  Dodore  Commissarioj  ire, 
xicesirtio^secundo  die  mensis  Juniij  ^bmo  Domini  1616.  Jurumento  Johamris 
Halt  unius  ex.  et  cuiy  S^c.  de  bene  etJmaC  resercata  potesMe  et  Stisamuc 
ff all  alt.  ex.  ^c.  ati  vendit^  S^c.  peikitr. 
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T    E    M    P    E    S    T. 


PERSONS    REPRESE^3TED. 


Alokso,  king  qf  Naples. 

Sebastiam^  his  brother, 

Pkospero,  the  rightful  duke  qf  Milan. 

Anthonio,  his  brother,  the  usurping  duke  qf 

Fer  DIN  A  y  Dy  son  to  the  king  qf' Naples.  IMilan. 

GoKZAuo,  an  honest  old  counsellor  qf  Naples. 

V^V.Vllrr>\  lords. 

f  RANCISCO,  5 

Cauban,  a  savage  and  drformed  slave, 
TaiNcuLO,  a  jester. 


Stephano,  a  dnmktm  huthr. 

Master  oj  a  ship,  boatswain,  and  marinerSm 

Mirakda,  davghttr  to  Protpcro. 

Ariel,  an  airy  spirit. 

Iris, 


Ceres, 
Juno, 
Nymphs, 
Reapers,^ 


*  spirits. 


Other  spirits  attending  on  Prospero. 
SCENE,  the  sea,  with  a  ship;  ^fterzvards  an  uninfiabited  isianl. 


ACT 


I. 


SCENE    I. 
On  a  Ship  at  Sea. 

A  Umfeshmu  T^oite  of  Thunder  and  LigUning  heard. 

Enter  a  Ship-master  and  a  Bodiswain. 
Mast.  liOAlSWAIN! 

^ Boats.  Here,  master:  What  cheer? 

Masi.  Good:  Speak  to  the  mariners: — fall 
to*t  *varely,  or  wc  run  ourselves  aground :  be- 
stir, bestir.  lExit. 
Enter  Mariners. 

Boats.  Heigh,  my  hearts ;  cheeriy,  cheerly, 
ray  hearts ;  yare,  yare :  1  ake  in  the  top-sail ; 
Tend  to  the  master's  whistle;  Blow,  till  thou 
burst  thy  wind,  if  room  enouRh ! 
Enter  Atonso,  Sebastian,  Anlkonio,  Ferdinand, 
Gonzalo,  and  others. 

Alan.  Good  Boatswain,  have  care.  Where's 
the  master?  Play  the  men. 

Boats.  I  pray,  now,  keep  below. 

Ant.  Wherrs  the  master,  boatswain } 

Boats.  Do  you  not  hear  him  ?  You  mar  our  la- 
bour: Keep  your  cabins:  you  do  assist  the  storm. 

Gan.  Nay,  good,  be  fmtient. 

Boats.  When  the  sea  is.  Hence !  What  care 
these  roarers  for  the  name  of  king  ?  To  cabin : 
silence :  trouble  us  not.  [aboard. 

GiNf.  Good;  yet  remember  whom  thou  hast 

Boats.  None  that  I  more  love  than  myself. 
You  are  a  counsellor ;  if  you  can  conunand  these 
elements  to  silence,  and  ^^oris.  the  peace  of  the 
present" ,  we  will  not  handle  a  rope  more ;  use 
Tour  authority.  If  you  cannot,  give  thanks  you 
aavelivM  so  long,  and  make  yourself  ready  in 


your  cabin  for  the  miscliance  of  the  hour,  if  it 
>o  hap, — Cheerlv,  good  hearts — Out  of  our  way, 
1  say.  '  lErtt. 

Gon.  I  have  great  comfort  from  this  fellow ; 
inethinks,  he  hath  no  drowning  mark  ii])on  him : 
his  complexion  is  perfect  gallows.  Stand  ia*t,  good 
fate,  to  his  hanging;  make  the  rope  of  his  destiny 
our  cable,  for  our  own  doth  Htlle  advantage :  If 
hebe  not  born  to  be  hang'd,  our  case  is  miserable, 
lol  lExiunt. 

Re-enter  Boatswain. 
Boats.  Down  with  the  top-ma^t ;  yare,  louTf, 
lower;  brine  her  to  try  with  main-tourse.     [A 
cry  within.}  A  plague  upon  this  howling ! 

15  they  are  louder  than  the  weather,  or  our  ollice. 
Re-enter  Sebastian,^nthonin,  and  Gonzalo. 
Yet  again  ?    What  do  you  here  ?    Shall  we  give 
o'er,  and  drown  ?    Have  you  a  mind  to  sink  ? 
Seb,  A  pox  o'  your  throat !  you  bawling,  bias* 
SO  pheroous,  lihcharitable  dog ! 
Boats.  Work  you  then. 
Ant.  Hang,  cur,  hang !  you  whoreson,  inso- 
lent noisemaker !  we  are  less  afraid  to  be  drown*d, 
than  thou  art. 
25     Gon.  rU  warrant  him  from  drowning?;  though 
the  ship  were  no  stronger  than  a  nut-shell,  and 
as  leaky  as  an  imstauuch*d^  wench. 

Boats.  Lay  her  a-hold,  a-hoid ;  set  her  two 
courses ;  off  to  sea  agaui,  lay  her  off. 
30  Enter  Mariners  wet. 

Mar.  AM  lost !  to  prayers,  to  prayers !  all  lost ! 

lExeunt. 
Boats.  Wliat,  must  our  mouths  be  cold  i 

i  Beadily,  nimbly.    !  Of  the  present  instant,  the  poet  probably  mcanj.    *  Incontinefit. 
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Con.  The  king  and  prince  at  prayers!  let  U!? 
assist  them, 
For  our  case  is  as  theirs. 

Seb.  I  am  out  of  patience. 

AjU*  WeVe  '  merely  cheated  of  our  lives  b) 
drunkards. — 
Tbiswide-choppM  rascal; — ^Would,thou  might'si 

lie  drowning, 
The  washing  of  ten  tides! 

Gon.  He'll  be  hang'd  yet; 
Though  every  drop  of  water  swear  against  it. 
And  gaj>e  at  wid'st  to  glut'  him. 

lA  coitfused  noise  within.']  Mercy  on  us; 
We  split!  we  split!   Farewell  my  wife  and  chil- 
dren! Farewell,  brother !  We  split,  we  split,  we 
split, 

j4nt  Lef  s  all  sink  with  the  king,  [Erit. 

Seb,  Let's  take  leave  of  him.  ££r«V. 

Gon.  Now  would  I  give  a  thousand  furlongs  of 
sea  for  an  acre  of  barren  ground;  Mong  heath, 
browa  furze,  any  thing:  The  wills  above  be 
done,  but  I  wou'd  fein  die  a  dry  death !    [Exit. 

SCENE     II. 

Tke  inchanted  island:  before  the  cell  of  Prosper  o. 

Enter  Prospcro  and  Miranda. 

Mira.  If  by  your  art,  my  dearest  father,  you 
have 
Put  the  wild  waters  in  this  roar,  allay  them: 
Thesky,it  seems,would pourdown  stinking  pitch, 
But  that  the  sea,  mounting  to  the  welkin's  cheek, 
Dashes  the  fire  out.  0, 1  have  suiilWd 
With  those  that  I  saw  sufTer !  a  brave  vessel. 
Who  had.  no  doubt,  some  noble  creatures  in  her, 
Dash'd  all  to  pieces.  O,  the  cry  did  knock 
Against  my  very  heart !  Poorsouls !  thev  perish'd. 
Had  I  been  any  god  of  power,  I  would 
Have  sunk  the  sea  within  the  earth,  or  ere* 
It  should  the  good  ship  so  have  swallowM,  and 
The  freighting  souls  uithin  her. 

Pro.  Becx)Uected; 
No  more  amazement:  tell  your  piteous  heart. 
There's  no  harm  done. 

Mira.  O  woe  the  day ! 

Pro.  No  harm. 
I  have  done  nothing  but  in  care  of  thee, 
(Of  thee,  my  dear  one !  thee,  my  dear  daughter !) 

who 
Art  ignorant  of  what  thou  art,  nought  knowing 
Of  whence  I  am;  nor  that  1  am  more  better 
Than  Prosper©,  master  of  a  full  poor  cell*. 
And  thy  no  greater  father. 

Mira.  More  to  know. 
Did  never  meddle*  with  my  thoughts. 

Pro.  *Tis  tunc, 
I  should  inform  thee  fiirther.  Lend  thy  hand. 
And  pluck  my  magick  garment  from  me.'  So; 
[La'/s  doiin  his  mantlt. 
1j^^  there  my  art. — ^Wipe  thou  thine  eyes ;  have 

comfort. 
The  direul  spectacleof  the  wreck,  which  touchV^ 
The  vtry  virtue  of  compassion  in  thee, 
I  have  with  such  provision  in  mine  art 
So  safely  o  dered,  tiiat  there  is  no  soul — 
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No,  not  so  much  perdition  as  an  hair. 

Betid  to  any  creature  in  the  vessel 

Which  th.>u  hcard'bt  cry,  which  thou  saw'st  sink. 

Sit  down ; 
For  thou  must  now  know  further. 

Mira.  You  have  often 
Begun  to  tell  me  what  I  am ;  but  stopp'd^ 
And  left  me  to  a  bootless  inquisition ; 
Concluding,  Staijy  not  yet. — 

Pro.  The  hour's  now  c6me; 
The  very  minute  bids  thee  ope  thine  ear; 
Obey,  and  be  attentive.   Canst  thou  remember 
A  time  before  we  came  unto  this  cell  ? 
f  do  not  think  thou  canst ;  for  then  thou  wast  uot 
Out*  three  years  old. 

Mira.  Certainly,  sir,  I  can. 

Pro.  By  what?  by  any  other  house,  or  pcrsou  I 
Of  any  thing  the  imagv.*  tell  me,  that 
Hath  kept  with  thy  remembrance. 

Mira.  'Tis  far  off ; 
And  rather  like  a  dream  than  an  assurance 
rhat  my  remembrance  warrants:  Had  I  not 
Four  or  five  women  once,  that  tended  me  > 

Pro.  Thou  hadst,  and  more,  Miranda:    But 
how  is  it. 
That  this  lives  in  thy  mind?  What  seest  thou  else 
In  the  dark  back-ward  and  abysm  of  time  ? 
If  tiiou  reipember'st  aught  ere  thou  cam'st  here; 
How  thou  cam'st  here  thou  may'st. 

Mira.  But  that  I  do  not.  [since. 

Pro.  Twelve  years  since,  Miranda,twelveyeaf» 
Thy  father  was  the  duke  of  Milan,  and 
A  prince  of  power. 

Mira.  Sir,  are  not  you  my  father  ? 

Pro.  Thy  mother  was  a  piece  of  virtue,  and 
She  said — thou  wast  my  daughter ;  and  thy  father 
Was  duke  of  Milan ;  thou  his  only  heir  ' 
And  princess,  no  worse  issued. 

Mira.  O  the  heavens !  [thence  > 

What  foul  play  had  we,  that  we  came  from. 
Or  blessed  wast,  we  did  > 

Pro.  Both,  both,  my  girl :  [thence  ; 

By  foul  play,  as  thou  say'st,  were  we  heav'd 
But  blessedly  holp  hither. 

Mira.  O,'  my  heart  bleeds 
To  think  o'  the  teen "  that  I  have  tum'd  you  to, 
Wliich  is  from  my  remeinbrauce  !     Please  you 
further. 

Pro.  My  brother,  and  my  uncle,  called  A*- 
tnonio, — 
1  pray  thee  mark  me, — that  a  brother  should 
Be  so  perfidious ! — he  whom,  next  thyj^elf. 
Of  all  the  world  I  lovM,  and  to  him  put 
The  manaije  of  my  state ;  as,  at  tliat  time. 
Through  all  the  signiories  it  was  the  first. 
And  Prospero  the  prime  duke;  being  so  reputeA 
fn  dignity,  and,  for  the  liberal  arts, 
Without  a  parallel ;  those  being  all  my  study, 
'he  government  I  cast  upon  ray  brother. 
And  to  my  state  grew  stranger,  being  trans[)orted. 
And  wraj)p'd  in  secret  studies.  Thy  false  uxicle— ^ 
Dost  thou  attend  me  ? 

Mira^  Sir,  most  hecdfully. 


•  Absolutely. 
fclL    *  Mingle. 


» Swallow.    '  Perhaps  it  sliould  be  ling,  iieath,  &c.    *  Before, 
'Onit..     'Sorrow,  grief,  trouWe. 


'Quite, 


*i.  «•  ayeiypoop 
Pr0^ 
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Pro,  Being  oiice  perfected  how  to  grant  suits, 
How.  to  deny  them ;  whom  to  advance,  and  whom 
'1  y  trash  *  for  over-topping ;  new  created      [*em, 
The  creatures  that  were  mine;  I  say,  or  chang'd 
Or  else  new  form'd  'em ;  having  both  the  key 
Of  officer  and  oflice,  set  all  hearts  i*  the  state 
To  what  tune  pleas  d  his  ear ;  that  now  he  was 
The  ivy,  which  had  hid  my  princely  trunk,   [not. 
And  suck'd  my  verdure  out  on't.— Thou  attend'st 
Mir  a,  O  good  sir,  I  do.  10 

Pro,  I  pray  thee,  mark  me. 
I  thus  neglecting  worldly  ends,  all  dedicated 
To  closeness,  and  the  bettering  of  my  mind 
With  that,  which,  but  by  being  so  retir'd, 
0*er-priz'd  all  popiilar  rate,  in  my  false  brother    15 
Awak'd  an  evil  nature:  and  my  tnist. 
Like  a  good  parent,  did  beget  of  him 
A  falsehood,  in  its  contrary  as  sreat 
As  ray  trust  was ;  which  had,  mdeed,  no  limit, 
A  confidence  sans  l>ound.  He  being  thus  lorded,  20 
Not  only  with  what  my  revenue  yielded. 
But  what  my  power  might  else  exact, — like  one. 
Who  having  unto  tnith,  by  telling  of  it. 
Made  such  a  sinner  of  his  memory. 
To  credit  his  own  lie, — he  did  believe  |25 

'^le  was,  indeed,  the  duke ;  out  of  the  substitution, 
1 .  id  executing  the  outward  face  of  royalty  ,[ing, — 
' 'ith  all  prerogative: — Hence  hisambition grow- 
•  \)st  thou  hear? 
Alirci,  Your  tale,  sir,  would  cure  deafness.       30 
Pro.  To  have  no  screen  between  this  part  he 
And  him  he  played  it  for,  he  needs  will  be  [play'd 
Absolute  M ilan :  Me,  poor  man  '—my  library 
Was  dukedom  large  enough;  of  temporal  royallie 
He  thinks  me  now  incap&le:  confederates,         35 
So '  dry  he  was  for  sway,  with  the  king  of  Naples 
To  ^ve  him  annual  tiibute,  do  him  homaee. 
Subject  his  coronet  to  his  crown,  and  bend 
The  dukedom,  yet  unbow'd  (alas,  poor  Milan !) 
To  most  ignoble  stoopuig.  40 

Mira,  O  the  heavens !  [tell  me. 

Pro.  Mark  his  condition,  and  the  event;  then 
If  this  might  be  a  brother. 

Alira.  1  should  sin 
To  think '  but  nobly  of  my  grandmother :  45 

Good  wombs  have  borne  bad  sons. 

J'ro,  Now  the  condition. 
This  king  of  Naples  being  an  enemy 
To  me  inveterate,  hearkeiis  my  brotliei-*s  suit ; 
Which  was,  that  he  in  lieu  o*  the  premises,—     50 
Of  homage,  and  I  know  not  how  much  tribute, — 
Should  presently  extirpate  me  and  mine 
Out  of  the  dukedom;  and  confer  fair  Milan, 
With  all  the  honours,  on  my  brother :  WTiereon, 
A  treacherous  army  levy'd,  one  mid-night  55 

Fated  to  the  pur|x>se,  did  Anthonio  open 
The  gates  of  Milan;  and,  i'  the  dead  of  darkness, 
The  ministers  for  the  purpose  hurried  thence 
Vie,  and  thy  crying  self. 

A/iro.  Alack,  for  pity  I  60 

I,  not  reinembring  how  I  cried  out  then. 
Will  cry  It  o'er  again;  it  is  a  hint*. 


That  wrings  mine  eyes  to't. 
Pro,  Hear  a  little  further. 
And  then  Til  bring  thee  to  tne  present  business 
Which  now^s upon  us;  without  tiie  which,this story 
Were  most  impertinent. 

Mira,  Wherefore  did  they  not 
That  hour  destroy  us  ? 

Pro.  Well  demanded,  wench;  [not; 

My  tale  provokes  tliat  question.  Dear,  they  durst 
f  So  dear  the  love  my  people  bore  me)  nor  set 
A  mark  so  bloofly  on  the  business;  but 
With  colours  fiiirer  uaintcd  their  foul  ends. 
In  few,  they  hurriea  us  on  board  a  bark; 
Bore  us  some  leagues  to  sea ;  where  tliey  prepar'd 
A  rotten  carcass  of  a  boat  not  rigg'd. 
Nor  tackle^  sail,  nor  mast;  the  very  rats 
Instinctively  liad  quit  it:  there  they  hoist  us 
To  cry  to  tiie  sea  that  roar  d  to  us ;  to  sigh 
To  the  winds,  whose  pity,  sigliiug  liack  again. 
Did  us  but  loving  wrontr. 

Mira.  Alack !  what  trouble 
Was  I  then  to  you ! 

Pro,  0\  a  cherubim  [smile. 

Thou  wast,  that  did  preserve  me !    Thou  didst 
Infused  with  a  fortitude  from  heaven. 
When  I  have^deck'd  the  sea  with  drops  full  salt; 
Under  my  burden  groan'd ;  which  rais'd  in  me 
An  undergoing  stomach^  to  bear  up 
Against  what  should  ensue. 
Mira,  How  came  we  ashore? 
Pro,  By  Providence  divine. 
Some  food  we  had,  and  some  fresh  water,  that 
A  noble  Neapolitan,  Gonzalo, 
Out  of  his  charity,  who  being  then  appointed 
Master  of  this  design,  did  give  us ;  with 
Rich  garments,  linens,  stutfs,  and  necessaries, 
\\  hich  since  liave  steaded  much  ;so,  of  his  gentle- 
Knowing  I  lov'd  my  books,  hefuniish*d  me  [ness. 
From  my  own  library,  with  volumes  that 
I  prize  above  my  dukedom. 

Mira,  Would  I  might 
But  ever  see  that  man ! 

Pro.  Now,  I  arise: ^ 

Sit  still,  and  hear  the  last  of  our  sea-sorrow. 
Here  in  this  island  we  arriv'd;  and  here 
Have  I,  thy  schoolmaster,  made  thee  more  profit 
Than  other  princes  can,  that  have  more  time 
For  vainer  hours,and  tutors  not  socarelul.[}Ou,sir, 
A/zV«.Heavensthankyouforit!  Andnou  .Ipray 
(For  still  'tis  beating  in  my  mind)  your  reason 
For  raising  this  sea^stomi? 

Pro.  Know  thus  far  forth. 

By  accident  most  strange,  bountiful  fortune. 
Now  my  dear  lady,  hath  mine  enemies 
Brought  to  this  shore:  and  by  my  prescience 
I  find  ray  zenith  doth  depend  upon 
A  most  auspicious  star;  whose  mtluence 
If  now  I  court  not,  btit  omit,  my  fortunes  [lions; 
Will  ever  after  droop. — Hore  cease  more  ques- 
Thou  art  inclinM  to  sleep ;  ts a  gocKl  dulness. 
And  give  it  way: — I  know  thou  canst  not  choose.— 
{^Ahrandu  ileeps. 


"  Te  trash,  Warburton  says,  is  to  cut  away  the  superfluities. 
*Sugga>tioa.        »  Covered.        *  i.  e.  a  stubl>orn  resolution. 

B2 


*  Thirsty.        '  Otherwise  than. 
Come 
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TEMPEST. 


[Actl.  Scene  1. 


Come  away,  servant,  corte:  I  am  feady  now; 
Ap|jroach,  my  Ariel,  come. 

EhUt  Art  L  [come 

Ari,  All  hail,  great  master!  grave  «r,  hail !  I 
To  answer  thy  best  pleasure;  be  I  to  Hy, 
To  swim,  to  dive  into  the  tke,  to  ride 
On  the  curl'd  clouds;  to  thy  strong  bidding  task 
Ariel,  and  all  his  quality. 

Pro.  Hast  tliou,  p'nt, 
Pertorm'd  to  point  *  the  tempest  that  I  bade  thee ' 

Art.  To  every  article. 
I  boarded  the  king's  ship :  now  on  the  beak. 
Now  in  the  waste,  the  deck,  in  every  tabin, 
1  tlamM  amazement:  Sometimes  Id  divide. 
And  burn  in  many  places;  on  the  top^nast. 
The  yards,  and  bolt-spnt,  would  4  ilame  distinctly 
Then  meet,  and  jetU:  Jove  s  lightnings,  the  pre- 
cursors 
0"the  dreadful  thunder-clap,  more  momentary 
And  sight-outrunning  werenotTbehre.andc racks 
Of  s>ulplnirous  roaring>the  most  mighty  Neptune 
Seem*d  to  besi  ge,  and  make  his  bold  w aves  trem^ 
Yea,  his  dread  trident  shake.  [ble, 

Pr».  My  brave  epirit ! 
\S)^o  was  so  firm,  so  constant,  that  this  coil 
Would  not  infect  his  reason? 

^ru  Not  a  soul 
But  felt  a  fever  of  the  mad,  and  play'd 
Some  tricks  of  desperatwn:  All,  but  mariners, 
Flung  d  in  the  foaming  brine,  and  quit  the  Vessel, 
Theaall  afire  with  me:  the  king's  sou,  Ferdinand, 
\\\XA  hait  upsti.  ting  (then  like  reeds,  not  hair; 
Was  the  first  man  that  l«ap*d;  cx\t^HtUis  tmpV 
Arid  ait  the  dcrils  art  here. 

Pro.  Why,  that's  my  spirit! 
But  was  not  this  nigh  shore  ? 

^ri.  Cloae  by,  my  master. 

Pro*  But  are  tliey,  Ariel,  safe? 

Art.  Not  a  han-  peri*h*d; 
On  their  sustaining  garments  not  a  b1enii?h, 
But  fresher  than  belore:  and,  as  thou  bad'st  mc, 
In  troops  I  liave  dispers'd  theiu  bout  the  isle: 
The  king's  sou  liave  I  landetl  by  him-trlt; 
Whom  1  leH  cooling  of  the  air  iilh  sigtis. 
In  an  odd  angle  ot  the  isle,  ana  sitting. 
His  arms  in  this  sad  knot. 

Pro,  Of  the  ku>g's  ship    . 
The  mariners,  say,  how  thou  hast  dispos'd. 
And  all  the  rest  o*  the  tieet? 

Ari.  Safely  iu  l^arbour 
Is  the  king's  ship ;  in  the  deep  nook,  where  once 
Thou  cairdst  me  up  at  mid<tigut  to  tetcfi  4ew 
Frum  the  still*vex'dBernioothes*,  there  sheS  hid: 
The  mariners  all  under  nattlies  stow'ti; 
Whoni,withachannjourdtothei  NUtlVf'd  labour, 
1  have  left  asleep :  and  lor  the  re^  o'  the  lleet. 
Which  1  disper^'d,  they  all  have  met  a^ain ; 
And  are  upon  the  Modiierrauean  ilote  V      . 
Bound  sadly  home  lor  Naples; 
Supposing  tliat  they  saw  the  king's  ship  wrecked 
AiKi  nis  great  pert»on  perish. 

Pro,  Ariel,  thy  diarge 
Exactly  is  pertomi'd;  but  there's  more  work : 

'  Performed  to  the  minutest  article.         *  Bennudas. 


What  is  tb?  time  o*  the  day? 
Ari,  Pait  the  mid  season.  j^novr. 

Pro.  At  least  two  glasses :  the  time  ^wi>ft  six  and 
Must  by  us  both  be  spent  most  precioiisly.^paiiis, 
Ari.  is  there  more  toil?  Since  thou  dosi  giveme 
Let  me  remembei  thee  what  thou  hast  promis'd, 
\\  hich  is  PiOt  yet  perloim'd  me. 

Pro,  Ilow  now,  moody  ? 
What  is't  thou  canst  demand  ? 
10     Ari,  My  liberty. 

Pro.  Belore  the  time  be  out  ?  No  tot)fe. 
Ari.  I  pray  thee: 
Remember,  1  have  done  thee  worthy  service ; 
1  old  thee  no  lies>  made  no  nristakings,  serv'd 
lo  Uitiioot  or  grudge,  or  grumblings:  thou  didst 
To  bate  me  a  full  year.  [promise 

Pro,  l>ost  thou  forget 
From  what  a  torment  I  did  free  thee } 
Ari.  No.  (oo«c 

20     Prf>,"i  hou  dost;  and  thlnk'sl  it  much  10  tread  the 
Of  the  salt  deep; 

1  o  run  upon  tnc  sharp  wind  of  the  north ; 
1  o  do  mc  business  in  the  veins  ot  tlie  earth,  • 
When  it  is  bak'd  with  frost. 
25     Ari.  I  do  not,  sir.  [forgot 

Pro,  Tliou  Ij'st,  malignimt  thing  1  Habt  thou 
The  foul  witch  Sycorax,  who,  with  age  and  envy. 
Was  grown  into  a  hoop  >  hast  thou  forgot  her? 
Ari.  No,  sir.  [telloie. 

30     Pro,  Tiiou  hast :  Where  was  she  bom  ?  speak ; 
Ari.  Sir,  in  Argier*. 
/^fo.  Oh,  waii  she  so  ?  I  must, 
Once  in  a  month,  recount  what  thou  hast  been, 
W  hich  thouforgct'st.Thisdamn'd  witch,S  ycorax, 
35  For  mischiefs  manifold,  and  sorceries  terrible 
To  enter  human  hearing,  from  Argier, 
1  hou  know'st,  was  bunish'd ;  for  one  thing  she  did, 
1  hey  would  not  take  her  liie:  Is  not  this  true  ? 
Ari.  Ay,  sir.  [with  child, 

40     Pro.  Ihis  blue-eye'd  hag  was  hither  brought 
Ank  here  was  left  by  the  sailors:  Thou, my  slave* 
As  thou  rei^ort  st  thyself,  wa^t  then  her  servant: 
And,  tor  thou  wast  a  spirit  too  delicate 
To  act  her  earthy  and  abhorr*d  commands, 
45  Retusing  her  grand  hest^,  ^he  did  confine  thee. 
By  help  of  her  more  jwtent  ministers. 
And  in  her  most  unmitigabtc  rage, 
Into  a  cloven  phie;  wiliua  wiiicK  rift 
Imprison'd,  thou  didSt  paiutull}  reuiain 
50  Adoz!  nyearh;wiihinvvhichspaceKhediedigroairt, 
And  left  thee*  the:c;  where  thou  didst  vent  thy 
As  last  as  mill-wheels  strike:  Then  was  this  iblanci 
(:Dave  for  the  sou  that  bhe  did  litter  here, 
A  h  eckled  whelp,  liag-born)  not  honoured  with 
S%\  human  shap^ 

AH.  Yes ;  Caliban,  her  son. 
Pro.  Dull  thing,  [  say  so;  he,  that  Caliban, 
Whom  now  I  keep  in  service.  Thou  best  know'st 
What  torment  I  did  find  thee  in:  thy  groans 
6ol  I  )id  make  wolves  howl,  and  penetrate  the  breasts 
Of  ever-angry  bears;  it  was  a  tonnent 
\o  lay  upon  the  damn'd,  which  Syc  rax 
Couldi  oot  agahi  undo ;  it  was  mine  art. 


•  Flote  is  XLHive, 


•Algiers, 
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When  I  arriv'd,  and  heard  tb^j  that  made  gape 
TlMi  pine,  and  let  ti^ee  out. 

j4ri,  I  thank  tbe^,  masjter,  [oak, 

Pre,  If  thou  more  mqra)ui*st«  I  will  rend  aii 
Aodpeg  thet  inhU  knotty  entraUa,  tiil 
Thau  fait t  tiowl'd  away  twelve  winters. 

Ari.  Pardon,  master. 
1  will  be  correspondent  to  CQimnaad, 
And  do  roy  spnting  gently. 

Pro.  Do  so;  and  alter  two  days 
I  will  discharge  tiiee. 

yiri,  Tbat^  my  noble  master! 
What  sliall  I  do  ?  say  what  -  what  shall  I  do  ? 

Pfo.  Go  make  thyself  like  toa  nymph  o'  the  sea; 
Besubjectto  nosigfitbut  thineandmine;  invisible 
To  every  eye-ball  els  n    Go,  lake  this  shape, 
Aud  hither  come  in  it;  go,  heiice,  with  diligence. 

lEiit  Arid. 
Awake,  dear  heart,  awake !  thou  bast  sie^t  well ; 
At^ake! 

Mira.  The  strangeness  of  your  story  put 
Heaviness  Iq  me. 

,  Pro.  Shake  it  off:  come  on ; 
We'll  visit  Caliban,  my  slave*  who  never 
Yields  us  kind  answer. 

Mira^  Tis  a  villain,  sir, 
I  do  not  love  to  look  on. 

Pro.  But,  as  'tis. 
We  cannot  miss  him :  he  does  make  our  fire. 
Fetch  in  our  wood ;  and  serves  in  offices 
That  profit  us.  What  ho!  slave!  Caliban i 
Tbou  earth,  thou!  speak. 

CaL  [f^UhinJ]  There's  wood  enough  within. 

Pro.  Come  forth,  I  say ;  there's  other  business 
Come,  thou  tortoise  I  when  ?  [for  thee ; 

-      Enter  ArU  I  like  a  zvater^Hi/mpL 
Fine  apparition  I  My  quaitit  Ariel, 
Hark  in  thine  ear. 

An,  My  lord,  it  shall  be  done.      -      [Exit. 

Pro,  Tiiou  poisonous  slave,  got  by  the  devil 
Upoo  thy  wicked  dam,  come  forth  I        [iumseh 
Enter  Caliban. 

CaL  As  wicked  *  dew  as  e'er  my  mother  brush'd 
With  raven's  feather  from  unwholesome  ten. 
Drop  on  you  both !  a  south-west  blow  on  ye. 
And  blisttT  you  all  o'er!  [cramps, 

Pro.  For  this,  be  sure,  to-niffht  thou  shall  have 
Side  stitchesthat  shall  pen  th v  breath  up ;  urchins' 
Shall  for  that  vast  of  nis ht '  that  they  may  work, 
All  exercise  on  thee :  thou  shalt  be  piiicH'd 
As  thick  as  honey-combs,  each  p'mch  more  sting 
Than  bees  that  made  'em.  [mg 

CaL  1  must  eat  my  dinner. 
This  island's  mine,  by  Sycorax  my  mother,  [first, 
Which  thou  tak'st  from  me.  When  tliou  earnest  55 
Thou  stroak  dst  me,  and  madst  much  of  me; 

would'st  give  me 
Water  with  berries  in  t ;  and  teach  me  how 
To  jiame  the  bigger  light,  and  how  the  less, 
Tlial  bumby  day  and  night:  and  then  I  lov'dthee, 
Andibew'd  thee  all  the  qualities  o'the  ibie, 
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Thefre?h  springs,  brine-pits,  barren  place,  and  fer- 
Curs*tbe  I,  that  1  did  so! — All  thecharms    [tile; 
Of  Sycorax,  toads,  beetles,  bats,  Ight  on  you ! 
for  I  am  all  the  subjects  that  you  have, 
W  ho  first  was  mine  ou  n  king :  aud  here  you  sty  m«k 
In  this  hard  rock,  whiles  you  do  keep  tiom  me 
i'lie  rest  of  the  island. 

Pro.  Thou  moit  lying  slave,         [us'd  thee. 
Whom  stripes  may  niove,  not  kindness;  I  have 
Filth  a«  thou  art,  with  human  care ;  and  Uxig'd  thee 
In  mine  ow  n  ctll,  till  thou  didst  seek  to  violate 
The  honour  of  my  child. 

Cai.  Oh  iio,  oh  ho ! — wou'd  it  liad  been  done ! 
Thou  didst  prevent  me;  1  had  peopled  else 
I'his  isle  with  Calibans. 

Pm.  Abliorred  slave, 
Which  any  print  of  goodness  will  not  take, 
!Viiigca;,;able  of  allTU;  I  pitied  th^e,  [hour 

Took  pains  to  make  t!:ee  speak,  taught  thee  each 
One  thing  or  other:  when  thou  didst  not,  savage. 
Know  thy  own  meaning,  but  wouldstgabbie  like 
A  tning  mv>re  brutish,  I  endow  d  th\  unrposes 
With  words  I  hat  made  them  known':  but  tn^  vile 

race* 
Though  thou  didst  learn,  had  that  in't  which  good 

natu;  es 
Could  pot  abide  to  be  with :  therefore  wast  thoq 
Deservedly  confined  into  tnis  rock, 
Who  had<!t  de-ervd  more  than  a  prison,      [on't 

CaL  You  taught  me  language;  andniyproht 
Is,  1  know  how  to  curse ;  the  red  plague  *  rii  you. 
For  learning  me  your  language! 

Pro.  Hag-seed,  hence! 
Fetch  us  in  tuel,  and  be  quick ;  thou  wert  best. 
To  aiiswerotiier  business.  Shrug'st  thou,  malicel 
If  thou  neglect'st.  or  dost  unwillinfrly 
Wnat  I  command,  I'll  rack  tliee  with  old  cramps; 
Fill  all  thy  bones  with  arues;  make  thc^  roar, 
riiat  beasts  shall  tremble  at  thy  din. 

CaL  No,  pray  thee ! 

(  must  obey ;  his  art  is  of  such  power,      \jAsidc, 
h  would  controul  my  dam*sgod  Setebos*, 
And  make  a  vassal  oi  him. 

/'ro.  So,  slave;  hence!  {Exit Caliban, 

Enter  Ferdinand  at  the  remotest  part  oj  the  sti'ge, 
and  Ant  I  inriJiible,  p  at/ing  and  singing. 

Ariel  s  Song. 
Come  unto  th.  se  ytUovi  sands. 

And  then  take  futndi: 
CmtrVsied  wJun  you  have,  and  kissed, 
(The  xiHd  waves  tvhi^t  'J 
Foot  it  ft  at  I  hers  and  there; 
And,  sweet  sprites,  the  burden  bear. 

Hark,  hark  f 
Bur.  Bowgh.  wowgh.  [dispei'sedfy^ 

The  watch' dngt  bark; 
Bur,  Bowgh,  wowgh.  [dispersedly^ 

//  rk,  hark !  i  hear 
The  strain  qf  strutting  Chanticltrc 
Cr^,  Cock-<i'doodit'doo,. 


•  Baaefii).  *  Perhaps  put  here  for  fairies.  '  The  dead  waste,  or  middle  of  the  night.  *  Race, 
in  this  place,  seems  to  sienil y  original  disn  ,sition,  inborn  qualities.  *  Tne  erysipelas.  *  We  learn 
^       *^     "    •  ^..l^^.  ».  ^^.    -'     patagons.    'bUeut. 

Ferm 


(Hk^  MageiUn's  voyage,  that  Settbos  was  the  supreme  God  of  tlie  Fatagons.    '  bUeut. 
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TEMPEST. 


[Actl.  Scene 


/rr.^^niereshouMthi^TrnisxbePi'theairjOrthe 
It  sounds  no  more:  aiid  sure,  il  wails  upon  [cartli 
Some  ,(?od  of  the  island.  Sitting  on  a  bank. 
Weeping  again  the  king  my  falher*s  wreck. 
This  musii:  crept  by  me  upon  the  waters; 
Ailaying  both  their  fury,  and  my  passion, 
Witii  its  sweet  air:  thence  I  have  followed  it. 
Or  it  hath  drawn  me  mther: — But  'tis  gone. 
No,  it  begins  again. 

Ariel's  son?. 
Full  fathom  Jive  ihfjam  r  lies. 
Of  his  bnn:s  are  coral  made ; 
Those  are  pearls  that  xvtre  his  eyes: 

A'otking  of  him  that  doth  jade. 
But  doth  suffhr  a  sta-change. 
Into  something  rich  and  stnmge. 
Sea-w/mphs  hnirii  ringhi^  kruli. 
Hark,  now  I  htar  them, — ding-dong^  hell, 
\_Burd  n,  ding-dong 
Fer.  The  ditty  does  remember  my  drowned  fa- 
This  IS  IK)  mortal  business,'no  nor  sound  [ther: — 
That  the  earl  howc^*: — I  hearitnowabaveme. 

Fro.The(  inffedcurtainsot  thine  eye  advance, 
And  say,  wh  it  thou  seest  yond*. 

Mira.  What  i-^t^  a  spirit? 
Lord,  how  it  looks  about !  Relieve  tne,  sir. 
It  curries  a  brave  form: — But  His  a  spirit. 
Fro.  No»  we.ivh:  it  cats  dud  bieeps,  and  hath 
such  sennes 
As  we  have,  such:  'I'his  gallant,  which  thou  seest, 
Was  in  the  wreck;  and, but  he's  something  stain'd 
With  grief,  that's  beauty's  canker,  thou  might'st 

c;ill  him 
A  goodly  person:  he  hath  lost  his  fellows. 
And  strays  abtnit  to  rind  them. 

Mir  .*  I  mig'it  call  him 
A  thin:^  divnie;  tor  nothing  natural 
I  evtT  saw  so  noble. 

Fro.  it  goes  on  I  see,  [/4side.']       [free  tber 

As  my  ^ul  prompts  it: — Spirit,  line  spirit,  Vh 

Wiihni  two  days  for  this. 

Fer,  Most  sure,  the  goddess 

On  whom  these  airs  attend !' ^Vouchsafe,  my 

prayer 
Mav  know,  it*  you  remain  upon  t!)is  island ; 
An  J  that  you  will  some  good  instruction  give. 
How  I  may  boar  me  here :  My  prune  requt^st, 
Waich  I  do  la  t  pronounce,  is,  O you  wonder! 
If  you  be  maid,  or  no  ? 

A/ira.  No  wonder,  sir; 
But,  certainly  a  maid. 

Fcr.  My  faiigua^e!'  h<!avens! — 
1  am  the  be^t  of  them  that  speak  this  speech. 
Were  [  but  where  'tis  spoken. 

Fro.  How?  thelx-vt?  [thee? 

What  wert  thou,  if  the  king  of  Naples  heard 
F:  r.  A  single  thing,  as  I  am  now,  that  wonders 
To  hear  thee  speak  of  Naples:  lie  does  hear  me ; 
And  th  it  he  do  %  I  weep:  myself  am  Naples; 
Who  witli  mine!  eyes,  ne'er  snice  at  ebb,  oeheld 
The  knig  my  fatiier  wreck'd. 
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Mira.  Alack,  for  mercy !  [Nf  ilan, 

Fer.  Yes,  faith,  and  all*  his  lords;  the  duke  of 
And  his  brave  son,  being  twain. 

Fro.  The  duke  of  Milan,  [thee. 

And  his  more  braver  daughter,  could  controul* 

If  now  'twere  ht  to  do't : At  the  first  5-ight 

[^ylside  to  Jriel.'\ 
They  have  changed  eyes : — Delicate  Ariel, 

I'll  set  thee  free  lor  this. A  word,  gooti  sir ; 

[  kar  you  have  done  yourself  some  wrong :  a 
word—  [This 

Mira.  Why  speaks  my  father  so  un gently  ? 
Is  the  third  man  that  I  e'er  saw ;  the  first 
Tliat  e'er  I  sigh*d  for:  pity  move  my  lather 
To  be  inelin'd  my  way ! 

Fer.  O,  if  a  vipgio. 
And  your  aflfection  not  gone  forth,  111  make  you 
The  queen  of  Naples. 

Fro.  Soft,  sir ;  one  word  more.— 
They  are  both  in  eithei^'s  powers :  but  this  srvift 

business 
I  must  uneasy  iiiake,  lest  too  light  whining 

tMide. 
^ ^         ,   charge 

thee. 

That  thou  attend  me :  thou  dost  here  usurp 
The  name  thou  owest  not;  and  hast  put  Uiysclf 
Upon  this  island,  as  a  spy,  to  win  it 
From  me,  the  lord  on't. 

Fcr.  No,  as  I  am  a  man. 

Mira.  '1  here's  nothing  ill  can  dwell  in  such  a. 
temple : 
If  the  ill  spirit  have  so  fair  an  house, 
Good  things  will  strive  to  dwell  with  't. 

Fro.  [7 if?  Ferd.']  FoHow  me. — 
Speak  not  you  for  him;  he's  a  traitor. — Come, 
I'll  manacfe  thy  neck  and  feet  together: 
Sea-water  shall  thou  drink,  thy  food  shall  be 
The  fresh-brook  mussels,  wither'd  roots  and  husks 
Wherein  the  acorn  cradled:  Follow. 

Fer.  No; 
I  will  resist  such  entertainment,  till 
Mine  enemy  has  more  power.  [//e  draws. 

Mira.  O  dear  father. 
Make  not  too  rash  a  trial  of  him,  for 
He's  gentle,  and  not  fearful  \ 

Pro.  W  hat,  I  s^ay, 
M}  foot  my  tulorr— Put  thy  sword  up,  traitor; 
Who  mak'st  a  shew,  but  dares  not  strike,  thy 

conscience 

h  so  p05^e>s'd  with  guilt ;  come  from  thy  ward; 
For  I  can  here  disann  thee  with  this  stick. 
And  miike  thy  weapon  drop. 

Mira.  'beseech  you,  father  ! 

Fro.  Ilenre;  hang  not  on  my  garments.  * 

Mira.  Sir,  have  pity ; 
Pll  he  his  surety. 

Fro.  Silence :  one  word  more 

Shall  make  me  chide  thee,  if  not  hate  thee. 

What, 
An  advocate  for  an  impostor?  hush ! 


•  To  nice,  signifies  here,  as  iu  many  other  places  of  our  author's  plaj-s,  to  own. 
'Timorous. 


*  Confute  the?. 


Tho« 
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Thou  think'st,  there  are  no  mere  such  shapes  as 

he, 
HaTing  seen  but  hkn  and  Caliban;  Foolish  wench! 
To  the  most  of  men  this  is  a  CaUban, 
Aad  they  to  him  arc  angels. 

Mvru,  My  arfections 
Are  then  most  humble;  I  have  no  ambition 
To  see  a  goodlier  man. 

Pro.  Come  on ;  obey :     \To  Ferdinand,'] 
Thy  nerves  are  m  iJieir  infancy  agahi. 
And  have  no  vigour  in  them. 

/Jr.  So  they  are : 
My  ^irits,  as  in.  a  dream,  are  all  bound  up. 
My  father's  loss,  the  weakness  which  I  fet?l. 
The  wreck  of  all  my  friends,  or  this  man's  threats, 
To  whom  1  am  subdued,  are  but  iig/Kt  to  me. 
Might  1  but  through  my  prison  once  a  day 
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Behold  this  maid:  all  comers  else  o'  the  earth 
Let  hberty  make  use  of;  space  enough 
Have  I,  in  such  a  prison. 

Pro.  It  works : Come  on. 

\To  Ariel.]  Thou  hast  done  well,  fine  Ariell— 

Follow  me. 
Hark,  what  thou  else  shalt  do  nie. 

Alira,  Be  of  comfort ; 
My  lather's  of  a  better  nature,  sir. 
Than  he  appears  by  speech;  this  is  unwonted 
Which  now  canie  trom  him. 

Pro.  Thou  shalt  be  as  free 
As  mountain  winds,  but  then  exactly  do 
All  points  of  my  command. 

Ari,  To  the  syllable. 

Pro.  Come,  tollow:  Speak  not  for  him. 

[Exeunt, 


ACT       11. 


SCENE  I. 

Another  part  of  tfte  island. 

Eater  Alonzo,  Sebastian,  Anthonio,  Gonzalo, 

Adrian,  Francisco,  and  others. 
Gtwrs.  T>  ESEECH  you,  sir,  be  merry:  you  have 

-■-'  cause 

(So  have  we  all)  of  joy ;  for  our  escape 
Is  much  beyond  our  loss :  Our  hint*  of  woe 
Is  common;  every  day,  some  sailor's  w.fe, 
Themaster  of  some  merchant,  and  the  merchant. 
Have  just  our.tlu'me  of  woe :  hut  for  the  miracle, 
1  mean  our  preser\'ation,  few  in  millions 
Can  speak  like  us:  then,  wisely,  good  sir,  weigh 
Our  sorrow  with  our  comfort 

-^t'<m.  Pr'y  thee,  peace. 

Seb.  He  receives  comfort  like  cold  porridge. 

Aat.  llie  visitor  will  not  give  him  aer  so. 

Self.  Look,  he  is  winding  up  the  watch  of  his 
wit ;  by  and  by  it  will  strike. 

Gon.  Sir, 

Seb.  One : ^Tell. 

O^n.  When  ev*ry  grief  is  entertained,  tbat*s 
•flfercd,  comes  to  the  entertainer 

Scb.  A  dollar. 

G^n.  Dolour  comes  to  him  indeed ;  you  have 
ipoken  truer  than  you  purpos'd. 

Scb.  You  have  taken  it  wbelier  than  I  meant 
>ou  should. 

GoA.  'Ilierefore,  my  lord, 

Ant.  Fie,  what  aspend-thrift  is  he  of  his  tongue! 

Ahn.  I  pr'ythee,  spare. 

Gon,  Well,  I  have  done:  But  yet 

•S.  b.  He  will  be  talking. 

Aat,  Which  of  them,  he,  or  Adrian,  for  a  good 
wager,  first  begins  to  crow  ? 


5f^.  The  old  cock. 

Ant.  The  cockrel. 

Stb.  Done:  the  wager? 

Ant.  A  laughter. 

Seo.  A  match. 
30     Adr.  Though  this  island  seem  to  be  desert,-.- 

Seb.  Ha,  ha  ha ! 

Ant.  So,  you've  paid. 

Adr.  Unuihabitable,  and  almost  inaccessible,— 

Stb.  Yet, 
35     Adr.  Yet 

Ant,  He  could  notmiss^t. 

Adr.  It  must  needs  be  of  subtle,  tender^  and 
delicate  temperance'. 

Ant.  Temperance  was  a  delicatewench. 
40     Scb.  Ay,  and  a  subtle ;  as  he  most  learnedly 
deliver'd. 
^(/r.Theair  breathes  upon  usheremost  sweetly. 

Seb.  As  if  it  had  lungs,  and  rotten  ones. 

Ant.  Or,  as  "'twere  pcrfiim'd  by  a  fen. 
45     Gon.  Here  is  every  thing  advantageous  to  life. 

Ant.  True ;  save  means  to  live. 

Seb.  Of  that  tliere's  none,  or  little. 

Gon.  How  lush^and  lusty  the  grass  look^how 
green! 
50     Ant,  TTie  ground,  uideed,  is  tawny. 

Seb.  With  an  eye  of  green  iu't. 

Aftt.  He  misses  not  Uiuch. 

Scb.  No ;  he  doth  but  mistake  the  truth  totally. 

Gon,  But  the  rarity  of  it  is  (which  i^  indeed, 
55  almost  beyond  credit) — 

Seb.  As  many  vouched  rarities  are. 

Gon.  That  our  garments,  being,  as  they  were, 
drench' d  in  the  sea,  hold  notwithstanding  their 
freshness,  and  glosses:  being  rather  new  dy'd,  thaa 
60  stain'd  with  salt  water. 


,  -.  ^'^  '*  ^^^  which  recals  to  the  memory.    The  cause  that  fills  our  minds  with  grief  b  common. 

Temperance  here  means  temperature.     '  In  the  puritanical  limes  it  was  usual  to  christen  childrea 

itom  the  titles  of  religious  and  moral  virtues.  *  i.  e.  ol  a  dark  full  colour,  the  opjiosite  to  pale  zndjaint^ 
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Ant,  If  but  one  of  his  pocl  cts  could  speak, 
would  it  not  say,  he  lies? 

Seb,  Ay,  or  very  falsely  pocket  up  his  report. 

Gon.  Mcthinks,  ourgamtentsare  now  astresh 
~  M  wlien  we  put  tliem  ou  firsi  in  Africk,  at  tJie 
marriage  of  the  king's  fair  daughter  Claribel  to 
the  king  of  Tunis. 

Srb,  fwas  a  sweet  marriage,  and  we  prosper 
Mrell  in  our  return. 

Air,  Tunis  was  never  graced  before  with  such 
a  paragon  to  their  queen. 

Gon.  Not  since  widow  Dido's  time. 

Ant.  Widow?  a  pox  o'  that !  How  came  that 
widow  in?  Widow  Dido! 

S^b.  What  if  he  had  said,  widower  ^neas  too"' 
goad  lord,  how  you  take  it ! 

Adr.  Widow  Dido,  said  you?  you  make  mc 
study  of  that:  She  was  of  Carthage,  not  of '1  unis 

Go/i.  I'his  Tuni^,  sir,  was  Carthage. 

Adr.  Carthage  ? 

Gon.  I  assure  you,  Carthage. 

Ani.  His  word  is  more  than  the  miraculous 
harp. 

Srb.  He  hath  raisM  the  wall,  and  houses  too. 

Ant.  What  impossible  matter  will  he  niakebs 
easy  next  ? 

ieb.  I  think,  he  will  carry  this  i«landJiome  in 
his  pocket  and  give  it  his  son  for  an  apple. 

Ant.  And,  sowing  the  kernels  of  it  in  the  sea 
briu"?  forth  more  islands. 

Gon.  Ay? 

Ant.  Why,  in  good  time. 

Gon.  Sir,  we  were  talking,  that  our  garments 
seem  now  as  fresh,  as  when  we  were  at  I'unis,  at 
the  marriage  of  your  daughter,  who  is  »iow  queen. 

Ant.  And  the  rarest  that  e^ercan.e  there. 

Seb.  Bate,  I  beseech  you,  widow  Dido. 

Ant.  O,  widow  Dido;  ay,  widow  Dido. 

Gon.  Is  not,  sir,  my  doublet  as  fresh  as  the  first 
day  I  wore  it  ?  I  mean,  in  a  sort. 

y#7i/.TIial  sort  was  well  fish'd  for. 

Gon.  When  I  wore  it  at  your  daughter's  mar- 
riage ? 

Alon.  You  cram  these  words  into  mine  ears, 
against 
The  stomach  of  my  sense':  Wotild  I  had  never 
Marry*dm\  daughter  there!  for,  coming  thence, 
My  son  is  lost;  and,  in  my  rate,  she  too. 
Who  is  so  far  from  Italy  remov'd, 
I  ne'er  aga-n  sha'l  sec  her.     O  thou  mine  heir 
Of  Naples  and  of  Mi  an,  what  strange  fisli 
Hath  m  tde  his  meal  on  thee  ? 

Fran.  Sir,  h^  may  liv  e ; 
I  saw  him  beat  the  surges  under  him. 
And  ride  upon  their  barks;  he  trod  the  w^at^r, 
Whose  enmity  he  rtung  aside,  and  breasted 
The  surfitemost  swoln  that  met  him*  his  bold  head 
*Bove  the  contentious  waves  he  kept,  .md  oar  d 
Himself  with  his  good  arms  in  lusty  stroak 
To  the  shore,  that  o'er  his  wave-\yoVn  basis  bowM 
As  stopping  to  relieve  htm:  I  not  doubt 
He  came  alive  to  land. 


30 


35 


40 


50 


60 


Ahn.  No,  BO,  he's  ffone, 
Scb.  Sir,  you  may  thank  yourself  for  this  ffreat 
loss ;  [daugoter. 

That  would  n«t  bless  our  Europe  with  your 
But  rather  lose  her  to  an  African ; 
Where  she,  at  least,  is  banished  fironi  your  eye. 
Who  bath  cause  to  wet  the  grief  on*t. 

Alon.  Pr'ythee,  peace.  [otherwise 

Stb.  You  were  kneel'd  to,  and  importuned 
By  all  of  us ;  and  the  fair  soul  herself 
VVeigh'd,  between  lothness  and  obedience,  at 
Which  tnd  the  beam  should  bow.  We  have  lost 

your  son, 
I  fear,  for  ever;  Milan  and  Naples  have 
More  widows  in  them  of  this  buMness'  making 
Than  we  bring  men  to  comtort  them:  The  £ault*s 
Your  own. 

Alon.  So  is  the  dearest  o*  the  loss. 

Gon.  My  lord  Sebastian, 
The  truth  you  speak  doth  lack  some  gentleness. 
And  tune  to  speak  it  in:  you  rub  the  sore. 
When  you  should  bring  the  plaister. 

Seb,  Very  well. 

Ant.  And  most  chirurgeonly. 

Gon.  It  is  foul  weather  in  us  all,  good  sir. 
When  you  are  cloudy. 

Scb.  Foul  weather! 

Ant.  Very  foul. 

Gon,  Hacl  I  the  plantation  of  this  isle,  my  lord,— 

Ant.  He'd  sow  it  with  nettle-seed. 

Seb.  Or  docks,  or  mallows.  [do? 

Gon.  And  were  the  king  of  it,  What  would  I 

Stb,  'Scape  being  drunk,  for  want  of  winc.[ries 

Gon.V  the  commonwealth,  I  would  bv  contra- 
Kxecute  all  things:  for  no  kind  of  traflick 
Would  I  admit;  no  name  of  magistrate ; 
letters  should  not  be  known ;  riches,  poverty, 
.^nd  use  of  service,  none ;  contract,  succession. 
Bourn",  bound  of  land,  tilth,  vineyard,  none : 
No  use  of  metal,  com,  or  wine,  or  oil : 
No  occupation ;  all  men  idle,  all. 
And  women  too,  but  innocent  and  pure: 
Nosovereifoty. 

Seb.  Andyet  he  would  be  kin^  on't. 

Ant.  The  latter  end  of  his  conunonwealth  for- 
gets the  beginning. 

Gon.  All  things  m  common  nature  should  pro- 
duce 
Without  sweater  endeavour  Trea^^on,  felony. 
Sword,  pike,  knife,  gun,  or  need  of  any  engine. 
Would  1  not  have;  but  nature  should  bring  tortb. 
Of  its  own  kind,  all  foizon*,  all  abundance 
To  feed  my  innocent  people. 

Sib.  No  marrying  'mong  his  subjects  ? 

Ant.  None,  man:  all  idle;  whores,  and  knaves. 

Gon.  I  W4»uld  with  such  perfection  goven),  sir. 
To  excel  tne  golden  age. 

S^b.  'Save  his  majesty ! 

Ant.  I^ng  live  Gonzalo ! 

Gon.  And,  do  you  mark  me,  sir  ? 

Alnn.  Pr'ythee,  no  more ;  tliou  dost  tilk  no- 
thuig  to  me. 


*  Or,  of  my  reason  aud  natural  affection,    *  A  limit,  a  land-mark.      *  A  French  word  signifying 
plenty. 

Gon. 
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Gon,  I  dowell  believe  your  highness;  and  did 
it  to  minister  occasion  to  these  ^ntlemen,  who 
are  of  such  sensible  and  nimble  Tungs^  that  the} 
always  use  to  laugh  at  nothing. 
Ant,  'Twas  you  we  laugh'd  at. 
Qon,  Who,  in  this  kind  of  merry  fooling,  am 
nothing  to  you ;  so  you  may  continue,  andlaugl: 
at  notbmg  still. 
j4jU.  What  a  blow  was  there  given  I 
Stb.  An  it  had  not  fallen  flat-long. 
Gon.  You  are  gentlemen  of  brave  metal ;  you 
wou  d  lift  the  moon  out  ofher  sphere, if  she  would 
continue  in  it  tive  weeks  withoift  changing. 
Enttr  Arii  I,  playing  solemn  mu.uck. 
Seb.  We  would  so,  and  then  go  a  bat-fowling. 
Am.  Nay,  my  good  lord,  be  not  angry. 
Gon.  No,  I  warrant  you ;  I  will  not  adventure 
m\  discretion  so  weakly.    Will  you  laugh  me 
aJeep,  for  I  am  very  heavy  } 
Ant,  Go,  sleep,  and  hear  us. 

[Gonz,  Adr.  Fra,  SfC,  shfp, 
Alon,  What,  all  80  sooQ  asleep !    I  wish  mine 
eyes  [find^ 

Would,  with  themselves,  sjiut  up  my  thoughts 
They  are  inclm'd  to  do  so. 

Seb.  Please  you,  sir. 
Do  not  omit  the  heavy  offer  of  it: 
It  seklora  visits  sorrow ;  when  it  doth. 
It  is  a  comforter. 

Ant.  We  two»  my  lord. 
Will  guard  your  person,  while  you  take  yourrest. 
And  watch  your  safety. 
Alan,  Thank  you:  Wond'rous  heavy— 

lAll  sleep  but  Seb.  and  Ant, 
Seb.  WTiat  a  strange  drowsiness  possesses  them 
Ant.  It  is  the  quality  o'  the  climate. 
Seh.  Why 
Dpth  it  not  then  our  eye-lkls  sink  ?  I  find  not 
Myself  dispos'd  to  sleep. 

Ant.  Nor  I ;  my  spirits  are  nimble. 
They  fell  together  all,  as  by  consent; 

They  dropp'd,  as  by  a  thunder-stroke. ^What 

might,  [more 

Worthy  Sebastian  ? O,  what  might  ? No 

And  yet,  methinks,  I  see  it  in  thy  mce,      [anfi 
What  thou  should'st  be :  tlie  occasion  speaks  thee ; 
My  strong  imagination  sees  a  crown 
DrQ|minff  upon  thy  head. 
ScoSiVh^,  art  thou  waking? 
Ant.  Do  you  not  hoar  me  speak  ? 
Seb.  I  do ;  and,  surely. 
It  is  a  sleepy  language ;  and  thou  speak'st 
Out  of  thy  sleep:  What  is  it  thou  didst  say? 
This  is  a  strange  repose,  to  be  asleep 
With  eyes  wide  open ;  standing,speaking,  moving ; 
And  yet  so  fast  asleep. 

Ant.  Noble  Sebastian, 
Thou  let'st  thy  fortune  sleep,  die  rather;  wink'st 
Whiles  thou  art  waking. 

Seb.  Thou  dost  snore  di<;tinctly ; 
There's  meaning  in  thy  suoiesw 

Ant,  I  am  more  serious  than  my  custom ;  you 
Mtt&t  be  so  too^  if  heed  me ;  which  to  do. 


Trebles  thee  o'er. 
Seb,  Well,  I  am  stand'uig  water. 
Ant,  I'll  teach  you  how  to  dow. 
Stb,  Do  so:  to  ebb, 
Hereditary  sloth  instructs  me. 

Ant.  O, 
If  you  but  knew,  how  you  the  purpose  cherish. 
Whilst  thus  you  mock  it !  how,  m  stripping  it. 
You  more  invest  it !  Ebbing  men,  indeed^ 
10  Most  often,  do  so  near  the  liottom  run. 
By  their  own  fear,  or  sloth. 

Seb,  Pr'y  thee,  say  on : 
The  setting  of  thine  eye,  and  cheek,  proclaim 
A  matter  from  thee :  and  a  birth  indeed, 
15  Which  throes  thee  much  to  yield. 
Ant.  llius,  sir : 
Although  this  lord  of  weak  remembrance,  this^ 
(Who  shall  be  of  as  little  memory, 
When  he  is  earthed)  hath  here  ainoost  persuaded* 
20  (For  he's  a  spirit  of  persuasion,  only 

Professes  to  persuade)  the  king,  his  son's  alive; 
'Tis  as  impossible  that  he's  undrown'd. 
As  he,  that  sleeps  here,  swim^. 
Seb.  I  have  no  hope 
25  That  lie's  undrown'd. 

Ant,  O,  out  of  that  no  hope. 
What  great  lK>pe  have  you !  no  hope,  that  way,  \$ 
Another  way  so  high  an  hope,  that  even 
Ambition  cannot  pierce  a  wink  beyond,      £me, 
30  But  doubts  discovery  there.  Will  you  grant,  with 
iThat  Ferdinand  is  drown'd ? 
Seb.  He's  gone. 
Ant.  1  hen,  tell  me, 
W1k)'s  the  next  heir  of  Naples  ? 
35     Seb,  Claribel.  [dweHf 

Ant,  She  that  is  queen  of  Tunis ;  she  that 
Ten  leagues  beyond  man's  life:  she  that  from 

Naples 
Can  have  no  note,  unless  the  sun  were  post,f[chins 
40  (The  man  i'  the  moon  s  too  slow)  till  new-bom 
Be  rough  and  razorable :  she,  from  whom  [again : 
We  were  all  sea-swallow'd,  though  some  cast 
And,  by  that  destiny,  to  perform  an  act. 
Whereof  what's  past  is  prologue ;  what  to  come, 
45  In  vours,  and  my  discharge. 

Seb,  What  stuff  is  this  ? — How  say  you  ? 
Tis  tmemy  brother's  daughterly  qtieen  of  Tunis ; 
So  is  she  heir  of  Naples;  ^twixt  which  regions 
There  is  some  space. 
50     Ant,  A  Jtpace,  whose  every  cubit 
Seems  to  cry  out,  How  shall  tliat  Claribel 
Measure  us  back  to  Naples  f — Keep  in  Tunis, 
And  let  Sebastian  wake! — Say  this  were  death 
That  now  hath  seiz'd  them ;  why,  they  were  no 
55  worse  [Naples, 

Than  now  they  are:  There  be,  that  can  rule 
As  well  as  he  that  sleeps ;  lords,  that  can  prate 
As  amply,  and  unnecessarily. 
As  this  Conzalo ;  I  myself  could  make 
60  A  choVigh  ^  of  as  deep  chat.     O,  tliat  you  bore 
The  mind  that  I  do  !  wlmt  a  sleep  were  this 
For  your  advancement  ?  Do  )  ou  understand  me? 
Seb.  Methmks,  I  do.. 


'  A  clu)ugh  is  aJ>ird  of  the  jack-daw  k'md,  chiefly  m  Cornwd. 


Ant. 
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Ant.  And  how  does  your  content 
Tender  your  own  good  fortune  ? 

^^^6.  I  remember. 
You  did  supplant  your  brother  Prosper©. 

Aiit.  True: 
And,  look,  how  vi^W  my  garments  sit  upon  me; 
Much  feater  than  before :  My  brothers  servants 
Were  then  my  fellows,  now  they  are  my  men, 

^tb.  But,  for  your  conscience— 

Ant.  Ay,  sh-;  where  lies  that?  Ifitwereakybe, 
Twould  put  me  to  my  slipper ;  but  I  feel  not 
This  deity  in  my  bosom :  twenty  consciences, 
Tnat  stand  'twixt  me  and  Milan,  candy*d  be  they, 
And  melt,  e'er  they  molest.     Here  lies  your  bro- 
Ko  better  than  the  earth  he  lies  upon,       fther, 
If  he  were  that  which  now  he's  like,  that's '  dead  ; 
WhomI  with  this  obedientsteel,  three  inches  of  it. 
Can  lay  to  bed  for  ever:  whiles  you,  doing  thus. 
To  the  perpetual  wink,  for  ay  *  might  put 
This  ancient  morsel,  this  sir  Prudence,  who 
Shoukl  not  upbraid  our  course.    For  all  the  rest. 
They'll  take  suggestion  ',  as  a  cat  laps  milk ; 
They'll  tell  the  cfock  to  any  busmess  that 
We  say  befits  the  hour. 

^th.  Thy  case,  dear  friend. 
Shall  be  my  precedent ;  as  thou  gott'st  Milan, 
V\\  come  by  N  aples.  Draw  thy  sword ;  one  stroke 
Shallfreetheefrom  the  tribute  which  thou  pay'st ; 
And  I  the  king  shall  love  thee. 

Ant.  Draw  together: 
And  when  I  rear  my  hand,  do  you  the  like 
To  fall  it  on  Gonzalo. 

Seb.  O,  but  one  word.  \Theij  converse  apart. 

Enter  Ariel,  xvith  musick  and  song. 
Art*  My  master  through  his  art  foresees  the 
danger 
Tlmt  you,  his  friend,  are  in ;  and  sends  me  forth 
(For  else  his  project  dies)  to  keep  them  living. 
[Singn  in  Gonzalo's  ear. 
While  you  here  do  snoring  lie, 
Optn^eifd  conspiracy 

his  time  doth  take : 
If  of  life  you.  keep  a  care, 
Shake  off  slumber,  and  beware : 
AxLake!  azvake! 
Ant.  Then  let  us  both  be  sudden. 
Gon.  Now,  good  angels,  preserve  the  king! 

[They  aivake. 
Alon.  Why,  how  now,  ho  I  awake?  Why  are 
you  drawn  *? 
Wherefore  this  ghastly  looking? 
Gon.  What's  the  matter? 
Sc  b.  W  hi  les  we  stood  here  securing  your  repose. 
Even  now,  we  heard  a  hollow  burst  ot  bellowing 
Like  bulls,  or  rather  lions;  did  it  not  wake  you  ? 
it  St  rook  mine  ear  most  terribly. 
Alon.  I  hi'ard  nothing. 
X/i/.  O,  'twas  a  din  to  fright  a  monster's  ear ; 
To  make  an  earthquake!  sure,  it  was  the  roar 
Of  a  whole  iierd  ot  lions. 
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Alon.  Hfard  ydu  this,  Gonzalo? 

Gon.  Upon  my  honour,  sir,  I  heard  a  humming, 
And  that  a  strange  one  too,  which  did  awake  me : 
I  shak'd  you,  sir,  and  cry'd ;  as  mine  eyes  open'd, 
I  saw  their  weapons  drawn  — >-4here  was  a  noise, 
That's  verity:  Tis  best  we  stand  upon  our 

guard ; 
Orthat  wequit  this  place :  let's  draw  our  weapons. 

Alon.  Lead oli'tbis  ground;  and  let's  makefur- 
ther  search 
For  my  poor  son, 

Gon.  Heavens  keep  him  from  these  beasts  I 
For  he  is,  sure,  i'  the  island. 

Alon.  Lead  away. 

ArL  Prospero  my  lord  shall  know  what  1  hare 
done.  \Aside^ 

So,  king,  go  safely  on  to  seek^thy  son,  \ExeuiU» 

SCENE    IL 

Another  part  of  t lie  island. 

Enter  Caliban  mth  a  burden  qfzvood:  A  noise 

of  thunder  heard* 
Cal.  All  the  infections  that  the  sun  sucks  up 
From  boes,  fens.  Hats,  on  Prosper  £ill,  and  make 

nim 
By  inch-meal  a  disease !  His  spirits  hear  me. 
And  yet  I  needs  must  chrse.  But  the/U  not  pinch. 
Fright  me  with  urchin  shows,  pitch  me  i'themhe. 
Nor  lead  me,  like  a  fire-brand,  in  the  dark 
Out  of  my  way,  unless  he  bid 'em;  but 
For  every  trifle  they  are  set  upon  me : 
Sometime  like  apes,  that  moe  *and  cliatterat  me. 
And  after,  bile  me ;  then  like  hedge-hogs,  which 
Lie  tumbling  in  my  bare-foot  way,  and  mount 
Their  pricks  at  my  foot-fall ;  sometime  am  I 
All  wound  with  adders,  who,  with  cloven  tongues. 
Do  hiss  me  into  ma  ;neis: — Lo !  now !  lo  I 

Enter  Trinculo. 
Here  comes  a  spirit  of  his ;  .and  to  torment  me. 
For  bringing  wood  in  slowly:  PU  &11  fiat ; 
Perchance  he  will  not  mind  me. 

Irijt.  Here's  neither  bush  nor  shrub,  to  bear  off 
any  weather  at  all,  and  another  storm  brewing ; 
1  hear  it  singing  i*  the  wind :  yond'  same  black 
cloud,  yond*  huge  one,  looks  like  afoul  bumbard  * 
that  would  shed  his  liquor.  If  it  should  thunder, 
as  it  did  before,  I  know  not  where  to.  hide  my 
head  •  yond'  same  cloud  cannot  chuse  but  taW  by 
pailfuls.— What  have  we  here?  a  m^  or  a  fish'? 
Dead  or  alive  ?  A  fish :  he  smells  like  a  fish  ;  a 
very  ancient  and  fislj-like  smell;  a  kind  of,  iiot 
of  the  newest,  Poor-John.  A  strange  fish !  Were  I 
in  England  now,  (as  once  I  was)  and  had  but  this 
(isli  painted,  not  a  holiday-fool  there  but  would 
give  apiece  of  silver:  there  would  this  monster 
make  a  nun ' ;  any  strange  beast  there  m^kes  a 
raau:  when  they  will  not  give  a  doit  to  relieve 
a  lame  beggar,  tliey  will  lay  out  ten  to  see  a 
dead  Indian.  I^egg'd  like  a  man  !  and  his  fins  like 
anus !  Warm,  o  my  troth  !  I  do  now  let  loose 
n)y  op'uiion,  hoid  it  no  longer ;  this  is  no  fish,  but 


*  i.  e.  Ih  it  is,  id  esL        *  For  ever.         '  A  hint  of  villany.         *  Having  your  swords  drawit. 
*  Make  maulhs.         *  Bumbard  m  -an*?,  *n  this  place,  a  large  vessel  for  holding  drink.  '  i.  c. 

Biake  a  mai/s  fortune;  similar  to  Wickhvm's  motto.  Learning  makes  a  man. 
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an  islamler,  that  has  lately  suffePd  by  a  thunder- 
bolt AJx^!  t^e  sto  m  is  come  ^lgaln^  my  best 
way  is  to  rrcfp  under  tiis  gaberdine  * ;  there  is  no 
other  shelter  liereatiout :  N)  ;>ery  acquaints  a  man 
with  strange  Ixrdteilnw^:  I  will  here  shroud,  till 
th*»  dregs  of  the  storm  b<*  pa«Jt. 
Ent*rStephano  jitnginj ,  a  bottle  in  his  hand. 

Ste.  I  shall  no  mor.  to  .*<■«,  to  sea, 

Here  shall  I  dtr  n^shor", — 
Th'sisaver^'s  urvytum^  to  sing  ataman's  funeral:  10 
Well,  here's  my  t onfort.  [Drinks. 

The  mastn\  th  sw  bhf-r^  the  hoatsxvain  and  /, 

T/>-  cunnn-  and  his  mate, 
LorfdM.^I,  Af^gy  and  Afnrian,  and  Margery, 

but  Hon   oj  us  cry d  for  Kate :  1 5 

Fr^r  "tit   had  u  tongue  u  ith  a  tang,  . 

^nuH  cr  *  to  a  sailor.  Go  hang: 
^  lo^*d  not  the  savour  of  tar  nor  of  pitch,  [itch : 
Yet  a  ta  hr  might  scratch  her  where-e'  '■  r  she  did 

Ihm  to  sea,  bof/s,  and  let  Iter  go  hang,  20 

Thi*  IS  a  scurv)  tune  too:  But  here's  my  ccinfort, 

[Drinks. 

Od.  Do  not  torment  me:  Oh! 

Stt.  What's  the  matter?  have  we  devils  here?] 
Do  you  put  tricks  upon  us  with  savages,  and  men  25 
of  Inde ?  Ha !  I  have  not  'scaped  drowning  to  be 
afraid  no\i  of  your  four  legs ;  tor  it  hath  been  said. 
As  proper  a  man  as  ever  w  ent  upon  four  legs, 
cannot  make  him  give  ground :  and  it  shall  be 
said  so  ^^in,  while  Stephano  breathes  at  nostrils.  30 

Cat.  The  spirit  torments  me :  Oh ! 

Ste.  This  is  some  monster  of  the  isle,  with  four 
legs ;  who  has  got,  as  I  take  it,  an  ague:  Where 
the  devil  should  he  learn  our  language  ?  I  will 
give  him  some  relief,  if  it  be  but  for  that:  If  1 35 
nai  recover  him,  and  keep  him  tame,  and  get  to 
Naples  vith  him,  he's  a  present  for  any  emperor 
that  ever  trod  on  neats-leather. 

Col.  Do  not  tonucnt  me,  pr^ythee;  I'll  bring 
my  wood  home  fester.  "  40 

Ste.  He's  in  his  fit  now ;  and  does  not  talk  aftej 
the  wisest :  He  shall  taste  of  my  bottle :  if  he  ne 
Ter  drunk  wine  afore,  it  will  go  near  to  remove 
his  fit :  if  I  can  recover  him,  and  keep  him  tame, 
I  will  not  takr*  too  much  *  for  him ;  ne  shall  pay  45 
for  him  that  hath  him,  and  that  soundly. 

Cai.  Thou  dost  me  yet  but  little  hurt;  thou 
will  anon,  I  know  it  by  thy  trembling  ':  Now 
Prosper  works  upon  thee. 

Ste.  Come  on  your  ways ;  open  your  mouth ;  50 
hf  reii  that  which  will  ^ive  language  to  you,  *  cat ; 
oj/en  your  mouth :  this  will  shake  your  shaking, 
i  can  tell  you,  and  that  Sijuiidly  :  you  cannot  tell 
wkA  your  friend  ;■  open  your  chaps  again. 

Trin.  Ishould  know  that  voice:  It  should  be,—  55 
But  he's  drown'd ;  and  these  are  devils :  O !  de- 
fend me ! 

Ste.  Four  leijs,  and  two  voices ;  a  most  delicate 
nioittter !  His  forward  voice  now  is  to  speak  well 


of  his  friend ;  his  backward  roice  w  to  utter  foul 
speeches,  and  to  detract.  If  all  the  wine  in  my 
bottle  will  recover  him,  I  will  help  his  ague: 
(Jome— ^  Amen !  i  will  pour  some  in  thy  other 
nouth.  J 

Trin.  Stephano,*- 

Stc.  Doth  thy  other  mouth  call  me }  Mercy ! 
mercy!  This  is  a  devil,  and  no  monster:  I  wiU 
leave  him ;  *  I  have  no  long  spoon. 

Trin.  Stephano ! — if  thou  beest  Stephano, 
touch  me,  and  speak  to  me ;  for  I  am  Trinculo; 
— be  not  afraid, — thygood  friend  Trinculo. 

Ste.  If  tiK>u  beest  Trinculo,  come  forth;  I'll 
pull  thee  by  the  lesser  legs:  ifany  beTrinculo'« 
It^gs,  these  are  they.  Thou  art  very  Trinculo,  in- 
deed :  I  low  cam'st  thou  to  be  the  siege '  of  tins 
moon-calf  ?  can  he  vent  Triuculos? 

Trin.  I  took  him  to  be  kill'd  M?ith  a  thunder- 
stroke:— But  art  thou  not  drow  n'd,  Stq)hano?  I 
hope,  now,  thou  art  not  drown'd.     Is  the  storm 

0  vt^r-bk>wn  ?  I  hid  me  under  the  dead  moon-calff 
gaberdine,  for  fear  of  the  storm :  And  art  thou 
liviiig,  Stephano?  O Stephano,  two  Neapolitans 
*.scap'd ! 

*S^'.  Pr*y thee,  do  not  turn  me  about ;  my  sto- 
mach is  not  constant. 

C(fl/.  These  be  tine  things,an  if  they  be  not  sprights- 
That's  a  brave  god,  and  bears  celestial  liquor: 

1  will  kneel  to  nhn. 

Ste.  How  dids't  thou 'scape?  How  cam'st  thou 
hither?  swear,  by  this  bottle,  how  thou  cam'iit 
hither.  I  escap'd  upon  if  butt  ot  sack,  which  the 
sailors  heav'd  over-board,  by  this  bottle!  which  I 
made  ot  the  bark  of  a  tree,  with  mine  own  hands, 
since  I  was  cast  a-shore. 

Cal.  I'll  swear,  upon  that  bottle,  to  be  thy  tnw 
subject ;  for  the  liquor  is  not  earthly. 

Ste.  Here;  swear  then,  how  escap'dst  thou  ?  , 

Trin.  Sworn  a-shore,  mnn,  like  a  duck ;  I  can 
swim'  like  a  duck,  Pll  be  sworn. 

Ste.  Here,  kiss  the  book :  Though  thou  canst 
swim  like  a  duck,  thou  art  mtide  like  a  goose. 

Trin.  O  Stephano,  hast  any  more  of  this  ? 

Ste.  The  whole  butt,  nfan':  my  cellai-  is  in  a 
rock  by  the  sea-side,  where  my  wine  is  hid.  How 
now,  moon-ra!f?  liow  does  thine  ague? 

Ctil.  Hast  iliuu  not  drjppVl  from  heaven? 

Ste.  Out  o'  tiie  moon,  I  do  assurii  thee:  I wat 
the  rhan  in  the  moon,  when  time  was, 

Cal.  I  have  seen  thee  in  her,  and  I  do  adore 
thee:  my  mistress  shewed  me  thee,  and  thy  dpg 
and  thy  bush. 

Ste.  Come,  swear  to  that:  kiss*  the  book:  I 
will  furnish  it  anon  with  new  contents:  sweai*. 

Trin.  By  this  good  light,  this  is  a  very  shallow 

monster : — I  afraid  of  him  ? — a  very  weak  mon- 

ter : — ^The  man  i*  the  moon  ? — a  mo^t  poor  cre- 

kilous  monster: — Well  drawn,  monster,  in  good 

sooth. 


'  A  gaberdine  is  properly  the  coar;e  frock  or  outward  garment  of  a  peasant,  and  is  still  worn  by 
the  pt^aiants  in  Sussex.  '  i.  e.  any  sum,  or  ever  so  much.  *  Tremor  is  always  represented  as 
the  effect  of  being  possessed  by  the  devil.  '*  Alluding  to  an  old  proverb,  that  good  liquor  xviU  n,u  ke 
tf  cat  speak.  *  Means,  stop  \  our  draught.  *  Alluding  t*)  the  proverb,  j^hng  spoon  to  eat :;  tth 
ike  devil.        '  Si:ge  signifies  stool  in  every  sen&c  of  the  word,  and  is  here  used  in  the  dirtiest. 

Cal. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


12 


TBMPE8T. 


[Act  3  J  fccne  i. 


Cb/.  Ill  shew  thee  every  fertfltuidi  o*th«  itle ; 
And  I  will  kiss  tliy  foot :  I  pr  j  thee,  be  my  god, 

TrifL  By  thislig. ;  t,ainoit  perhdious  and  drunken 
moaster;  when  hisgodsasleep,  he'd robhis^ttt^. 

Cai  ril  kiss  thy  foot:  I  Iswearmyselfthysub* 

Sie,  Come  on  then:  down,  and  swear,    [ject. 

Trin.  I  shall  laugh  myself  to  deathat  this  puppy- 
headed  monster :  A  mQ»t  scurvy  monster !  I  coulc 
iind  in  mv  heart  to  beat  him,-*** 

Ste.  Come,  kiss. 

Trin,  -—But  that  the  poor  moiisto''s  in  ddnk 
An  abominable  monat'-r ! 

Cai,  ril  shew  thee  the  best  springs ;  Til  pluck 
thee  berries; 
ril  fish  for  thee,  and  get  thee  wood  enough. 
A  plague  upon  the  tyrant  that  I  serve  ! 
I'll  bear  him  no  more  sticks^  but  follow  thee. 
Thou  wond'rous  man. 

Trin,  A  most  ridiculous  monster ;  te  make  a 
wonder  of  a  poor  drunkard.  [grow ; 

Cai,  I  pr'ythee,  let  me  bring  thee  where  crabs 
And  I  with  my  long  nails  will  dig  thee  pig-uuts ; 
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Sh«w  thee  a  jaqr's  neit,  aM  instruct  thee  bow 
lo snare  th«  ntfoble  marmoset ;  Til  bring  the« 
To  ciust*H|)g  hlberds,and  sometimes  I'll  get  tliee 
Young » 8ca*iieU  ffom  the  rock:  WiU  thou  go 
with  me  > 
Ste,  I  pr'ythe.'  now,  lead  the  way»  witbent  aHy 
moretalking.-r-Trinculo.theking^iidttllourconvr 
pany  being  drown*d    we  will  rnhent  h^re.-— 
liere ;  bear  my  bottle  I  Fellow  Trinculo,  well 
d  11  him  by  and  by  asam. 
Cai.  \^Sings  drunktTi'ffA    Farewell  master; 

Janxot  liyfar^wcii, 
Trin,  A  howling  monster ;  a  drunken  monster. 
CaJ.  A'o  »wfe  dams  Til  makejor^h; 
Nor  fitch  injiring 
At  requiring, 

Nor  scrape  trencher,  nor  xoash  dish. 
Ban*  Ban*,  Ca^Caiiban 
Has  a  new  ntaster-^Get  a  new  man. 
Freedom, hey-day !  hey-day, freedom!  freedom, 
hey-day,  freedom  t 
Sta,  O  brave  monster  \  lead  thew^y .  {Exeunt, 


ACT      III. 
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35 


40 


SCENE    I. 

Before  Prosperous  cell. 

Enter  Ftrdinand  bearing  a  hg. 

Fer,^'d ERE  be  some  sports  are  pamful ;  but 

•*•         their  labour 
Delight  m  then}  sets  olf:  some  kinds  of  baseness 
Are  nobly  undergone ;  and  most  poor  matters 
Point  to  rich  ends.    This  my  mean  task 
Would  be  a^  heavy  to  me,  as  odious ;  but 
Themihtress  which  I  serve  quickens  what's  dead. 
And  makes  my  labours  pleasures:  O,  she  is 
Ten  times  more  gentle,  than  her  father's  crabbed; 
And  he's  composd  of  harshness.    1  must  remove 
Some  thousands  of  these  logs,  and  pile  them  up, 
Upon  a  sore  iniunction :  My  sweet  mistress 
Weeps  when  she  sees  me  work ;  and  says,  such 
Had  ne'er  like  executor.     I  forget:     [baseuess»45 
But  these  sweet  thoughts  do  even  refresh  my  la- 
Most  busy-le-s,  when  I  do  it,  [hours ; 
Enter  Mirand<i,  and  Prospero  at  a  distance, 

M  ra,  Alas, now!  pray  you. 
Work  not  so  hard ;  I  would,  the  lightning  had 
Bunit  up  those  logs,  that  you  are  enjoin  d  to  pile! 
Pray,  set  it  down,  and  rest  you :  when  this  burns, 
n  wJl  weep  for  having  weary'd  you:  My  father 
Is  hard  at  study ;  pray  now,  rest  you^seif ; 
He's  safe  tor  tnese  three  hours. 

Fcr.  O  most  dear  mistress. 
The  sun  will  set  before  I  sliall  discbarge 
What  I  must  strivfi  to  do. 

Mira.  If  you'll  sit  down, 
I'll  bear  your  logs  the  whde :  Pray,  give  me  that ; 
I'll  carry  it  to  the  pile. 


i5 


00 


Fer,  No,  precious  creature; 
'd  had  rather  crack  my  smews,  break  my  back^ 
i'lian  you  should  such  dishonour  undergo, 
vVhile  I  sit  lazy  by. 

Mira,  It  wouldf  become  me 
As  well  as  it  does  you :  and  I  should  do  it 
*Vith  much  more  ease ;  for  my  good  will  is  to  It, 
And  yours  it  is  against. 

Pro.  Poor  worm !  thou  art  infected ; 
(his  visitation  shews  it. 

Mira,  You  look  wearily. 

Fer.  No,  noble  mistress ;  'tis  fresh  morning 
with  me. 
When  you  are  by  at  night.    I  do  beseech  you, 
(Chiefly  that  I  might  set  it  in  my  prayers) 
What  is  your  name? 

Mira,  Miranda:  O  my  father, 
I  have  broke  your  best*  to  say  so! 

Fer,  Admir'd  Miranda ! 
Indeed,  the  top  of  admiration ;  worth 
What's  dearest  to  the  world!  Full  many  a  lady 
I  have  ey'd  with  best  regard ;  and  many  a  time 
riie  harmony  of  tl\eir  tongues  hath  into  bondage 
Brought  my  too  diligent  car :  for  several  virtues 
Have  1  lik'd  several  women ;  never  any 
With  so  full  soul,  but  some  defect  in  her 
Did  quarrel  with  the  noblest  grace  she  ow'4. 
And  put  it  to  the  foil :  but  you,  O  you. 
So  perfect,  aijd  so  peerless,  ve  created 
Ol  every  n*eatun  's  l>e5t. 

Mira.  I  do  not  know 
Que  of  my  sex  ;  no  woman's  (ape  remember, 
^iave,  from  my  glass,  mine  own ;  nor  have  I  see» 


'  Mr.  Stepv<»ns  supposes,  that,  by  an  error  of  the  press,  scomel  has  been  here  substituted  for 
seameli,  a  sptjcies  of  b:fd  mentioned  by  Willugliby.  '  For  behest,  or  command. 

More 
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More  that  I  may  call  men>  thau  ym,  good  frietid, 
AbiI  my  dear  father:  how  features  are  abroad, 
I  am  skiltess  ot ;  but,  by  my  modesty, 
(The  jewel  in  my  dower)  I  would  liot  wish 
Any  companion  in  the  world  but  you ; 
Nor  can  unagmation  form  a  shape, 
Besides  yourself,  to  like  of:  But  I  prattte 
Something  too  wildly,  and  my  fiather's  precepts 
I  therein  do  forget 

Fer.  I  am,  in  my  condition, 
A  prince,  Miranda ;  I  do  think,  a  kihg ; 
(I  would,  not  sol)  and  would  no  more  endure 
Thiswoodeoslavery,  than  I  wouldsuifer[speak;— 
The  desh-fly  blow  my  mouth '.^ — ^Hear  my  soul 
The  very  mstant  that  I  saw  you,  did 
My  heart  fly  to  your  service ;  there  resides. 
To  make  me  slave  to  it ;  and,  for  your  sake. 
Am  1  thb  patient  log-man. 

Alira,  Do  you  love  me  ?  [sound, 


Fcr.  O  heaven,  O  earth,  bear  witness  to  thb  20  and  yet  say  nothing  neither. 
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bear  up,  and  board 'em:  Scrtant-monstet,  drink 
to  me. 

Trin,  Servant-monster?  the  folly  of  this  Island! 
They  say  there's  but  live  upon  this  isle:  we  are 
three  of  them;  if  the  other  two  be  brained  like 
us,  the  state  totters. 

Ste,  Drink,  servant-monster,  >^hen  I  bid  tliee: 
thy  eyes  are  almost  set  in  thy  head. 

Trt  n,  \V  he.  e  shou  Id  they  be  set  else  ?  be  were  z 
brave  monster  indeed,  if  they  were  set  in  his  tail. 

Ste.  My  man-monster  hatn  drownM  his  tongue 
in  sack :  for  my  part,  the  sea  cannot  drown  me: 
[  swam,  ere  I  could  recover  the  shore,  five-and- 
thirty  leagues,  off  and  on,  by  this  light. — ^Thou 
shalt  be  my  lieutenant,  monster,  or  my  standard. 

7/ til.  Your  lieutenant,  if  you  Ust;  he's  no 
standard  \ 

Ste.  We'll  not  nm,  monsieur  monster. 

Trin.  Nor  go  neither:  but  you'll  lie,  like  dogs; 


And  crown  what  I  profess  with  kind  event. 

If  I  speak  true ;  if  hoUowly,  invert 

What  best  b  boded  me,  to  mischief  1  I, 

Beyond  all  limit  of  what  else  i'  the  worlds 

Do  love,  prize,  honour  you.  25 

Mira.  I  am  a  fool, 
To  weep  at  what  I  am  glad  of. 

Pro.  Fair  encounter 
Of  two  most  rare  affections !  H^lvens  nun  grace 
On  that  which  breeds  between  them !  30 

Fer.  Wherefore  weep  you?  [offer 

3/ira.  At  mine  unworthin^ss,  that  dare  not 
What  I  desire  to  give ;  and  much  less  take 
What  I  sliall  die  to  want:  But  this  is  trifling 
And  all  the  more  it  seeks  to  hide  itself,    [ning !  35 
The  bigger  bulk  it  s.iews.    Hence,  bashful  cun-| 
And  prompt  me,  plain  and  holy  innocence ! 
1  am  your  wife,  if  you  will  marry  me ; 
If  not,  ril  die  your  maid :  to  be  your  fellow  * 
You  may  deny  m^ ;  but  I'll  be  your  servant,    40 
Whether  YOU  will  or  no. 

Fer,  My  mistress,  dearest. 
And  I  thus  humble  ever. 

Mira*  My  husband  then? 

Fer.  Ay,  with  a  heart  as  willing  45 

As  bondage  e'er  of  ireedom:  here's  my  hand 

Mira.  And  mine  with  my  heart  in't:  and  now 
mi  half  an  hour  hence.  [farewell, 

Fer.  A  thousand,  thousand !  \^Exeunt, 

Pro,  bo  glad  di  this  as  they,  I  cannot  be,       50 
Who  are  surpriz'd  with  all ;  but  my  rejoicing 
At  nothing  can  be  more.    Til  to  my  book ; 
For  yet,  ere  supper-:time,  must  I  perform 
Much  business  appertaining.  [Exit. 

SCENE    II.  55 

Another  fMrt  qj  the  island. 
Enter  Caliban^  Stephano,  and  Trinculo,  with  h 
boitte. 

Sle.  Tell  not  me; — when  the  butt  is  out,  we 
will  drink  wat^r ;  not  a  drop  before :  therefore  60 


Sie.  Moon-calf,  speak  once  m  thy  life,  if  thoU 
beest  a  Rood  moon-calf. 

Cai,  Row  does  thy  honour?  Let  me  lickthj 
shoe .  I'll  not  serve  him,  he  is  not  valiant. 

Trin.  Thou  ly'st,  most  ignorant  monster;  I 
am  in  case  to  justle  a  constable:  Why,  thou  de- 
bosh'd  '  flsh  Uiou,  was  there  ever  a  man  a  cow- 
ard, that  hath  drunk  so  much  sack  as  I  to-day  ? 
Wilt  thou  tell  a  monstrous  lie,  being  but  halt  a 
fish,  and  half  a  monster? 

Cat'  Lo,  how  he  mocks  me ;  wilt  thou  let  him, 
my  lord  ? 

Trin.  Lord,  quoth  he  * — that  a  monster  shoukl 
be  such  a  natural ! 

Cal.  Lo,  lo,  again :  bite  hhn  to  death,  I 
pr'ythee. 

Ste,  Trinculo,  keep  a  good  tongue  in  your 
head ;  if  you  prove  a  mutineer,  the  next  tree    - 
The  poor  monster's  my  subject,  and  he  shall 
not  suffer  indignity. 

Cal,  I  thank  my  noble  lord.  Wilt  thou  be 
pleas'd  to  hearken  once  again  to  the  suit  I  made 
to  thee? 

Ste,  Marry  will  I:  kneel,  and  repeat  it;  I 
will  stand,  and  so  shall  Trinculo. 
£nt(r  Ariel  invisible. 

Cal,  As  I  told  thee  before,  I  am  subject  to  a 
tyrant;  a  sorcerer,  that  by  his  cunning  hath 
cheated  me  of  the  island. 

Art.  Thou  ly'st. 

Cal.  Thou  ly'st,  thou  jesting  monkey,  thou ; 
I  would  my  valiant  master  would  destroy  thee : 
I  do  not  he. 

^if^".  Trinculo,  if  you  trouble  him  any  more  in 
bis  tale,  by  this  hand,  I  will  supplant'  some  of 
yonrtettfj. 

Trin.  Why,  I  said  nothing. 

Ste,  Mum  then,  and  no  more— [To  Caliban.'\ 
Proceed. 

Cal,  I  say,  by  sorcery  he  got  this  isle ; 


*  Companion.        *  Meaning  he  is  so  much  intoxicated,  as  not  to  be  able  to  stand.    The  quibble 
between  standard  an  ensign,  and  standard  a  fruit-tree  that  grows  without  support,  is  evident. 
»  Pcb^iched. 

10  From 
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[Act  3.  Scene  3. 


From  me  lie  got  It.    If  thy  greatness  will 
Revenge  it  ou  him  (for  I  know,  thou  dar'st. 
But  this  thing  dare  uot ) 

Ste,  That's  nl0^t  certain.  [thee. 

Cdl.  Thou  shalt  be  lord  of  it,  and  FU  serve 

Ste.  How  now  shall  this  be  compashM  ?  Canst 
thou  bring  me  to  the  party  ? 
CaL  Yea,  yea,  my  lord;  I'll  yield  him  thee  asleep, 
Where  thou  may'st  knock  a  nad  into  his  head, 

^ri.  Tliou  ly'st,  thou  canst  not.      [patch ! — 

CaL  What  a  py'd' ninny's  this!  Thou  scurvv 
I  do  beseech  thy  greatness,  give  him  blows. 
And  take  his  bottle  from  him :  when  that's  gone, 
He  shall  drink  nought  but  brine;  for  Til  not  shew 
Where  the  quick  freshes  are.  [him 

Ste.  Trinculo,  run  into  no  further  danger:  in- 
terrupt the  monster  one  word  further,  and  by  this 
hand,  Pll  turn  my  mercy  out  of  doors,  and  make 
a  stock-fish  of  tiiee. 

Trin,  Why,  what  did  I?  I  did  nothing;  I'll  go 
further  off. 

Ste,  Did'st  thou  not  say,  he  ly'd? 

Ari.  Thou  iy'st. 

Ste,  Do  I  so  >  take  thou  that.  [Beats  him. 
As  you  like  this,  give  me  the  lie  anothi*r  time. 

Trin,  I  did  not  give  thee  the  lie : — Out  o'  your 

wits,  and  hearing  too  ? ^^A  pox  of  your  bottle ! 

this  can  sack  and  drinking  do. — A  murrain  on  your 
monster,  and  the  d 'vil  take  your  fingers! 

CaL  Ha.  lia,  ha! 

Ste.  Now,  forward  with  your  tale.  Pr*}'thee 
stand  further  off. 

Col.  Beat  him  enough :  after  a  little  time, 
111  beat  him  too. 

Ste.  Stand  furtlier. — Come,  proceed,      [him 

Cat,  Why,  as  I  told  thee,  'tis  a  custom  with 
I'  the  afternoon  to  sleep :  there  thou  may'st  brain 
Having  first  seized  his  books ;  or  with  a  log  [him, 
Catter  his  skull,  or  paunch  iiim  with  a  slake, 
Or  cut  his  wc/and  with  thy  knife :  Remember, 
First  to  possess  his  books:  for  without  them 
He's  but  a  sot,  as  I  am ;  nor  hath  not 
One  spirit  to  command:  They  all  do  hate  him. 
As  rootedly  as  I :  Burn  but  his  books ; 
He  has  brave  utensils  (for  so  he  calls  them) 
Which,  when  he  has  an  house,  he'll  deck  withal. 
And  that  most  deeply  to  consider,  is 
The  beauty  of  his  daughter ;  he  iiimself 
Calls  her,  a  nori-parei  :  I  never  saw  a  woman, 
But  only  Sycorax  my  dam,  and  she; 
But  she  as  fer  surpasses  Sycorax, 
As  greatest  does  least. 

i'te.  Is  it  so  brave  a  lass  ? 

CaL  Ay,  lord,  she  will  become  thy  bed,  I  war- 
And  bring  thee  forth  brave  brood.  [rant, 

Stc.  Monster,  I  will  kill  this  man :  his  daughter 
and  I  will  be  king  and  queen;  (save  uiir  glares !, 
and  Trinculo  and  thyself  shall  be  vice-ro}s: — 
Dost  thou  like  the  plot,  Trinculo? 

Trin,  Excellent. 


Ste,  Give  me  thy  hand ;  I  am  sorry  I  beat  thee : 
butwliilethouliv'st,keepagood  tongue  in  thy  head. 
CaL  Within  tliis  half  hour  will  he  be  asleep ; 
Wilt  thou  destroy  him  then  ? 
Ste.  Ay,  on  riime  honour. 
j4ri.  This  will  I  tell  my  master.  [sure ; 

Cai,  Thou  mak'st  me  merry :  I  am  full  of  plea- 
Let  us  be  jocund:  Will  you'troul*  the  catch. 
You  taught  me  but  while-ere  ? 
10     Ste,  At  thy  request,  monster,  I  will  do  reason, 
any  reason :  Cfome  on,  Trinculo,  let  us  sing.  [Sings, 
Floui*em,  andskout  'e;7i ;  and  skout*em  andjiout 
*em;  Thought  is  free, 

CaL  That^s  not  the  tune.  [Ariel  plays  the  tune 
Ste.  What  is  the  same?     [onaiaborandpipeu 
Trin,  This  is  the  tune  of  our  catch,  play'd  by 
the  picture  of  no-body. 

Ste.  If  thou  bee'st  a  man,  shew  thyself  m  thy 
likeneis :  if  thou  bee'st  a  devil,  take 't  as  thou  list. 
20     Trin.  O,  forgive  me  myosins! 

Ste.  H  e  that  d  ies,  pays  all  debts :  I  defy  thee  :— 
Mercy  upon  us! 
Cat.  Art  thou  aflfeard'? 
Ste,  No,  monster,  not  I. 
25     Cai.  Be  notail'eard;  the  isle  is  full  of  noises^ 
Sounds,  and  sweet  airs,  that  give  delight,  and  hurt 
Sometimesa  thousand  twanglinginstruments[not. 
Will  humaboutmineears;  and  sometimes  voices. 
That,  if  I  then  had  wak'd  after  long  sleep, 
30  Will  make  me  sleep  again:  and  then,  in  dreaming, 
Theclouds,methought,wouldopen,andshewriclie8 
Ready  to  drop  upon  me;  that,  when  I  wak'd, 
I  cryM  to  dream  again. 
Ste,  This  will  prove  a  brave  kingdom  to  me, 
35  where  I  shall  have  my  musick  for  nothing. 

Cai,  When  Prospero  is  destroy'd.        [story. 
Ste.  That  shall  be  by  and  by:  I  remember  the 
Trin,  The  sound  is  going  away :  let's  follow  it^ 
And  after  do  our  work. 
40     Ste,  Lead,  monster;  we'll  follow. — Iwou'd,  I 
could  see  this  taborer :  he  lays  it  on. 
Trin,  Wilt  come?  I'll  follow,  Stephano. 

[ExeuiU, 

S  C  EN  E    HL 

Changes  to  anoilier  part  of  the  island. 

Enter  Alonsn,  Sebastian,  Antlionio,  Gonzaloy 

Adrian,  Francisco,  6:c. 

Gon.  By'r  lakin  *,  I  can  go  no  further,  sir  ; 

My  old  bones  ache  :  here's  a  maze  trod,  indeed, 

30|Through  tbrth-rights,  and  meanders!   By  yout 

I  needs  must  rest  me.  [patieucc, 

Alan.  Old  lord,  I  cannot  blame  thee. 
Who  am  niy-elf  attach'd  with  weariness, 
To  the  dulling  of  my  spirits:  sit  down  and  rest. 
35)  Rvcn  htTc  1  will  put  otVmy  hope,  and  keep  it 
No  lonc;er  for  my  llatterer:  he  is  drowa'd. 
Whom  thus  we  stray  to  find ;  and  the  sea  mocks 
Our  frustrate  search  on  land:  Well,  let  him  go. 
Ant.  [Aside  to  6>/vav7 /«».]  I  am  rigiit  glad  that 
he's  so  out  of  nope. 


'  Alluding  to  the  striped  or  fool's  coat  worn  by  Trinculo,  who  in  the  anrient  dramatis  per sonce 
is  called  a  Jtstcr,  and  not  a  sailor.         *  M«-ans  probably  to  dismiss  it  trippingli/Jrom  the  tongue. 
'  The  provincial  mode  in  Staffordshin- and  the  adjominj^  counties  oi  pronouncing  the  word 


t^ruid^       *  i.  e.  The  diiuinutive  only  ui  our  lady,  i.  e.  lailykiii 
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Do  not,  for  one  repulse,  forego  the  purpose 
That  yow  resolved  to  effect. 

Seb.  The  next  advantage 
Will  we  take  thoroughly. 

Ant,  Let  it  be  to-night ; 
For,  now  they  are  oppressed  with  travel,  they 
Will  not,  nor  cannot^  use  such  vigilance. 
As  when  they  are  fresh. 

Seb.  1  say,  to  night ;  no  more. 
Solemn  and  strange  music;  and  Prospero  anthtXO 
top,  invisible.  Enter  several  strange  sfuipes, 
bringing  ina  banquet;  they  dance  about  it  with 

fenUe  actions  qf  salutation;  and,  inviting  the 
inx,  ^c.  to  eat,  they  depart. 

Atom.  What  harmony  is  this^  my  good  friends, 

Gon.  Marvellous  sweet  music !  [hark! 

Alon,  Give  ui  kuid  keepers^  heavens !  Wl 
were  these? 

Seb.  A  living  drollery*:  Now  I  will  believe, 
Tlitat  there  are  unicorns ;  that  m  Arabia 
There  is  one  tree,  the  phoenix'  throne;  one  phoe- 
At  this  hour  reigning  there.  [nbc 

^n/.rU  believe  both; 
And  what  does  else  want  credit,  come  to  me, 
And  ril  be  sworn  'tis  true:  Travellers  nc*er  did  lie, 
Though  fools  at  home  condemu  'em. 

Go/L  If  in  Naples 
I  should  report  this  now,  would  they  believe  me? 
If  I  should  say,  I  saw  such blanders, 
(For  certes*,  these  are  people  of  tlie  island) 
Who  though  they  are  of  moustrous  shaDe,yet  note, 
Tlieir  manners  are  more  gentle,  kind,  than  of 
Our  human  generation  you  shall  find 
&Iany,nay,  almost  any. 

Pro.  Honest  lord, 
Thou  hast  said  well;  for  some  of  you  there  present, 
Are  worse  than  devils.  \Aside. 

Alon.  I  cannot  too  much  muse^        [pressing 
^ach  shapes,  such  gesture,  and  such  sound  ex 
(Although  the  V  want  the  use  of  tongue)  a  kind 
Of  excellent  aumb  discourse. 

Pro.  Praise  in  departing.  \^Aside. 

Fran.  They  vanish'd  strangely. 

Seb.  No  matter,  since  [stomachs. — 

They  have  left  their  viands  behind;  for  we  have  45 
W^ill't  please  you  taste  of  what  is  here? 

Alon^  Not  1.  [were  boys, 

Gort.  Faith,  sir,  you  need  not  fear :  When  we 
Who  would  believe  that  there  were  mountaineers, 
Dew-lapped  like  buIls,whosc  throats  had  hanging 
Wal  lets  oftlesh?or  that  there  were  such  men^areni 
Whose  heads  stood  in  their  breasts^?  which  now 

we  find, 
Eadi  putter  out  on  ^st  for  one*,  will  bring  us 
Good  warrant  of. 


Alon.  I  will  stand  to,  and  feed. 
Although  my  last;  no  matter  since  T  feel 
The  best  is  past: — Brother,  my  lord  the  duke. 
Stand  to,  and  do  as  we. 

Thunder  and  ligJitning.  Enter  Arid  like  a  har» 
py;  claps  his  wings  upon  the  table,  and,  with 
a  quaint  device,  tlie  banquet  vanishes, 
Ari.  You  are  tliree  men  of  sin,  whom  destmy, 
(That  hath  to  instrument  this  lower  vi'orld. 
And  what  is  in't)  the  never-surfeited  sea 
Hath  caused  to  belch  up ;  and  on  this  bland 
Where  man  doth  not  inhabit ;  you  'mongst  men. 
Being  most  unfit  to  live.  I  have  made  you  mad; 
An  devenwithsuch  like  valour  men  han^  and  drown 
15  Their  proper  selves. [^/o«zo,  Sebastian,  and  the 
Yefools!  1  andmy  fe[\ov/^[i'est  draw  their  swords. 
Are  ministers  of  fate ;  the  elements 
Of  whom  your  swords  are  temper'd,  may  as  well 
Wound  the  loud  winds,  or  with  bemock'd-at  stabs 
Kill  the  still-closing  waters,  as  diminish  [nisten 
One  dowle*^  tliat's  m  mv  plume  ;  my  fellow-mi^ 
Are  like  invulnerable:  if  you  could  hurt. 
Your  swords  are  now  too  massyfor  )  our  strengths^ 
And  will  not  be  uplifted :  But  remember, 
(For  that's  mv  business  to  you)  that  you  three 
From  Milan  did  supplant  good  Prospero; 
Expos'd  unto  the  sea,  which  hatli  reouit  it. 
Him,  and  his  innocent  child :  for  which  foul  deed 
The  powers,  delaying,  not  forgetting,  have 
Incensed  the  seas  and  shores,  yea  all  the  creature?^ 
Aeainst  your  peace.  Thee,  of  thy  son,  Alonso, 
They  have' bereft:  and  do  pronounce  by  me, 
Ling'ring  perdition  (worse  than  any  death 
Can  be  at  once)  shall  step  by  step  attend  [from 
You,  and  your  ways;  whose  wraths  to  guard  you 
(Which  here,  in  this  most  desolate  isle,  else  falls 
Upon  your  heads)  is  nothing,  but  heart's  sorrow. 
And  a  clear  life  ensuing. 
He  vanishes  in  thunder:  tlientosqft  musics  enter 
the  shapes  again,  and  dance  with  mops  and 
mowes*,  ana  carry  out  the  table.  [thou 

Pro.  [Aside']  Bravely  the  figure  of  this  harpyhast 
Perform'd,  my  Ariel ;  a  grace  it  had  devouring; . 
Of  my  instruction  hast  thou  nothing 'bated. 
In  what  thou  ha{l>t  to  say:  so  with  good  life'. 
And  observation  strange,  my  meaner  ministers. 
Their  several  kinds  have  done:  my  high  charms 
And  these,  mine  enemies,  are  all  knit  up  [work. 
In  their  distractions:  they  now  are  in  my  power; 
And  in  these  fits  I  leave  them,  wl.i  st  1  visit 
Young  Ferdinand,    Mvhom  they  suppose  is 
xVnd  his  and  my  lov*d  aarling.  ][drown'd) 

lExit  Prosperdfrom  abore. 
Gon.  rthe  name  of  something  holy,  sir,  why 
In  this  strange  stare?  [stand  yow 


30 


35 


40 


50 


55 

*  Shows  called  drolleries,  were  in  Shakspeare's  time  performed  by  puppets  only.  *  Certainly. 
»  AdmxK^  *  Our  Author  might  have  had  this  intelligence  from  the  translation  of  rliny,  B.  V.ch.  8. 
"  The  Blemmyi,  by  report,  have  no  heiids,  but  mouth  and  eies  both  in  their  breast.'  *  This  pas- 
«age  alludes  to  an  ancient  forgotten  cusiom>  now  very  obscure,  when  it  was  customary  for  those  who 
engaged  in  long  expeditions,  to  place  out  a  sum  of  money  on  condition  of  receiving  great  interest 
for  it  at  their  return  home.  *  Bailey,  in  his  dictionary,  says,  that  dowle  is  a  feather,  or  rather  the 
single  particles  of  the  down.  '  Blameless,  innocent.  '■  To  mop  and  to  mowe  ^eenl  to  have  tl»e 
«anae  meaning,  f .  e.  to  make  mouths  or  wry  faces.  Monks  and  mowe«  In  Johnsou  s  last  edition, 
f  With  ii«&tkt  alacdtyj  or  chearfuhess. 

Alon. 
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Alon,  O,  it  is  monstrous!  monstrous! 
Methouglit,  the  billows  spoke,  and  told  me  of  it ; 
The  winds  did  sing  it  to  me ;  andthe  thunder, 
That  deep  and  dreadtiil  organpipe,  pronounc'd 
Th^  name  of  Prosjicr ;  it  cUd  iJass*  my  trespass. 
Therefore  my  son  i'  the  ooze  is  bedded  *  and 
PU  seek  him  deeper  than  e*er  plununet  sounded. 
And  with-hun  there  lie  mudded.  \^Exit 

Seb.  But  one  fiend  at  a  time. 


10 


ril  fight  their  legions  o'er. 
j4nt,  V\\  be  thy  second.  TExtunt 

Gon.  AW  three  of  them  are  desiderate;  their  great 
Like  poison  given  to  work  a  great  time  after,  [guilt. 
Now  'gins  to  bite  the  spirits: — I  do  beseech  yoti 
That'are  of  suppler  joints,  follow  them  swiftly. 
And  hinder  them  fix)m  what  this  ecstacy  * 
May  now  provoke  them  to. 
Adr,  Follow,  I  pray  you.  \^Exeunt^ 


SCENE      I. 
Protperc^s  celL 


Enter  Prosper 0,  Ferdinand,  and  Miranda, 
Fro-JF  I  have  too  austerely  punish*d  you, 

'^  Your  compensation  makes  amends ;  for  1 
Have  given  you  here  a  third  of  mine  ofxvn  life. 
Or  that  for  which  I  live ;  whom  once  again 
I  tender  to  thy  hand:  all  thy  vexations 
Were  but  my  trials  of  tliy  love,  and  thou 
Hast  strangely  stood  the  test:  here,aforeHeaven, 
1  ratify  this  my  rich  gift:  O  Ferdinand, 
Do  not  smile  at  me,  that  I  boast  her  oflf, 
For'thou  shalt  find  she  will  outstrip  all  praise, 
And  make  it  halt  bel.iml  ucr. 

Pei\  I  do  believe  it, 
Agaiust  an  oracle.  [tion 

Pro.  Then,  as  ray  gift,  and  thine  own  acquisi- 
WorthUy  purclias'd,  take  my  daughter :  But 
If  thou  Host  break  her  virgin  knot,  before 
All  sanctimonious  ceremonies  may 
"With  full  and  holy  rite  be  ministerd, 
No  sweet  aspersion'  shall  the  Heavens  let  fall 
To  make  this  contract  crow ;  but  barren  hate, 
Sour-eye'd  disdain,  ancY  discord,  sliall  bestrew 
The  union  of  your  bed  witli  weeds  so  loathly, 
That  you  sliall  hate  it  both :  therefore  take  heed. 
As  Hymen's  lamps  shall  light  you. 

Per.  As  I  hope 
For  quiet  days,  fair  issue,  and  long  life, 
With  such  lo'vc  as  'tis  now ;  the  murkiest  den. 
The  most  opportune  place,,  the  strongest  sugges- 
Our  worser  genius  can,  shall  never  melt       [tion 
Mine  honour  into  lust ;  to  take  away 
The  edge  of  that  day's  celebration,         [der'd, 
"When  1  shall  think,  or  Phoebus'  steeds  are  foun^ 
Or  nip,lit  kt'pl  chaiu'd  below. 

Pro.  Fiiirly  spoke : 
Sit  then,  and  talk  with  her,  she  is  thine  own — 
Whatr  Ariel;  my  industrious  servant  Ariel! — 


ACT        IV. 

Enter  Ariel 
-<^ri.  What  would  my  potent  master?  here  I  ara. 
Pro.Tho\i  and  thy  meaner  fellows  your  lastser- 
Did  worthily  perform,  and  I  must  use  yoti    [vice 
20  In  such  another  trick :  go,  binng  the  rabble, 
0*er  whom  I  give  thee  power,  here,  to  this  place: 
Incite  them  to  quick  motion ;  for  I  must 
Bestow  upon  the  eyes  of  thb  young  couple 
Some  vanity  of  mine  art;  it  is  my  promise, 
25  And  they  expect  it  from  me. 
Ari.  Presently? 
Pro,  Ay,  with  a  twjnk. 
Ari.  Before  you  can  say.  Come,  zndgo. 
And  breathe  twice;  and  cry,  so, so; 
30  Each  one  tripping  on  his  toe. 
Will  be  here  with  mop  and  moe: 
Do  you  love  me,  master  ?  no.  [proach. 

Pro.  Dearly,  my  delicate  Ariel:  Do  not  ap- 
Till  thou  dost  hear  me  calL 
35     Ari.  Well,  I  conceive.  TExtt, 

Pro.  Look  thou  be  true;  do  not  give  dalliance 
Too  much  the  rein;  the  strongest  oaths  are  straw 
To  the  fire  i'  the  blood:  be  more  abstemious. 
Or  else,  good  night  your  vow ! 
40     Fei\  I  warrant  you,  sir ; 

The  white,  cold,  virgin-snow  upon  my  heart 
\bates  the  ardour  of  my  liver. 

Pro.  Well. . 

Now  come,  my  Ariel;  bring  a* corollary, 
45  Rather  tlian  want  a  spirit;  appear,  and  pertly. — . 
No  tongue ;  all  eyes ;  be  silent.       \SoJi  music, 
A  masque.     Enter  Iris. 
Iris.  Ceres,  most  bounteouslady,  thy  rich  leas 
()f  wheat,  rye,  barley,  vetches,  oats,  and  pease; 
50  rhy  turfy  mountains,  where  live  nibbling  sheep, 
AnJi  flat  meads  thatch'd  w  ith  stover\them  to  keep; 
Thy  banks  with  pioniedand  twilled  brims, 
Wfiich  spungy  April  at  thy  hest  betrims,  [groves*, 
Tomakecol  Jiiy  mphschastecrowns:  andth)  broom 
55  Whose  shadow  the  dismissed  batchelor  loves. 


*  That  is,  told  it  me  in  a  rough  bass  sound.  '  Ecstact/  here  signifies  alienation  of  mind.  *Aspet^ 
sion  i?  here  used  in  its  primitive  sense  of  sprinklitig.  *That  is,  bring  more  than  are  sufficient,  rather 
than  fail  tor  want  of  numbers.  Corollary  means  .surplus.  *  Stover  from  Estovers,  a  law  word,  signi- 
ies  an  allowance  in  food  or  other  necessaries  of  life.  It  is  here  used  for  provision  in  general  tor 
anmials.  *  Disappointed  lovers  are  still  said  to  wear  the  •aillow,  and  in  these  lines  broom  groves  are 
Assigned  to  that  unfortunate  tribe  for  retreat.  I'his  may  allude  to  some  old  custom.  •  We  still  say 
that  a  hu  band  hangs  vvt  the  broom  when  his  wife  goes  from  home  for  a  short  time ;  and  on  such 
occasions  a  broom  oesom  has  been  exhibited  as  a  signal  that  the  house  was  freed  from  uxorial  re- 
itraint^  and  where  the  master  might  be  considered  as  a  temporary  bachelor.  Broom  proves  may 
tiguily  broijTti  bushes. 

BeiDg 
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Bong  lass4om  * ;  thy  pde-clipt  vineyard ; 
And  thy  sea-maige,  steril,  and  rocky  hard. 
Where  thou  thyself  do*stair:  The  queen  o'  the  Sky, 
Whose  watery  arch,  and  messenger,  am  I, 
Bidsthee  leave  these;  and  with  her  sovereign  grace. 
Here  on  this  grass^lot,  in  this  very  place, 
To  come  and  sport:  her  peacocks  tiy  amain ; 
Approach,  rich  Ceres,  her  to  entertain. 
Efiter  Ceres. 
Cer,  Hail,  many- coloured  messenger,  that  ne*er  1 0 
Dost  disobey  the  wife  of  Jupiter; 
W^ho,  with  thy  safTron  v^ings,  upon  my  flowers 
Diifusest  honey-drops,  refreshing  showers ; 
And  with  each  end  of  thy  blue  bow  dost  crown 
My*  bosky  acres,  and  my  unshrubb'd  down,        15 
Kichscarf  tu  my  proud  earth :  Why  hath  thy  queen 
Summon'd  me  hither,  to  this  short-grass*d  green  ? 

Iris.  A  contract  of  true  love  to  celebrate ; 
And  some  donation  freely  to  estate 
On  the  Wess'd  lovers.  |20 

Cer,  Tell  me,  heavenly  bow. 
If  Venus,  or  her  son,  as  thou  do*st  know, 
Do  now  attend  the  queen?  Since  they  did  plot 
The  means,  that  dusky  pis  my  daughter  got, 
Her  and  her  blind  bo/s  scandal'd  company     \  25 
I  have  forsworn. 

Iris.       Of  her  society 
Be  not  afraid :  I  met  her  deity    ' 
Cutting  the  clouds  towards  Paphos;  and  her  son 
Dove-drawn  with  her:  here  thought  they  to  have  30 

done    - 
Some  wanton  charm  upon  this  man  and  maid. 
Whose  vows  are,  that  no  bed-rite  shall  be  paid 
TUl  Hymen's  torch  be  lighted :  but  in  vain ; 
Mar5*s  hot  minion  is  retum'd  again ;  35 

Her  wasptsb-headed  son  has  broke  his  arrows, 
Sweais  he  will  slioot  no  more,  but  play  with 

sparrows 
Aad  he  a  boy  right  out. 

Cer.  High  queen  of  state,  40 

Great  Juno  comes ;  1  know  her  by  her  gait. 
Enter  Juno. 
Jua.  How-does  my  hounteoussister?  Gowithnle, 
To  Mess  this  twain,  that  they  may  prosperous  be, 
And  bonoilr'd  in  their  issue.  45 

Jun.  Honour,  riches,  marriage-blessing. 
Long  coniimuince,  and  increasing 
Hourly  joys  Ife  still  upon  you! 
Juno  tilths  lier  blessings  on  you. 
Cer.  Earth^s  increase,  andfoison  plenty '; 
Bams,  and  garners,  Jicver  empty ; 
Vines,  with  clustering  bunches  gi-oiving  ; 
Plants,  mth goodly  burden  boning; 
Spring  come  to  you,  at  thefariltest. 
In  the  verjf  end  of  harvest  I 
Scarcity,  and  xvaxit,  shall  shun  you ; 
Cere^  hUssing  so  is  on  you. 
Fcr.  This  is  a  most  majestic  vision,  and 
Harmonious  charmingly :  May  I  be  bold 
To  think  these  spirits?  60 

Pro,  Spirits,  which  by  mine  art 

■  That  is,  forsaken  of  his  mistress.  ^  Woody.  '  That  is,  plenty  to  the  utmost  abundance ; 

fnisom  signifying  plenty.        *  That  is,  curling,  windinff.        *  "  The  winds,"  (says  lord  Bacon)  *'  which' 
**  pQve  the  clouds  above,  which  we  call  the  rack,  and  ars  not  perceived  below,  pass  without  noise.*' 
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I  have  from  their  confines  call'd  to  enact 
My  present  fancies. 

Fir.  Let  me  live  here  ever ; 
So  rare  a  wonder'd  father,  and  a  wife. 
Make  this  place  paratlise.  • 

Pro^  Sweet  now,  silence: 
Juno,  and  Ceres,  wiiisper  seriously ; 
There's  something  else  to  do:  hush,  and  be  mute,* 
Or  else  our  spell  is  marr'd.  .  [^imnt. 

[Juno  and  Ceres  whisper, a7ui  send  Iris  on  emploif- 

Iris.  You  nymphs,  call'd  Naiads,  of  the  wand'riug 
brooks. 
With  your  sedg'd  crowns/and  ever  harmless  looks,' 
I^eaVe  your  crisp  *  channels,  and  on  this  green  land* 
Answer  your  summons  ;  Juno  does  command : 
Come,  temperate  nymphs,  and  help  to  celebrate 
A  contract  of  true  love ;  be  not  too  late. 

Enter  certain  nymplis. 
You  sun-burn'd  sicklemen,  of  August  wear)',' 
Come  hither  from  the  turrow,  and  be  merry  ; 
Make  holy-day :  your  rye-straw  hats  put  on, 
And  these  fresh  nymphs  encounter  every  one 
In  country  footing. 

Enter  certain  reapers, properly  habited:  they  join 
with  the  m/mpns  in  a  graceful  darice ;  taivards 
tlie  end  whereof  Prospero  starts  suddenly,  ana 
speaks ;  after  wfdcli,  to  a  strange,  hollow,  and^ 
confused  noise,  they  vanish  heavily. 

Pro.  [^Aside.']  I  had  forgot  that  foul  conspiracy 
Of  the  beast  Caliban,  and  his  confederates. 
Against  my  life;  the  minute  of  their  plot 
Is  almost  come. — [7b  tlie  spirits']  Well  done ; — ' 
avoid ; — no  more.  [passion 

Per.  This  is  strange:  your  father's  in  some 
That  \Vorks  him  strongly. 

il/i>rt.  Never  till  this  day 
Saw  I  him  touch'd  with  anger  so  distempered. 

Pro.  You  do  look,  my  son,  in  a  mov*d  sort. 
As  if  you  were  dismay'd:  be  cheerful,  sir : 
Our  revels  now  are  ended :  these  our  actors, 
As  I  foretold  you,  were  all  spirits,  and 
Are  melted  into  air,  into  thin  air : 
And,  like  the  baseless  fabrick  of  this  vision. 
The  cloud-capt  towers,  the  gorgeous  palaces, 
Tlie  solemn  temples,  the  ereat  ^lobe  itself. 
Yea,  all  which  it  inherit,  shall  dissolve ; 
And,  like  this  insubstantial  pageant  faded. 
Leave  not  a  rack  *  behind:  VVe  are  such  stuff 
As  dreams  are  made  on,  and  our  little  life 
Is  rounded  with  a  sleep.        Sir,  I  am  vex'd ; 
Bear  with  my  weakness ;  my  old  brain  is  troubled: 
Re  not  disturb'd  with  my  infinnity : 
If  thou  be  pleas'd,  retire  into  my  cell, 
And  there  repose ;  a  turn  or  two  I'll  walk. 
To  still  my  beating  mind. 

Per.  Mira.  We  wish  you  peace. 

[Exeunt  Per.  and  M{ra.\ 

Pro.  Come  with  a  thought : — \  thank  thee:—* 
Ariel,  come. 
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[Act  4.  Scene  1. 


Prospero  comes  forward  from  the  cell ;  aiter 
Ariel  to  him, 

Ari,  Thy  thoughts  I  cleave  to ' :  What's  thy 
pleasure  ? 

Pro.  Spirit, 
We  must  prepare  to  meet  with  '  Caliban.  [Ceres, 

Ari.  Ay,  iny  commamlcr:  when  I  presentt'd 
I  thought  to  have  told  thee  of  it ;  but  1  fear'd, 
Lest  I  might  anger  tliee.  [varlets 

Pro.  Say  again,  where  didst  thou  leave  thes*-  10 

Ari.  I  told  \ou,  sir,  they  were  red  hot  wit! 
drinkmg  ; 
So  full  of  valour,  that  they  smote  the  air 
For  breathing  in  their  faces ;  beat  the  ground 
For  kissing  of  their  feet ;  vet  always  bending         1 5 
Towards  their  project :  Then  1  beat  my  tal)or, 
At  which,  like  unback'd  colts,  they  pnck'd  their 

ears, 
Advanc'd  their  eye-lids,  lifted  wp  their  noses, 
As  they  smelt  musick ;  so  I  charm'd  their  ears,     20 
That,  calf-like,  they  my  lowing  followed,  through 
Tooth*d  briers,  sharp  furzes,  pricking  goss,  and 

thorns, 
Which  enter'd  their  frail  shins:  at  last  I  left  them 
r  the  filthy  mantled  pool  beyond  your  cell,  25 

There  dancing  up  to  the  chins,  that  the  foul  lake 
O'er-stunk  their  leet. 

Pro*  This  was  well  done,  my  bird : 
Thy  shape  invisible  retain  thou  still : 
The  trumpery  in  my  house,  go,  bring  it  hither,    30 
For '  stale  to  catch  these  thieves. 

Ari,  T  go,  I  go.  {Exit 

Pro,  A  devil,  a  born  devil,  on  whose  nature 
Nurture*  can  never  stick ;  on  whom  my  pa'mi. 
Humanely  taken,  all,  all  lost,  <]uite  lost ;  35 

And  as,  with  age,  his  body  uglier  grows. 
So  his  mind  cankers:  I  will  plague  them  all. 
Even  to  roaring : — Come,  hang  them  on  this  line. 
[Prospero  remaim  invisib  e. 
Enter  Ariel  loaden  with  glistering  apparel,  <§rc.  40 
£nfer  Caliban,  Stephano,  andTrinculo,  all  wet. 

Cal,  Pray  you,  tread  softly,  that  the  blind  mole 
may  not 
Hear  a  foot  fall:  we  now  are  near  his  cell. 

Ste.  Monster,  your  lairy,  which^  you  say,  is  a4j 
harmless  fairy,  has  done  little  better  than  play'd 
the  Jack  with  us*. 

Trin.  M ouster,  I  do  smell  all  horse-piss ;  at 
which  my  nose  is  in  great  indignation. 

Ste,  So  is  mine.     Do  yo*i  hea,  monster?  If  I  :>(» 
should  take  a  displeasure  against  you ;  look  jou — 

Trin.  Thou  wert  but  a  lost  monster. 

Cat.  Good  my  lord,  give  me  thy  favour  still : 
Be  patient,  for  the  piize  Til  bring  thee  to  [softly ; 
Shall  hood-wink  this  nii*$chance :  therefore,  speak  53 
All's  hush'd  as  midnight  yet. 

*  To  cleave  to  is  to  unite  xoith  closely.  *  To  meet  xiith  is  to  counteract ;  to  play  stratagem  against  stra- 
tsigem.  ''  Stale  is  a  word  xwfowlin^l  and  is  used  to  mean  a  bait  or  decoy  to  catch  birds.  *  Education. 
*  That  is,  has  led  us  about  like  aji  itpnisfatuus,  by  which  travellers  are  decoyed  into  the  mire.  *  A 
Jripprry  was  a  shop  where  old  cloatns  were  sold.  '  Shakspeare  seems  to  design  an  equivoaue  between 
the  equmoxial  and  the  girdle  of  a  woman.  ■  Skinner  says  barnacle  is  anser  Scoticus,  The  barnacle 
is  a  kind  of  shell-fish  growing  on  the  bottoms  of  ships,  and  which  was  anciently  supposed,  when  broken 
0tf,  to  becomv  ooe  ol  these  geese ;  a  vulgar  error,  which  requires  no  serious  conlutation. 

Pro^ 


Tri.  Ay,  but  to  lose  our  bottles  in  the  pool,— 

Ste.  There  is  not  only  disgrace  and  dishonour 
in  that,  mon  i<r,  but  an  infinite  toss. 

Trin.  I'hat's  more  to  me  than  my  wetting  :— 
Yet  this  is  \our  harmless  fairy,  monster. 

Ste.  I  will  fetch  olf  my  bottle,  though  I  be  o'er 
rars  for  my  labour. 

Cal.  Pr'\  thee,  my  king,  be  quiet :  See'st  thoa 
here, 
This  is  the  mouth  o'  the  cell ;  no  mnse,  and  enter: 
Do  that  good  mischief,  which  may  make  thi» island 
riiine  own  for  ever,  and  I,  thy  Caliban, 
Foi*  aye  thy  foot-licker. 

Ste.  Giv'e  me  thy  hand:  1  do  begin  to  have 
bloody  thouglits.  [Stephano! 

Trin.  O  king  Stephano !  O  peer !  O  worthy 
Look  what  a  wardrobe  here  is  tor  thee ! 

(>//'.  Let  it  alone,  Ukhi  fool ;  it  is  but  trash. 

Trin,  Oh,  ho,  monster,;  we  know  what  be- 
longs to  a  frippery*: — O,  king  Stephano ! 

Ste.  Put  otl  that  gown,  Trinculo !  by  this  hand^ 
1*11  have  that  gown. 

Trin.  Thy  grace  shall  have  it. 

Cal.  The  dropsy  drown  this  fool !  What  do  you 
mean. 
To  doat  thus  on  such  luggage  ?  Let's  along. 
And  do  the  murder  first :  it  he  awake, 
From  toe  to  crown  he'll  fill  our  skm  with  pinches ; 
Make  us  strange  stuff. 

Ste.  Be  you  cjuiet,  monster. — Mistress  line,  is 
not  this  my  jerkm  ?  Now  is  the  jerkin '  under  the 
line :  Now,  jerkin,  you  are  like  to  lose  your  hair, 
and  prove  a  bald  jerkin. 

Trin.  Do,  do :  We  steal  by  line  and  level,  anH 
like  your  grace. 

Ste.  I  thank'  thee  for  that  jest ;  here's  a  gar- 
ment for't :  wit  shall  not  go  unrewarded,  while  I 
am  king  of  this  country :  Steal  by  line  and  levcU 
is  an  excellent  paas  of  pate  ;  there's  another  gar- 
ment for*t. 

Trin,  Monster,  come,  put  some  lune  uponywir 
ringers,  and  away  with  the  rest. 

Cul,  1  will  have  none  on*t :  we  shall  lose  our 
tune. 
And  all  be  turn'd  to  barnacles  *,  or  to  apes 
\V  ith  foreheads  villainous  low. 

Ste.  Mon  ter,  lay  to  your  fingers ;  help  to  bear 
this  away,  where  my  hogshead  of  ^^ine  is,  or  V\\ 
turn  you  out  of  my  kingdom :  go  to,  carry  this. 

Trin.  And  this. 

Ste.  Ay,  and  this. 
A  noist  oj  hunters  heard.    Enter  divers  spirits  in 

shape  of  hounds,  hunting  them  about;  Pros* 

pi  ro  and  Arte  I  settijtg  them  on. 

Pro.  H  ey ,  ^  louniain ,  hey  f 

Ari,  Silver!  there  it  goes.  Silver! 
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Pro,  Fury,  Fury! 
hark! 
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To  ArieL'\  Giy,  charge  mygoblins  that  they  grind 

'  their  joints 
With  dry  convulsions ;  shorten  up  their  sinews 
With  aged  cramps ;  and  more  pinch-spotted  make 
Than  pard,  or  cat  o'  the  mountain.  [them. 


jirL  Hark,  they  foat. 

Pro.  Let  them  be  hunted  soundly:  Attliishour 
Lie  at  my  mercy  all  mine  enemies : 
Shortly  shall  ail  my  labour^j  end,  and  thou 
Slialt  have  the  air  at  freedom:  for  a  little. 
Follow,  and  do  me  service. 


ACT 


V. 


S  C  E  N  E    L 
Before  the  cell 
Enter  Prospero  in  his  ma^ick  robes,  attd  Ariel. 
Pro.  "^  OW  does  my  project  gather  to  a  head : 
-''^   My  charms  crack  not ;  my  spirits  obey, 
and  Time 
Goes  upright  with  his  carriage.  How's  the  day  ? 

Ari.  On  the  sixth  hour ;  at  which  time,  my  ford, 
You  said  our  work  shall  cease. 

Pro.  I  did  say  so, 
When  first  I  rais'd  the  tempest.    Say,  my  spirit. 
How  fiires  the  king  and  his  followers  ? 

Ari.  Confin'd  together 
In  the  same  fashion  as  you  gave  in  charge ; 
Just  as  you  left  them ;  all  prisoners,  sir. 
In  the  lime-grove  which  weather-fends  your  cell ; 
^"hev  cannot  budge,  till  your  release.    The  king, 
liis  brother,  and  yours,  abide  all  three  distracted ; 
And  the  remainder  mourning  over  them, 
Brim-fuU  of  sorrow  and  dismay ;  but,  chiefly, 
Him  that  you  tenn'd  The  good  old  lord,  Gonzalo, 
Kb  tears  run  down  his  beard,  like  winter  drops 
From  eaves  of  reeds:  your  charm  so  strongly 

works 'em, 
That  if  vou  now  beheld  them,  your  affections 
Would  become  tender. 

Pro.  Do'st  thou  think  so,  spirit? 

Ari.  Mine  would,  su",  were  I  human. 

Pro.  And  mine  shall. 
Hast  thou,  which  art  but  air,  a  touch  *,  a  feeling 
Of  their  afflictions?  and  shall  not  myself. 
One  of  their  kind,  that  relish  all  as  sharply, 
Passion  *  asthey,  be  kindlier  mov'd  than  tliou  art  ? 
Though  with  their  high  wrongs  I  am  struck  to 

the  quick. 
Yet,  with  my  nobler  reason,  'pinst  my  fxiry 
Do  [  take  part :  the  rarer  action  is 
In  virtue  than  in  vengeance :  they  being  penitent. 
The  lole  drift  of  my  purpose  dotn  extena 
Not  a  frown  further:  Go,  release  them,  Ariel ; 
My  charms  Til  break,  their  senses  I'll  restore. 
And  thev  shall  be  themselves. 

Ari.  I'll  fetch  them,  sir.  {Exit. 

Pro.  Ye  Elves,  of  hills,  brooks,  standing  lakes, 
and  groves ; 
And  ye,  that  on  the  sands  with  printless  foot 
Do  chase  the  ebbins  Neptune,  and  do  fly  him. 
When  he  comes  back ;  you  demy-puppets,  that 
By  moon-shine  do  the  green  sour  ringlets  make, 


15'Whereof  the  e^e  not  bites;  and  you,  whoSf 
pastime 
Is  to  make  midnight  mushrooms ;  that  rejoice 
To  hear  the  solemn  curfew ;  by  whose  aid 
(Weak  masters  tiiough  ye  be)  I  have  be-dimm'd 
The  noon-tide  sun,  call  lorth  the  mutinous  winds. 
And  'twixt  the  green  sea  and  the  azar*d  vault 
Set  roaring  war:  to  the  dread  rattling  thunder 
Have  I  given  fire,  and  rifted  Jove's  stout  oak 
With  his  own  bolt :  the  strong-bas'd  promontory 
Have  I  made  shake ;  and  by  the  spurs  pluck'd  up 
The  pine  and  cedar:  graves,  at  my  command. 
Have  wak'd  their  sleepers ;  op'd,  and  let  them  forth 
By  my  so  potent  art:  But  this  rough  magick 
I  here  abjure:  and,  when  I  have  required 
Some  heavenly  musick,  (which  even  now  I  do) ' 
fo  work  mine  end  upon  their  senses,  that 
This  airy  chafm  is  for,  Til  break  my  stafti 
Bury  it  certain  fathoms  in  tlie  earth. 
And,  deeper  than  did  ever  plummet  sound, 
I'll  drown  my  book.  {Solemn  musick. 

Re-enter  Ariel :  qfter  him  Ahnso  with  afrantick 
gesture,  attended  by  Gfjnzalo.    Sebastian  and 
Anthonio  in  like  manner,  attended  by  Adrian 
and  Francisco.     They   all   enter  the  circle 
which  Prospero  had  made,  and  there  stand 
charmed;  xihich  Prospero  observing,  speaks.  ' 
A  solemn  air,  and  the  best  comforter 
To  an  unsettled  fancv,  cure  thy  brains. 
Now  useless,  boil'd  w'ithin  thy  skull !  therestand. 

For  you  are  spt!ll-stopp*d 

Holy  Gohzalo,  honourable  man. 
Mine  eyes,  even  sociable  to  the  shew  of  thine. 
Fall  fellowly  drops,— The  charm  dissolves  apace; 
And  as  the  morning  steals  u|X)n  the  night. 
Melting  the  darkness,  so  their  rising  senses 
Begin  to  chace  the  ignorant  fiunes  that  mantle 
Their  clearer  reason. — O  good  Gonzalo 
My  true  preserver,  and  a  loval  sir 
To  him  thou  follow'st;  1  will  pay  thy  graces 
Home,  both  in  word  and  deed. — Most  cruelly 
Didst  thou,  Alonso,  use  me  and  my  daughter : 
Thy  brother  was  a  furtherer  in  the  act ; — 
Thou'rt  pinch'd  fof  t  now,  Sebastian.— Flesh  and 

blood, 
You  brother  mine,  that  entertain'd  ambition, 
Expeird  remorse,   and  nature;  who,  witli  Se- 
bastian, 
(Whose  inward  pinches  therefore  are  most  strongj 
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!  A  touch  is  a  sensation. 


f  Passion  is  frt^iuently  ustd  as  a  verb  in  Shakspeare. 

C  2  Wo^ld 

Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


20 


TEMPEST. 


[Act  5.  Scene  I. 


Would  here  have  killM  your  king ;  T  do  forgive 

thee, 
Unnatural  tiioui^h  thou  art !— Their  understanding 
Begins  to  swell ;  and  the  approaching  tide 
Will  shortly  liU  the  rrasonahle  shore, 
That  now  lies  foul  and  nvuckly.     Not  one  of  them 
That  yet  looks  on  me,  or  would  know  me ; 

Ariel, 
Fetch  me  the  hat  and  rapier  in  my  cell ; — 
I  will  disease  me,  and  myself  present, 

[Evit  y4rieL 

As  I  was  sometime  Milan: quickly,  sijirit ; 

Thou  shalt  e'<'r  long  be  free. 

[Ariel  cnttr.f  sinewing,  and  helps  to  attire  him. 

IVhere  tht-beesucks^thtre  suck  /; 

In  a  cozes! ip\9  beii  I  lie : 

Thtre  J  couch  ivhen  ozvls  do  cry. 

On  the  hues  kick  I  do'titf 

Afttr  summery  mcrrib}: 

Merrilf/,  mtrrilf/,  shalt  I  live  nozi% 

Under  the  blossom  t/taf  hani^son  tk'  bough. 

Fro.  Why,  that's  my  dainty  Ariel :  I  shall  miss 
thee ; 
Bit  yet  thou  shalt  have  freedom :  So,  so,  so. 
To  tiie  king's  ship,  invisible  as  thou  art: 
There  shalt  Ihou  rind  ti»e  mariners  asleep 
Under  the  hatches ;  the  master,  aud  the  boatswain. 
Being  awake,  e.jforce  them  to  this  place ; 
And  presently,  I  pr'ythee. 

Ari,  '  I  dnnk  the  air  before  me,  and  return 
Or  e*er  your  pulse  beat*  [Exit. 

Gon.  All  torment,  trouble,  wonder,  and  amaze- 
ment 
Inhabits  here :  Some  heavenly  power  guide  us 
Out  of  this  fearful  country ! 

Pro.  Behold,  sir  King, 
The  wronged  duke  of  Milan,  Prospero: 
For  more  assurance  that  a  living  prince 
Does  now  speak  to  thee,  I  embrace  thy  body ; 
And  to  thee,  and  thy  company,  I  bid  ' 
A  hearty  vvelcome. 

Alon.  Whe'r  thou  b-'st  he,  or  no. 
Or  some  inchanted  trifle  to  abuse  me. 
As  late  [  have  been,  I  not  know:  thy  pulse 
Beats,  as  of  flesh  and  blood ;  and,  ««ince  I  saw  thee, 
The  aftiiction  of  my  mind  amends,  with  w  hich, 
I  fear,  a  madness  held  me:  this  must  crave 
(An  if  this  be  at  all)  a  most  strange  story. 
'I'hy  dukedom  I  resign ;  and  do  inlreat,  ["Prosper© 
^J'hou  pardon  me  my  wrongs: — But  how  should 
Be  Hving,  and  be  here  ? 

Pro,  First,  noble  friend,  [To  Gon. 

Let  me  embrace  thine  ai^e;  whose  honour  cannot 
Be  measur'd,  or  conrin'd. 

Gon,  Whether  this  be. 
Or  be  not,  Til  not  swear. 

Pro,  You  do  vet  taste 
Some  subtilties  o'the  isle,  thai  will  not  let  you 
Believe  things  certain : — \\'elcome,  my  friends  all: 
But  }X)u,  my  brace  o<  bud?*,  were  I  so  minded,        60 
[Aside  to  Seb.  and  Ant. 


10 


15 


^20 


23 


30 


33 


40 


45 


I  here  could  pluck  his  highness*  frown  upon  you. 
And  justify  vou  traitors ;  at  tJiis  time 

ril  tell  no' tales. 

Seb,  The  devil  speaks  in  him.  [Aside. 

Pro,  No; 

For  you,  most  wicked  sir,  whom  to  call  brother 
Would  even  infect  my  mouth,  I  do  lorgive 
Thy  rankest  fault ;  all  of  ihem ;  and  rvt^uire 
My  dukedom  of  thee,  which,  perforce,  1  know. 
Thou  must  restore. 

Alon.  If  thou  be'st  Prospero, 
Give  us  particulars  of  tliy  preservation :    » 
How  thou  hast  met  u>  here,  who  three  hours  gince 
Were  wreckM  upon  this  shore;  where  I  have  lost. 
How  sharp  the  point  of  this  remembrance  is! 
My  dear  stm  Ferdinand. 

Pro.  I  am  woefor't',  sir. 

Alon.  Irreparable  is  the  loss ;  and  Patience 
Says,  it  U  past  her  cure. 

'Pro.  I  rather  ihiiik,         / 
You  have  not  sought  her  help ;  of  wh^se  soft  grace. 
For  the  like  loss,  1  have  her  sovereign  aid. 
And  rest  myself  content. 

Alon.  \oi\  the  like  loss? 

Pro.  As  ^reat  to  me,  as  late  ';  and,  supportable 
To  niake  tlie  dear  loss,  have  I  means  much  weaker 
Than  you  may  call  to  comfort  )ou ;  tor  I 

I I  uve  lost  my  daughter. 
Alon.  A  daughter? 

0  heavens !  that  they  were  living  both  in  Naples, 
The  king  and  queen  there !  That  they  were,  1  wish 
Myself  were  mudded  in  that  oozy  bed,  [ter? 
Whereni  y  son  lies.  Whendid  you  lose  your  daugh- 

Pro,  In  this  last  t4inpest.  1  perceive,  these  lords 
At  this  encounter  do  so  much  admire, 
That  they  devour  their  reason;  and  scarce  think, 
The.r  eyl^  do  offices  of  truth,  their  words 
Are  n  itural  breath  ;  but,  howsoeVr  you  have 
Been  justled  from  your  senses,  know  for  certain. 
That  I  am  I'rospero,  and  that  very  duke 
Which  was  thrust  forth  of  Milan;  who  most  strangely 
l^pon  this  jyUore,  where  you  were  wrecked,  was  Ian  J- 
To  be  the  lord  on*t.    No  more  vet  of  this ;        [e<l 
For  *tis  a  chronicle  of  day  by  day, 
Not  a  relation  for  a  breakfast,  nor 
»k'rittini»  thi*  first  meeting.     Welcome,  sir ; 
The  ceirs  my  court ;  here  have  I  few  attendants. 
And  suljjects' none  abroad:  pray  you  look  in; 
My  dukedom  since  you  have  given  me  again, 

1  will  iet]uite  you  with  as  good  a  thing ; 

At  least,  bring  forlKa  wonder  to  content  ye. 
As  much  as  me  my  dukedom. 
The  entrance  of  the  cAl  opensy  and  discovers  Fer- 
dinand and  Miranda  plui/ing  at  cl^ss, 

Mira.  Sweet  lord,  you.  play  me  false. 

Per,  No,  my  deareU  love, 
I  would  not  for  the  world.  [wrangle, 

Mir.  Yes,  for  a  score  of  kingdoms,  you  should 
.And  1  would  call  it  fair  play. 

Alon,  M  this  prove 
A  vision  of  the  island,  one  dear  son 


*  To  drink  the  nir^  is  an  expression  of  swiflness  of  the  same  kind  as  to  devour  the  ttw/,in  Henrti  VL 
*  That  is,  /  am  sorriffor  iK  To  ht  itof,  is  of^en  ustfl  by  old  writers  to  sigcnfy,  to  he  sorry,  ^Mean- 
ing, My  loss  is  as  great  as  yours,  aud  has  as  Uteiy  happened  to  me. 

Shall 
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Shall  I  t\rice  lose. 

Stb.  A  mot  higli  miracle ! 

ftr.  llio'  the  seas  threaten,  tiiey  are  merciful ; 
I  have  cuiVd  tliem  without  cau-e. 

JiOH,  Now  all  the  blessings  [^Ferdinandknech. 
Of  a  glati  father  compass  thee  about ! 
Arise,  anil  say  how  tiiou  caniSt  here. 

Mirtt,  O  !  wonder ! 
How  many  goodly  creatures  are  there  here ! 
How  bcauteou-j  mankind  is  I  O  brave  new  world, 
lliat  has  such  people  iu't ! 

Pro.  nis  new  to  thee.  [p^^v  ? 

^/oft.  Wliat  is  this  maid,  with  whom  thou  wa^tat 
Your  eldest  ac-i|uaintance  cannot  be  thtee  hours: 
Is  she  tlie  j^oddes-*  that  hath  sever'd  us, 
AjkJ  brought  us  thus  together? 

Fvr,  Sir,  slie*s  mortal ; 
But,  by  immortal  Providence,  she's  mine: 
1  chose  her,  when  1  could  not  ask  my  father 
For  his  advice ;  nor  tiiought  I  had  one  :  she 
h  daughter  to  this  famous  duke  of  Milan, 
Of  wJiom  so  often  I  have  lieard  renown, 
Uut  De\'er  saw  before ;  of  wliom  I  have 
R'ceiv'd  a  second  life,  and  second  father 
This  lady  makes  him  to  me. 

Alon.  \  am  her's : 
But.  oh,  how  oddly  .will  it  *ound,  that  I 
Must  a^k  my  child  forgiveness ! 

Pro.  There,  sir,  stop ; 
Let  lis  not  burden  our  remembrance  with 
All  heaviness  that's  gone. 

Gon.  I  have  inly  wept,  \,%o^\ 

Or  should  have  spoke  ere  this.    I^ok  down^  you 
And  on  tliis  couple  drop  a  blessed  crown  ; 
Tor  it  is  you,  that  have  chalk'd  fonli  the  way 
Which  brought  u»  hitlier ! 

AioR.  I  say,  Amen,  Gonzalo !  [issue 

Gon.  Was  Milan  thrust  trom  Milan,  that  his 
Should  become  kin^s  of  Naples?  O,  rejoice 
Beyond  a  commou  joy ;  and  set  it  down 
With  gold  on  lasting  pillars:  In  one  voyage 
DidClaribel  her  husband  lind  at  'I'unis; 
And  Ferdinand,  her  brother,  found  a  wife. 
Where  he  himself  was  lost ;  Prospero  his  dukedom, 
In  a  poor  isle ;  and  all  of  us,  ourselves. 
When*  DO  man  was  his  own. 

Ahn.  Give  me  your  hands: 
Let  grief  and  sorrow  still  embrace  his  heart, 
1  bat  duth  not  w  ish  you  joy ! 

Gon,  Be't  so.  Amen ! 
Uc-oitcr  Arid,  with  the  Master  and  Boatswain 

amazedltf  foUowing. 
0  k>ok,  sir,  look,  sir,  here  are  more  of  us ! 
Ipfophesy'd,  if  a  gallows  were  on  land, 
Tnis  tellow  could  not  drown : — Now,  blasphemy, 
Thai  swear'st  grace  o'erboard,not  an  oath  on  shore 
Uaslthou  no  mouth  by  land?  What  is  the  news? 

Boats. 'Vht  best  news  is,that  we  liave  safely  found 
Our  king,  and  company :  the  next,  our  ship, — 
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Which  but  three  gla-ses  since,  we  gave  out  split, — 
Is  tight  and  yare,  and  bravely  rigg'd,  a^when 
We  first  put  out  to  sea. 

.  Art.  Sir,  all  this  service  1 

Have  I  done  since  1  went.  >   \_Adde. 

Pro.  M\  tricksy  *  sj)irit !  3 

^/«/i/i'hejjearenotnaturalevents;theystrengthen 
From  strange  to  stranger: — Say, how  came  you  hi- 

Boats.  It  ldidthink,sir,l  were  well  awake,*[tlier? 
I'd  strive  to  tell  you.    We  were  dead  asleep. 
And  (how,  we  know  not)  all  clapp'd  under  hatches, 
\Vhere,butevennow,withstrangeandseveralnoiscs 
0\  roaring,  shrieking,  how  \\n^,  gingUng  chains. 
And  more  diversity  of  sounds,  all  horrible. 
We  were  awak'd;  straightway,  at  libertv : 
Where  we,  in  all  her  trim,  freshly  beheld 
Ourroyal,  good,  and  gallant  ship;  our  master 
Cap'ring  to  eye  her:  0n  a  trice,  so  please  you, 
Even  in  a  dream,  were  we  divided  from  them. 
And  were  brought  moping  hither. 
Ari,  Was 't  well  done  ?  1 

Pro.  Bravely,  my  difigence.  Thou>[^«de. 
shalt  be  tree.  3 

Ahn.  This  is  as  strange  a  maze  as  e'er  men  trod; 
And  there  is  in  this  business  more  than  nature 
Was  ever  conduct  *  of;  some  oracle 
Must  rectify  our  knowledge. 

Pro.  Sir,  my  liege. 
Do  not  infest  your  mind  with  beating*  on 
The  strangeness  of  this  business ;  at  pick'd  leisure, 
Which  shall  be  shortly,  single  I'll  resolve  you 
( Which  to  you  shall  seem  probable)  of  every 
fhese  happened  accidents:  till  when,  be  cheerful. 
And  think  of  each  thing  well.   Come) 
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hither,  spirit ; 


C 


Set  Caliban  and  his  companions  free:  1 


[^Aside, 

[To  Ariel. 
Untie  the  spell.  How  fares  my  gracious  sir? 
There  are  yet  missing  of  your  compwiny 
Some  few  odd  lads  that  you  remember  not. 
Re-enter  Ariely  driving  in  Caliban,  Stephana, 
and  Trinculo,  in  tfieir  stolen  apparel, 

Ste.  Every  man  shitt  for  all  the  rest,  and  let  no 
man  take  care  for  himself;  for  all  is  but  fortune: — 
45  Coragio,  bull} -monster,  Coragio !  * 

Trin.  If  these  be  true  spies  wliich  I  wear  in  my 
head,  here's  a  goodly  sight. 

Cai.  O  Setebos,  these  be  brave  spirits,  indeed! 
How  fine  my  inaster  is !  I  am  afraid 
He  w  ill  chastise  me. 

Seh.  Ha,  ha; 
What  tilings  are  these,  my  lord  Anthonio! 
Will  money  buy  them  ? 

Ant.  Very  like ;  one  of  them 
Is  a  plain' fish,  and  no  doubt  marketable. 
Pro.  Mark  but  the  badges  of  these  men,  my  lords. 
Then  8ay,iftiiey  beHrue: — ^I'hismisshapen  knave — 
His  mother  was  a  witch ;  and  one  59  strong   [ebbs. 
That  could  controul  the  moon,  make  flows  and 


*  For  when  perhaps  should  be  read  where,        *  That  is,  my  clever,  adroit  spirit.        *  Conduct, /or 
conductor.    *  Beating  may  mean  luimnuring,  working  in  the  mind,  dwelling  long  upon.     *  Corftgio 
ion  of  encouragement.      '  That  U,  honest.    A  true  man  is,  in  the  language  of  that  time. 


I*  an  exdamation 
apposed  to  a  tldrf. 


The  sense  is,  Mark  what  iliese  men  wear,  and  say  if  they  arc  lionest. 


And 
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[Act  5.  Scene  I. 


And  deal  in  her  command  irithout  her  power ; 
^Jliesc  three  have  robb*d  me;  and  this  demi-devil 
(For  he*s  a  bastard  one)  had  plotted  with  them 
To  take  my  life  :  two  of  these  fellows,  you 
Must  know,  and  own ;  this  thing  of  darkness,  I 
Acknowledge  mine. 

Cal.  I  shall  be  pinchM  to  death. 

jiion.  Is  not  thisStephano  my  drunken  butler? 

•St  A.He's drunk  now:  \Vherehadhe  wine?  [they 

yilon.  AndTrinculo  is  reeli  ng  ripe :  W  hereshouid 
Find  this  grand  licjuor  that  hath  gilded  them  r — 
How  cam  st  thou  m  thi*  pickle? 

Trin,  I  have  been  in  such  a  pickle  since  I  saw 
\ou  last,  that,  I  fear  me,  will  never  out  of  my 
bones:  1  shall  not  fear  fly-blowing. 

Seb.  Why,  how  now,  Stephano  ?       [a cramp'. 

Ste.  O,  touch  me  not:  I  am  not  Stephano,  but 

Pto.  You'd  be  king  of  the  isle,  sirrah  ? 

Ste,  I  should  have  been  a  sore  one  then. 

Jlon.  This  is  a  strange  thing  as  e*er  1  looked  on. 
[Pointing  to  Caliban. 

Pro,  He  Is  as  disproportion^  m  his  manners. 
As  in  his  shape: — Go,  sirrah,  to  my  cell; 
'Jake  with  you  your  companions ;  as  you  look 
To  have  my  pardon,  trim  it  handsomely. 

Cal.  Ay  that  I  will;  and  I'll  be  wise  hereafter, 
And  seek  for  grace:  What  a  thrice-double  ass 
\\'asL  I,  to  take  tliis  drunkard  for  a  god. 
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And  worship  this  dull  fool  ? 

Pro.  Go  to ;  away ! 

Alon.  Hence,  and  bestow  your  luggage  where 
you  found  it. 

Seb.  Or  stole  it,  rather. 

Pro.  Sir,  I  invite  your  highness,  and  your  train. 
To  my  poor  cell ;  where  you  shall  t^ke  your  rest 
For  this  one  night;  which  (part  of  it)  Til  waste 
V\'itb  such  discourse,  as,  I  not  doubt,  shall  make  it 
Go  quick  away ;  the  story  of  my  life. 
And  the  particular  accidents,  gone  by. 
Since  I  came  to  this  isle:  and  in  the  mom, 
Pll  brins  you  tu  your  ship,  and  so  to  Naples, 
Where  1  have  hope  to  sec  the  nuptials 
Of  these  our  dear  beloved  solenmiz'd  * 
And  thence  retire  me  to  my  Milan,  where 
Every  third  thought  shall  be  my  grave. 

j^ion.  I  long 
To  hear  the  story  of  your  life,  which  must 
I'ake  the  ear  strangely. 

Pro.  ril  deliver  all: 
And  promise  you  calm  seas,  auspicious  gales. 
And  sail  so  expeditious,  that  shall  catch 
Your  royal  fleet  far  ofl".— My  Ariel ; —  "J 

chick, >  \_AHde. 

That  is  thy  charge;  then  to  the  elements  j 
Be  free,and  fare  Uiou  well! — Please  you,  draw  near. 

[Exeunt  omnet* 


*  That  is,  I  am  all  over  a  cramp.  Prospero  had  ordered  Ariel  io' shorten  up  their  sinexvs  with  aged 
cramps.  Touch  me  not  alludes  to  the  sonness  occasioned  by  them.  In  the  next  line,  the  speaker 
confirms  tliis  meaning  by  a  cjuibble  on  the  word  6orc» 


EPILOGUE, 

SPOKEN  BY  PROSPERO. 


J^OfT  my  chirms  are  all  o^crthrozin. 
And  xvJiat  sinngth  I  iiave's  mine  ( 
Which  is  most  Joint:  nou',  'tis  truc^ 
J  must  be  here  conjin^d  by  youy 
Or  stnt  to  Naples:  1a t  int  not. 
Since  I  have  my  dukedom  i;ot, 
^nd  pardoned  the  dectivir,  divell 
Jn  this  bare  island,  by  your  spell; 
But  release  me  from  my  bands, 
ftith  the  kelp  qf  your  good  hands ^ 
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Gentle  breath  of  yours  my  sails 
Afwytjili,  or  else  my  project  fails, 
IVhich  was  in  please:  Sow  I  want 
Spirits  to  tvforce,  art  to  tncluxnt: 
And  my  endin\r  is  despair, 
Unless  J  be  rtlitx'd  by  prayer, 
ffhich  pierces  .so,  I  hut  it  assaults 
Mercy  itself,  andjrtts  alljaults, 
As  you  from  crinu  s  would  pardoned  be^ 
Let  your  indul^i.ncc  set  me  free. 
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TWO       GENTL  EM  E  N 


OF 


VERONA. 


PERSONS    REPRESENTED. 


1>VKZ  OF  Milan,  father  to  Siivia, 

PROTHrus!' }  *^  ^  Gentle,^. 
Anthonio,  father  to  Protheus. 
Thurio,  ajoolish  rival  to  falcntine. 
EcLAMOUR,  agent Jor  Sitria  in  her  escape. 
Host,  where  Julia  lodges  in  Milan, 
Out-laws. 


Speed,  a  clownish  servant  to  Falentine, 
L  A  u  N  c  E ,  the  like  to  Protheus, 
Pa  NTH  I  NO,  servant  to  Anthonio. 

Julia,  a  lady  ofFerona,  beloved  qf  Profheus, 
Silvia,  the  duke  of  Milan's  daughter,  beloved 

qf  yukntine, 
LucETTA,  vmiting'Woman  to  Julia, 

Musicians. 


Servants, 
SCEXE,  sometimes  in  Verona ;  sometimes  in  Milan ;  and  on  the  frontiers  qf  Mantua 


A    C    T      I. 


SCENE    L 

An  (wen  place  in  Verona, 
Enter  Valentine  and  Protheus. 
/  fl/./^EASE  to  persuade,  my  loving  Protheus; 

^^  Home-keeping  youth  have  ever  homely 
Wer^t  not,  affection  chains  thy  tender  da}  s  [wits : 
To  the  sweet  glances  of  thy  honoured  love, 
1  rather  would  intreat  thy  com  pan  v, 
To  sec  the  ^  onders  of  the  world  abroad. 
Than,  living  dully  sluggardiz'd  at  home. 
Wear  out  thy  youth  with  shapeless  idleness. 
But,  since  thou  lov'st,  love  still,  and  thrive  tlierein, 
Even  as  I  would,  when  I  to  love  begin. 

Pro. Wilt  thou  begone?  SweetValentine, adieu 
Think  ©n  thy  Protheus,  whf  n  thou,  haply,  seest 
Sorae  rare  note-worthy  object  in  thy  travel: 
Wish  me  partaker  in  tny  happiness,  [ger, 

l^'hcn  thou  dost  meet  good  hap ;  and,  in  thy  dan 
If  ever  danger  do  environ  thee. 
Commend  thy  grievance  to  my  holy  prayers. 
For  I  will  be  thy  bead's-man,  Valentine. 

Vol.  And  on  a  love  book  pray  for  my  success. 
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Pro,  Upon  some  book  I  love,  Pll  pray  for  thee. 

Val.  That's  on  some  shallow  story  of  deep  love. 
How  young  Leander  cross'd  the  Hellespont. 

Pro,  That's  a  deep  story  of  a  deeper  love. 
For  he  was  more  than  over  shoes  in  love. 

Val.  His  true ;  for  you  are  over  boots  in  love. 
And  vel  you  never  swom  the  Hellespont.  ^ 

Pro.  Over  the  boots?  nav,  give  me  not  the  boots , 

Val.  No,  I  will  not ;  for  it  boots  thee  not. 

-Pro.  What? 

Val.  To  be  in  love,  where  scorn  b  bought  with 
groans : 
Coy  looks,  w  ith  heart-sore  sighs;  one  fading  mo* 

ment's  mirth. 
With  twenty  watchful,  weary,  tedious  nights; 
If  haply  won,  perhaps  a  hapless  gam ; 
If  lost,  why  then  a  grievous  labmir  won ; 
However,  but  a  folly  bought  with  wit. 
Or  else  a  wit  by  folly  vanquished. 

Pro.  So,  by  your  circumstance,  you  call  me  fooT. 

Val.  So,  by  your  circumstance,  I  fear,  you'll 

/'ro.'Tisloveyou'Ucavil  at;  1  amnotlove.[prove. 


'  Theofcald  pronounces  this  to  be  a  proverbial  expression,  though  now  disused,  signifying,  Don't, 
make  a  laughmg-stock  of  me ;  don't  play  upon  me.  Mr.  Steevens,  however,  is  of  opinion,  that  it 
might  take  its  origin  from  a  sport  the  country-people  in  Warwickshire  use  at  their  harvest  home, 
where  one  sits  as  judge  to  try  misdemeanors  committed  in  harvest,  and  the  punishment  for  the  men 
i*,  to  he  laid  on  a  bench,  and  slapped  on  the  breech  with  a  pair  of  boots.  This  they  call  giving  them 
the  boo^s.    He  also  adds,  that  the  boots  were  an  ancient  engine  of  torture.  * 

^  VaL 
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TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


[Act  1.  Scene  U 


Fal.  Love  is  your  master,  for  he  masters  yoy ; 
And  he  that  is  so  yoked  by  a  fool, 
Methinks  should  aot  be  chronicled  for  wise. 

Pro.  Yet  writers  say.  As  in  the  sweetest  bud 
The  eating  canker  dwells,  so  eating  love 
Inhabits  in  the  liuest  wits  of  aU. 
Fal.  And  writers  say.  As  the  most  forwaj-d  bud 
Ts  eaten  by  the  canker  ere  it  bloy, 
Kven  so  by  love  the  young  and  tender  wit 
Is  turn'd  to  foUy;  blasting  in  the  bud, 
jLo?ing  his  verdure  even  ui  the  prime, 
And  all  the  fair  effects  of  future  hopes.. 
l>ut  wherefore  waste  I  time  to  counsel  thee, 
'I'hdt  art  a  votary  to  fond  desire  ? 
Once  more  adieu :  my  father  at  the  road 
Expects  my  coming,  then?  to  see  me  sbipp'd. 
Pro,  And  tljither  will  I  bring  thee,  Valentine, 
F(4l.  Sjvet't  Protheus,  no;  now  let  us  take  our 
At  Milan,  let  me  hear  from  thee  by  letters  [leave. 
Of  thy  success  in  love,  and  what  ueWs  elsp 
Betideth  here  in  absence  of  thy  friend: 
An(^  I  likewise  will  visit  ihee  with  mine. 
Pro.  AH  happint-ss  bechance  to  thee  in  Mijao ! 
Fal.  As  much  to  }  oii  at  home !  and  so  farewell ! 

[Exit, 
pro.  He  after  honour  hunl<?,  I  after  love: 
He  leaves  his  friends,  to  dignity  thtm  more; 
I  leave  myself,  my  friends,  and  all  for  love. 
Thou,  Julia,  tliou  hast  metamorphosed  me ; 
Made  me  neglect  my  studies,  lose  my  time, 
\Var  with  goo;l  counsel,  set  the  world  at  nought ; 
Made  wit  with  musing  weak,  heart  sick  with 
thought. 

Enter  Speed.  [master? 

Speed.   Sir  Protlieus,  save  you:  saw  you  my 

yVo.  But  now  he  parted  hence  to  embark  forM  ilan. 

Speed.  Twenty  to  one  then,  he  is  sliipp*d  ahead) ; 

And  I  have  play*d  tlie  sheep  in  losing  him. 

Pro.  Indeed,  a  sheep  doth  very  olien  stray. 
And  if  the  shepherd  be  a  vhile  away. 

Speed.  You  conclude,  tiiat  my  inaster  is  a  shep- 
herd then,  and  J  a  sljeep  ? 
Pro,  I  do. 

Speed,  Why  then  my  horns  are  his  horns,  whcr 
ther  I  wake  or' sleep. 

Pro.  A  ^i!ly  answer,  aniT fitting  well  a  sheep. 
Speed.  Tim  proves  me  still  a  slieep. 
Pro.  Trut' ;  and  thy  master  a  sheplierd. 
Speed.^ dy,  that  I  can  <lenv  by  a  circumstance. 
Pro.  It  shall  go  hard,  but  I'll  prove  it  by  another. 
Speed.  Tiie  >liepherd  seeks  the  sheep,and  not  the 
sheep  the  s'l,  pherd;  but  I  seek  mv  master,  and 
my  master  seeks  not  me:  thi-refore  1  am  no  sheep. 
Pro.  rhesht't'pforfodt'tr  J  allows  the  shepherd, 
the  sliepherd  for  the  food  tollows  not  the  sheep  : 
thou  for  wages  lollowest  thy  master,  tny  niasler  tor 
wages  follows  not  thee:  therefore  thou  art  a  sheep. 
Speed.  Such  another  proof  will  mukemecr>  baa. 


Pro.  But  dost  thou  hear?  gav'st  thou  my  letter 
toJuUa? 

Speed.  Ay,  sir :  I  a  lost  mutton  *;  gave  your  let- 
ter to  her,  a  fac'd  mutton ;  and  she,  aTac*d  rauttoD% 
gave  me,  a  lost  mutton,  nothing  tor  my  labour. 

Pro.  Here's  too  small  a  pasture  for  such  a  store 
of  muttons. 

Speed.  If  the  grqund  be  over-charg'd,  you  were 
best  stick  her. 

Pro.  Nay,  in  that  you  are  astray ;  'twere  best 
pound  you. 

Speed.  Nay,  sir,  less  than  a  pound  shall  serve 

me  for  carrying  your  letter. 

Pro.  You  mistake;  I  mean  the  poimd,  a  pinfold. 

Speed.  From  a  poimd  tp  a  pin?  Fold  it  over  and 

over, 

Tis  threefold  too  little  for  carrying  a  letter  to 

your  lover. 
pro.  But  what  said  she?  did  she  nod}lSpeed  nods. 
Sjpeed.  I. 

/ro.  Nod,  I?  why  that's  noddy'. 
Speed.  You  mistook,  su-;  I  sajd  she  did  nod: 
and  you  ask  me,  if  she  did  nod;  and  I  said  I. 
Pro.  And  that  set  together,  is — noddy. 
Speed.  Now  you  have  taken  the  pains  to  set  it 
together,  take  it  for  your  pains.  [ter. 

Pro.  No,  no, you  shall  have  it  for  bearing  the  let- 
Speed.  Well,  I  perceive  I  must  be  fain  to  bear 
witn  you. 
Pro.  Why,  sir,  how  do  you  bear  with  me? 
Speed.  Marry,  sir,  the  letter  very  orderly ;  hav- 
ing nothing  but  the  word  noddy  for  my  pains. 
Pro.  Beshrew  me,  but  you  have  a  quit  k  wit. 
^pffrf.And  yet  it cannotovertakeyourslow  purse. 
Pro.   Come,  come,  open  the  matter  in  brief : 
What  said  she  ? 

Speed.  Open  your  purse;  that  the  money,  and 
the  matter,  may  be  both  at  once  delivered. 
Pro.  Well,  sir,  here  is  for  your  pains :  What 
40.said  she  ? 

Speed.  Truly,  sir,  I  think  you'll  liardly  win  her. 
Pro.  Why?  couldstthou  perceive  so  much  from 
her? 

j    Speed.  Sir,  I  could  perceive  nothing  at  all  from 
45  her:  no,  not  so  much  as  a  ducket  for  delivering 
your  letter ;  And  being  so  hard  to  me  that  brought 
your  mind,  I  fear,  she'll  prove  as  hard  to  you  in 
telling  her  mind.     Give  her  no  token  but  stones ; 
for  she's  as  hard  as  steel. 
Pro.  What,  said  she  nothing  ? 
Speed.   No,  not  so  much  as — tcdce  this  for  thif 
pains.  To  testify  your  bounty,  I  thank  you,  you 
jliave  testern'd*  me;  in  rcxjuilal  whereot,  hencc- 
jforth  carry  your  letters  yourself:  and  so,  sir.  Til 
d5  commend  you  to  my  master.  [wreck; 

Pro.  Go,  go,  be  gone,  to  save  your  ship  from 
Which  cannot  perish,  having  thee  aboard. 
Being  destm'd  to  a  drier  death  on  shore : — 
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'  Si)eed  calls  himself  a /onY  mutton^  because  he  had  lost  his  master,  and  because  Protheus  had  been 
proviiii:  luni  ashetp.  '  Cotf^rave,  in  his  English-French  Dictionary,  explains  lad'd mutton  by  a  girl 
of  pi-  asitrc. '  A  lac'd  mnttort  was  so  established  a  name  for  a  courtezan,  that  a  street  m  Clerkenwell, 
wl)  c  h  was  much  frequented  by  women  of  the  town,  was  formerly  called  Mutton-lane.  '  Noddy 
t:v/ V ./  ir  !mt  at  card^i.  *  '1  hat  is,  you  have  gratitied  me  with  a  testtTf  tcstem,  or  tcstcn,  that  b,  with 
a  .ixpence. 

I  must 
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I  must  go  send  some  better  messenger ; 
I  fear,  m^  Julia  would  not  deign  my  lines, 
Beceiving  tbem  from  such  a  worthless  post. 

{Exeunt  severally  > 
S  C  E  N  E    II. 
Changes  to  Julia*s  Chamber, 
Enter  Julia  and  Lucetta, 
Jul.  But  say,  Lucetta,  uaw  we  are  alone, 
\irould'st  thou  then  counsel  me  to  fall  in  love } 
Luc.  Ay,  madam ;  so  you  stumble  not  unheed* 
Jul.  Ot  sUl  the  fair  resort  of  gentlemen,  [fully 
That  every  day  with  parle  encounter  me. 
In  thy  opinion  which  is  worthiest  love } 
Luc.  r lease  you,  repeat  their  names,  I'll  shew 
my  mmd 
According  to  my  shallow  simple  skill. 
Jul.  What  think'st  thou  of  the  fair  Sir  Eglamour? 
Luc.  As  of  a  knight  well  spoken,  neat  and  hne ; 
But,  were  I  you,  he  never  ^iiould  be  mine. 
Jul.  What  thinks't  tliou  of  the  rich  Mercatio? 
Luc.  Well,  of  his  wealth;  butofhunself,  so,  so. 
JuL  Whatthink'st  thou  of  the  gentle  Protheusi 
Luc,  Lord,  lord !  to  see  what  folly  reigns  in  us 
Jul,  How  now?  what  means  this  passion  at 

his  name  ? 

Luc.  Pardon,  dear  madam ;  'tis  a  passing  shame. 
That  I,  unworthy  body  as  I  am, 
Stbould  censure^  thus  on  bveiy  gentlemen. 
.  Jul.  V\  hy  not  on  Protheus,*as  of  all  the  rest? 
Luc.  '^I'hen  thus, — of  many  good,  I  think  him 
JuL  Your  reason  ?  [best. 

Luc.  I  have  no  other  but  a  woman's  reason ; 
I  Ikink  him  m>,  because  I  think  him  so. 
Jul.  And  would'st  thou  have  me  cast  my  love 

on  him  ? 

Luc.  Av,  if  you  thought  your  love  not  cast  away 
Jul.  \V  liy,  he  of  all  the  rest  hath  never  mov'd  me. 
Luc,  Yet  he  of  all  the  rest,  1  think,  best  loves  ye, 
Jul.  Ilis  little  speaking  shews  his  love  but  small 
Luc.  Fire,  that  is  closest  kept,  burns  most  of  all. 
yw/.Theydo  not  love,that  do  not  shewtheir  love. 
Luc.  Oh,  they  love  least,  that  let  men  know 
their  love. 
Jul.  I  wouM  I  knew  his  mind. 
Luc,  Peruse  this  paper,  madam. 
Jul.  To  Julia, — Say  from  whom? 
Luc.  That  the  contents  will  shew. 
Jul.  Say,  say ;  who  gave  it  thee  ? 
Luc.  Sir  Valentine's  page;  and  sent,  I  think, 
from  Protheus  i  t^ay, 

He  would  have  given  it  you,  but  L  being  in  the 
Oid  in  your  name  receive  it;  pardon  tliefaultlpray 
Jul.  Now,  by  my  mode^y,  a  goodly  broker'  I 
Dare  you  presume  to  harbour  wanton  lines  ? 
To  whisper  and  conspire  against  my  youth  ? 
Now,  trust  me,  'tis  an  office  of  great  worth. 
And  you  an  otiicer  fit  for  the  place. 
There,  take  the  paper,  §€e  it  be  retum'd ; 


Or  else  return  no  more  into  my  sight.  [hate. 
Luc.  To  plead  for  love  deserves  more  fee  than 
Jul,  Will  ye  begone  ? 

Luc,  That  you  may  ruminate.  [Exit. 

Jul,  And  yet,  I  would  I  had  o'erlook'd  the  let- 
It  were  a  shame,  X6  call  her  back  again,        [ter. 
Ajid  pray  her  to  a  fault  for  which  ichid  her. 
What  fool  is  she,  that  knows  I  am  a  maid. 
And  would  not  force  the  letter  to  my  view  ? 
Since  maids,  in  modesty,  say  No,  to  that 
Which  they  would  have  theproflferer  construe  Ay, 
Fie,  fie  !  how  way\vard  is  this  foolish  love. 
That,  like  a  testy  babe,  will  scratch  the  nurse. 
And  presently,  all  humbled,  kiss  the  rod! 
How  churlishly  I  chid  Lucetta  hence. 
When  willingly  I  would  have  had  her  here ! 
How  angerly  I  taught  my  brow  to  frown, 
W^hen  inward  joy  enforcM  my  heart  to  smile ! 
My  penance  is,  to  call  Lucetta  back, 
And  ask  remission  for  my  folly  past: — 
What  ho  !  Lucetta  I 

Reciter  Lucetta, 

Luc.  What  would  your  ladyship? 

Jul.  Is  it  near  dinner-time  ? 

Luc,  I  would,  it  were ;  [meat. 

That  you  might  kill   your  'stomach  on  your 
And  not  upon  your  maid. 

Jul.  What  is't  that  you 
Took  up  so  gingerly  ? 

Luc.  Nothing. 

Jul.  Why  did'st  thou  stoop  then  ? 

Luc,  To  take  a  paper  up,  that  1  let  falL 

Jul.  And  is  that  paper  nothing  ? 

Luc.  NoUiing  concerning  me. 

Jul.  Then  let  it  lie  for  those  that  it  concerns. 

Luc,  Madam,  it  will  not  lye  where  it  concerns. 
Unless  it  have  a  false  interpreter.  [rhime. 

Jul.  Some  love  of  yours  hath  writ  to  you  in 

Luc.  That  I  might  smg  it,  madam,  to  a  tune : 
40  Give  me  a  note ;  your  ladyship  can  set. 

Jui.  As  little  by  such  toys  as  may  be  possible : 
Best  sing  it  to  tlie  tune  of  Light  o'  love, 

Luc.  It  is  too  heavy  for  so  light  a  tune. 

Jul,  Heavy?  belike,  it  hath  some  burden  then. 

Luc.  Ay ;  and  melodious  were  it,  would  you  sing 

Jul.  And  why  not  you  ?  [it. 

Luc.  I  cannot  reach  so  high. 

Jul.  Let's  see  your  song : — How  now,  mmien  ? 

Luc.  Keep  tune  there  still,  so  you  will  sing  it  out: 
And  yet,  methinks,  I  do  not  like  this  tune. 

JuL  You  do  not. 

Luc.  No,  madam,  it  is  too  sharp. 

Jul,  You,  mmion,  ^re  too  saucy. 

Luc,  Nay,  now  you  are  too  flat. 
And  mar  the  concord  with  too  harsh  a  descant^: 
There  wanteth  but  a  mean*  to  fill  your  song. 

«/u/.The  mean  b  drown'd  with  your  unruly  base. 

Luc.  Indeed,  1  bid  the  base*  for  Protheus. 
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'  To  ccpsure  means,  in  this  place,  to  pass  sentence.  '  A  broker  was  used  for  matchmaker,  some- 
times for  procuress.  '  Stomach  was  used  for  passion  or  obstinacy,  *  Descant  is  a  term  in  music. 
*  The  mean  is  the  tenor  in  music.  *  The  speaker  here  turns  the  allusion  (which  her  mistress  em- 
pkiyed)  from  the  base  in  musicio  a  country  exercise,  Bid  tfte  base;  in  which  some  pursue,  and 
others  are  made  prisoners. 

Jul. 
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[Act  1.  Scene  3. 


/a/.  This  babble  shall  not  henceforth  trouble  me. 
Bere  b  a  coil  with  protestation ! —       [Tears  it. 
^Of  g^  yo"  gone;  and  let  the  papers  lie : 
Yoa  would  be  fingering  them  to  anger  me. 
Luc.  She  makes  it  strange ;  but  soe  would  be 
best  pleas'd 
To  be  so  anger'd  with  another  letter.         [Exit. 
JuL  Nay,  would  I  were  w>  anger*d  with  the 
same! 
Oh  hateful  hands,  to  tear  such  loving  words ! 
lajorious  wasps,  to  feed  on  such  sweet  honey, 
And  kill  the  bees  that  yield  it,  with  your  st'mgs ! 
m  kiss  each  several  paper  for  amends. 
Look,  here  is  writ — kind  Julia ; — unkind  Julia ! 
As  in  revenge  of  thy  ingratitude, 
I  throw  thy  name  against  the  bruising  .stones. 
Trampling  contemptuously  on  thy  disdain. 
Lo<4,  here  is  writ — love-xvoundca  Protheus: — 
Poor  wounded  name !  mv  bosom,  as  a  bed,  [heal'd; 
Shall  lodge  thee,  till  thy  wound  be  thoroughly 
And  thus  1  search  it  with  a  sovereign  kiss. 
Bat  twice,  or  thrice,  was  Protheus  written  down : 
Be  calm,  good  wind,  blow  not  a  word  away. 
Till  1  have  found  each  letter  in  the  letter,    [bear 
JSxcept  mine  own  name ;  that  some  whirlwind 
Unto  a  ragged,  feaifiil,  hanging  rock, 
And  throw  it  thence  into  the  raging  sea ! 
Lo,  here  in  one  line  is  his  name  twice  writ, — 
Foot  forlorn  Protheus,  passionate  Protheus, 
To  the  sweet  Julia; — thai  Pll  tear  away ; 
And  yet  1  will  not,  sith  so  prettily 
He  couples  it  to  his  complaining  names ; 
Thus  will  I  fold  them  one  upon  another; 
Now  kiss,  embrace,  contend,  do  what 'you  will. 
Re-mter  Lucetta, 
Luc.  Madam,  dinne/s  ready,  and  your  father 
Jul,  Well,  let  us  go.  [stays. 

Luc.  What,  shall  these  papers  lie  like  tell-tales 

here } 
Jul.  If  thou  respect  them,  best  to  take  them  up. 
Luc.  Nay,  I  was  taken  up  for  laying  them 
down ; 
Yet  here  they  shall  not  lie,  for  catching  cold. 
Jul.  I  see,  you  have  a  month's  mind  to  them*. 
Luc.  Ay,  madam,  you  may  say  what  sights  you 
see; 
I  see  things  too,  although  you  judge  I  wink. 
JuL  Come,  come,  wiirt  please  you  go  ?  [Exeunt, 

SCENE     HI. 

Anthonio^s  House. 
Enter  Antonio  and  Panthino, 
Jnt.  Tell  me,  Panthiuo,  what  sad*  talk  was 
that, 
Where>*'ith  my  brother  h<*ld  you  in  the  cloister  ? 
Pant.  Twas  of  his  nejjhew'Protheus,  your  son. 
Ant.  Why,  what  of  him  ? 
Pant.  He  wondfr'd,  that  your  lordship 
Would  suffer  him  to  spend  liis  youth  at  home; 
WJiile  other  men,  of  slender  reputation. 
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Put  forth  their  sons  to  seek  preferment  out: 
Some  to  the  wars,  to  try  their  fortune  there  ; 
Some,  to  discover  islands  £ir  away ; 
Some,  to  the  studious  universities. 
For  any,  or  for  all  of  these  exercises. 
He  said,  that  Protheus,  your  son,  was  meet  ;■ 
And  did  request  me  to  importune  you, 
lo  let  him  spend  his  time  no  more  at  home. 
Which  would  be  great  impeachment'  to  his  3ge, 
[n  having  known  no  travel  in  hb  youth.        [that 
Ant^  Nor  need*st  thou  much  importune  me  to 
Whereon  this  month  I  have  been  hammering, 
f  have  considered  well  his  loss  of  time; 
And  how  he  cannot  be  a  perfect  man. 
Not  being  try*d,  and  tutored  in  the  world: 
Experience  is  by  industry  atchievM, 
And  perfected  by  the  swift  course  of  time: 
Then,  tell  me,  whither  were  I  best  to  send  him  ? 
Pant.  I  th'mk,  your  lordship  is  not  ignorant. 
How  his  companion,  youthful  Valentine, 
Attends  the  emperor  m  his  royal  court. 
Ant.  I  know  it  well.  [him  thither : 

Pant.  *Twere  good,  I  think,  vour  lordship  sent 
There  shall  he  practise  tilts  and  tournaments. 
Hear  sweet  discourse,  converse  irith  noblemen ; 
And  be  in  eye  o(  every  exercise. 
Worthy  his  youth  and  nobleness  of  birth. 

Ant.  I  like  thy  counsel ;  well  hast  thou  advis'd : 
And,  that  thou  may  *st  perceive  how  well  I  like  it, 
30  The  execution  of  it  shall  make  known ; 
Even  with  the  speediest  expedition 
I  will  dispatch  him  to  the  emperor's  court,  fplionso. 
Pant.  To-morrow,  may  it  please  you,  Don  Al- 
With  other  gentlemen  ot  good  esteem. 
Are  journeying  to  salute  the  emperor. 
And  to  commend  their  service  to  his  will,     [go : 
Ant.  Good  company ;  with  them  shall  Protheus 
And,  in  good  tune\ — now  will  we  break  with  him. 
Enter  Protheus. 
Pf*o.  Sweet  love !  sweet  lines !  sweet  life ! 
Here  is  her  hand,  the  agent  of  her  heart ; 
Here  is  her  oath  for  love,  her  honour's  pawn  : 
Oh !  that  our  fathers  would  applaud  our  loves. 
To  seal  our  happiness  with  their  consents ! 
Oh  heavenly  Julia !  .      [there  ? 

Ant.  How  now  ?  what  letter  are  you  reading 
Pro.  May*t  please  your  lordship,  'tis  a  word  or 
Of  commendation  sent  from  Valentine,        [two 
Delivered  by  a  friend  that  came  from  him. 
Ant.  Lcnil  me  the  letter ;  let  me  see  what  news. 
Pro.  There  is  no  news,  my  lord ;  but  that  he 
writes 
How  happily  he  lives,  how  well  belov'd. 
And  daily  graced  by  the  emperor ; 
Wishing  me  with  him,  partner  of  his  fortune. 
Ant.  And  how  stand  you  aflected  to  his  wish  ? 
Pro.  As  one  relying  on  your  lordship's  will. 
And  not  depending  on  his  friendly  wish. 

Ant,  My  will  is  something  sorted  with  his  wish;. 
Muse  not* that  I  thus  suddenly  proceed ; 
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'  A  month's  mind  was  an  anniversary  in  tunes  of  popery;  or,  as  Mr.  Rav  calls  it,  a  less  solemnity 
directed  by  the  will  of  the  deceased.  I'here  was  also  a  year*s  mind,  and  a  weel^s  mind.  See  Proverbial 
Phrases.  '  Sad  is  the  same  as  grave  or  serious.  *  Impeachment  is  hindrance.  *  'ITie  old  expres- 
sion when  somethuig  happaied  which  suited  the  thing  in  hand,  s'miUar  to  the  Fiench  apropos. 
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For  what  I  will,  I  will,  and  there  an  end. 
1  am  resolv'd,  that  thou  shalt  spend  some  tune 
With  Valentino  in  the  emperor's  court ; 
What  maintenance  he  from  his  friends  rrceiTes, 
like  exhibition'  thou  shait  have  from  me. 
To-morrow  be  in  readiness  to  go: 
Excuse  it  not,  for  I  am  peremptory. 

Pro.  My  lord,  I  cannot  be  so  soon  provided; 
Please  you,  deliberate  a  day  or  two.  [after  thee 

AnJt.  Look,  what  thou  wanfst,  shall  be  sent 
No  more  of  stay ;  to-morrow  thou  must  go. — 
Come  on,  Panthino ;  you  shall  be  employed 
To  hasten  on  his  expedition.  \Exeura  Aid,  <t  -Pan/. 

Fro,  Thus  have  I  shunned  the  fire,  for  fear  of 
burning;  s 
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And  drenchM  me  in  the  sea,  where  T  am  drown'd: 
I  fear'd  to  shew  my  fether  Julia's  letter. 
Lest  he  should  take  exceptions  to  my  love; 
And  with  the  vantage  of  mine  own  excuse 
Hath  he  excepted  most  against  my  love : 
Oh,  how  this  spring  of  love  resembleth 

llie  uncertam  glory  of  an  April  day ; 
Which  now  shews  all  the  beauty  of  the  sun. 

And  by  and  by  a  cloud  takes  all  away  ! 
He-enter  Fanthino. 

Pant  Sir  Protheus,  your  father  calls  for  you; 
He  is  in  haste,  therefore,  I  pray  you,  co. 

Pro.  Why,  this  it  is ;  my  heart  accord  thereto  ; 
And  yet  a  thousand  times  it  answers,  no. 

lExeunt. 


ACT 


IL 


SCENE    I. 

Changes  to  Milan.  2^ 

Jn  apartment  in  the  duk^s  palace. 
Enter  Valentine  and  Speed. 

Speed.  OIR,  your  glove. 

^Fal.  Not  mine ;  my  gloves  are  on 

^ed.  Why  then  this  may  be  yours ;  for  this  30 
is  but  one. 

f^aL  Ha !  let  me  see :  ay,  give  it  me,  ifs  mine: 
Sweet  ornament,  that  decks  a  thing  divme  1 
Ah  Silvia!  Silvia! 

Speed.  Madam  Silvia!  madam  Silvia  I  35 

fa/.  How  now>  sirrah? 

Speed,  She's  not  within  hearing,  sir. 

raL  Wh  v,  sir,  who  bad  you  call  her  ? 

Speed.  Your  worship,  sir;  or  else  I  mistook. 

rai.  Well,  you'll  still  be  too  forward,      [slow.  40 

Speed.  And  yet  I  was  last  chidden  for  being  too 

f^al.  Go  to,  sir ;  tell  me,  do  you  know  madam 
Silvia  ? 

Speed.  She  that  your  worship  loves  ? 

f-al.  Why,  how  know  you  that  I  am  in  love  ? 

Speed.  Marry,  by  these  special  marks :  First, 
you  have  learn*a,  like  sir  Protheus,  to  wreath  your 
arms  like  a  male-content ;  to  relish  a  l0ve-?bng, 
like  a  Uobui-red-breast ;  to  walk  alone,  like  one 
that  had  the  pestilence ;  to  sigh,  like  a  school-bo}  50 
that  had  lost  his  A  B  C ;  to  weep,  like  a  young 
vench  that  had  buried  her  grandam ;  to  fast,  like 
one  that  takes  diet^;  to  watch,  like  one  that  fears 
robbing ;  to  speak  puling,  like  a  beggar  at  Hal- 
lowmas*. You  were  wont,  when  youTaugh'd,  to  55 
crow  like  a  cock ;  when  you  walked,  to  walk  like 
one  of  the  lions ;  when  you  fasted,  it  was  pre- 
sently after  dinner ;  when  you  look'd  sadly,  it  was 
for  want  of  mouey :  and  now  you  are  metamor-| 

*  That  is,  allowance.  '  To  take  diet  was  the  phrase  for  being  under  a  reeimen.  •  That  is, 
about  the  feast  of  All-Saints,  when  the  poor  people  m  Staffordshire,  and  probably  in  fTarwickshire, 
go  from  parish  to  parish  a  souling  as  they  call  it ;  i.  e.  begging  and  puling  (or  singing  small)  for 
ioul-iokes,  or  any  good  thing  to  make  them  merry.  This  custom  seuRS  a  remnant  of  Popish  super- 
Ititkxx  to  pray  for' departed  souls,  particularly  those  of  Mends. 

3  FaL 
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fhos'd  with  a  mistress,  that,  when  I  look  on  you, 
can  hardly  think  you  my  master. 

FaL  Are  all  these  things  perceiv'd  in  me? 

Speed.  They  are  all  pcrceiv'd  without  ye. 

Fat.  Without  me  ?  tney  cannot. 

Speed.  Without  you?  nay,  thafs  certain;  for, 
without  you  were  so  simple,  none  else  would :  but 
you  are  so  without  these  follies,  that  these  foUiet 
are  withm  you,  and  shine  through  you  like  the 
water  in  an  urinal ;  that  not  an  eye,  that  sees  you, 
but  is  a  physician  to  comment  on  your  malady. 

Fal.  But,  tell  me,  dost  thou  know  my  lady 
Silvia  ?  [supper  ? 

Speed.  She  that  you  gaze  on  so,  as  she  sits  at 

f^al.  Hast  thou  oliserved  that?  even  she  I  mean* 

Speed.  Why,  sir,  1  know  her  not. 

FaL  Dost  tnou  know  her  by  my  gazing  on  her, 
and  yet  know'st  her  not  ? 

Speed.  Is  she  not  hard-favour'd,  sir  ? 

Fai.  Not  so  fair,  boy,  as  well-favour'd. 

Speed.  Sir,  I  know  that  well  enough. 

Fat.  What  dost  thou  know  ? 

Speed.  That  she  is  not  so  fair,  as  (of  you)  well- 
favoured. 

FaL  I  mean,  that  her  beauty  is  exquisite,  but 
her  favour  infinite. 

Speed.  That's  because  the  one  is  pauited,  and 
the  other  out  of  all  count. 

FaL  How  painted?  and  how  out  of  count? 

Speed.  Marry,  sir,  so  painted,  to  make  her  faur, 
that  no  man  counts  of  her  beauty. 

FaL  How  esteem*bt  thou  me  ?  1  account  of  her 
beauty. 

Speed.  You  never  saw  her  since  she  was  dc- 
form*d. 

Fa'.  How  long  hath  she  been  deform'd? 

Speed.  Ever  smce  you  lov'd  her. 
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f^al.  T  have  lov'd  her,  ever  since  I  saw  her ; 
.  and  still  I  see  her  beautiful. 

Speed,  If  you  love  her,  you  cannot  see  her. 

fal.  Why  > 

Speed.  Because  lore  is  blind.  O,  that  you  had 
mine  eyes;  or  your  own  eyes  had  the  lights  they 
were  wont  to  have,  when  you  chid  at  sir  Frotheus 
for  goini^  uugarter*d  \ 

rai.  What  should  I  see  then  ? 

Speed,  Your  own  present  folly,  and  her  passing 
deformity!  for  he,  being  in  love,  could  not  see  to 
garter  his  hose ;  and  you,  being  in  love,  cannot 
see  to  put  on  your  hose. 

f^al.  Belike,  boy,  then  you  are  in  love ;  for  last 
mornins;  you  could  not  see  to  wipe  my  shoes. 

Speed.  True,  sir ;  I  was  in  love  with  my  bed ; 
I  thank  you,  you  swing'd  me  for  my  love,  which 
makes  nie  the  bolder  to  chide  you  tor  yours. 

/'<//.  In  conclusion,  1  stand  affected  to  her, 

Speed.  I  would  you  were  set,  and  your  affection 
so  would  cease. 

ral.  Last  night  she  enjoin'd  roe  to  write  some 
lilies  to  one  slie  Joves. 

Speed.  And  have  you? 

r(U.  I  have. 

Spted.  Are  they  not  lamely  writ? 

Fal.  No,  boy,  but  as  well  as  I  can  do  tliem  :^ 
Peace,  here  she  comes. 

Enter  Silvia. 

Speed.  Oh,  excellent  motion' !  Oh,  exceeding 
pu|>pct !  i^ow  will  he  interpret  to  her. 

Fal.  Madam  and  mistress,  a  thousand  good- 
morrows. 

Spud.  Oh!  'give  ye  good  even !  here's  a  mil- 
lion of  manners. 

Sil.  bir  Valentine  and  servant',  to  you  two 
tIu)UNan<l. 

Spred.  lie  should  give  her  interest;  and  she 
giv*>  it  him. 

roi.  As  you  cnjoin'dme,  I  have  writ  your  letter 
l^nto  the  secret  nameless  friend  of  yours ; 
W  hick  i  was  much  unwilling  to  proceed  in. 
But  for  i.jv  duty  to  your laa}ship. 

Sii.  I  liiank  you)  gentle  servant:  'tis  ver\ 
cleikly  done^     '  [oil : 

T'uf.  Now  tru>t  me,  madam,  it  came  hardlx 
For,  being  ignorant  to  whom  it  goes, 
I  wiit  at  random,  very  doubtfi.lly. 

Sil.  Perchance  you  think  too  much  of  so  much 
pains  ? 

V(d.  No,  umdam;  so  it  stead  you,  T  will  write. 
Please  you  comniaud,  a  thousana  times  as  much  : 
And  yet, — 

Sii.  A  pretty  period !  Weil,  I  guess  the  sei|uel : 
And  yet  I  will  not  name  it : — and  yet  I  care  not ; — 
And  yet  take  this  again  ;  and  yet  1  thank  you ; 
Meaning  henceforth  to  trouble  you  no  more  .L^67*(/<- 

Speed.  And  )et  you  will;  and  yet  another  yet 

kal.  What  mvcins  your  ladyship  ?  do  you  not 
like  it  ? 

Sil.  Yes,  yes !  the  lines  are  very  quaintly  writ 
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But  since  unwillingly,  take  them  again ; 
Nay,  take  them. 

kal.  Madam,  they  are  for  you. 

Sil.  Ay,  ay ;  you  writ  them,  sir,  at  my  request; 
But  I  will  none  of  them :  they  are  for  you : 
I  would  have  had  them  writ  more  movingly. 

VaL  Please  you,  I'll  write  your  ladyship  another. 

Sil.  And,  when  if s  writ,  for  my  sake  read  it 
over: 
And,  if  it  please  you,  so ;  if  not,  why,  so. 

Fal,  If  U  please  me,  madam  ?  wliat  then  ? 

Sil.  Why,  if  it  please  you,  take  it  for  your 
labour ; 
And  so  good-morrow,  servant.  [JExif. 

Speed.  O  jest  unseen,  inscrutable,  invisible, 
As  a  nose  on  a  man's  face,  or  a  weathercock  on  a 
steeple !  [suitor. 

My  master  sues  to  her;  and  site  hath  taught  her 
He  being  her  pupil,  to  become  her  tutor. 
O  excellent  device !  was  there  ever  heard  a  better? 
That  my  master,  being  the  scribe,  to  himself 
should  write  the  letter  i 

Fal.  How  now,  sir  ?  what,  are  you  reasoning* 
with  yourself? 

Speed.  Nay,  I  was  rhiming ;  'tis  you  that  have 
the  reason. 

fal.  To  do  what? 

Speed.  To  be  a  spokesman  from  madam  Silvia. 

fed.  To  whom?  [figure. 

Speed.  To  yourself;  why,  she  wooes  you  by  a 

ral.  Whatligure? 

Speed.  By  a  letter,  I  sliould  say. 

fa  I.  Why,  she  hath  not  writ  to  me  ? 

Speed.  What  need  she,  when  she  made  you 
write  to  yourself?  Why,  do  you  not  perceive  tlie 
jest? 

Fal.  No,  believe  me. 

Speed.  No  believing  you  mdeed,  sir :  But  did 
you  perceive  her  earnest  ? 

Fal.  She  gave  me  none,  except  an  angry  word. 

Speed.  Vvhy,  she  hath  given  you  a  letter. 

/  al.  That's  tlie  letter  I  writ  to  her  friend. 

Speed.  And  that  letter  hath  she  delivered,  and 
there  an  end  ^ 

/  al.  I  would,  it  were  no  worse. 

Speed.  I'll  warrant  you,  'tis  as  well :  [desty^ 
For  often  you  have  writ  to  her ;  and  she,  in  iiio- 
Ortlsejorxiant  qfidle  timeyCould  notagnin  rejjiy; 
Or  fearing  else  some  messenger,  that  might  her 

mind  discovt  r. 
Herself  luith  tanglu  Iter  love  himself  to  ^"rite  un^ 

to  her  lover. — 
All  this  1  speak  in  print*,  for  in  print  I  found  it. — 
Why  muse  you,  sir  ?  'tis  dinner-time. 

Fal.  Pvedin'd, 

Speed.  Ay,  but  hearken,  sir:  though  the  ca- 
mcleon  love  cau  feed  on  the  air,  I  am  one  that  ara 
nourisli'd  by  my  victuals,  and  would  fain  have 
meat :  Oh !  be  not  like  your  mistress ;  be  mov'd, 
i)e  moved. 

[^Exeunt. 


Motion,  in  Shakspeare's  time,  signified  puppet,  ov  z  puppet-shew. 
'    '   '  e's  time.      *  That  is,  like  a  scholar. 


ladies  to  their  lovers  in  Shakspeare's 


ing* 


.  e.  there's  the  conclusion  of  the  matter. 


*  This  was  the  language  of 
*  That  is,  discoursing,  taik* 
*  In  print  means  nith  exactness. 

.    SCENE 
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SCENE      ir. 

Julians  Iiouse  at  Verona. 
Enter  Protheus  and  Julia, 
Pro.  Have  patience,  gentle  Julia. 
Jul.  I  must,  where  is  no  remedy. 
Pro.  When  possibly  1  can,  I  will  return. 
JvL  If  you  turn  not,  you  will  return  the  sooner 
Keep  this  remembrance  for  thy  Julia's  sake. 

\Givingaring. 
Pro.  Why  then  we'll  make  exchange ;  here, 

take  you  this. 
JuL  And  seal  the  bargain  with  a  holy  kiss 
Pro.  Here  is  my  hand  for  my  true  constancy; 
And  when  that  hour  o'erslips  me  in  the  day, 
Wherein  I  sigh  not,  Julia,  tor  thy  sake, 
The  next  ensuing  hour  some  foul  mischance 
Torment  me  for  my  love's  forgetfulness  1 
My  father  stays  my  coming;  answer  not ; 
The  tide  is  now :  nay,  not  thy  tide  of  tears ; 
Thai  tide  will  stay  me  longer  than  1  should: 

[ExitJuUa 
Julia,  farewell. — What !  gone  without  a  word  ? 
Ay,  so  true  love  should  do : — it  cannot  speak ; 
Fortruth  liath  better  deeds,  than  words,  to  grace  it. 
Enter  Panthino. 
Pan.  Sir  Protheus,  you  are  staid  for. 
Pro.  Go;  I  come,  I  come: — 
Alas]  thisparting  strikes  poor  lovers  dumb.  [£xr 
SCENE       ni. 

A  street. 
Enter  Launct  leading  a  dog. 
Lattn.  Nay,  'twill  betliis  hour  ere  I  have  done 
weeping:  all  the  kind  of  the  Launces  have  this  ver} 
fault:  1  have  received  my  proportion,  like  the  pro- 
digious son,  and  am  goine  witli  sir  Protheus  to  the 
imperial's  court    I  think.  Crab  my  dog  be  the 
sourest  natur'd  dog  that  lives:  my  mother  weeping, 
my  father  waiting,  nijr  sister  crying,  our  maid  40 
howlmg,  our  cat  wringing  her  hands,  and  all  our 
ho«jse  in  a  great  perplexity,  yet  did  not  this  cruel- 
hearted  cur  shcJ  one  tear :  lie  is  a  stone,  a  very 
pebble-stone,  and  has  no  more  pity  in  him  than  a 
dog:  a  Jew  would  have  wept  to  have  seen  our  part-  45 
ing :  why,  my  graiidam  having  no  eyes,  look  you, 
wept  herself  blkul  at  my  parting.  Nay,  Pll  shou 
you  the  manner  of  it:  This  shoe  is  my  fiither ; — 
no,  this  left  shoe  is  my  father; — no,  no,  this  left 
shoe  is  my  mother ; — nay,  that  cannot  be  so  nei-  50 
ther ; — ^yes,  it  is  so,  it  is  so;  it  hath  the  worser  sole : 
'^Ihis  shoe  with  the  hole  in  it,  is  my  mother,  and 
thb  my  father;  A  vengeance  on't^  there 'tis;  now, 
w,  this  statf  is  my  sister ;  for,  look  you,  she  is  as 
^hite  as  a  liily,  and  as  small  as  a  wand :  this  hat  i^  55 
Nan,  our  maid;  1  am  the  dog : — no,  the  dog  is 
him^lf,  and  I  aan  the  dog,— oh,  the  dog  is  me, 
and  I  am  myself;  ay,  so,  so.   Now  come  [  to  my 
lather;  Father  your  blessing*,  now  should  not  the 
shoe  speak  a  word  for  weeping;  now  should  I  kis^  60 
my  fatiier;  well  he  weeps  on:  now  come  I  tol 
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my  mother ;— oh  that  she  could  speak  now  like  a 
wood  woman*!— ^well,  I  kiss  her; — why ^ there 
'tis;  here's  my  mother's  breath  up  and  down:  now 
come  I  to  my  sister;  mark  the  moan  she  makes: 
now  the  dog  all  this  while  sheds  not  a  tear,  nor 
speaks  a  word ;  but  see  how  I  lay  tlie  dust  with 
my  tears. 

Enter  Panthino. 

Pan.  Launcc,  away,  away,  aboard;  thy  master 
is  shipp'd,  and  thou' art  to  fx)st  after  with  oars. 
Wliat's  the  matter?  why  weep'st  thou  man?  Away, 
ass;  you' will  lose  the  tide,  if  you  tarry  any  longer. 

iMun.  It  is  no  matter  if  the  tide  were  lost ;  lor 
it  is  the  unkindest  t/d  that  ever  any  man  ty'd. 

Pan.  What's  the  unkindest  tide? 

Laun.  Why,  he  tiiat's  ty'd  here;  Crab,  my  dog. 

Pan.  Tut,  man,  I  mean  thou'lt  lose  the  flood ; 
and,  in  losing  the  flood,  lose  thy  voyage ;  and,  in 
losing  thy  voyage,  lose  thy  master;  and,  in  losing 
thy  master,  lose  thy  service;  and,  in  losing  thy  ser- 
vice,— Why  dost  thou  stop  my  mouth  ? 

Laun.  For  fear  thou  should  st  lose  thy  tongue. 

Pan.  Where  should  1  lose  my  tongue? 

Laun.  In  thy  tale. 

Pan.  In  thy  tail? 

Laun,  Lose  the  tide,  and  the  voyaee,  and  the 
master,  and  the  service,  and  the  tide  ?  \Vhy,  man, 
if  tiie  river  were  dry,  I  am  able  to  fill  it  with  my 
tears;  if  the  wind  were  down,  I  could  drive  the 
boat  with  my  sighs. 

Pan.  Come,  come  away,  man ;  1  was  sent  ia 
call  tliee. 

Laun.  Sir,  call  me  what  thou  dar'st. 

Pan.  Wilt  thou  go? 

Laun.  Well,  I  will  go.  {_ExcuMt. 

S  C  E  N  E    IV. 
MILAN. 
An  apartment  in  tfie  duk^s  palace. 
Enter  ralentine,  Silvia,  Thurio,  and  Speed. 
Sil.  Servant, — 
ral.  Mistress? 

Speed.  Master,  sir  Thiu*io  frowns  on  yoa. 
Fal.  Ay,  boy,  it's  for  love. 
Speed.  Not  of  you. 
r  «/.  Of  my  mistress  then. 
Sfteed.  'Twere  good  you  knock'd  him. 
Sii.  Servant,  you  are  sad. 
Fal.  Indeed,  madam,  I  seem  so. 
Thu.  Seem  you  that  you  are  not? 
rai.  Haply,  I  do. 
Thu.  So  do  counterfeits. 
ral.  So  do  you. 

Vtu.  What  seem  I,  that  I  am  not? 
fal.  Wise. 

lliu.  What  instance  of  the  contrary  ? 
r«/.  Your  folly. 

Tim.  And  how  quote*  you  my  folly? 
Fal.  I  quote  it  in  your  jerkin. 
nu.  My  jerkin  is  a  doublet. 
F(d.  Well,  then,  FU  double  your  foHy.       . 


'  That  is,  crazy,  firantic  with  grief;  or  distracted,  from  any  other  cause.  The  word  is  very  fre- 
qnwidy  used  in  Chaucer;  and  sometimes  writ  wood,  sometimes  wode.  fFood,.  or  crazy  women/ were 
^BcieotJy  supposed  to  be  able  to  tell  fortunes.  f  To  quote  is  to  observe. 

Thu. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


so 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


[Act  2.  Scaie4. 


Thu.  How? 

Sil.  What,  angry,  sir  Thurio?  do  you  change 
colour? 

y(U.  Give  hhn  leave,  madam;  he  is  a  kind  of 
cameleon. 

Thu.  That  hath  more  mind  to  feed  on  your 
blood,  than  live  in  }[our  air. 

Fal,  You  have  said,  sir. 

Thu,  Ay,  sir,  and  cbnetoo,  for  this  time. 

Fal,  I  know  it  well,  sir;  you  always  end  ere 
you  begin. 

Sil.  A  fine  volley  of  words,  gentlemen,  and 
quickly  shot  off. 

Fat.  'Tis  indeed,  madam ;  we  thank  the  giver. 

SiL  Who  is  that,  servant? 

Fal.  Yourself,  sweet  lady;  for  you  gave  the 
fire ;  wr  1  hurio  borrows  his  wit  from  your  lady- 
ship's looks,  and  spends  what  he  borrows,  kindly 
in  your  company. 

Jitu.  Sir,  if  you  spend  word  for  word  with  me, 
},  shall  make  your  wit  bankrupt. 

FaL  I  know  it  well,  sir;  you  have  an  exche- 
quer of  word^,  and,  I  think,  no  other  treasure  to 
give  your  follower* ;  for  it  appears  by  their  bare 
veries,  that  they  live  by  your  bare  words. 

SiL  No  more,  gentlemen,  no  more ;  here  comes 
my  father. 

Enter  the  Duke. 
Duke.  Now,  daughter  Silvia,  you  are  hard  beset. 
Sir  Valentine,  your  lather's  in  good  health : 
What  say  you  to  a  letter  from  your  friends 
Of  much  oood  news  ? 

FaL  My  lord,  1  wiil  be  thankful 
To  any  happy  messenger  from  thence.       [man? 

Duke.  Know  you  Don  Anthonio,  your  country- 

Fal.  Ay,  mvgood  lord,  I  know  the  gentleman 
To  be  of  worth,  and  wortliy  estimation. 
And  not  without  desert  so  well  reputed. 

Duke.  Hath  he  not  a  son  ?  [serves 

F(U.  Ay,  my  good  lord ;  a  son,  that  well  de- 
The  honour  and  regard  of  such  a  ^ther. 

Duke.  You  know  him  well  ? 

Fal.  I  knew  him,  as  myself;  for  firom  our  infancy 
We  have  convers*d,  and  n>ent  our  hours  together 
And  though  myself  have  been  an  idle  truant. 
Omitting  the  sweet  benefit  of  time. 
To  clothe  mine  aee  witli  angel-like  perfection: 
Yet  hath  sir  Protheus,  for  that's  his  name, 
Made  use  and  fair  advantage  of  his  days : 
His  years  but  youne,  but  his  experience  old ; 
His  head  unmellow^,  but  his  iudgment  ripe ; 
And,  in  a  word,  (for  hr  behind  his  worth 
Come  all  the  praises  that  I  now  bestow) 
He  is  complete  in  feature,  and  in  mind, 
With  all  good  grace  to  grace  a  gentleman. 

Dt$ke.  Beshrew  me,  sir,  but  if  he  make  this  good, 
He  is  as  worthy  for  an  empress'  love. 
As  meet  to  be  an  emperors  counsellor. 
Well,  sir!  this  gentleman  is  come  to  me, 
Wiih  commendation  from  great  potentates ; 
And  here  he  means  to  spend  his  time  a-while 
I  think,  His  no  unwelcome  news  to  you. 

Fal.  Should  I  have  wish'd  aU)ine,ithadbeenhe. 

ZHiie.  WelcoiBehimthenaccor^g  tohisworth; 
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Silvia,  I  speak  to  you ;  and  you,  sir  Thurio : 

For  Valentine,  I  need  not  cite  hun  to  it : 

I'll  send  him  hither  to  you  presently.  \^ExitDuke. 

FaL  This  is  the  gentleman,  I  told  your  ladyship. 
Had  come  along  with  me,  but  that  his  mistress 
Did  hold  his  eyes  lock'd  in  her  crystal  looks. 

Sil.  Belike,  that  now  she  hath  enfranchis'd  them 
Upon  some  other  pawn  for  fealty. 

FaL  Nay,  sure,  1  think,  she  holds  them  pri- 
soners still.  [bimd, 

SiL  Nay,  then  he  should  be  blind ;  and,  being 
How  could  he  see  his  way  to  seek  out  you  ? 

Fal.  Why,  lady,  love  hath  twenty  pair  of  eyes. 

Thu.  They  say,  that  love  hath  not  an  eye  at  all. 

Fal.  To  see  such  lovers,  Thurio,  as  yourself; 
Upon  a  homely  object  love  can  wink. 
Enter  Protheus. 

SiL  Have  done,  have  done,  here  comes  the 
eentleman. 

FaL  Welcome,  dear  Protheus  I— Mistrcssi,  I 
beseech  you. 
Confirm  his  welcome  with  some  special  favour. 

6iL  His  worth  is  warrant  for  his  welcome  hither, 
if  this  be  he  you  oft  have  wish'd  to  hear  from. 

Fal.  Mistress,  it  is:  sweet  lady,  entertain  him 
To  be  my  fellow-servant  to  your  ladyship. 

SiL  Too  low  a  mi<trcss  for  so  high  a  servant. 

Pro.  Not  so,  sweet  lady ;  but  too  mean  a  servant 
To  have  a  look  of  such  a  worthy  mistress. 

FaL  Leave  otf  discourse  of  disability : — 
Sweet  lady,  entertain  him  for  your  servant. 

Pro.  My  duty  will  1  boast  of,  nothing  else. 

SiL  And  duty  never  yet  did  want  his  meed : 
Servant,  you  are  welcome  to  a  worthless  mistress. 

Pro.  V\{  die  or 
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on  him  that  says  so,  but  yourself^ 
SiL  That  you  are  welcome? 
Pro.  No;  that  you  are  worthless. 

Enter  Servant. 
Ser.  Madam,  my  lord  your  Mher. would  speak 
with  you. 
Sit.  I'll  wait  upon  his  pleasure.  [Exit  Serv, 
Come,  sir  Thurio, 
Go  with  me : — Once  more,  new  servant,  welcome : 
I'll  leave  you  to  confer  of  home-affairs; 
When  you  have  done,  we  look  to  hear  from  you. 
Pro.  We'll  both  attend  upon  your  ladyship. 

[Exeunt  Silvia  and  Thurio, 
FaL  Now,  tell  me,*  how  do  all  from  whence 

you  came  ? 
Pro.  Your  friends  are  well,  and  have  them  much 

commended. 
FaL  And  how  do  yours  ? 
Pro.  I  left  them  all  in  health. 
FaL  How  does  your  lady?  and  how  thrives  your 

love  ? 
Pro.  My  tales  of  love  were  wont  to  weary  you ; 
I  know,  you  joy  not  in  a  love  discourse. 

FaL  Ay,  Protheus,  but  that  life  is  alter'd  now ; 
I  have  done  penance  for  contemning  love ; 
60  Whose  high  unperious  thoughts  have  punish'd  me 
With  bitter  fasts,  with  penitential  groans. 
With  nightly  tears,  and  daily  heartrsore  sighs: 
For,  in  revenge  of  my  contempt  of  love. 
Love  hath  chas'd  sleep  from  my  enthralled  eyes. 

And 
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And  made  them  watchers  of  mine  own  heart's  sor 
O,  ceotle  Protheus,  love's  a  mighty  lord;    [row, 
Ana  hath  so  humbled  me,  as,  I  confess. 
There  is  no  woe  to  his  correction. 
Nor,  to  his  service,  no  such  joy  on  earth ! 
Now,  no  discourse,  except  it  be  of  love : 
Now  I  can  break  my  fast,  dine,  sup,  and  sleep, 
Upon  the  very  naked  name  of  love. 

Pro.  Enough;  I  read  your  fortune  in  your  eje: 
Was  this  the  idol  that  you  worship  so  ? 

Vol.  Even  .she ;  and  is  she  not  a  heavenly  saint  ? 

Pro.  No ;  but  she  is  an  earthly  paragon. 

Vol.  Call  her  divine. 

Pro.  I  will  not  flatter  her. 

Vol,  O  flatter  me ;  for  love  delights  in  praise. 

PrOn  When  I  was  sick,  you  gave  me  bitter  pills; 
And  I  must  minister  the  like  to  you. 

Vol.  llien  speak  the  truth  by  her ;  if  not  divine, 
Yet  let  her  be  *  a  principality. 
Sovereign  to  all  the  creatures  on  the  earth. 

Pro.  Except  my  mistress. 

Val.  Sweet,  except  not  any  ; 
Except  thou  wilt  except  against  my  love. 

Pro.  Have  I  not  reason  to  prefer  mine  own? 

Val.  And  I  will  help  thee  to  prefer  her  too. 
She  shall  be  dignified  with  this  hieh  honour, — 
To  bear  my  lady's  train;  lest  the  Base  earth 
Should  from  her  vesture  chance  to  steal  a  kiss. 
And,  of  so  great  a  favour  growinc  proud. 
Disdain  to  root  the  summer-swelling  flower. 
And  make  rough  winter  everlastingly. 

Pro.  Why,  Valentine,  what  braggardijm  is  this? 

Val.  Pardk)n  me,  Protheus :  all  lean,  is  nothing 
To  her,  whose  worth  makes  other  worthies  no- 
She  is  alone*.  [thing ; 

Pro.  Then  let  her  alone.  [own  ; 

Val.  Not  for  the  world ;  why,  man,  she  is  mine 
And  1  as  rich  in  having  such  a  jewel. 
As  twenty  seas,  if  all  their  sand  weie  pearl. 
The  water  nectar,  and  the  rocks  pure  gold. 
Forgive  me,  that  I  do  not  dream  on  thee. 
Because  thou  see'st  me  doat  upon  my  love. 
My  foolish  rival,  that  her  father  likes. 
Only  for  his  possessions  are  so  huge. 
Is  gone  with  her  along ;  and  I  must  after, 
For  love,  thou  know'st,  is  fulj  of  jealousy. 

Pro.  But  she  loves  you? 

Val.  Ay,  and  we  are  betroth'd ;  nay  more,  our 
marriage  hour. 
With  all  the  cunning  manner  of  our  flight, 
Determin'd  of:  how  I  must  climb  her  wuidow ; 
llie  ladder  made  of  cords ;  and  all  the  means 
Plotted,  and  'greed  on  for  my  happiness. 
Good  Protheus,  go  with  me  to  my  chamber. 
In  these  aflairs  to  aid  me  with  thy  counsel. 

Pro.  Go  on  be&)re ;  I  shall  enquire  you  forth : 
I  must  unto  the  road,  to  disembark 
Some  necessaries  that  I  needs  must  use ; 
And  then  III  presently  attend  you. 

Val.  Will  you  make  haste  ? 


Pro.  I  will.  \ExUVaL 

Even  as  one  heat  another  heat  expels, 
Or  as  one  nail  by  strength  drives  out  another. 
So  the  remembrance  oi  my  former  love 
Is  by  a  newer  object  quite  forgotten. 
Is  it  mine  eye,  or  Valentino's  praise. 
Her  true  perfection,  or  my  false  transgressioi^ 
That  makes  me,  reasonless,  to  reason  thus? 
She's  fair ;  and  so  is  Julia,  that  I  love  ; — 

10  That  1  did  love,  for  now  my  love  is  thaw'd  ; 
Which,  like  a  waxen  image  'gainst  a  Are', 
Bears  no  impression  of  the  thmg  it  was. 
Methinks,  my  zeal  to  Valentine  is  cold : 
And  that  I  love  him  not,  as  I  was  wont : 

15  Oh !  but  I  love  his  lady  too,  too  much ; 
And  that's  the  reason  1  love  hun  so  little. 
How  shall  I  doat  on  her  with  more  advice*. 
That  thus  without  advice  begin  to  love  her  ? 
*  lis  but  her  picture  I  have  yet  beheld, 

20  And  that  hath  dazzled  so  much  reason's  light: 
But  when  i  look  on  her  perfections, 
There  is  no  reason  but  1  sliall  be  blind. 
If  1  can  check  my  errinc  love,  1  will; 
If  not,  to  compass  her  Til  use  my  skilL      \EjiU 

^^  S  C  E  N  E     v. 

A  street. 
Enter  Speed  and  Launce. 
Speed.  Launce!  by  mine  honesty,  welcome  to 
30  Milan. 

Laun.  Forswear  not  thyself,  sweet  youth ;  for 

( am  not  welcome.     I  reckon  tliis  always — tiiat  a 

man  is  never  undone  till  he  be  han^d  ;  nor  never 

welcome  to  a  place,  till  some  certam  shot  be  paid^ 

35  and  the  hostess  say.  Welcome. 

'Speed.  Come  on,  you  mad-cap,  Pll  to  the  ale- 
house with  YOU  presently ;  where,  for  one  shot  of 
rive  pence  thou  shalt  have  five  thousand  welcomes. 
But,  sirrah,  how  did  thy  master  part  with  inadani 
40  Julia? 

Laun.  Marry,  after  they  clos'd  in  earnest,  they 
parted  very  fanly  in  jest. 
Speed.  6ut  shall  she  marry  him? 
lumn.  No. 
45     Speed.  How  then  ?  shall  he  marry  her } 
Laun.  No,  neither. 
Speed.  What,  are  they  broken  ? 
Laun.  No,  they  are  both  as  whole  as  a  fish. 
Speed.\f\\)'  thenhow  stands  tliematterwiththeni> 
50     Laun.  Marry,  thus ;  when  it  stands  well  with 
him,  it  stands  well  with  her. 

Speed.  What  an  ass  art  thou?  I  understand 
thee  not. 

Laun.  What  a  block  art  thou,  that  tliou  canst 
not  ?  My  start'  understands  me. 
Speed.  What  thou  say'st? 
Laun.  Ay,  and  what  I  do  too :  look  thee,  III 
but  lean,  and  my  staff  understands  me. 
Speed.  It  stands  under  thee,  indeed.         [one. 
60     Laun.  Why,  stand-under  and  understand  is  all 


■  The  first  or  principal  of  women.  *  That  is,  there  is  none  to  be  compar'd  to  her.  '  This  alludes 
to  the  figures  made  by  witches,  as  representatives  of  tlrose  whom  they  designed  to  torment  or  de- 
stroy,   z  With  more  prudence,  with  more  discretion. 

Speed. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


$2 


two  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


[Act  2.  Scene  7. 


Speed.  But  tell  me  true,  will't  be  a  match  ^ 

Lavn.  Ask  my  dog ;  if  he  say  ay,  it  will ;  if  he 
say  no,  it  will ;  if  he  shake  his  taU,  and  say  no- 
tluDg,  it  will. 

Speed,  The  conclusion  is  then,  that  it  will 

Laun.  Thou  shall  never  get  such  a  secret  from 
me,  but  by  a  parable. 

Speed.  'Tis  well  that  I  get  it  so.  But,  Launce, 
how  say*st  thou,  tliat  my  master  is  become  a  no- 
table lover? 

Laun,  I  never  knew  him  otherwise. 

Speed.  Than  how? 

Laun.  A  notable  lubber,  as  thou  reportest  him 
lo  be.  [me. 

Speed.  Why,  thou  whoreson  ass,  thou  mistakest 

Laun.  Why,  fool,  1  meant  not  thee ;  1  meant 
thy  master.  [lover. 

Speed,  I  tell  thee,  my  master  is  become  a  hot 

Laun,  Whjr,  I  tell  thee,  I  care  not  though  he 
bum  himself  m  love.  If  thou  wilt  go  with  me  to 
f!ie  alehouse,  so ;  if  not,  thou  art  an  Hebrew,  a 
Jew,  and  not  worth  the  name  of  a  Christian. 

^ed.  Why? 

Laun,  Because  thou  hast  not  so  much  charity 
in  thee,  as  to  go  to  tiie  alehouse  with  a  Christian : 
miltthongo? 

Speed.  At  thy  service.  ^Exeunt. 

s  c  E  N  E  vr. 

Enter  Protheus. 
Pro.  To  leave  my  Julia,  shall  I  be  forsworn ; 
To  love  fair  Silvia,  "shall  I  be  forsworn ; 
To  wrong  my  friend,  I  shall  be  much  forsworn ; 
And  even  tnat  power  which  gave  me  first  my 
Provokes  me  to  tnis  threefold  peijury.        [oath, 
Love  bade  me  swear,  and  love  bids  me  forswear 
'O  sweet-9uggesth)g  love,  if  thou  hast  sinnM, 
Teach  me,  thy  tempted  subject,  to  excuse  it ! 
At  first  I  did  adore  a  twinkling  star. 
But  now  I  worship  a  celestial  sun. 
Unheedful  vows  may  lieedfully  be  broken ; 
And  he  wants  wit,  that  wants  resolved  will 
To  learn  his  wit  to  exchange  the  bad  for  better. — 
Fie,  fie,  unreverend  tongue !  to  call  her  bad. 
Whose  sovereignty  so  ott  thou  hast  preferrM 
With  twenty  thousand  soul-confirming  oaths. 
1  cannot  leave  to  love,  and  yet  I  do ; 
But  there  I  leave  to  love,  where  I  should  love. 
Julia  I  lose,  and  Valentine  I  lose: 
If  L  keep  them,  I  needs  must  lose  myself; 
If  I  lose  them,  this  find  1  by  their  loss. 
For  Valentine,  myself ;  for  Julia,  Silvia. 
I  to  myself  am  dearer  than  a  fiiend ; 
For  love  is  still  more  precious  in  itself; 
And  Silvia,  witness  heaven,  that  made  her  fair  \ 
Shews  Julia  but  a  swarthy  Ethiope. 
1  will  forget  that  Julia  is  alive, 
Bememb  riijg  that  my  love  to  her  is  dead ; 
And  Valentine  111  hold  an  enemy, 
Aiming  at  Silvia  as  a  sweeter  friend. 
I  cannot  now  prove  constant  lo  myself. 


10 


15 


20 


25 


30 


35 


40 


Without  some  treachery  used  to  Valentine: 

ITiis  night,  he  meaneth  with  a  corded  ladder 
To  climb  celestial  Silvia's  chamber-window  ; 
Myself  in  council,  his  competitor*; 
Now  presently  I'll  give  her  father  notice 
Of  their  disguising,  and  pretended  'flight; 
Who,  all  enrag'd,  wHl  banish  Valcnt'me ; 
For  Thurio,  he  intends,  shall  wed  his  daughter : 
But,  Valentine  being  gone,  PU  guickly  cross,  [ing. 
By  some  sly  trick,  blunt  Thurio's  dull  proceed- 
Love,  lend  me  wings  to  make  my  purpose  swift. 
As  thoa  hast  lent  me  wit  to  plot  this  drift !  [_ExiU 

SCENE    VII. 
Julians  house  in  Ferona. 
Enter  Julia  and  Luceita. 

Jul.  Counsel,  Lucettla ;  gentle  girl,  assist  me  f 
And,  even  in  kind  love,  1  do  conjure  thee, — 
Who  art  the  table  wherein  all  my  thoughts 

Are  visibly  charactered  and  engravM, 

To  lesson  me;  and  tell  me  some  good  mean. 
How,  with  my  honour,  I  may  undertake 
A  journey  to  mv  loving[  Protheus. 

Luc.  Alas !  the  way  is  wearisome  and  long. 

Jul,  A  true-devoted  pilgrim  is  not  weary 
To  measure  kingdoms  witn  his  feeble  steps ; 
Much  less  shall  she,  that  hath  love's  wines  to  fly  ; 
And  when  the  flight  is  made  to  one  so  dear. 
Of  such  divine  perfection,  as  sir  Protheus. 

Luc.  Better  forbear,  till  Protheus  make  return. 

Jul.  Oh,  know'stthou  not,  his  loojes  are  my  soul's 
Pity  the  dearth  that  I  have  pined  in,  [food? 

By  loncing  for  that  food  so  long  a  time, 
didit  thou  but  know  the  inly  touch  of  love, 
1  hou  would'st  as  soon  go  kindle  fire  with  snow. 
As  seek  to  quench  the  fire  of  love  with  words. 
Luc.  I  do^otseek  to  quench  your  love's  hot  fire  ; 
But  qualify  the  fire's  extreme  rage. 
Lest  it  should  bum  above  the  bounds  of  reason. 

Jul.  The  more  thou  damm'st  it  up,  the  more  it 
The  current,thatwith  gentle  murmurglides,[burns: 
Thou  know'st,  being  stopp'd,  impatiently  doth 
But,  when  his  fair  course  is  not  hindered,    [rage : 
He  makes  sweet  music  with  the  enamel'd  stones. 
Giving  a  gentle  kiss  to  every  sedge 
He  overtaketh  in  his  pilgrimage  ; 
And  so  by  many  winding  nooks  he  strays. 
With  willing  sport,  to  the  wild  ocean. 
Then  let  me  go,  and  hinder  not  my  course : 
I'll  be  as  patient  as  a  gentle  stream. 
And  make  a  pastime  of  each  weary  step. 
Till  the  last  step  have  brought  me  to  my  love ; 
And  there  I'll  rest,  as,  after  much  turmoil, 
A  blessed  soul  doth  in  Elysium. 
Luc.  But  in  what  habit  will  you  go  along  ? 
Jul,  Not  like  a  woman ;  for  I  would  prevent 
The  loose  encounters  of  lascivious  men : 
Gentle  Lucetta,  fit  me  with  such  weeds 
As  may  beseem  some  well-reputed  page.     [hair. 
Luc.  Why  then  your  ladyship  must  cut  your 
Jul.  No,  girl :  I'il  knit  it  up  in  silken  stinngs. 
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*  To  suggest  is  to  tempt,  in  our  anther's  language. 
ner.    "  Pretended  flight  is  proposed  or  intended  flight. 


Competitor  is  corifeda'^e,  assistant,  pari- 
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With  twenty  odd-conceited  tnie-lovc  knots ; 
To  be  Elastic,  may  become  a  youlh 
Of  greater  time  than  1  shall  shew  to  be. 

Imc,  What  foshion,  madam,  shall  I  make 
your  breeches  ? 

/v/.That  litsas  weil»as — "tell  me,fl;ooil  my  lord . 
"What  compass  will  you  wear  your  tarth  i  ngale  ?' 
Why,eyen  that  ^hion  thou  best  lik'st,  Lucetta. 

Jmc,  You  must  needs,  have  them  with  a  cod- 
piece, madam. 

Jul.  Out,out,Lucetta'!  that  will  be  ill-favour'd 

Liic.  A  round  hose,  madam,  now's  not  worth  a 
Unless  you  have  acod-piece  to  stick  piqson.   [pin, 

Jul.  Lucetta,  as  thou  lov'st  me,  let  me  have 
What  thou  think*st  meet,  and  is  most  mannerly 
But  tell  me,  wench,  how  will  the  world  repute  me. 
For  uudertaking  so  unstaid  a  journey } 
1  fear  nae,  it  will  make  me  scandaliz'd.  [go  not. 

Luc.  If  you  think  so,  then  stay  at  home,  and 

•/if/.  Nay,  that  I  will  not. 

Luc.  Then  never  dream  on  infamy,  but  go. 
If  Protheus  like  your  journey,  when  you  come. 
No  matter  who's  displeased*  when  you  are  gone: 
J  fear  me«  he  will  scarce  be  pleased  withal. 


Jul.  That  is  the  least,  Lucetta,  of  ttiy  fear: 
A  thousand  oaths,  an  ocean  of  his  tears. 
And  instances  as  intiuite  of  love, 
Warrant  me  welcome  to  my  Protheus. 

Luc.  All  these  are  servants  to  deceitful  men. 

Jul.  Base  men,  tliat  use  them  to  so  base  eflect ! 
But  truer  stars  did  govern  Protheus'  birth  : 
His  words  are  bonds,  his  oaths  are  oracles ; 
His  love  sincere,  his  thoughts  immaculate  ; 
10  His  tears,  pure  messengers  sent  from  his  heart; 
His  heart  as  £arfrom  fraud,  as  heaven  from  earth. 

Zttc»  Pray  heaven  he  prove  so,  when  you 
come  to  him !  [wrong, 

Jul.  Now,  as  thou  lov'st  me,  do  him  not  that 
1 5  To  bear  a  hard  opinion  of  his  truth : 
Only  deserve  my  love,  by  loving  him; 
And;  presently  go  with  me  to  my  chamber. 
To  take  a  note  of  what  I  stand  m  need  of. 
To  furnish  me  upon  my  longing  ^journey. 
20  All  that  is  mine  I  leave  at  thy  dispose. 
My  goods,  my  lands^  my  reputation ; 
Only,  in  lieu  thereof,  dispatch  me  hence. 
Come,  answer  not,  but  to  it  presently ; 
I  am  unpatient  of  my  tarriance,  ^Exeunt. 


ACT    IIL 


SCENE    I. 

The  Dukt*s  palace  in  Milan. 

Enter  Duke,  Thurio,  and  J^rot/teus. 

i)uke.  O IR  Thuriojgive  us  leave,!  pray,a  while; 

^  Wc  have  some  secrets  to  confer  about. 

[Exit  Thurio. 

Now,  tell  roe,  Pn>thcus,what'syour  will  with  me: 

Pro.  My  gracious  lord^  that  which  I  would  dis- 
The  law  ot  triendship  bids  me  to  conceal :  [cover, 
But,  when  I  call  to  mind  your  gracious  fevours 
Dooe  to  me,  undeserving  as  I  am, 
Mv  duty  pricks  me  on  to  utter  that  [me. 

Which  else  no  worldly  good  should  draw  from 
Know,  worthy  prince,  sh*  Valentine,  my  friend, 
This  night  intends  to  steal  away  your  daughter ; 
Myself  am  one  made  privy  to  the  plot. 
I  know,  you  have,  detennined  to  bestow  her 
On  lliurio,  whom  your  gentle  daughter  hates ; 
And  should  she  thus  be  stolen  away  from  you. 
It  would  be  much  vexation  to  your  age. 
Thus,  for  my  duty's  sake/ 1  rather  chose 
To  cross  my  friend  in  his  intended  xirift. 
Than,  by  concealing  it,  heap  on  your  head 
A  pack  of  sorrows,  which  would  press  you  down, 
Being  unpreveuted,  to  your  timeless  grave,  [care, 

Duke.  Protheiis,  1  thank  thee  for  thine  honest 
WlUch  to  rerfuite,  command  me  while  I  live.    . 
This  lore  of  theirs  myself  have  often  seen, 
Haply,  when  they  have  judged  me  fast  asleep ; 
And  otteotimes  have  purpos'd  to  forbid 

*  This  interjection  is  still  used  in  the  North, 
aeaxu  guess,  m  this  instance.  *  That  is^  be  u 
daughter.    J^retcncc 'uip]ki  desi^. 


Sir  Valentine  her  cdmparty,  and  my  court : 
But,  fearing  lest  my  jealous  aim  *  might  err, 
And  so,  unworthily,  disgrace  the  man, 
35  (A  rashness  that  I  ever  yet  have  shunn*d) 
I  gave  him  gentle  looks ;  thereby  to  find 
That  which  thyself  hast  now  discWd  to  me. 
And>  that  thou  may'st  perceive  my  fear  of  this. 
Knowing  that  tender  yputh  is  soon  suggested, 
40 1  nightly  lodge  her  in  an  upper  lower,  " 
ITie"  key  whereof  myself  have  ever  kept ; 
And  thence  she  cannot  be  convey'dAway. 

i'7'0*Know,noble  lord,they  have  devis*d  a  mean 
How  he  her  chamber* window  will  ascend, 
45  And  with  a  corded  ladder  letch  her  down ; 
For  which  the  youthful  lover  now  is  gone, 
And  this  way  conies  he  with  it  presently  ; 
Where,  if  it  please  you,  you  may  intercept  l^i. 
But,  good  my  lord,  do  it  so  cunningly, 
30  That  my  discovery  be  not  aimed  at  *'; 
For  lov«^f  you,  not  hate  unto  my  friend. 
Hath  made  me  publisher  of  this  pretence  *. 

Duke.  Upon  mine  honour  he  shall  never  know 
That  1  had  any  light  from  thee  of  tiiis. 
55     J^ro.  Adieu,  my  lord ;  sir  Valent'me  is  coming. 

lExit  Pro. 
Enter  Valentine. 
Dukck  Sir  Valentine,  whither  away  so  fust  ? 
Pal.  Please  it  your  grace,  there  is  a  messenger 
60  That  slays  to  bear  my  letters  to.  my  friends. 
And  I  am  going  to  deliver  them. 
*  Tiiat  is,  wish'd  or  desired  journey.     '  ^tm 
not  gucsstd.      t  Toat  is,  ot  thi:^  claim  ma'de  to  y  our 

Duke. 
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TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


[Acts.  Scene  I. 


Duke.  Be  they  of  much  import  > 

FuL  The  tenor  of  them  doth  but  signify 
My  health,  and  happy  being  at  youreouit. 

Duk  t.  N  a y,t  hen  no  matt^jr;  stay  with  mea  while; 
I  am  to  break  with  thee  of  some  aHiiirs, 
That  touch  me  near,  wht  rein  thou  must  l>e  secret, 
'^ris  not  unknown  to  thee,  that  I  have  souglit 
lo  match  my  friend,  sirThurio,  to  my  tlaughter. 

Fal.  [  know  itwe1i,mvlord ;  and.sure,lhe  match 
Were  rich  and  honourafcle ;  besides.the  gentieman 
Is  full  of  virtue,  bounty,  worth,  and  quaHlied 
Beseeming  such  a  wife  as  your  fair  daughter : 
Cannot  your  grace  win  her  to  fancy  him } 

Z)ate.No,trustme;shei8peevish,8iiWen,froward. 
Proud,  disobedient,  stubborn,  lacking  duty ; 
Neither  regarding  that  she  is  my  child. 
Nor  fearing  me  as  if  I  were  her  father : 
And,  may  I  say  to  thee,  this  pride  of  her's, 
Upon  advice,  hath  drawn  my  love  from  her ; 
And,  where  I  thought  the  remnant  of  mine  age 
Should  have  been  cherish'd  by  her  child-like  dut 
I  now  am  full  resolv'd  to  t:  Le  a  wife, 
And  turn  her  out  to  who  will  take  her  in  : 
Then  let  her  beauty  be  her  wedding-dowor; 
For  me,  and  my  possessions,  she  esteems  not. 

FaL  What  would  your  grace  have  me  to  do  in 

Duke,  There  b  a  la'dy,  sir,  in  Milan,  here,  [this  ? 
Whom  I  ailect ;  but  she  i»  nice  and  coy. 
And  nought  esteems  my  aged  eloquence : 
Now,  therefore,  would  I  have  thee  to  my  tutor, 
(For  long  agone  I  have  forgot  to  court ; 
15esides,  the  fashion  of  the  time  is  changed) 
I  low,  and  which  way,  I  may  bestow  myself, 
lb  be  regarded  in  lier  sun4>nght  eye.' 

FuLWiw  her  with  gifts,if she  respwts  not  words; 
Dumb  jewels  often,  in  their  silent  kind. 
More  than  quick  words,  do  move  a  woman's  mind. 

Duke,  But  she  did  scorn  a  present  that  1  sent  her. 

P'al.  A  woman  sconis  sometimes  what  best  con« 
Send  her  another ;  never  give  her  o*er ;  [tents  her: 
For  scorn  at  first  makes  after-love  the  more. 
If  she  do  frown,  'tis  not  in  hale  of  you, 
But  rather  to  l^ecet  more  love  in  you : 
If  she  do  chide,  ^tis  not  to  have  yon  gone  ; 
For  why,  the  fools  are  mad  if  left  alone. 
Take  no  repulse,  whatever  she  doth  say ; 
For,  get  you  gone,  she  doth  not  mean,  auwn 
Hatter,  and  praise,  tx)mmend,  extol  their  graces; 
Though  ne'er  so  black,  say,  they  have  angels*  faces. 
That  man  that  hath  a  tongue,  I  say,  is  no  man. 
If  with  his  tongue  he  cannot  win  a  woman. 

Duke.iiui  she  I  mean,  is  promis'd  by  her  friends 
Unto  a  youthfiil  gentleman  of  worth ; 
And  kept  severely  from  resort  of  men, 
Tiiat  no  man  hath  access  by  day  to  her. 

Fai  Why  then  I  would  resort  to  her  by  nij^lit. 

Duke,  Ay,but  the  doors  be  lock'd,and  key  slvipt 

Tliat  no  man  hath  recourse  to  her  by  night',  [sale, 

A?//.  What  lets',but  onemay  enterat  her  window? 

/^M^f .Herchambcris  aloft,farfrom  the  grciund ; 

And  built  so  shelving,  tliat  one  cannot  climb  it 

Without  apparent  h^ard  of  his  life. 

!  That  is,  what  hinders. 
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Fal.Why,  thcn,a  ladder  ,quaintl^  made  of  cords, 
To  cast  up,  with  a  pairot  anchoring  hooks. 
Would  serve  to  scale  another  Hero's  tower. 
So  bold  Lcander  would  adventure  it 

Duke.  Now,  as  thou  art  a  gentleman  of  blood» 
Advise  me  where  I  may  have  such  a  ladder. 

Fal.  When  would  you  use  it?pray,8ir,tellme  that. 

Duke.Thh  ver}-  ni^ht ;  for  love  is  like  a  child. 
That  longs  for  every  thing  that  he  can  come  bv. 

Fal.  By  seven  o'clock  1*11  get  you  such  a  ladder. 

Duke.  But  hark  thee ;  I  will  go  to  her  alone ; 
How  shall  I  best  convey  the  laokier  thither?    [it 

Fal.  It  will  be  light,  my  lord,  that  you  mav  bear 
Under  a  cloak,  that  is  of  any  length.         [turn  i 

Duke,  A  cloak  as  long  as  thine  will  serve  the 

FaJ.    Av,  mv  good  lord. 

Duke,  Then  let  me  see  thy  cloak : 
1*11  get  me  one  of  such  another  length.       [lord. 

Fai.  Why,  any  cloak  will  serve  the  turn,  my 

Duke.  How  shall  I  fashion  me  to  wear  a  cloak? 

I  pray  thee,  let  me  feel  thy  cloak  upon  me. 

\V  hat  letter  is  this  same  ?  'what's  here  ?  To  Sikiuf 
And  here  an  engine  ^  for  my  proceeding !  \_Duke 
I'll  be  so  bold  to  break  the  seal  for  once,  [reads. 
.\fy  thoughts  do  harbour  with  my  Sikianightly  ; 

j4nd  slaves  tfiey  arc  to  me  ft  hat  scndtlmnjtyiug; 
Ohycouldtheir  master  come  and  go  as  lightly^iug, 

Htmse(fwouldlodge,Zi'herescnselesstheyarely^ 
My  herald  thoughts  in  thy  pure  bosom  rest  them  ; 

IFhilelfthi  irking,  that thit/wr them  importune, 

Docursethe  grace  that  zi^ithsucbgracehath  blessed 

Becausemyscljflowantmyservants*JMune:[tfiemf 

!  curse  myse(f/J'or  they  are  sent  by  me,        Ibe. 

That  they  sliould  harbour  where  their  lord  tcould 
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Merops' 
Wilt  thou  aspire  to  guide  the  heavenly  car. 
And  with  thy  daring  folly  btira  the  world  ? 
Vy  ilt  thou  reach  stars,  because  they  shine  on  thee? 
(to,  base  intruder !  over-weening  slave ! 
Bestow  thy  fawning  smiles  on  equal  mates ; 
And  think,  ray  patience,  more  than  thy  desert. 
Is  privilege  for  thy  iieparture  hence : 
Thank  meforthis.  more  thanfor  all  the  £ivours. 
Which,  all  toomuch^  1  have  bestow'd  on  thee. 
But  if  thou  linger  in  my  territories, 
linger  than  swiftest  expeditkm 
Will  give  thee  time  to  leave  our  royal  court. 
By  heaven,  my  wrath  shall  &r  exceed  the  love 
I  ever  bore  my  daughter,  or  th)  self. 
Begone,  I  will  not  hear  thy  vain  excuse. 
But,  as  thou  lov'st  thy  life,  make  ^eed  from  hencei 

lExit, 
Fal.  And  why  not  death,  rather  than  living  tor- 
\o  die,  is  to  bebanish'd  from  myself !      [meat  ? 
And  Sylvia  is  myself:  banish'd  from  her. 
Is  self  from  self ;  a  deadly  banishment ! 
VVhat  light  is  light,  if  Sylvia  be  not  seen  ? 
What  joy  is  joy,  if  Silvia  be  not  by  ? 
Unless  it  be,  to  think  that  she  is  by. 
And  feed  upon  the  shadow  of  perfectfon. 

!  For  is  the  same  as/or  that,  since. 


Except 
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Excqit  I  be  by  Silvia  in  the  ni^t^ 
There  h  no  miuick  in  the  nightingale; 
Unlesa  I  look  on  Silvia  in  the  day. 
There  b  no  day  for  me  to  look  uix>fi ; 
She  is  my  ewence ;  and  I  leave  to  be, 
If  1  be  not  by  her  £ur  influence 
Fostered,  iUumin'd^  cherish'd,  kept  alive. 
I  dy  not  death>  tody  his  deadlv  aoom' : 
Tarry  I  here,  I  but  attend  on  death; 
But  Hy  I  henoe,  I  dy  away  from  life. 
Sniar  Protheus  and  Launce. 

Pro.  Run,  boy,  run,  run,  and  seek  him  out 

Laun.  So-ho  \  so-ho ! 

Pro.  What secst thou? 

Laun,  Uira  we  go  to  find:  there's  not  an  hair 
•o's  hKady  but  'tis  a  Valentine. 

Pro.  Valentine? 

yah  No. 

Pro.  Who  then?  his  spirit? 

FaL  NeUher. 

Pro.  What  then? 

Fai  Nothing. 

Laun.  Can  nothing  speak? Master,shall  I  strike 

Pro*  Whom  would'st  thou  strike  ? 

Immm.  Nothing. 

Pro,  Villain,  forbear.  [you,— 

LauH,  Why,  sir,   TU  strike  nothing:    I  pray 

i'ro.Sirrah  J*ay  ,(orbear.  Friend  Vaientineaword. 
FaL  My  eariarestoppM,and  cannot  hear  goodnews, 
So  much  of  bad  already  hath  possess'd  them. 

Pro.  Then  in  dumb  silence  will  1  bury  mine. 
For  they  are  harsh,  untujieabie,  and  bad. 

Fat.  Is  Silvia  dead  ? 

Pro.  No,  Valentine. 

FaL  No  Valentine,  indeed,  for  sacred  Silvia ! — 
Hath  shelbrswom  me? 

Pro.  No,  Valentine. 

fW.No  Valentine,  if  Silvialiave  forsworn  me ! — 
What  is  yoor  news?  [vanished. 

Laun.  Sh-,  diere's  a  proclamation  that  you  are 

/'ro.That  thou  art  banished,  oh,  that  is  the  news, 
From  hence,  from  Silvia,  and  from  me  thy  friend. 

Fal.  Oh,  1  have  fed  upon  this  woe  already. 
And  DOW  esicess  of  it  will  make  me  surfeit 
Doth  Silvia  know  that  I  am  banished  ? 

Pro.  Ay,  ay ;  and  she  hath  otFer'd  to  the  doom, 
OVhich  unreverse,  stands  in  effectual  force) 
A  sea  of  melting  pearl,  which  some  call  tears ; 
Those  at  her  lather's  churiish  feet  she  tenderd ; 
With  them,  upon  her  knees,  her  humble  self; 
Wringing  her  hands,  who^e  whiteness  so  became 
As  if  but  now  they  waxed  pale  for  woe :     [them, 
fiut  neither  bended  knees,  pure  hands  held  up. 
Sad  sighs,  deep  groans,  nor  silver-shedding  tears, 
Could  penetrate  her  uncompassionate  sire ; 

*  The  phrase  of,  tofltf  his  doom  used  here  for  by  flying,  or  in  flying,  is  a  gallicism.  The  sense  is.  By 
avoiding  the  execution  of  his  sentence  1  sliall  not  escape  death.  *  !$eibre  the  meaning  of  this  address 
qf  tftters  t»tbe  bosom  of* a  mistress  can  be  understood,  it  should  be  known  that  women  antiently  had 
a  pocket  in  the  forepart  of  their  stays,  in  which  they  not  only  carried  love-letters  and  love-tokens,  but 
even  ^eir  money  and  materials  for  needle-work.  In  many  parts  of  England  the  c^ntry  girls  still  ob- 
serve the  same  practice.  *  One  knave  may  signify  a  knave  on  one  occasion,  a  single  knave.  We 
still  use  a  double  villain  for  a  villain  beyond  the  common  rate  of  guilt.  *  Gossips,  not  only  signify 
those  who  are  sponsors  for  a  child  in  baptism,  but  the  tatthng  women  who  attend  lyin?^in.  ^  Bare 
has  two  senses ;  mere  and  naked.  Lnunce  uses  it  in  both,  and  oppoies  the  naked  female  to  the  water- 
spaniel  covered  xvith  hairs  qf  remarkable  thickness. 
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But  Valentine,  if  he  be  ta'en,  must  die* 
Hesides,  her  intercession  chaf  d  him  so. 
When  she  for  thy  repeal  was  suppliant, 
iliat  to  close  prison  ne  commanded  her, 
With  many  bitter  threats  of 'biding  there,  [speak'st, 

Fal.  No  more ;  unless  the  next  word  tliat  thou 
Have  some  malignant  power  upun  my  life: 
If  so,  I  pray  thee,  breathe  it  in  mine  ear. 
As  ending  anthem  of  my  endless  dolour. 

/'r^*  Cease  to  lament  tor  that  thou  can*st  not  help. 
And  study  help  for  that  which  thou  lament'st. 
Time  is  the  nurse  and  breeder  of  ail  good. 
Here  if  thou  stay,  thou  can'st  not  sec  thy  love ; 
Besides,  tliy  staving  will  abridge  thy  life. 
Hope  is  a  lover  s  staff;  walk  hence  with  that, 
And  manage  it  against  despairing  thoughts. 
'\\\y  letters  may  be  here,  though  thou  art  hence; 
Which,  being  writ  to  me,  shall  be  deliver'd 
Even  in  the  milk-white  bosom  ^  of  thy  love. 
20  The  time  now  serves  not  to  expostulate : 
Come,  ill  convey*  thee  through  the  cily-gate; 
And,  ere  I  part  with  thee,  confer  at  lari^e 
Of  all  that  may  concern  thy  love  atiairs : 
As  tiiou  bv'st  Silvia,  tJiougli  not  for  thyself. 
Regard  thy  danger,  and  along  with  me. 

y'a  .1  pray  taet?,  Lauoce,an  if  thou  see^t  myboy. 
Bid  him  make  iiaste.and  meet  meat  tlie  north-gaie. 

/'ro.  Go,  sirrah,  find  him  out.  Come,  Valenlme. 

Fal.  O  my  dear  Silvia !  haplt^  Valentine  1 

[Exeunt  Falenttnc  and  Protheus. 

Laun.  I  am  but  a  fool,  look  you ;  and  yet  I  have 
the  wit  to  Uiink,  my  master  is  a  kind  ot  a  knave : 
but  that's  all  one,  if  he  be  but  one  knave*.  He 
lives  not  now,  tliat  knows  me  to  be  in  love :  yet  E 
am  in  love:  but  a  team  of  horse  shall  not  pluck 
that  from  me:  nor  who  'tis  1  love,  and  yet  'tis  a 
woman :  but  what  woman,  I  will  not  tell  myself, 
and  vet  Hit  a  milk-maid :  yet  'tis  not  a  maid,  for 
she  hath  had  gosf  ips^* :  yet  'tis  a  maid,  for  she  is 
her  master's  maid,  ancf  ser\'es  for  wages.— She 
hath  more  qualities  than  a  water-spaniel— which 
is  much  in  a  bare  christian.*  Here  is  the*caMog 
[pulling  out  a  paper"]  of  her  conditions. — Impri- 
mis, She  can  fetch  and  carry.  Why,  a  horse 
can  do  no  more ;  nay,  a  horse  cannot  fetch,  but 
only  carry ;  therefore,  is  she  better  than  a  jade. — 
Item,  She  can  milk,  look  you ;  a  sweet  virtue  in 
a  maid  with  clean  hands. 

Enter  Speed. 

Speed.  How  now,  signior  Launce  ?  what  news 
with  your  mastership? 

Laun.  With  my  master's  ship  ?  why,  it  is  at  sea. 

Speed.  Weil,  your  old  vice  still ;'  mu^ake  the 
word :  What  news  then  in  your  paper  ? 
55     Laun.' The  blac  kest  news  that  ever  thou  heard'st 
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Speed,  Why,  man,  how  black? 

L(mn.  \\  liy,  as  black  as  iiik. 

Speed.  Let  me  read  them.  [rearl. 

JLautL  Fie  on  thee,  jolt-head ;  thou  can  st  not 

Speed,  Thou  lyest,  J  can..  [thee? 

Laun,  I  wintry  thee:  Tell  me  this:  Who  begot 

Speed*  Marry,  the  son  of  my  grandfether. 

Lauth  O  illiterate  loiterer !  it  was  the  son  of  thy 
grandnioiher ' :  this  proves,  that  thou  cau^t  hut 
read. 

Speed,  Come,  fool,  come ;  tf}-  me  in  thy  paper. 

Latin*  There;  and  St.  Nicholas  *  be  tliy  speed ! 

Speed.  Imprimis,  She  can  milk. 

Laun.  Ay,  that  she  can. 

Speed,  liem.  She  brews  good  ah. 

Laun.  And  therefore  comes  the  proverb, — 
Blessing  of  >  our  heart,  you  brew  good  ale. 

Speed.  Itan,  She  can  sew. 

Laun.  That's  as  much  as  to  say,  Caa  she  so? 

Speed.  Item,  Slie  can  knit. 

Laun.  Wliat  need  a  man  care  for  a  stock  with 
a  wench,  when  she  can  knit  him  a  stock*? 

Speed.  Item,  She  can  wash  and  scour. 

Laun.  A  special  virtue;  for  then  she  need  not 
to  be  washM  and  scour'd.  * 

Speed.  Item,  She  can  spin. 

Laun.  Then  may  I  set  the  world  on  wheels, 
when  she  can  spin  tor  her  living. 

Speed.  Item,  She  hath  many  nameless  virtues. 

Laun.  That's  as  much  as  to  say,  bastard  vir- 
tues; that,  indeed,  know  not  their  fathers,  and 
therefore  have  no  names. 

Speed.  Here  follow  her  rices, 

Laun,  Close  at  the  heels  of  her  virtues. 

Speed.  Item,  She  is  not  to  be  kiss'd  fasting, 
in  respect  rf  her  breath. 

Laun.  Well,  that  fault  may  be  mended  with  a 
breakfast;  Read  on. 

A)ced.  Item,  Site  hath  a  sweet  mouth*. 

Laun.  I'hat  makes  amends  for  her  sour  breath. 

Speed.  Item,  She  doth  talk  in  her  sleep. 

LaOn.  lt*s  no  matter  for  that,  so  she  sleep  not 
in  her  talk. 

^ed.  Item,  She  is  slow  in  words. 

Laun.  O  villain !  that  set  down  among  her 
"Vices?  To  be  slow  in  words,  is  a  woman's  only 
virtue:  I  pray  thee,  out  with't;  and  place  it  for 
her  chief  virtue. 

Speed.  Item,  Sfie  is  proud. 

Laun.  Out  witli  that  too ;  it  was  Eve's  legacy, 
and  cannot  be  taken  from  her. 

Speed.  Item,  She  Itath  no  teeth. 

Laun.  I  care  not  for  that  neither,  because  I 
love  cnists. 

Speed.  Item,  She  is  curst. 

Laun.  Well ;  the  best  is,  she  hath  no  teeth  to 
bite. 


Speed.  Item,  She  will  qftcn  praise  her  li^r. 

Laun.  If  her  liquqr  be  ^ooa,  she  shall :  n  she 
will  not,  I  will ;  for  good  things  sliould  be  prabed. 

Speed.  Item,  She  is  too  lioerat'. 

Laun.  Of  her  tongue  she  cannot;  for  that's  writ 
down,  she  is  slow  of:  of  her  purse  she  shall  not; 
tor  that  I'll  keep  shut:  now  of  another  thing  she 
may ;  and  that  I  cannot  help.    Well,  proceed. 

^peed.  Item,  She  haih  more  hair  than  wit,  and 
10  inortf  ultsihanhairs,a$uimorew€alththanjaults. 

Laun.  Stop  there;  Til  liave  her:  she  was  mine, 
ind  not  mine,  twice  or  thrice  in  that  last  article: 
Kehearse  that  once  mom. 

Speed.  Item,  She  hath  more  hair  than  tvit,^— 
15  Laun*  More  hair  than  wit,— -it  maybe;  Til 
prove  it :  I'he  cover  of  the  salt  hides  the  salt,  and 
tiierefore  it  is  more  than  the  salt :  the  hair,  that 
covers  the  wit,  is  more  than  the  wit;  for  tbf 
'greater  hides  the  less.  What's  next  ? 
20     Speed. — j4nd  more  faults  than  hairs, — 

Laun.  Ihals  monstrous:  Oh,  that  that  were 
out! 

Speed. — u4nd  more  xvealth  than  faults. 

Laun.  Why,  that  word  makes  the  faults  gra- 
25  cious^ :  Well,  TU  have  her:  And  if  it  be  a  natdi, 
as  nothing  is  impossible,— 

6Wd.  What  then? 

Laun.  Why,  then  will  I  tell  thee,— that  thy 
master  stays  tor  thee  at  the  north-gate. 
30     Speed.  Forme? 

Laun.  Forlhee?  ay;  who  art  thou?  he  hath 
taid  for  a  better  man  than  thee. 

Speed.  And  must  I  go  to  him  ? 

Laun.  l1iou  must  run  to  him,  for  thou  hast 
35  »taid  so  lonff,  that  going  will  scarce  serve  thy  turn. 

Speed.  Why  didst  not  tell  me  sooner  ?  pox  oo 
your  love-letters  I 

Laun.  Now  will  he  be  swing'd  for  reading  my 

letter;   an  unmannerly  slave,  that  will  lJurust 

40  himself  into  secrets ! — VH  after,  to  rejoice  in  the 

boy's  correction.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE    XL 

Enter  Duke  and  Thurio,  and  Protheus  behind. 
Duke.  Sir  Thurio,  fear  not,  but  that  she  wiU 
love  you, 
Now  \'alentine  is  banish'd  from  herstght, 

Thu.  Since  his  exile  she  hath  despised  me  most. 
Forsworn  my  company,  and  rail'd  at  me, 
50  Ihat  I  am  cfesperate  of  obtaining  her. 

Duke.  This  weak  impress  of  love  is  as  a  figure 
Frenched'  in  ice ;  which  with  an  hour's  heat 
Di!«ulves  to  water,  and  dolh  lose  his  form. 
A  little  time  will  melt  her  frozen  thoughts, 
55  And  worthless  Valentine  shall  be  forgot. 
How  now,  sir  Protheus  ?  Is  your  counti^man, 
According  to  our  proclamation,  gone? 


*  It  is  undoubtedly  true  that  the  mother  only  knows  the  legitimacy  of  the  child.  Launce  probably 
infers,  that  if  he  could  read,  he  must  have  read  this  well-known  observation.  *  St.  Nichokis  pretideH 
over  scholars,  who  were  therefore  call'd  St.  Aichi)las\t  clerks.  ^  'i'hat  is,  a  stocking.  *•  Dr.  John- 
son is  of  opinion  that  szL'cet  mouth  implies  the  same  with  what  is  now  vulgarly  called  a  sxoeet  toothy  a 
luxurious  desire  of  dauities  and  sweetmeats;  while  Mr.  Steevens  believes,  that  by  a  sweet  mouth  is 
meant  that  she  sings  sweetly.  *  Liberal,  is  licentious  and  gross  in  language.  *  Gracious,  in  old 
language,  means  ^rocr/w/.    '  lliat  is,  cut,  carv'd  in  ice. 

Pro. 
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Pro.  Gone,  my  «)od  lord. 

Duke.  My  daugnter  takes  his  goinff  heavU}r. 

Pro.  A  little  time,  my  lord,  will  kilt  that  grief. 

Duke.  So  I  believe,  but  Thurio  thinks  Mot  so. — 
Protheus,  the  good  conceit  I  hold  of  thee, 
(For  thou  hast  shewn  some  sign  of  good  desert) 
Makes  me  the  better  to  conler  with  thee. 

Pro.  Longer  than  I  prove  loyal  to  your  grace, 
Let  me  not  hve  to  look  upon  }our  grace.  Lert'ect 

Duke.  Thou  know'st,  how  willingly  I  would 
The  match  between  sir  Thurio  and  my  daughter. 

Pro.  I  do,  my  lord. 

Duke.  And  also,  I  do  think,  thou  art  not  ignorant 
IIow  she  opposes  her  against  mv  will. 

Pro.  She  did,  my  lord,  when  \'alentine  washere. 

Duke.  Ay,  and  perversely  she  perseveres  so. 
What  might  we  do  to  make  the  girl  forget 
The  love  of  Valentine,  and  I  we  sir  Thurio? 

Pro,  The  best  way  is,  to  slander  Valentine 
With  felshood,  cowardice,  and  poor  descent;. 
Three  things  that  women  highly  hold  in  hate. 

Duke,  Ay,butshe'll think Uiat it isspokeinhatc. 

Pro,  Ay,  if  his  enemy  deliver  it : 
Therefiwc  it  must,  with  circumstance,  l>e  spoken 
By  one,  whom  she  esteemeth  as' his  friend. 

Duke.  Then  you  mustundertake  to  slander  him. 

Pro,  And  that,  my  lord,  I  shall  be  loth  to  do : 
Tis  an  ill  office  for  a  gentleman ; 
E^pedallv,  against  his  very  *  friend.  [him, 

Lkike,  XVhepe  your  good  word  cannot  ad  vantag( 
Your  slander  never  can  endamage  him ; 
Therefore  the  office  is  indifferent. 
Being  intreated  to  it  by  your  friend. 

Pro.  Youhaveprevail'd,  my  lord;  ifl  can  doit. 
By  aught  that  I  can  speak  in  his  dispraise. 
She  shall  not  long  continue  love  to  him. 
But  say,  this  weed  her  love  froi)i  Valentine, 
It  follows  not  that  she  will  love  sir  Thurio.  [him 

Thu.  Therefore  as  you  unwind  her  love  from 
Lest  it  should  ravel,  and  be  good  to  none. 
You  must  provide  to  bottom  it  on  me ' : 
Which  a)ust  be  done,  by  praising  me  as  much 
As  you  ia  worth  dispraise  sir  Valentine. 
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Duke.  And,  Protheus,  we  dare  trust  you  in  this 
Because  we  know,  on  Valentine's  report,  [kind ; 
You  are  already  love's  linn  votary, 
And  cannot  soon  revolt  and  change  your  mmd. 
Upon  this  warrant  shall  you  have  access, 
U  here  you  with  Silvia  may  confer  at  large. 
For  she  is  lumpish,  heavy,  melancholy, 
And,  tor  your  friend's  sake,  will  be  glad  of  you ; 
Where  you  may  temper  her,  hy  your  persuasion, 
To  hate  young  Valentine,  and  love  my  friend. 
Pro.  As  much  as  I  can  do,  I  will  clfect: — 
Rut  you,  sir  Thurio,  are  not  sharp  enough; 
You* must  lay  lime*,  to  tangle  her  desires, 
liy  wailful  sonnets,  whose  composed  rhimt  s 
Should  be  full  fraught  with  serviceable  vows. 

Duke.  Ay,  much  is  the  forceof  heaven-bred  poesy. 

Pro.  Say,  that  upon  the  altar  of  her  beauty 
You  sacritice  your  tears,  your  sighs,  your  heart: 
Write,  till  your  ink  be  dry ;  and  with  your  tears 
Moist  it  again ;  and  frame  some  feeling  line. 
That  mav  rliscover  such  integrity: — 
Vox  Orpfieus*  lute  was  strung  wiih  poet^' sinews ; 
Whose  golden  touch  couFd  soiten  steel  and  stones, 
.Make  lygers  tame,  and  huge  leviathans 
Forsake'  unsounded  deeps  to  dance  on  sands. 
After  your  dire-lamenting  elegies. 
Visit  by  night  your  lady's  chamber-window 
With  some  sweet  concert:  to  their  instnunents 
Tune  a  deploring  dump  * ;  the  night's  dead  silence 
Will  well  becomesuch  sweetcomplaininggrievance. 
This,  Orel  e  nothing,  will  inherit  her*.  [love. 

Duke.  This  discipline  shews  thou  hast  been  in 

^  Thit.  Andlhyadvicethisnightril  put  in  practice; 
Therefore,  sweet  Protheus,  my  direction-giver. 
Let  us  into  the  city  presently 

To  sort  *  some  gentlemen  well  skill'd  in  musick: 
I  have  a  sonnet,  that  will  serve  the  turn. 

To  give  the  onset  to  thy  good  advice. 
Duke.  About  it  gentlemen.  [per. 

Pro.  WeMl  wait  ui>on  your  gracetill  after  sup- 
And  aftenvards  determine  our  proceedings. 
Duke.  Even  now  about  it ;  1  will  pardon '  you. 

[^Exeunt. 


SCENE      I. 

A  forest,  hading  towards  Mantua, 
Enter  certain  Outlaws. 
1  Out,  pELLO  WS,  stand  fast ;  I  see  a  passenger. 
^      2  Out.  If  there  be  ten,  shrink  not,  but 
down  with  'em. 
Enter  Valentine  and  Speed. 
3  Out.  Stand,  sir,  and  throw  us  what  yoi}  have 
about  you ; 


A    C    T        IV, 

If  not,  we'll  make  you  sit,  and  rifle  you, 

Spted.  Sir,  we  are  undone ;  these  are  the  villaiiu 
That  all  the  travellers  do  fear  so  much. 

Val.  Nly  triends,— 

1  Out.  That's  not  so,  sir ;  we  are  your  enemies. 
55     2  Out.  Peace ;  we'll  hear  him. 

3  Out.  Ay,  by  my  beard,  will  we ; 
For  he's  a  proper  man. 

Val.  Thenknow,that  I  have  little  wealth  to  lose; 
A  man  I  am,  cross'd  with  adversity : 


»  P^ery  is  immediate.  '  The  meaning  of  this  allusion  is,  As  you  wind  off  her  love  from  him,  make 
me  the  bottom  on  which  you  wind  it.  The  women's  term  for  a  ball  of  thread  wound  upon  a  central 
body,  is  a  bottom  of  thread.  *  That  is,  birdlime.  *  A  dump  was  the  ancient  term  for  a  moui*n^l 
eiegtf.  *  To  inherit,  is  here  used  for  to  obtain  possession  qf,  without  any  idea  of  acquiring  by  in- 
kgritance.      *  That  is,  to  chuse  out.       !  That  is,  1  will  excuse  you  from  waiting. 

i  I     ^y 
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^^y  riches  are  these  poor  habiliments. 

Ot  which  if  you  should  here  disfurnish  me. 

You  take  the  sum  and  substance  that  I  liave. 

2  Out.  Whither  travel  you? 
Vcl  ToVercna. 
1  Out.  Whence  canie  you  ? 
VaL  From  Miluu. 

3  Out.  Have  you  long  sojournM  there? 
VaL  Some  sixteen  months ;  and  longer  might 

have  staid, 
If  crooked  lortunc  had  not  thwarted  me. 

1  Cut.  What,  ^^e^e  you  banish'd  thence? 
Vul.  I  was. 

2  Out.  For  what  offence  ?  [hearse. 
yal.  For  that  which  now  torments  me  tore- 

1  kiird  a  man,  whose  death  I  much  repent ; 
But  yet  I  slew  him  manfully  in  light, 
Wiiiiout  folse  vantage,  or  base  treachery. 

I  Out.  WhvneVr  repent  it,  if  it  were  done  so: 
But  wiiTii  you  banish'd  lor  so  small  a  fault  ? 

Ful.  I  was,  and  held  me  glad  of  such  a  doom. 

1  Out.  Have  you  the  tongues  > 

Val.  My  y outhtui  travel  therein  mademe  happy; 
Or  else  loflen  had  been  miserable.  [triar, 

3  Out.  By  the  bare  scalp  of  Robin  Hood's  fat 
This  fellow  were  a  kin^  for  our  wild  faction. 

1  OiU.  We'll  have  him ;  sirs,  a  word. 
Spetd.  Master,  be  one  of  them ; 

It  is  a  kind  of  honourable  thievery, 
f?//.  Peace,  villain  1  [to? 

2  Out.  Tell  us  this;  have  you  any  thing  to  take 
Fil.  Nothing  but  my  fortune. 

3  Out.  Knowthen,  that  some  of  us  are  gentlemen, 
Such  a^  the  fury  of  ungovem'd  youth 
Thrust  from  the  company  of  awluP  men: 
Myself  was  irom  Verona  banished, 
For  practising  to  steal  away  a  lady. 
An  heir,  and  niece  ally'd  unto  the  duke. 

2  ijut.  And  I  from' Mantua,  for  a  gentleman, 
Whom,  in  my  mood,  I  stabb*d  unto  the  heart. 

1  Out.  And  I,  lor  such  like  petty  crimes  as  these. 
But  to  the  purpose, — (for  we  cite  our  fiaults, 
111  it  tl*ey  may  hold  excusM  our  lawless  lives) 
And,  pkrth ,  seeing  you  are  beautify'd 
M  iih  goodly  shape ;  and  by  your  own  report 
A  linguist ;  and  a  man  of  such  perfection 
As  we  do  in  our  ouality  ^  much  w  ant, — 

2  Out.  Indeed,  because  >  cu  are  a  banish'd  man, 
Ther^lore,  above  the  re>t,  we  parley  to  you  : 
Are  you  content  to  be  our  general  ? 
To  make  a  virtue  ot  necessity. 
And  li^e,  as  we  do,  in  the  wilderness? 

3  Out.  What  say'bt  thou?  wilt  thou  be  piu* 

consort? 
Say,  ay,  and  be  tlie  captain  of  us  all : 
V  'e?ll  do  th*»e  honiage,  and  be  rul'd  by  thee, 
Lov»!  tho«*  as  our  commander,  and  our  king. 

1  Ow^But  if  thou  scorn  our  courtesy,  thou  dy'st. 

2  Out.  Thou  shalt  jiot  |ive  to  bj^  what  we  have 

ort'er'd. 
Vul.  I  take  your  offer,  ajid  will  liye  with  you; 

'  Beverend,  worshipful,  such  as  magistrates, 
if,  hasty  passionate  reproaches  and  scolB. 


Provided,  that  you  do  rto  outrages 
On  silly  womeii,  or  poor  passengers. 

3  Out.  No,  we  detest  such  vile  base  practices. 
Come,  go  with  us,  we'll  bring  thee  to  our  crews. 
And  shew  thee  all  the  treasure  we  have  ^ot ; 
Which,  with  ourselves,  all  rest  at  thy  dispose. 

SCENE    II. 

Und^r  Silvia^ 8  apartment  in  Milan. 
Enter  Proilints. 

Pro.  Already  have  I  been  false  to  Valentine, 
And  now  I  must  be  as  unjust  to  Thurio, 
Under  the  colour  of  commending  him, 
I  have  access  my  own  k)ve  to  prefer ; 
But  Silvia  is  too  fair,  too  true,  too  holy. 
To  be  corrupted  with  my  worthless  gilts. 
When  I  protest  tnie  loyalty  to  her. 
She  twits  me  with  my  talsliood  to  my  friend; 
When  to  her  beauty  i  commend  my  vows. 
She  bids  me  think,  how  I  have  been  forsworn 
In  breaking  faith  with  Julia  whom  I  lov'd. 
And,  notwithstand'mg  all  her  sudden  quips ', 
The  least  whereof  woukl  quell  a  lover's  nope» 
Yet,  spaniel-like,  the  more  she  spurns  my  love. 
The  more  it  grove's,  and  fawm  th  on  her  still. 
But  here  comes  Thurio:  now  must  we  to  her 

window. 
And  give  some  evening  music  to  her  ear. 
Enter  Ihirio  and  Musicians. 

Thu.  How  now,  sir  Frotheus?  are  you  crept 
before  us  ?  [lo>'e 

Pro.  Ay,  gentle  Thurio;  for,  you  know,  that 
Will  creep  in  service  where  it  cannot  go. 

Viu.  Ay,  but  I  hope,  sir,  that  you  love  not  here. 

Pro.  Sir,  but  I  do;  or  else  I  would  be  hence. 

Thu.  Whom?  SUvia? 

Pro.  Ay,  Silvia,~for  your  sake. 

Thu.  I  thank  youfbryourown.  Now,  gentlemen, 
Let's  tune,  and  to  it  lustily  a  while. 
£/itt  rfIostatadistanc€;  andJuliaiuboif.scloathM. 

Ho$t.  Now,my.young»iest!  methinks  you're 
allycholly  ;  I  pray  you,  wnv  isit? 

Jul.  Marry,  mine  host,  'becaOse  I  cannot  be 
merry. 

Host.  Coihe,  we'll  have  you  merty :  I'll  bring 
you  where  you  shall  hear  music,  and  see  th« 
gentleman  that  you  ask'd  for. 

Jul.  But  shall  I  hear  him  speak? 

Host.  Ay,  that  you  shall. 

Jul.  That  will  be  musk:. 

Host.  Hark!  hark! 

Jul.  Is  he  among  these  ? 

fiost.  Ay:  but  peace,  let's  hear 'em. 

SONG. 

Wlio  is  Silvia  f  what  is  she 
That  all  our  swains  commend  her  t 

Hohnfaiv,  and  wise  is  she ; 
The  heartns  such  grace  did  lend  hcr^ 

That  she  might  admired  be. 

I  duality  is  nature  relatively  considered^      *  Tha^ 
3  ^ 
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Is  she  kind,  as  she  is  fair  f 
For  beauty  lives  xvitit  kindness  : 

Lave  doth  to  her  etjes  repair. 
To  htip  him  of  his  blindness ; 

Andy  bet7t^  hclp*d,  inhabits  there. 

Then  to  Sihia  let  us  sing. 

That  Silvia  is  tAceUin^ ; 
She  eicels  each  mortal  tJiinfff 

Upon  (he  dull  earth  duelling: 
To  her  let  us  garlaiuls  bring. 

Host.  How  now?  are  you  sackkf  than  you  were 
before  ? 
How  do  you,  man?  the  music  likes  vou  not. 
Jul.  You  mblake;  the  musician  likes  me  not. 
Host.  Why,  mv  pretty  you ih? 
JttL  He  plays  lalse,  father. 
Host.  How,  out  of  tune  on  the  strings? 
Jul,  Not  so ;  but  yet  so  false,  that  he  grieves 
my  very  hfrart-striugs. 
Host.  You  have  a  quick  ear. 
JuL  Ay,  1  would  1  were  deaf!  it  makes  me 
bave  a  slo«  heart. 
Host,  I  perceive,  you  delight  not  in  music. 
Jul,  Not  a  whit,  when  it  jars  so. 
Host,  Hark,  what  fine  change  is  in  the  music ! 
Jul,  Ay  ;  that  change  is  the  spite.         [tiling. 
Host,  You  would  have  themalwaysplay  but  one 
Jul.  1  would  always  have  one  play  but  one 
thing. 

But,  host,  doth  this  sir  Protheus.  that  we  talk  on. 
Often  resort  unto  this  gontlewonian  ? 

Host,  I  tell  you  what  Launce,  his  man,  toldme, 
he  lov'd  her  out  of  all  nick*. 
JuL  Where  is  Launce  r 
Host.  Gone  to  seek  his  dog ;  which,  to-mor- 
row, by  his  master's  command,  he  must  carry  for 
fL  present  to  his  lady. 
JuL  Peace !  stand  aside,  the  company  parts. 
Pro,  SirThurio,  fear  not  you;  I  wilf  so  plead. 
That  you  shall  say,  my  cumung  drii't  excels, 
Thli,  Where  ineet  we  ? 
Pro,  At  Saint  Gregory's  well. 
Thd,  Farewell.     lExeunt  Tt,urio  andmusick. 

Silvia  appears  above,  at  Jirr  ivir^ihzv. 
Pro.  Madam,  good  even  to  your  ladyship. 
SiL  I  thank  vou  for  your  muVick,  gentlemen : 
Who  is  that,  tliat  spake  >  [truth, 

Pro.  One,  lady,  if  you  knew  his  pure  heart*:? 
You*d  quickly  learn  to  know  him  by  his  voice. 
SiL  Sir  Protheus,  as  I  take  it. 
Pro.  Sir  Protheus,  gentle  lady,  and  your  servant, 
Sii  Wliat  is  your  will  ? 
Pro,  That  I  may  compass  yours. 
SiL  You  have  your  wish;  my  will  iseven  this, — 
That  presently  you  hie  yon  home  to  bed. 
Thou  subtle,  peijur'd,  false,  disloyal  man ! 
Thmk*bt  tliou,  I  am  so  shallow,  so  conceitless. 
To  be  seduced  by  tliy  flattery, 
That  hast  deceived  so  many  with  thy  vows  ? 
Return,  return,  and  make  thy  loyc  anieuds. 


For  me, — by  this  pale  queen  of  night  I  swear, 
I  am  so  far  troni  granting  thy  request, 
That  I  despise  tlavtor  thy  wrongtulsuit; 
\nt\  by  and  by  intend  to  chide  myself, 
iLven  tor  this  time  I  spend  in  talkuig  to  thee. 

Pro.  I  grant,  sweel  love,  that  I  did  love  a  lady: 
But  she  is  dead. 

JuL  [Mide.'l  'Twere  false,  if  I  should  speak  it; 
For,  I  am  sure,  5»he  is  not  buried. 
10     Stl.  Say,  that  she  be ;  yet  Valentine,  thy  friend. 
Survives ;  to  whom,  thyself  art  witness, 
1  am  betrothed;  and  art  thou  not  asham*d 
To  wrong  him  with  thy  iinjjortunacy  ? 
Pro.  llikewise  hear,  that  \'al.  nt.ne  is  dead. 
13     SiL  And  so,  supnose,  am  1 ;  for  in  his  grave. 
Assure  thyself,  my  love  is  buried. 
Pro.  Sweet  lady,  let  me  rake  it  from  the  earth. 
SiL  Go  tolhy  lady's  grave,andcall  her*stiience. 
Or,  at  the  least,  in  her  s  sepulchre  thine. 
20     Jul.  [Aside.]  He  heard  not  that. 

Pro.  Madam,  if  that  your  heart  be  so  obdurate, 
Vouchsafe  me  yet  your  picture  for  my  love. 
The  picture  that  is  hanging  in  your  ciiamber; 
To  that  I'll  speak,  to  that  Til  sigh  and  weep ; 
'25  For,  since  the  substance  of  your  perfect  self 
Is  else  devoted,  I  am  but  a  shadow : 
And  to  your  shadow  will  I  make  true  love. 
JuL  {^Aside.']  If 'twere  a  substance,  you  would, 
sure,  deceive  it, 
30  And  make  it  but  a  shadow,  as  I  am. 

SiL  I  am  very  loth  to  be  your  idol,  sir; 
But,  since  your  falshood  shall  become  you  well 
To  worship  shadows,  and  adore  fal^e  shapes. 
Send  to  me  in  the  morning,  and  Til  send  it: 
3  j  And  so,  good  rest. 

Pro,  As  uTetches  have  o'er-night. 
That  wait  for  execution  in  the  morn. 

[Exeunt  Protheus  and  Silvia. 
JuL  Host,  will  you  go? 
40     Host,  By  my  hallidom,  I  was  fast  asleep. 
JuL  PraV  you,  where  lies  sir  Protheus  ? 
Host,  ^f  arry,  at  my  house :  Trust  me,  I  think 
'tis  almost  day. 
JuL  Not  so;  but  it  hath  been  the  longest  night 
45  That  e>r  1  watch'd,  and  the  most  heaviest. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE    HI. 

Enter  Eglamour, 

EgL  This  is  the  hour  that  madam  Silvia 
Entreated  me  to  call,  and  know  her  mind ; 
There's  some  great  matter  she'd  employ  me  in.— 
Madam,  madam ! 

Silvia,  above  at  htr  window. 

^SiiV.  Who  calls? 

Egl.  Your  servant,  and  your  friend ; 
One  that  attends  your  ladyship's  command. 

SiL  Si  r  Eglamour  a  tliousand  t  imes  good-morruw. 

EgL  As  many,  worthy  ladv,  to  yourself. 
AccordUig  to  your  ladyship^s  impose  *, 
I  am  thus  early  come  to  know  what  service 
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[Act  4.  Sccn«a* 


It  is  your  pleasure  to  command  me  in. 

Sit,  O  Eglamour,  thou  art  a  gentleman, 
(Think  not  1  flatter,  for,  I  swear,  1  do  not) 
Valiant,  wise,  remorseful  ^  well  accomplisird. 
Thou  art  not  ignorant,  what  dear  good  m  ill 
I  bear  unto  the  baoishM  Valentine ; 
Nor  how  my  father  would  enforce  mc  marry 
Vain  Thurio,  whom  my  very  soul  abhors. 
Thyself  ha>t  lovM ;  and  I  have  heard  thee  say, 
No  grief  did  ever  come  so  near  tuy  heart, 
As  when  thy  lady  and  tliy  true-love  dvM, 

*  Upon  whose  grave  thou  vowMst  pure  chastity. 
Sir  Eglamour,  I  would  to  Valentine, 

To  Mantua,  where,  I  hear,  he  makes  abode; 

And,  for  the  ways  are  dangerous  to  pass, 

I  do  desire  thy  worthv  company, 

Upon  whose  taith  and  honour  1  repose. 

Urge  not  my  tathiT  s  anger,  Eglamour, 

But  think  upon  my  grieCa  lady*s  grief; 

And  on  the  justice  of  my  li}  ing  hence. 

To  keep  me  trom  a  mo^t  unholy  match,  [plagues. 

"Which  heaven,  and  fortune,  still  reward  with 

I  do  desire  thee,  even  irom  a  heart 

As  full  of  sorrows,  as  the  sea  of  sands, 

To  l^pijr  n^e  company,  and  go  with  me: 

If  not,  to  .hide  wnat  1  have  said  to  thee. 

That  I  may  venture  to  depart  alone. 

£J^/.  Madam,  1  pity  much  your  *gri>rfli?CM 
Which  since  I  know  t6ey  virtuously  are  plac'd, 
I  ffive  consent  to  go  along  with  you ; 

*  ueckmg  as  little  what  betideth  me, 
As  much  I  wish  all  good  befqrtune  you. 
When  will  you  goj 

SiL  '1  his  evening  coming. 

Egl.  Where  shall  I  meet  you  ? 

SiL  At  friar  Patrick's  cell,^ 
WTiere  I  nit  end  holy  confession. 

EgL  1  will  not  fail  your  ladyship: 
Good-morrow,  gentle'lady. 

SiL  Good-morrow,  kind  sir  Eglamour.  \_Bxeuni. 
Enttr  Laance  with  his  dog. 

When  a  man's  senant  shall  play  tne  cur  with 
"him,  look  you,  it  goes  hard:  one  that  I  brought 
lip  of  a  puppy ;  one  that  I  savM  from  drowning, 
when  three  or  four  of  his  blind  brothers  and  sisters 
)%'cnt  to  it!  I  have  taught  him — even  as  one  would 
say  precisely,  I'hus  I  would  teacji  a  dog.  1  was 
sent  to  deliver  him,  as  a  present  to  mistress  Silvia, 
from  my  master;  and  I  came  no  sooner  into  the 
dining  chamber,  but  he  steps  me  to  her  trencher, 
aind  steals  her  capon's  leg.  O,  'tis  a  fopl  thing, 
when  a  cur  cannot  keep  *  himself  in  all  compa- 
nies !  I  would  have,  as  one  should  say,  one  tliat 
takes  upon  him  to  be  a  dctg  indeed ;  to  be,  as  it 
were,  a  dog  at  all  things.  If  i  had  not  had  morf 
wit  tJian  he,  to  take  a  fault  upon  me  that  he  did, 
I  think  verily  he  had  been  hang'd  for't ;  sure  as  1 
live,  he  Imd  suft*er*d  for 't :  yoti  shall  judge.    H< 
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thrusts  me  himself  into  the  company  of  three  or 
four  gentlemen-like  dogs  under  the  duke's  table : 
he  had  not  been  there  (bless  the  mark)  a  pissing 
while  *,  but  all  the  cliambcr  smelt  him,  Ouiwiin 
the  doZy  say s  one ;  If^luit  cur  is  that  ?  says  another ; 
tVhiplnm  m//',  says  the  third ;  Haw^him  iip,saysthe 
duke:  I,  having  been  acquainted  witii  the  smell 
before,  knew  it  was  Cra!) ;  and  goes  me  to  the 
fellow  that  whips  the  dogs ':  Friend,  quoth  I,  you 
mran  to  xvhip  tl^ do^  ?  Ay,  marr",  do  /,  quoth  he. 
youdohimtliemorciirn7ig,q\\o[h  I ; '/  zvas  Ididthe 
'hingyon  xi'ot  qf.  He  makes  no  more  ado,  but 
whips  me  out  of  the  chamber.  How  many  mas- 
ters would  do  this  tor  their  servant?  nay,  I'll  be 
>worn  I  have  sat  in  the  htockstor  puddings  he  hath 
stolen,  otiierwise  he  had  been  executed:  I  have 
toodon  the  pillory  for  geese  he  hath  kill'd,  other- 
wise he  had  suffered  for't:  thou  think'st  not  of 
this  now ! — Nay,  I  remember tiie  trick  youserv'd 
me,  when  I  took  my  leave  of  madam  bilvia;  did 
not  I  bid  thee  still  mark  me,  and  do  as  I  do  ? 
When  did'st  thou  see  me  heave  up  my  leg,  and 
make  water  against  a  gentlewoman's  farth'mgale^ 
didst  thou  ever  see  me  do  such  a  trick  ? 
Enter  Proiheus  and  Julia. 

Pro,  Sebastian  is  thy  name  ?  I  like  thcc  well. 
And  will  employ  thee  ni  some  service  presently. 

Jul.  In  what  you  please ; — I'll  do,  sir.wliat  I  can. 

Pro,  I  hope,  thou  wilt. — How  now ,  you  whore- 
son peasant,  [7  b  Launce. 
Where  liave  you  been  these  two  da>  s  loitering  ? 

Laun.  Marry,  sir,  I  carr)*d  mistress  Silvia  the 
dog  you  bade  me. 

/^ro.  And  what  says  she  to  my  little  jewel? 

Laun,  Marry,  she  says,  your  dog  was  a  cur  ; 
and  telb  you,  currish  thanks  is  good  enough  for 
such  a  present. 

Pro,  But  she  received  my  doflj? 

Laun,  No,  indeed,  she  aid  not :  here  I  have 
brought  him  back  again. 

Pro,  What,  didst  thou  offer  her  this  firom  me^ 

Laun,  Ay,  sir ;  the  other  sipurrel  was  stol'n  ffom 
me  bvthe  fiangman's  boy  in  ttie  market-place:  and 
then  1  ofjer'd  her  mine  own ;  who  is  a  dog  as  big  ai^ 
ten  of  yours,,  and  therefore  the  gitt  the  greater. 

Pro,  Go,  get  thee  hence,  and  lind  my  dogagain. 
Or  ne'er  return  again  into  my  sight. 
Away,  I  say :  Stay'st  thou  to  vex  me  here? 
A  slaye,  that,  still  an  end  *,  turns  me  to  shame. 

[£x//  Launcic^ 
Sebastian,  I  have  entertained  thee, 
Partly,  that  t  have  need  of  such  a  youth. 
That  can  with  some  discretion  do  my  business. 
For  'tis  no  trusting  to  yon  foolish  lowt ; 
But,  chiefly,  for  thy  face,  and  tliy  behaviour; 
Which,  if  my  augury  deceit e  me  not. 
Witness  go<id  bringing  up,  fortune,  and  truth  t 
Therefore  know  thou,  for  this  I  entertain  thee. 


*  Remorseful  is  pitiful.  *  It  was  common  in  former  ages  for  widowers  ^pd  widows  to  make  vouta 
of  chastity  in  honQur  of  their  deceased  wives  or  husbands.  '  Sorrows.  '*  To  reck  is  to  care  fJcir. 
*  That  is,  restrain  himself.  *  A  proverbial  expression  of  those  times.  '  This  appears  to  have 
hern  part  of  the  oftice  of  an  ushti^  qf  the  table,        •  That  is,  in  the  end,  at  the  conclusion  of  every 
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Go  presently,  and  take  this  ring  with  thee, 

Deliver  it  to  madam  Silvia: 

8be  lov'd  me  well,  deliver* J  it  to  mc.       [token : 

Jul.  It  seetns,  you  lov'd  not  her,  to  leave  her 
She  s  deafl,  belike'. 

Pro.  Not  so ;  I  think  she  lives. 

Jul.  Alas! 

Pro.  Why  dost  thou  cry,  alas? 

Jtd.  I  cannot  chusie  but  pity  her. 

Pro.  Whereiore  sliould^t  thou  pity  her?  10 

Jul.  Because,  methinks,  tliat  she  lov'd  you  as 
As  you  dy  love  your  lady  Silvia ;  [well 

She'  dreams  on  hmi,  that  has  forgot  her  love : 
You  doat  on  her,  tJiat  cares  not  lor  your  love. 
'Tis  pity  love  sljould  be  so  contrary,  1 5 

Aid,  thinking  on  it,  makes  me  cr\ ,  alas ! 

Pro.  Weli,  give  her  that  ring,  and  therewithal 
This  letter; — that's  her  chamb.  r. — ^Tellmy  lady, 
I  claim  the  promise  for  her  heavenly  picture. 
Yourniesstage  done,  hie  home  unto  my  chamber,  20 
Where  thou  shalt  find  me  sad  and  solitary. 

lExit  Prothcus. 

Jul.  How  many  women  would  do  such  a  message! 
Alas,  poor  Protheus !  thou  hast  entertain'd 
A  fo\%  to  be  the  shepherd  of  thy  lambs :  25 

AUs,  poor  fool !  why  dci  I  pity  him 
That  with  his  very  heart  despiseth  me? 
Because  he  loves  her,  he  despiseth  me ; 
Because  I  love  him,  I  must  pity  him. 
This  ring  I  gave  him,  when  ne  parted  fi-om  me,    30 
To  bind  him  to  remember  my  good-will: 
And  now  I  am  (unhappy  messenger) 
To  plead  for  that,  which  I  would  not  obtain ; 
To  carry  that  which  I  would  have  refus'd ; 
To  praise  his  faith,  which  I  would  have  dispraisM.|35 
I  am  my  master  s  true  confirmed  love : 
But  cannot  be  true  servant  to  my  master, 
I'nless  I  prove  false  traitor  to  myself. 
Yet  will  I  woo  for  him  ;  but  yet  so  coldly, 
M,  heaven  it  knows,  I  would  not  have  bun  speed.  40 

Enter  Silvia, 
Gentlexroman,  good  day !  I  pray  you,l)e  my  m«in 
To  bring  me  where  to  speak  with  madam' Silvia. 

Sii  What  would  you  with  her,  if  that  I  be  she? 

Jul.  If  you  be  she,  I  do  entreat  your  patience   45 
To  hear  me  speak  the  message  1  am  sent  on. 

Sil.  From  whom  ? 

Jul.  From  my  master,  sir  Protheus,  madam. 

Sii.  Oh!  he  sends  you  for  a  picture? 

JhL  Ay,  madam.  50 

Sil.  Ursula,  bring  my  picture  there. 

[^Picture  brought. 
Go,  give  your  master  this :  tell  him  from  me. 
One  Julia,  that  his  changing  thoughts  lorget. 
Would  better  fit  his  clumber,  than  this  shadow.   55 

Jul.  Madam,  please  you  peruse  this  letter. 
■ Pardjn  me,  madam;  I  have  unadvised 


Delivered  you  a  paper  that  I  should  not ; 
ITiU  is  the  letter  to  your  ladyship. 

SiL  1  prav  thee,  let  me  look  on  that  again. 

Jul  It  may  not  be ;  good  madam,  pardon  me 


(il.  There,  hold. 


I  will  not  look  upon  your  master's  Hnest 
I  know,  they  arestulfd  with  protestations. 
And  full  of  new-found  oaths ;  which  he  will  break. 
As  easily  as  I  do  tear  this  paper. 

Jul.  Madam,  he  sends  your  ladyship  this  rinff. 

SiL  The  more  shame  tor  him,  that  he  sends  it 
For,  I  have  heard  him  say  a  thousand  times,  [me ; 
Uis  JUia  gave  it  him  at  his  departure: 
Though  his  false  finger  hath  profan'd  the  ring,  . 
Mine  siiall  not  do  his  Julia  so  much  wrong. 

Jul.  She  thanks  you. 

SiL  What  say*st  thou? 

Jul.  I  thank  Vou,  madam,  that  you  tender  her; 
Poor  gentlewoman !  my  master  wrongs  her  much. 

SiL  Dost  thou  know  her? 

Jul.  Almost  as  well  as  I  do  know  myself: 
To  think  upon  her  woes,  I  do  protest, 
1  hat  1  liave  wept  an  hundred  several  times. 

SiL  Belike,  she  thinks  that  Protheus  hath  for- 
sook her.  [sorrow. 

JuL  I  think  she  doth ;  and  tliat's  her  cause  qf 

SiL  Is  she  not  passing  fair  ? 

////.  She  hath  been  fairer,  madam,  than  she  is; 
When  she  did  think  my  master  lov*d  her  well. 
She,  in  my  judgment,  was  as  fair  as  you  ; 
But  since  'she  did  neglect  her  lookmg-glass, 
Vnd  threw  her  sun-expelling  mask  away. 
The  air  hath  starv'd  tiie  roses  in  her  cheeks. 
And  pmchM  the  lily-tincture  of  her  face, 
Ihat  now  she  is  become  as  black  as  1. 

SiL  How  tall  was  she  ? 

JuL  About  my  stature :  for  at  Pentecost, 
When  all  our  page;mts  of  delight  were  play'd. 
Our  youth  got  me  to  play  tl|e  woman's  part. 
And  \  was  trunm*d  in  madam  Julia's  gown ; 
Which  served  me  as  lit,  by  all  men's  judgment. 
As  if  the  garment  had  been  made  for  me : 
Therefore,  I  know  she  is  about  my  height. 
And,  at  that  time,  I  made  her  weep  a-good'. 
For  I  did  play  a  lamentable  part : 
Madam,  'twas  Ariadne,  passioning 
For  Theseus'  peijury,  and  unjust  fiight ; 
Which  I  so  lively  acted  with  my  tears, 
That  my  poor  mistress,  moved  therewithal. 
Wept  bitterly ;  and  would  I  might  be  dead. 
If  I  in  thought  felt  not  her  very  sorrow ! 

SiL  She  is  beholden  to  thee,  gentle  youth: — 
Alas,  poor  lady !  desolate  and  left ! — 
I  weep  myself,  to  think  upon  thy  words. 
Here,  youth,  there  is  my  purse;  I  give  thee  this 
Forthy  sweet  mistress*  sate,becausethoulov'sther. 
Farewell.  [Exit  Silvia. 

JuL  And  she  shall  thank  you  foi'^t,  if  e*er  you 
know  her. — 
A  virtuous  gentlewoman,  mild  and  beautiful. 
I  hope,  my  master's  suit  will  be  but  cold. 
Since  she  respects  my  mistress'  love  so  much« 
Alas,  how  love  can  trifle  with  itself! 
Here  is  her  picture:  I^et  me  see;  I  think, 
60  If  I  had  such  attire,  this  face  of  mine 
Were  full  as  lovely  as  is  this  of  her's: 
^Vnd  yet  the  painter  Uatter'd  her  a  little. 


1  Tljat  is,  ip  eood  earnest. 
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TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


[Acts.  Scene 2. 


Unless  I  flatter  whh  mvself  too  much. 

Her  liair  is  auburn,  mine  is  perfect  yellow : 

If  that  be  all  the  din'erence  in  his  love, 

V\\  get  me  such  a  coloured  pcrhrig'. 

Her  eyes  are  grey  as  glass :  ami  *o  are  mine; 

Ay,  but  her*  forehead's  low,  and  mine's  as  high. 

^^  hat  should  it  be,  that  he  respects  in  her, 

flut  1  can  make  resj>ective^  in  myself, 
f  this  foud  Love  were  not  ^  blinded  god? 


Come  shadow,  come,  and  take  this  shadow  up. 
For  'tis  thy  rival.     O  thou  senseless  iorm, 
Thoushalt  be  worshipped,  kis3*d.lov'd,iindador'd; 
And,  were  there  sense  in  his  idolatry. 
My  substance  should  be  statue  in  thy  stead. 
Ill  use  thee  kindly  for  thy  mistress'  sake. 
That  usM  me  so;  or  else,  by  Jove  I  vow, 
I  should  have  scratch'd  out  your  un^^eeing  eyes. 
To  make  my  master  out  of  love  with  thee.  lExii. 


A  C  T    V. 


SCENE    I. 

Near  the  Fnar*s  cell,  in  Milan. 

Enter  Egiumour. 
£gi.  'T'HE  sun  begins  lo  gild  the  western  sky 

*  And  now  it  is  about  the  very  hour 
That  Silvia,  at  friar  Patrick's  cell,  should  meet  me. 
She  will  not  foil ;  for  lovers  break  not  hours, 
Unless  it  be  to  come  before  their  time; 
So  much  they  spur  their  expedition. 
See,  wh<?re  she  comes:  Lady,  a  happy  evening. 
Entfr  Silvia. 
Sil,  Amen,  amen!  go  on,  good  Egl amour. 
Out  at  the  postern  by  tijc  abbey-wall ; 
1  fear,  I  am'  attendetl  b^-  some 'spies.  [off, 

£gL  Fear  not ;  the  forest  is  not  three  leagues 
)f  we  recover  that,  we  are  sure*  enough.  [^Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  E    n. 

j4n  apartment  in  the  Dukt*s  palace. 

Enter  Tfmrio,  Proilievs,  and  Julia. 

T!iu.  Sir  Protheus,  what  sa\  s  Silvia  to  my  suit! 

Pro.  Oh,  sir,  I  d»d  her  milder  than  slie  was ; 
And  yet  she  takes  exceptions  at  y  our  person. 

Thu.  What,  that  my  leg  is  too  long  ? 

Pro.  No;  that  it  is  too  little.  [rounder, 

Thu.  rU  wear  a  lxx)t  to  make  it  somewhat 

Pro.  But  lore  will  not  be  spurr'd  to  what  it 
loaths. 

77m.  M'hat  says  she  to  my  face  ? 

Pro.  She  says,  it  is  a  fair  one. 

'Jhu.  N  ay,  then  the  wanton  lies;  my  face  is  black. 

Pro.  But'  pearls  are  fair;  and  tlic  old  saying  is, 
'•  Black  men  are  pearls  in  beauteous  ladies*  eyes." 

Jul.  Tis  true, such  pearls  as  put  out  ladicV  eyes; 
For  I  had  rather  wink,  than  look  on  them.  [^Aside. 

Thu.  How  likes  she  my  discoune? 

Pro.  Ill,  when  you  talk  of  war.  [peace? 

Thu.  But  well,  when  I  discourse  of  love,  and 

Jul.  But  better,  indeed,  when  you  hold  yowi 
peace.  lAh'de, 

Thu.  \VIiat  says  she  lo  my  valour? 

Pro*  Oh,  sir,  she  makes  no  doubt  of  that. 


/ul.  She  needs  not,  when  she  knows  it  cow- 
ardice. lAsidf. 
Thu.  What  says  she  to  my  birth? 
20     Pto.  That  you  are  well  deriv'd. 

Jul.  True ;  irom  a  gentleman  to  a  fool.  \_Asidc, 
Thu.  Considers  she  my  possessions? 
Pro.  O,  ay ;  and  pities  them. 
Thu.  M'herefbre? 
25l    Jul.  That  such  an  ass  should  owe'  them.  [^Midc. 
Pro.  That  they  are  out  by  lease. 
Jul.  Here  comes  the  duke. 

Enter  Duke. 
Duke.  How  now,   sur  Protbeus?    how  now, 
30  Thurio? 

Which  of  you  saw  sir  Edamour  of  late? 
Thu.  Not  I. 
Pro.  NorL 

Duke.  Saw  vou  my  daughter  ? 
35     Pro.  Neither.  [Valentine; 

Duke.  Why,  then  she's  fled  unto  that  peasant 
And  Eglamour  is  in  her  company. 
Tis  true ;  for  friar  Latirence  met  them  both. 
As  he  in  penance  wander'd  through  the  forests 
40  tliin  he  knew  well,  and  gucss'd  that  it  was  she ; 
But,  being  mask'd,  he  was  not  sure  of  it: 
Besides,  Hie  did  intend  confession 
At  Patrick's  cell  this  even ;  and  there  she  was  not : 
These  likelihoods  confirm  her  flight  from  hence. 
45  Fheretore,  J  pray  you,  stainl  not  to  discourse, 
liut  mount  you  presently ;  and  meet  with  me 
Upon  the  rising  of  the  mountain-foot 
Fnat  leads  towards  Mantua,  whither  they  are  fledf 
Dispatch,  sweet  gentlemen,  and  follow* me. 
50  [Exit  Duke. 

Thu.  Why,  this  it  is  to  be  a  peevish  girl. 
That  flies  her  fortune  when  it  follows  her: 
ril  after ;  more  to  be  reveng*d  on  Eglamour, 
Than  for  the  love  of  reckless  Silvia. 
55     Pro.  And  I  will  fblk>w,  more  for  Silvia's  love. 
Than  hate  of  Enamour  that  goes  with  her. 

Jul.  And  I  will  follow,  more  to  cross  that  love. 
Than  hate  for  Silvia,  that  is  gone  for  love. 

lExeu^. 


Own  them. 
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S  C  E  N  X     III. 

Enter  Silvia  and  Outh'xs, 

Out  Coiiw, come; 
Be  patient,  we  must  bring  you  to  our  captain, 

^il.  A  tiiousam!  more  misi  hunccs,  than  this  one, 
Have  leamM  me  aaw  to  brook  this  patiently. 

2  Oar.  Come,  bring  hv.T  away.  [her 
1  Out.  W,  here  is  the  ^t-nt'eman  that  was  with 

3  Otff.  Being  n.mb:;'-Focle<J,  he  hath  outrun  us; 
But  Moyses,  anu  \  alenus,  inflow  him. 
Go  thou  with  her  to  the  ^vest  end  ot  the  wood, 
Tlure  is  our  ca^/tain:  \ve*Jl  follow  him  that's  fled ; 
The  thicket  h  besft,  he  cannot  'scape. 

1  Oui.  Come,  i  must  bring  you  to  our  captain's 
cave: 
Fear  not;  he  bears  an  honourable  mind, 
Md  wiil  not  use  a  woman  lawlessly. 
^iL  O  Valentine,  this  I  endure  tor  thee! 

lExeunL 
SCENE    IV. 
The  Ouiluwa*  cave  in  the  forest. 
Etttn-  ral^ntine. 
Val.  How  use  doth  breed  a  ijabit  in  a  man ! 
This  shadowy  desert,  unfrequented  woods, 
I  better  brook  than  flourishing  peopled  towni ; 
Here  can  I  sit  alone,  unseen  ot  any, 
Aud,  to  tiie  nightingale's  complaining  notes, 
Tuoe  my  distresses,  and  record '  my  woes. 

0  thou  I  hat  do«t  inhabit  in  my  breast, 
Leave  not  the  mansion  so  long  tenantless ; 
Lest,  growing  ruinous,  the  building  flail. 
And  leave  no  memory  of  what  it  was ! 
Bcpair  me  with  tJiy  presence,  Silvia ; 

1  jiou  eentle  nymph,  cherish  thy  forlorn  swain! — 
^Vhat  nalb  jing,  and  what  stir  is  this  to^y  ? 
i  Jie»e  are  my  mates,  tjiat  make  their  wills  their 
Have  some  unhappy  passenger  in  chace:     [law, 
They  k>ve  me  well ;  yet  I  have  much  to  do. 
To  keep  them  from  uncivil  outrages.         [Iierc 
Withdraw  thee,  Valentine;   who's  tUs  comes] 

\yaL  steps  aside. 
Enter  Protheus,  Sihi^i,  and  Julia. 

Pro.  Madam,  this  service  1  have  done  for  you, 
(l^ough  you  respect  not  aught  your  servant  doth) 
To  hazard  Ufe,  and  rescue  you  from  him, 
'fliat  wou'd  have  forc'd  y  our  honourand  your  love, 
A'ouchsafe  me  for  my  meed^  but  one  lair  look; 
A  smaller  boon  than  this  i  cannot  beg, 
jVuJ  less  than  this,  I  am  sure,  you  cannot  give. 

fai  How  like  a  dream  is  this,  I  see,  and  hear! 
JLove,  lend  me  patience  to  forbear  a  while.  \_Aside. 

Sii.  O  miserable,  unhappy  that  I  am ! 

Pro.  Unhappy  were  you,  madam,  ere  I  came: 
But,  by  my  commg,  1  have  made  you  happy,  [py , 


Bythyapproachthoumak'stmcmostunhap 
And  me,  when  he  approacheth  to  your 


SiL 

Jul.  ,  ^^ 

presence.  **  [Aside. 

SiL  Had  1  been  seized  by  a  hungry  lion, 
J  would  have  been  a  breakfast  to  the  beast. 


Rather  than  have  false  Protheus  rescne  me. 
Oh,  heaven  be  judge,  how  1  love  Valentine, 
Whose  lite*s  as  tender  to  me  as  my  soul ; 
And  full  as  much  (lor  more  there  cannot  be) 
I  do  detest  false  perjur'd  Protheus: 
Therefore  begone,  solicit  me  no  more,      [death. 

Pro.  What  dangerous  action,  stood  it  next  to 
Would  I  not  undergo  for  one  calm  lod^  ? 
Oh,  'tis  the  curse  in  love,  and  still  approv'd. 
When  women  camiot  k)ve,  where  theyre  beloved. 
*$■//.  W  henProtheus  cannot  love,  wherehe'sbelov'd. 
Kead  over  Julia's  heart,  thy  first  best  love. 
For  whose  dear  sake  thou  didst  then  rend  thy  faith 
Into  a  thousand  oaths ;  and  all  those  oaths 
Descended  into  peijury,  to  love  me.  [two. 

Thou  hast  no  faith  lett  now,  unless  thou  liadst 
And  that's  far  worse  tiian  none;  better  have  none 
Than  plural  faith,  which  is  too  much  by  one: 
Thou  counterfeit  Xo  thy  true  friend ! 

Pro.  lu  love 
Who  respects  friend  ? 

SiL  All  men  but  Protheus. 

Pro.  Nay,  if  the  gentle  spirit  of  moving  words 
Can  no  way  change  you  to  a  milder  form, 
I'll  woo  you  like  a  86ldier,  at  arms'  end ; 
And  love  you  'gainst  the  nature  of  love,  force  you. 

SiL  O  heaven! 

Pro.  rU  force  thee  yield  to  my  desire. 

f^aL  Kuflkn,  let  go  that  rude  uncivil  touch; 
Thou  friend  of  an  ill  fashion ! 

Pro.  Valentine!  [or lore; 

P'aL  Thou  common  friend,  that's  without  £utk 
(jb'or  such  U  a  friend  now)  treacherous  man ! 
Thou  hast  beguiPd  my  hopes;  nought  butniine  eye 
Could  have  persuaded  me:  Now  I  dare  not  say, 
I  have  one  friend  alive;  thou  woaldst  disprove  me. 
Who  sboukl  be  trusted,  when  one's  own  right  haod 
Is  peijur'd  to  the  bosom?  Protheus, 
1  am  sorry,  I  must  never  trust  thee  more, 
4o|Butcounttheworlda  stranger  for  thy  sake,  [ajrst! 
fl'he  private  wound  is  deepest:  Oh  thne,  most 
'Mongst  all  foes,  that  a  friend  should  be  the  worst! 

Pro.  My  shame  and  juilt  confounds  me.—* 
Forgive  me,  Valentine!  if  hearty  sorrow 
Be  a  suflicient  ransom  for  ofl'ence, 
I  tender  it  here ;  C  do  as  truly  sulfer, 
As  e'er  I  did  commit. 

f^al.  Then  I  am  paid ; 
And  once  again  1  do  receive  thee  honest: 
Who  by  repentance  is  not  satisfy'd. 
Is  nor  of  heaven,  nor  earth;  for  these  are  pleas'd; 
By  penitence  the  Eternal's  wrath's  appeas'd : — 
Ana,  that  n)y  love  may  appear  plain  and  firee. 
All,  that  was  mine  in  Silvia,  I  give  thee. 

JuL  Oh  me  unhappy  !  ^Faints. 

Pro.  Look  to  the  boy.  [the  matter? 

Aa/.  Why,  boy  I  why,  wag !  how  now?  what  is 
Look  up ;  speak. 

JuL  O  good  sir,  my  master  charged  me 
60  To  deliver  a  ring  to  madam  Silvia ; 
I     Which,  out  of  my  neglect,  was  never  done. 
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'  To  record  anciently  signified  to  sing.    Record  is  also  a  term  still  used  by  bird-fani 
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TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


[Acts.  Scexie^. 


Pro,  Where  is  that  ring,  boy  ? 

JuL  Here  'tis :  this  is  it.  \Give9  a  ring. 

Pro.  How !  let  me  see  : 
Why  this  is  the  ring  I  gave  to  Julia. 

Jul.  Oh,  cry  your  mercy,  sir,  1  h?ivc  mistook : 
This  is  the  ringyousent  Xci^\\v\z\Shewsanotherrin^ 

Pro.  But  how  cam*st  thou  by  ti^is.ring?  At  my 
I  gave  this  unto  Julia.  [depart, 

JuL  And  Julia  herself  did  give  it  me ; 
And  Julia  herself  hath  brought  it  hither, 

Pro.  How!  Julia? 

JuL  Behold  her  that  gave  aim  to  all  thy  oaths, 
And  entertain*d  them  deeply  in  her  heart : 
How  oft  hast  thou  with  perjury  cleft  the  root  ? 
Oh  Protheus,  let  this  habit  make  thee  blush ! 
Be  thou  asham*d,  tliat  I  have  took  upon  me 
Such  an  immodest  rayment ;  if  shame  live 
In  a  disguise  of  love : 

It  is  the  lesser  blot,  modesty  finds,  [minds. 

Women  to  change  their  shapes,  than  men  their 

Pro,  Than  men  tlieir  minds!  His  trues  oh  hea- 
ven !  were  man 
But  constant,  he  were  perfect :  that  one  error 
Fills  him  with  faults;  makes  him  run  through  all 
Inconstancy  falls  oif,  ere  it  begins :  [sins : 

What  is  in  Silvia's  face,  but  I  may  spy 
More  fresh  in  Julia's  with  a  constant  eye  ? 

FaL  Come,  come,  a  hand  from  either : 
Let  me  be  blest  to  make  this  happy  close ; 
Twere  pity  t*ro  such  friends  should  long  be  foes. 

Pro.  Bear  witness,  heaven, 
)  have  my  wish  for  ever. 

JuL  And  I  hiine. 
Mnter  Outlaws,  with  Duke  and  Thurio. 

Otit.  A  prize,  a  prize,  a  prize  >  [duke. 

FaL  Forbear,  forbear,  I  say ;  it  is  my  lord  the 
Your  grace  is  welcome  to  a  man  disgrac'd. 
Banished  Valentine. 

Duke.  Sir  Valentine! 

TAm.  Yonderis  Silvia;  and  Silvia's  mine  [death; 

Fal.  Thurio,  give  back,  or  else  embrace  thy 
Come  not  within  the  measure'  of  my  wrath : 
Do  not  name  Silvia  thine;  if  once  again, 
Milan  shall  not  behold  thee.    Here  she  stands, 
sTakc  but  possession  of  her  with  a  touch ; — 
1  tlare  thee  but  to  breathe  upon  my  love. — 

Xhu.  Sir  Valentine,  I  care  not  tor  her,  I ; 
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I  hold  him  but  a  fool,  that  will  endanger 
His  body  for  a  girl  that  loves  him  not: 
I  claim  her  not,  and  therefore  she  is  thine. 

Duke.  The  more  degenerate  and  base  art  thou. 
To  make  such  means  for  her  as  thou  hast  done. 
And  leave  her  on  such  slight  conditions. — 
Now,  by  the  honour  of  mine  ancestry, 
1  do  applaud  thy  spirit,  Valentine, 
And  think  thee  worthy  of  an  empress*  love. 
Know  then,  I  here  forget  all  former  griefs. 
Cancel  all  grudge,  repeal  thee  home  again. 
Plead  a  new  state  in  tny  unrival'd  merit. 
To  which  I  thus  subscribe, — Sir  Valentine, , 
Thou  art  a  gentleman,  and  well  derived ; 
Take  thou  thy  Sylvia,  for  thou  hast  deserv'd  her. 

y^L  I  thank  your  grace ;  the  gift  hath  made 
me  happy. 
I  now  beseech  you,  for  your  daughter's  sake. 
To  grant  one  boon  that  I  shall  ai  of  you. 

Duke.  1  grant  it,  for  thine  own,  whate'cr  it  be. 

fa/.  These  banish'd  men,  tliat  I   have  kept 
withal. 

Are  men  endu'd  with  worthy  qualities ; 
Forgive  them  what  they  have  committed  here. 
And  let  them  be  recall'd  from  their  exile : 
They  are  reformed,  civil,  full  of  good. 
And  fit  for  great  employment,  worthy  lord. 

Duke»  TmMi  hast  prevaiFd:  I  pardon  them  and 
thee; 

Dispose  of  them,  as  thou  know'st  their  deserts. 
Come,  let  us  go;  we  will  include' all  jars 
With  triumphs,  mirth,  and  rare  solemnity. 

f^al.  And,  as  we  walk  along,  I  dare  be  bold 
With  our  discourse  to  make  your  grace  to  smile. 
What  tlimk  you  of  this  page,  my  lord? 

Duke,  I  think  the  boy  bath  grace  in  him ;  he  ' 
blushes.  [hoy. 

FaL  I  warrant  you,  my  lord ;  more  grace  than 

Duke.  What  mean  you  by  that  saying? 

Fal,  Please  you,  Fli  tell  you  as  we  pass  along. 
That  you  will  wonder,  what  hath  fortuned. — 
Come,  Protheus:  'tis  your  penance,  but  to  hear 
The  story  of  your  loves  discovered: 
That  done,  our  day  of  marriage  shall  be  yours; 
One  feast,  one  house,  one  mutual  happiness. 

lExeunt  omnes. 


That  is,  the  reach  of  my  anger.    *  To  include  is  to  shut  up,  to  conclude. 
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PERSONS       REPRESENTED. 


Sm  John  Falstapf. 

Fentok. 

Shallow,  a  country  justice. 

Slender,  cousin  to  i/udiow. 

Mr  Ford'  }  ^^  gentlemen  dweliing  at  Windsor, 

Sir  HucB  Evans,  a  Welch  parson. 

Dr.  Caius,  a  French  doctor. 

Host  of  the  Garter. 

Bardolph. 

Pistol, 


Servants  to  Page,  Ford,  4t. 
SCENE,  Windsor;  and  the  parts  adjacent. 


Nym. 

Robin,  page  to  Falstaff. 

William  Page,  a  hou,  son  to  Mr.  Page. 

Simple,  servant  to  Slender. 

Rugby,  servant  to  Dr.  Caius. 

Mrs.  Pace. 
Mrs.  Ford. 
Mrs.  Anne  Pace,  daughter  to  Mr.  Page,  in  love 

uith  Fenton. 
Mrs.  Quickly,  servant  to  Dr.  Caius. 


ACT 


I. 


SCENE     I. 

Btfore  Pagers  house  in  Windsor. 

Enter JusticeShaflotv, Slender, andSirHughEvans. 
^/.  QlR  Hugh',  persuade  me  not:  I  will 
'^  make  a  Star-chamber'  matter  of  it:  it 
he  were  twenty  sir  John  Falstaifs,  he  shall  not 
abuse  Robert  Shallow,  esquire. 

Sien.  In  the  county  of  oloster,  justice  of  peace, 
and  coram. 
Shal.  Ay,  cousin  Slender,  and  *  custalorum, 
Slcn.  Ay,  and  ratalorum  too ;  and  a  gentle- 
man bom.  Blaster  parson;  who  writes  himself  ar- 
mi^ero;  in  any  bill,  warrant,  quittance,  or  obli- 
gation, armigero. 


10 


15 


Shal.  Ay,  that  I  do:  and  have  done  any  time 
these  three  hundred  years. 

Slen.  All  his  succeisors,  gone  before  him,  have 
done't;  and  all  his  ancestors,  that  come  after  him, 
may:  they  may  give  the  dozen  white  luces  in 
their  coat. 

Shal.  It  is  an  old  coat. 

Eva.  The  dozen  white  louses  do  become  an 
old  coat  well ;  it  agrees  well,  passant:  it  b  a  fa- 
miliar beast  to  man,  and  siffnines — ^love, 

Shal.  The  luce'  is  the  fresh  fish ;  the  salt  fish 
is  an  old  coat. 

Slot,  I  may  quarter,  co?. 

Shal.  Yoii  may  by  marrying, 

Eva,  It  is  marring,  indeed,  if  he  quarter  it. 


*  Queen  Elizabeth  was  so  well  pleased  with  the  admirable  character  of  Falstaff  in  the  Two  Parts  qf 
Henry  IV.  that,  as  Mr.  Rowe  informs  us,  she  commanded  Shakspeare  to  continue  it  for  one  play 
more,  and  to  shew  him  in  love.  To  this  command  we  owe  The  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor:  which, 
Mr.  Gildon  says,  he  was  very  well  assured  our  author  finished  in  a  fortnight.  *This  is  the  first  of 
sundry  instances  in  our  poet,  where  z parson  is  called  sir;  upon  which  it  may  be  obser\'ed,  that  an- 
ciently it  was  the  common  designation  both  of  one  in  holy  orders  and  a  knight.  'The  Star-chamber 
had  a  right  to  take  cognizance  of  routs  and  riots.  *  Probably  intended  for  a  corruption  of  Custos 
Hofulorum.  *  The  luce  is  a  pike  or  jack.  This  passage  is  also  supposed  to  point  at  Sir  Thomas  Lucy, 
who  was  the  cause  of  Shakspeare's  leaving  Stratford. 

Shal- 
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ou, 
be- 


Sltal.  Not  a  wtiit. 

Eva.  Yes,  py'r-lady ;  if  he  has  a  quarter  of  your 
coat,  there  is  but  three  skirts  for  yourself,  iu  my 
simple  conjectures :  but  that  is  all  one :  if  sir  John 
Falstaff  have  committed  disparagements  untoy 
I  am  of  the  church,  and  will  be  glad  to  do  my 
nevolence,  to  make  atonements  and  compromises 
between  you. 

Shal.  The  council  shall  hear  it ;  it  i$  a  riot. 

Eva.  It  is  not  meet  the  council  hear  of  a  riot ; 
there  is  no  fear  of  Got  in  a  riot:  the  council,  look 
you,  shall  desire  to  hear  the  fear  of  Got,  and  not 
to  hear  a  riot ;  take  your  vi^aments  *  in  that. 

Shai.  I  la !  o'  my  liJe,  if  I  were  young  again,  the 
sword  should  end  it. 

Eva.  It  is  petter  that  friends  is  the  sword,  and 
end  it :  and  there  is  also  another  device  in  my 
prain,  which,  pcrad  venture,  pringsgooddiscretions 
with  it :  There  is  Anne  Page,  wnicJi  is  daughter  to 
master  George  Page,  which  is  pretty  virginity 

Slen,  Mistress  Anne  Page  ?  she  lias  brown  hair, 
and  speaks  small  like  a  woman. 

Eva,  It  is  that  veiy  person  for  all  the  *orld,  as 
just  as  you  will  desire;  and  seven  hundred  pounds 
of  monies,  and  gold,  and  silver,  is  her  grandsire, 
upon  his  deathVbed,  (Gotdeliver  toajoyful  resui^ 
rections!)  give,  when  she  is  able  to  overtake  seven- 
teen years  old:  it  were  a  goot  motion,  if  we  leave 
our  pribbles  and  prabbles,  and  desire  a  marriage 
between  master  Abraham  and  mistress  Anne  Page. 

Slen,  Did  her  grandsire  leave  her  seven  hun- 
dred  pounds  ? 

Eva,  Ay,  and  her  father  is  make  her  a  petter 
penny. 

Slen.  I  know  the  young  gentlewoman ;  she  has 
good  gifts. 

Eva.  Seven  hundred  pounds,  and  possibilities, 
is  good  gifts. 

Shal,  Well,  let  us  see  honest  master  Page :  Is 
Falstaff  there? 

Eva.  Shall  I  tell  you  a  lie  ?  I  do  despise  a  liar,  as 
I  do  despise  one  that  is  false ;  or,  as  I  despise  one 
that  is  not  true.  The  knight,  Sir  John,  is  there ; 
and,  I  beseech  you,  be  ruled  by  your  well-willers. 
1  will  peat  the  door  [Knocks]  for  master  Page. 
What,  hoa !  Got  pless  your  house  here ! 
Enter  Page, 

Page.  Who's  tliere  ? 

Eva.  Here  is  Got's  plessing,  and  your  friend, 
und  justice  Shallow:  and  here  is  young  master 
blender,  that  perad ventures  shall  tell  you  another 


10 


15 


20 


23 


30 


tale,  if  nlJrtters  grow  to  your  likings. 

P^tge,  I  am  glad  to  see  your  worships  well :  I 
thank  you  for  my  venbon,  master  bhaliow. 

Shal.  Master  Page,  lam  glad  to  see  you:  Much 
good  do  it  your  good  heart!  I  wisbd  your  veni- 
son better;  it  vras  ill  killed: — How  cloth  good 
mistress  Page? — and  I  thank  you  always  with  my 
heart,  la;  with  my  heart. 

Page.  Sir,  1  thank  )ou. 

Shal.  Sir,  I  thank  you  ;  by  yea  and  no,  I  do. 

Page,  lam  glad  tosee  you,  good  master  Slender. 

Slen.  How  does  your  fallow  gejliouad,  sir?  I 
heard  say  he  was  out-run  on  Cots;ile  ^. 

Page.  It  could  not  be  judgM,  sir. 

Slen.  You'll  not  confess,  youMl  not  confess. 

Shal.  That  he  will  not ; — 'tis  your  fault,  'tis  your 
fiault: — ^'Tis  a  good  dog. 

Page,  A  cur,  sir. 

Shal.  Sir,  he's  a  fpod  dog,  and  a  fair  dog; 
can  there  be  more  said?  he  is  good,  and  faur. — I* 
sir  John  Falstaft  here  ? 

P^ge.  Sir,  he  is  within ;  and  I  would  I  could  do 
a  good  office  between  you. 

Eva.  It  is  spoke  as  a  cliristians  ought  to  speak. 

Slial.  He  hath  wrong'd  me,  master  Page. 

Page.  Sir,  he  doth  in  some  sort  confe{>s  it. 

Shal.  If  it  be  confess'd,  it  is  not  redress'd ;  is  not 
that  so,  master  Page  ?  He  hath  wrong'd  me ; — in- 
deed, he  hath ; — at  a  word,  he  hath ; — believe  me ; 

Robert  Shallow,  esquire,  saith,  he  is  wrong'd. 

Page.  Here  comes  Sir  John. 
Enter  SirJolmFalitaff, Bar  dolph,Nifm,andPistol. 

Ful.  Now,  master  Shallow;  you'll  complain  of 
me  to  the  king  ? 

Shal.  Knight,  you  have  beaten  my  men,  kill'd 
my  deer,  and  broke  open  my  lodge. 

F(il.  But  not  kiss'd  your  keeper's  daughter  ? 

Shal.  Tut,  a  pin !  this  shall  be  answe?d. 

Fal.  I  will  answer  it  strait ; — I  have  done  all 
this : — ^That  is  now  answer'd. 

Shal.  The  council  shall  know  this. 

Fal.  T'were  better  for  you,  if 'twere  known  in 
counsel ';  you'll  be  laughed  at. 

Eva.  Pauca  verba,  sir  John  :  good  worts. 

Fal.  Good  worts  ^ !  good  cabbage: — Slender,! 
brokeyourhead;What  matter  haveyouagainst  me? 

Slen.  Marry,  sir,  I  have  matter  in  my  head 
against  you ;  and  against  your  coney-catching  ^ 
rascals,. Bardolph,  Nym,  and  Pistol. 

Bar.  You  Banbur}-  cheese  * ! 

Slen,  Ay;  it  is  no  matter. 

>  Advisement  is  now  an  obsolete  vord.  *  He  means  Cotsxiold,  in  Gloucestershire;  where  in  the 
beginning  of  the  reign  of  James  the  First,  by  permission  of  the  king,  Dover,  a  publicTspirited  attorney  of 
Barton  on  tlie  Heath,  in  Warwickshire,  instituted  on  the  hills  of  Cotsziola  sn  annual  celebration  of 
games,  consisting  of  rural  sports  and  exercises.  These  he  constantly  conducted  in  person,  well  mount- 
ed, and  accoutred  in  a  suit  of  his  majesty's  old  cloaths ;  and  they  were  Irecjuented  above  forty  years  by 
the  nobility  and  gentry  for  sixty  miles  round,  till  the  grand  rebellion  abolished  every  libt^ral  cstablisK- 
ment.  The  games  were,  chiefly,  wrestling,  leaping,  pitching  the  bar,  handling  the  pike,  dancing  of 
women,  various  kinds  of  himting,  and  particularly  coursing  the  hare  with  greyhounds.  '  Falstaifhere 
probably  quibbles  between  council  and  counsel;  the  latter  signifies  secrecy;  and  his  meaning  seems  to 
be,  'Twere  better  for  you  if  it  were  known  only  in  secreaj,  i.  e.  among  your  friends.  ^  IForts  was  the 
ancient  name  of  all  the  cabbage  kind.  ^  A  concy-catchtr  was,  in  Uie  time  of  Elizabeth,  a  conimon 
name  for  a  cheat  or  sharper.        t  This  alludes  to  the  thin  carcase  of  Slender. 

^  PiSt. 
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Pitt.  How  new,  Mcphostophilus*? 

Sicn.  Ay,  it  is  no  matter. 

Nwn.  Slice, Isaj!  pauca,pauca;  slice!  that's 
my  nionour. 

SUf^  Where's  Simple,  my  man?  can  you  tell, 
cousin? 

Eva,  Peace,  I  pray  you  !  Now  let  us  under 
fUnd:  There  is  tnree  umpires  in  this  matter,  as  I 
oiiderstaod :  that  is — master  PsLge^^^delicet,  mas 
terPage;  and  there  is  myself,  Jitklicet,  mj'sdfdlO 
and  the  three  party  is,  lastly  and  tinally,  mine 
bost  of  the  Garter. 

Page.  We  three  to  hear  it,  and  end  it  between 
them. 

Eva.  Fery  goot:  I  will  make  a  prief  of  it  id  15 
my  note-bpok ;  and  we  will  afterwards  'ork  upon 
the  cause,  with  as  great  discreetly  as  we  can. 

fai.  Pistol,— 

Pist.  He  hears  with  ears. 

Eva.  The  tevil  and  his  tam !  what  phrase  is  20 
this.  He  hears  xvith  ear  f  Wliy,  it  is  affectations. 

Pui  Pistol,  did  you  pick  master  Slender's  purse? 

SUn.  Ay,  by  these  gloves,  did  he,  (or  I  would 
I  Bugiit  never  come  in  mine  own  ^eat  chamber 
again  else)  of  seven  groats  in  miH-gixpences  *,  25 
and  two  Edward  shovel-boards  ^;  that  cost  me 
tvo^hiiling  and  two*pence  a-^pieceofYead  Mill 
«r,  bv  these  gloves. 

Pal.  Is  this  true.  Pistol? 

Eva.  No;  it  is  false,  if  it  is  a  pick-purse.         30 

Pitt.  Ua,  thou  nK>untain-foreigner  !«^Sir John, 
and  master  mine, 
I  combat  challenge  of  this  latten  bilboe  * : 
Word  of  denial  in  thy  labras  here  ^ 
Word  of  denial:  froth  and  scum,  tliou  ly'st         [35 

Slen.  By  these  gloves,  then,  'twas  he. 

Nwn.  Be  advisM,  Sir,  and  pass  good  humours 
I  will  sav,  marry  trap'',  with  you,  if  you  run  the 
out-hook*i  humour  ^  on  me ;  that  is  the  very  note 
of  it.  40 

^en.  By  this  hat,  then,  he  in  the  red  face  had  it 
kx  tbouflh  I  cannot  remember  what  I  did  when 
you  made  me  drunk,  yet  I  am  not  altogetlier  an 

JBS. 

/«/.  What  szy  you,  Scarlet  and  John  ?  45 

A»ndL  Why,  sir,  for  my  part,  I  say,  the  gentle- 
man bad  drunk  h'unself  out  of  his  five  sentences. 

Eva.  It  is  his  live  senses:  fie,  what  the  igno- 
rance b! 

Bard.  And  being  fap,  sir,  was,  as  they  say,  ca-  50 
•hier'd ;  and  so  conclusions  passM  the  careires '. 

^n.  Ay,  you  spake  in  Latin  then  too ;  but  'tis 
00  laatter :  I^  n^vcr  be  drunk  whilst  I  live  again, 


but  in  honest,  civil,  gpdly  company,  for  this  trick : 
if  I  be  dnmk,  Til  be  drunk  with  those  that  have 
the  fear  of  God,  and  not  with  drunken  knaves. 

Eva.  So  Got  'ud«e  me,  that  is  a  virtuous  mmd. 

Pal.  You  hear  alt  these  matters  deny'd,  gentle-> 
men ;  you  hear  it. 

Enter  mistress  Anne  Page  zvith  xvine;  mistress 
Pord  and  mistress  Page foUoxving. 

Page.  Nay,  daughter,  carry  the  wine  in;  we^M 
drink  within.  [^Exit  Anne  Page, 

Slen.  O  heaven !  this  is  mistress  Anne  Page. 

Page.  How  now,  mistress  Ford  ? 

p{U.  Mistress  Ford,  by  my  troth,  you  are  very 
well  met:  by  your  leave,  good  mistress. 

[^Kissing  ker. 

Page.  Wife,  bid  these  gentlemen  welcome: — 
Conic,  we  have  a  hot  venison  pasty  to  dinner  ; 
come,  gentlemen,  I  hope,  we  shall  drink  down  aU 
unkindness.  \Exe.  all  butSlial.  Slend.  and  Evans. 

Slen.  I  had  rather  than  forty  shillings,  I  had  my 
book  of  songs  and  sonnets  here: 

Enter  Simple. 
How  now.  Simple?  where  have  you  been?  I  must 
wait  on  myself,  must  I  ?  You  have  not  the  book 
of  riddles  about  you,  have  you  ? 

Sim.  Book  of  riddles !  why,  did  you  not  lend 
it  to  Alice  Shortcake  upon  AilhaUowmas  last,  a 
fortnight  afore  Michaelmas? 

Shal.  Come,  coz ;  cxune,  coz ;  we  stay  for  you, 
A  word  with  you,  coz;  marry  this,  coz:  There 
is,  as  'twere,  a  tender,  a  kind  of  tender,  made  ^ar 
off  by  sir  Hugh  here;— do  you  understand  me? 

Slai.  Ay,  sir,  you  shall  find  me  reasonable;  if 
it  be  so,  I  shall  do  that  that  is  reason. 

Shni  Nay,  but  understand  me, 

Slen.  So  I  do,  sii\ 

Eva.  Give  ear  to  his  nwjtions,  master  Slender : 
I  will  description  the  matter  to  you,  if  you  be  ca- 
pacity of  it. 

Sltn.  Nay,  Twill  do  as  my  cousin  Shallow  says : 
[  pray  you,  pardon  me;  he's  a  justice  of  peace  in 
his  country,  simple  though  I  stand  here. 

Eva.  But  tliat  is  not  the  question ;  the  question 
is  concern'uig  your  marriage. 

Shal.  Ay,  there's  the  point,  sur. 

Eva.  Marry  is  it;  the  very  point  of  it;  (o 
mistress  Anne  Page. 

Slen.  Why,  if  it  be  so,  I  will  marry  her,  upon 
any  reasonable  demand^. 

Eva.  But  can  you  affection  the  *oman  f  let  us 
command  to  know  that  of  your  mouth,  or  of  your 
lips ;  for  divers  philosophers  hold,  tliat  the  lips  is 


*  The  name  of  a  spirit  or  familiar,  in  the  old  story-book  of  Sir  John  Paustus,  or  Joan  Panst,  and  in 
those  times  acant  phrase  of  abuse.  *  MilVdsixpt  nces  were  used  by  way  of  counters  to  cast  up  money. 
'  These  were  the  broad  shillings  of  Edward  VT.,  and  at  that  time  used  at  the  play  of  sliovtl-bcard. 
*  Mr.  Theobald  is  of  opmion,  that  by  latten  bilboe  Pistol,  seeing  Slender  sucli  a  slim,  puny  wight,  would 
intimate,  that  he  is  as  thin  as  a  plate  of  that  compound  metal  which  is  called  latten;  wnilst  Mr.  Steevens 
Jhndtet  that  latten  bilboe  means  no  more  than  a  blade  as  thin  as  a  lath.  *  Tliat  is,  /k-ar  tlie  word  of 
dewai  in  my  lips.  Tkou  If/st.  We  often  talk  of  giving  the  lie  in  a  man's  teeth,  or  in  his  throat.  Pistol 
^hoiMca  to  throw  the  word  of  denial  in  the  lips  of  his  adversary.  *  When  a  man  was  caught  in  his 
o«n  stratagem,  the  exclamation  of  insult  probably  was  marry  trap !  '  Nuthook  was  a  term  of  re- 
F«ch  in  cant  strain ;  and,  if  you  run  the  Tiuthook's  humour  on  me,  is  m  plain  English,  if  you  say  I 
*^athirf.        f  A  military  phrase. 
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pared  of  the  mouth:  Therefore,  precisely,  can 
you  carry  your  good-will  to  the  maid  ? 

SitaL  Coubin  Abraham  Sleuder^  can  you  love 
her? 

Slen,  I  hope;  sir, — I  will  do  as  it  shall  become 
one  that  would  do  reason. 

£va  Nayj  Got's  lords  and  his  ladies,  you  must 
speak  possiiable,  if  you  cancairy  her  your  desirei 
towards  her. 

ShaL  1  hat  you  musti  Will  you,  upon  good 
dowry,  marry  her? 

Slin,  I  will  do  a  greater  thing  than  tliat,  upon 
your  request, cousin,  in  any  reason. 

6hal.  Nay,  conceive  me,  conceive  m»%  sweet 
coi ;  wliat  I  do,  is  to  pleasure  you,  coz:  Can  you 
love  the  maid  ? 

Slen,  I  w  ill  marry  her,  sir,  at  your  request ; 
but  if  there  be  no  great  love  in  the  beginning,  yet 
lieaven  may  decrease  it  upon  better  acquaintance, 
when  we  are  marr}'d,  and  have  more  occasion  to 
know  one  another :  I  hope,  upon  familiarity  will 
row  more  contempt :  but  if  you  say,  marrji  lier, 

will  marry  her,  tliat  I  am  freely  dissolved,  and 
dissolutely. 

Eva.  It  is  a  fery  discretion  answer ;  save,  the 
faul'  is  in  the  'ort  mssolutely :  the  'ort  is,  according 
to  our  meaning,  resolutely ; — his  meaning  is  good. 

ShaL  Ay,  1  think  my  cousin  meant  well. 

Sltn,  Ay,  or  else  I  would  I  might  be  hang'd,  la, 
Re-enter  Anne  Page* 

Shal.  Here  comes  fair  m istress  Anne :— Would 
I  were  young,  for  your  sake,  mistress  Anne! 

jinne.  The  duiner  is  on  the  table ;  my  father 
desires  your  worship's  company. 

ShaL  I  will  wait  on  him,  fair  mistress  Anne. 

Eva.  Od's  plessed  will !  I  will  not  be  absence 
at  the  grace.  [£j.  SluiL  and  Evans, 

Anne.  W  ill 't  please  your  worship  to  come  in,  sir  r 

SUn.  No,  I  thank  you,  forsooth,  heartily ;  lam 
very  well. 

Ann:.  The  dinner  attends  you,  sir. 

SUn,  I  am  not  a-hungry,  1  tfiank  you,  forsooth; 
— Go,  sirrah,  for  all  you  are  my  man,  go,  wait 
upon  my  cousin  Shallow:  [^Exii  Simple, "^  A  justice 
of  peace  sometime  maybe  beholden  to  his  friend 
ioT  a  man : — I  keep  but  tlirec  ukmi  and  a  boy  yet, 
till  my  mother  be  dead :  but  what  though?  yet  1 
live  like  a  poor  gentleman  bom. 

Arme.  I  may  not  go  in  without  your  worship: 
tlicy  will  not  sit  till  you  come. 

Slen.  Pfaith,  Pll  eat  nothing:  I  thank  you  as 
much  as  though  I  did. 

Anne,  I  pray  yow,  sir,  walk  in. 

Slcn,  I  had  rather  walk  here,  I  thank  you :  I 
bruis'd  my  shin  the  otlicr  day  with  playing  at  sv\  ord 
and  dagger  with  a  master  of  fence,  three  veneys' 
for  a  dish  of  stew'd  pruens;  and,  by  my  troth,  1 
cannot  abide  the  smell  of  hot  meat  since.  Why  dc 


your  dogs  bark  so?  be  there  bears  i'  the  town  ? 

Anne.  I  tliink  there  are,  sir;  I  heard  them 
tolk'd  of. 

Slen.  I  love  the  sport  well ;  but  I  shall  as  soofl 
|uarr^l  at  it,  as  any  man  ip  England : — You  are 
afraid,  if  you  see  the  bear  loose,  are  you  not  ? 
Anne,  Ay,  indeed,  sir. 

Slen.  That's  meat  and  drink  to  me  now :  I  have 
een  Sackerson  *  loose,  twenty  times;  and  have 
10  taken  him  by  the  chain :  but  I  warrant  you,  the 
women  have  so  cry'd  and  shriek'd  at  it,  that  it 
pass'd ' : — but  women,  indeed^  cannot  abide  'em  ; 
they  are  very  ill-favour*d  rough  things. 
Re-enter  Page, 
15     Page,  Come,  gentle  master  Slender,  come; 
we  stay  for  you. 
Slen,  I'll  eat  nothing,  I  thank  you,-  sir. 
Page,  By  cock  and  pye  *,  you  shall  not  choose, 
sir:  come,  come. 
20     Slen.  Nay,  pray  you,  lead  the  ^ay^ 
Page.  Come  on,  sir. 

Slen.  Mistress  Anne;  yourself  shall  go  first. 
Anne,  Not  I,  sir ;  pray  you,  keep  on. 
Slen,  Truly,  I  will  not  go  first ;  truly-la ;  I  will 
25  not  do  you  that  wrong; 
Anne.  I  pray  you,  sir. 

SLn,  I'll  ratlier  be  umnannerlv,  than  trouble- 
some :  yoii  do  yourself  wrong,  indeed-la.[£jct  un/. 
S  C  E  N  E     II. 
30  Enter  Evans  and  Simple. 

Eva,  Go  your  ways,  and  ask  of  Dr.  Caius* 

house,  which  is  the  way;  and  there  dwells  one 

mistress  Quickly,  which  is  in  the  manner  of  his 

nurse,  or  his  dry  nurse,  or  his  cook,  or  his  laandry, 

35  his  washer,  and  his  wringer. 

Simp.  Well,  sir. 

Eva,  Nay,  it  is  pelter  yet: — give  her  this  let-^ 

ter;  for  it  is  a 'oman that  altogether*s acquaintance 

with  mistnjss  Anne  Page;  and  the  letter  is,  to  de- 

40  sire  and  require  her  to  solicit  your  master's  desires 

to  mistress  Anne  Page :  I  praV  you  be  gone ;  1  will 

make  an  end  of  my  dinner;  there's  pippins  and 

cheese  to  come.  [Exeunt  seve^aUy, 

SCENE    III. 

45  The  Garter  inn. 

Enter  Falstafft  liostf  liardolph,  Nym,  Pistol,  and 
Robin. 
FaL  Mine  host  of  the  Garter, — 
IJost,  What  says  my  bully-rook?  speak schol- 
50  larly,  and  wisely. 

A/.  Truly,  mine  host,  I  must  turn  away  some 
of  my  followers. 

Host,  Discard,  bully  Hercules;  cashier:  let 
them  wag ;  trot,  trot. 
/•>//.  I  sit  at  ten  pounds  a  week. 
Host.  Thoo'rt  an  emperor,  Caesar,  Keisar,  arwl 
Pheezar.     I  will  entertain  Bardolph:   he  sliall 
draw,  he  shall  tap:  said  I  well,  bully  Hector? 


*  That  is,  three  different  set-to's,  bouts,  a  technical  term  from  the  French,  venue.  '  The  name  of 
a  bear.  *  Meaning,  that  it  passed  all  expression.  *  A  popular  adjuration  of  those  times.  CocXr  is 
no  more  than  a  corruption  of  the  Sacred  Name,  as  appears  from  cock's  wounds,  cock's  bones,  and  cock's 
mother,  and  some  other  exclamations  which  occur  in  the  old  Moralities  and  Interludes*  Tfie  pt/e  h  a 
table  m  the  pld  Roman  oiHces,  shewing  how  to  find  out  the  service  which  is  to  be  read  on  each  da  v. 
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jFo/.  Do  so,  good  mine  host. 
Hast.  I  have  spoke ;  let  him  follow :  Let  mv. 
tee  the  froth,  ana  lime ' ;  I  am  at  a  word ;  follow, 

lErit  Host 

Fal.  Bardolph,  follow  him ;  a  tapster  is  a  good 

trade:  An  old  doak  makes  a  new  Jerkin;  a 

withered  serving-man,  a  fresh  tapster :  Go ;  adieu. 

Bard.  It  b  a  life  that  1  hav^  desir'd  t  I  wili 

thrive.  [Exit  Bard, 

Pist.  O  base  Gongarian  wight  * !  wilt  thou  the 

spigot  wield? 
Niffn.  He  was  gotten  in  drink :  Is  not  the  hu 
moor  conceited?    H'ts  mind  is  not  heroic,  and 
there's  the  humour  of  it. 

FaL  I  am  glad,  I  am  so  acquit  of  this  tinder 
box;  bis  thefts  were  too  open:  his  filching  was 
like  an  unskilful  singer,  he  kept  not  time. 

Num,  1  he  good  humour  is,  to  steal  at  a  minute*: 
rest\ 

Pist.  Convey,  the  wise  it  call ;  Steal !  fob ;  a 
fico  ibr  the  phrase ! 

FaL  Well,  sirs,  1  am  almost  out  at  heels. 
Pist.  Why  then,  let  kibes  ensue. 
Fal.  There  is  no  remedy ;  1  must  cony-catch, 
I  must  shift 
Pist.  Young  ravens  must  have  ft)od  *. 
Fal*  Which  of  you  know  Ford  of  this  town  ? 
Pist,  I  ken  the  wight ;  he  is  of  substance  good 
Fal.  My  honest  lads,  I  will  tell  you  what  I  am 
about. 
Pist.  Two  yards,  and  more. 
Fal.  No  quips  now.  Pistol:  Indeed,  lam  in  the 
waist  two  yards  about :  but  I  am  now  about  no 
waste ;  !  am  about  thrift.     Briefly,  I  do  mean  to 
make  love  to  Ford's  wife ;  I  spy  entertainment  in 
her ;  she  discourses,  she  carves  *,  she  gives  the 
leer  of  invitation :  I  can  construe  the  action  of  her 
funiliar  stile ;  and  the  hardest  voice  of  her  beha- 
viour, to  be  English*d  rightly,  is,  /  am  sir  John 
FalstaJTs. 

Pist.  He  hath  study'd  her  will,  and  translated 
her  vrill ;  out  of  honesty  into  English. 
I^ym.  The  anchor  is  deep :  wili  that  h  innour  pass? 
Fal.  Now,  the  report  goes,  she  has  all  the  rule  ot 
ber  husband's  pur^e ;  she  hath  a  legion  of  angels. 
Pist.  As  many  devils  entertain ' ;  and.  To  her, 
hoy,  say  I. 

Num.  The  humour  rises ;  it  is  good:  humour 
me  die  angels. 

Fal.  I  have  writ  me  here  a  letter  to  her :  and  here 
another  to  Page'swife  who  even  now  gave  me  good 


eyes  too ;  examiuM  my  parts  with  mostjudicioitt 
eyliads^ ;  sometimes  the  beam  ot  her  view  gilded 
ny  fool,  sometimes  my  portly  belly. 
Pist.  Then  did  the  sun  on  dung-hill  shme. 
Nym.  I  thank  tht- e  for  that  humour.  ^ 

FaL  O,  she  did  so  course*  o'er  my  exteriors  with 
iuch  a  greedy  intention  %  tlwt  the  appetite  of  her 
fve  did  seem  to  scorch  me  up  like  a  burning-glass! 
tlere's  another  letter  to  her:  she  bears  the  purse 
10  too;  she  is  a  region  in  Guiana,  all  gold  and 
>ounty.  Iwillbecheater'no  them  both,andthey 
ihall  be'exchequcrs  to  me ;  they  shall  be  my  East 
and  West  Indies,  and  I  will  trade  to  them  both. 
Go,  bear  thou  th  is  let  ur  to  mistress  Page;  and  thou 
15  this  to  mistress  Ford:  we  will  thrive,  lads,  we  will 
thrive.  ^ 

Pist.  Shall  I  sir  Pandarus  of  Troy  become. 

And  by  my  side  wear  steel?  then,  Lucifer  take  all ! 

Nym.  I  will  run  no  base  humour:  here,takethc 

20  humourletter;  I  will  keep  the  haviour  of  reputation. 

FaL  HoUl,sirrah,bearvoutheseletterstightly"; 

Sail  like  my  pinnace'*  to  these  golden  shores. 

^^  [ToRohtn. 

Rogues,  hence,  avaunt!  vanish  like  hailstones,  go; 

25  Trudge,  plod,  away ,  o'  the  hoof;  seek  shelter,  pack  I 

FalsUd'will  learn  the  humour  of  this  age. 

French  thrift,  you  rogues;  myself  and  skirted  page. 

lExcuni  FalstaffandBoy. 

Pist.  Let  vultures  gripe  thy  guts!  for  gourd, 

30  and  fullam '  *  holds ; 

And  high  and  low  beguiles  the  rich  and  poor: 
Tester  Til  have  in  pouch,  when  thou  shalt  lack. 
Base  Phrygian  Turk !  .  ^  l  . 

Nym.  I  nave  operations  m  my  head,  which  be 
35  humours  of  revenge. 

Pist.  Wilt  thoa  revenge? 
Num.  By  welkin,  and  her  star! 
Ptst.  With  wit,  or  steel  ? 
Num.  With  both  the  humours,  I: 
40  I  will  discuss  the  humour  of  this  love  to  Ford. 
Pist.  And  1  to  Page  shall  eke  unfold. 

How  Falstaif,  varlet  vile. 
His  dove  will  prove,  his  gold  will  hold, 
And  his  soft  couch  dehle. 
45     Nym.  My  humour  shall  not  cool :  I  will  incense 
Ford  to  deal  with  poison;  1  will  possess  him  with 
yellowness**,  for  the  revolt  of  mien  "  is  dangerous: 
that  is  my  true  humour.* 
Pist.  ThouarttheMarsofmalecontents:  Isc- 

50  cond  thee ;  troop  on. 

^  [Exeunt. 


*  This  alludes  to  the  tricks  of  frothing  beer  and  liming  sack,  practised  in  the  time  of  Shakspeare. 
The  first  was  done  by  putting  soap  into  &e  bottom  of  the  tankard  when  they  drew  the  beer ;  the  other, 
by  mixing  limr  with  the  sack  (i.  c.  sherry)  to  make  it  sparkle  in  the  glass.  *  T  his  is  a  parod  v  on  a 
fine  taken  from  one  of  the  old  bombast  plays.  '  Nym  means  to  say,  that  the  perfection  of  steal- 
ing b  to  do  it  in  the  slwrtest  time  possible.  *  A  proverb.  *  In  those  times  the  young  of  both 
•exes  were  instructed  in  carving,  as  a  necessary  accomplishment.  *  That  is,  cxpK/ined.  ^  i  he 
old  quarto  reads :  As  many  devils  attend  her !  •  Probably  from  oeillades,  French.  That  is, 
cagemets  of  desu-e.  »•  By  this  is  meant  eschetour,  an  officer  in  the  Exchequer,  in  no  good  repute 
with  the  common  people.  •»  Perhaps  we  should  read  rightly.  "  A  pinnace  anciently  se«ns  to 
have  ngnified  a  small  vessel  or  sloop,  attending  on  a  larger.  At  present  it  signifies  only  a  man  of  war's 
b«t*  "  Fullam  is  a  cant  term  for  false  dice,  high  and  low.  Gourd  was  another  insti iment  of 
KsmiDg.  "  That  is,  jealousy.  "  Rnplt  of  mien  means  change  qf  countenance,  one  of  Uic  ef- 
fects Achat  just  beea  ascribing  to  jealousy.                                                                       SCENE 
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SCENE     IV. 

Dr.  Caius's  house. 
Enter  Mrs,  Quickly,  Simple,  and  John  Riigbf/ 

Quic.  What ;  John  Rugby ! — 1  pray  thee,  go 
to  the  casement,  an.dsee  if  y^ou  can  see  my  master, 
master  Doctor  Caius,  coming :  if  he  do,  i*faith, 
and  lind  any  body  in  the  house,  here  will  be  an 
old  abusing  of  God's  patience,  and  the  king'^ 
English. 

liuiT.  Pll  go  watch.  lExit  Rugbj/. 

Quic,  Go;  and  we'll  have  a  posset  tor'-t  soon  at 
night,  in  faith,  at  the  latter  end  of  a  sea-coal  fire  '. 
An  honest,  willing,  kind  fellow,  as  ever  servant 
shall  come  in  house  withal ;  and,  I  warrant  you, 
no  tell-tale,  nor  no  breed-bate'*:  his  worst  fault 
is,  that  he  is  given  to  prayer;  he  is  something 
peevish  *  that  way:  but  nobody  but  has  his  fault 
—but  let  that  pass.  IVter  Simple,  you  say  youi 
name  b  ? 

Sim.  Ay,  for  fault  of  a  better. 

Huic,  And  master  Sle^ider's  your  master? 

Sim.  Av,  forsooth. 

•sluic.  Does  he  not  wear  a  great  round  beard, 
like  a  glover's  paring-knife  ? 

Sim.  No,  forsooth:  he  hath  but  a  little  wee' 
fiace,  with  a  little  yellow  beard ;  a  *  Cuin-colour'd 
beard. 
,    Quia.  A  softly  sprighted  man,  is  he  not? 

Sim,  Ay,  forsooth :  but  he  is  as  taila  mun  of  his 
hands  ^,  as  any  is  between  this  and  his  head ;  he 
hath  fought  with  a  warrener. 

Sifzc.  How  say  you  ? oh,  I  should  remem 

ber  him ;  Does  he  not  hold  up  his  head,  as  it  were  ? 
and  strut  in  his  ffait? 

Sim.  Yes,  indeed;  does  he. 

Quic.  Well,  heaven  send  Anne  Page  no  worse 
fortune!  Tell  master  parson  Evans,  1  will  do 
what  I  can  for  your  master:  Anne  is  a  good  girl, 

and  1  wish 

Re-enter  Rugby. 

Rtii^.  Out,  abs !  here  comes  my  ma«;ter. 

2/// c.  We  ahall  all  be  shent ' :  Run  in  here, good 
younii  man ;  po  into  this  closet.  [Shuts  Simple  i?i 
Ihe  c!ostt.^  lie  will  not  stay  long, — What,  John 
Rugby!  John,  what  John,  I  say! — Go,  John, 
go  eiiquire  for  my  master ;  I  doubt,  he  l>e  not 
well,  that  he  comes  not  home: — and  donn, 
doxLn  a-doiin^a *  &r.  [Sings. 

Enter  Doctor  Coins. 

taint.  A  ;it  is  you  sing  ?  I  do  not  like  dese  toys ; 
Pray  you.  i»o  and  vetch  me  in  my  closet  tm  6oi- 
tier'*  rrrd ;  a  ho\,  a  preen-a  box;  do  uilend  vat 
I  speak?  a  jri«*eii-a  box. 

Stf/r.  Ay,  forsooth,  Pll  fetch  it  you. 
1  am  glad  In*  went  not  in  himself:  if  lie  had  found 
tlie  young  man,  he  would  have  been  hom-niad. 

[Asidi: 
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Caius.  Fejejeyfe !  mafoi,  il  fait  fort  chaud. 
Je  m'en  "oat  a  la  Cour, Ingrande  affaire. 

iluic.  Is  it  this,  sir? 

Caius.  Om7,  mi  tlez  le  an  mon  pocket ;  tkpeckez, 
quickly : — Vere  is  dat  knave  Rugby  ? 

Sm/c.  What,  John  Rugby!  John! 

Rug.  Here,  sir. 

Catus.  You  are  John  Rugby,  and  you  are  Jack 
Rugby :  Come,  take-a  your  rapier,  and  couie  after 
mv  neel  to  de  court. 

Rug.  nis  readv,  sir,  here  in  the  porch. 

Oiius.  By  my  trot,  I  tarry  too  long :— Od'sme ! 
a^'ay  fouSlie  ?  dere  is  some  simples  in  my  closet, 
dat  I  vill  not  for  the  varld  1  shall  leave  behind. 

2ujc.  Ah  me!  he'll  fmd  the  young  man  there, 
and  be  mad. 

Caius.  Odiablffdioble!  vat  is  in  my  closet?— 
Villaine,  larron  f  Hu^n*,  my  rapier. 

[PuUi  Simple  out  qfthe  closet. 

^lic.  Good  master,  be  content. 

Cuius.  Verefore  shall  I  be  content-a? 

3m/c.  The  young  man  is  an  honest  man. 

Caius.  \'at  shall  de  lionest  man  do  in  my  closet  r 
dere  is  no  honest  man  dat  shall  come  in  my  closet. 

^uic.  I  beseech  you  be  not  so  tjegmalic ;  hear 
tile  trutli  of  it.  He  came  of  errand  to  me  fronj 
parson  Hu^h. 

Caius.  Veil. 

Sim.  Av,  forsooth,  to  desire  her  to- 

siuic.  Peace,  I  pray  you. 

Caius.  Peace-a  your  tongue:  Speak-a  your  tale. 

Sim.  To  desire  this  honest  gentlewoman,  vour 
maid,  to  speak  a  good  word  to  mistress  AnnePage 
for  my  master  in  the  way  of  marriage. 

Quic.  This  is  ajl,  uideed-la;  but  I'U  never  put 
my  finger  in  the  fire,  and  need  not. 

Caius.  Sir  llughsend-a  you?--Rugby,  baillet 
me  some  paper :  Tarry  you  a  little  whUe. 

2uic.  I  am  glad  he  is  so  quiet:  if  he  had  been 
thoroughly  moved,  you  should  have  heard  him  so 
loud,  and' so  melancholy  ;~but  notwithstanding, 
man,  Pll  do  for  your  master  what  good  1  can : 
and  tlie  very  yea  and  the  no  is,  the  French  doctor, 
my  muster,—!  may  call  him  my  master,  look  you, 
for  I  keep  his  house ;  Jind  I  wash,  wring,  brew, 
bake,  scour,  dress  meat  and  drink,  make  the  beds, 
and  do  all  myself, 

Sim.  'TIS  a  great  charge,  to  come  under  one 
body's  hand. 

2uic.  Are  you  avis'd  o'that?  you  shall  find  it 
a  great  charge:  And  to  be  up  early,  and  dowo 
late ;— but  notwithstanding,  (to  tell  you  in  your 
ear ;  1  would  have  no  words  of  it)  my  master  him- 
self is  in  love  with  mistress  Anne  Page:  but  not- 

with-tanding  that, 1  know  i\nne's  mind, 

i' hat's  nelthe:  here  nor  there. 

I     Ctiius.  You  j  ck'nape;  give-adis  letter  to  Sir 

I  Hugh;  by  gar,  it  is  a  slialleiige:  1  vill  cut  his 


'  That  is,  when  mv  master  is  in  bed.  '  Rale  is  an  ob<;olete  word,  signifyins?  Mrife,  contention. 

'  Foolish.  "*  U'te,  in  the  northern  dialed.  si.>iJiJie«  very  little.  '  Can  and  Judas,  in  the 

tapr'strie«>  and  pictures  of  old,  were  represented  with  i/ifioii'  beards.  *  Probably  i.n  allusion  to 

the  jockey  measure,  ao  nwnt/  hands  hiixh^  used  by  grooms  when  speakmg  of  horses.  '  That  is» 

scolded.    "       •  I'o  deceive  her  n)aar<.T,  >he  sing-^  as  if  at  her  work.  *  Hoi.  it  r^  in  French,  sig^ 

lilHtS  a  case  of  surgeon':*  inblruments. 
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throat  in  dc  park ;  aiid  I  vill  teach  a  scurvy jack- 

a-nape  priest  to  meddle  or  make : you  may  be 

gone ;  it  is  not  good  you  tarr)'  here: by  gar,  I 

▼ill  cut  all  his  two  stones;  by  gar,  he  shall  not  have 
a  stone  to  trow  at  his  dog.  [£xi7  Simple. 

2uic,  Ala*?,  he  speaks  but  for  his  friend. 

Cmm.  It  is  no  matte r-a  for  dat  do  you  not 
tell-a  me  dat  I  shall  have  Anne  Page  for  myself?— 
by  gar,  I  vill  kill  de  jack  priest ;  and  1  have  ap- 
pointed mine  host  of  de  Jarterre  to  measure  out 
weapon ;— by  gar,  I  vill  myself  have  Anne  Page. 

Smc.  Sir,  the  maid  loves  you,  and  all  shall  be 
well:  we  must  give  folks  leave  to  prate:  What, 
the  goujere '. 

Caius,  Rugby,  come  to  the  court  vit  me  :• 
By  gar,  if  [  have  not  Anne  Page,  I  shall  turn  your 
head  out  of  door: — Follow  my  heels,  Rugby. 

[Ex,  Caius  and  Rugbtf. 

&uic.  You  shall  have  An  fbolVhead  of  yourown. 
No,  I  know  Anne's  mind  for  that:  never  a  woman 
in  Wintbor  knows  more  of  Anne's  mind  than  1 
do;  nor  can  do  more  than  I  do  with  her,  I  thank 
heaven. 

FerU.  [ff'ithin.']  Who's  within  there,  ho  ? 

Sttic.  Who's  there,  I  trow?  come  near  the 
house,  I  pray  you. 

Enter  Mr.  Fenton, 

Fent.  How  now;  good  woman ;  how  dost  thou  ? 

8ttic.  The  better  that  it  pleases  your  good  wor- 
ship to  ask. 
/bU.Whatnews?  how  doesprettymbtress  Anne? 
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2wic.  In  truth,  sir,  and  she  is  pretty,  and  honest, 
and  gentle,  and  one  that  is  your  trend,  I  can  tell 
you  that  by  the  way,  I  praise  heaven  ibr  it. 

Fent.  Shall  I  do  any  good,  thinke^t  thou  ?  shall 
I  not  lose  my  suit? 

S,uic.  Troth,  sir,  ail  is  in  his  hands  above ;  but 
notwithstanding,  master  Fenton,  1*11  besworn  on  a 

book,  she  loves  you: Have  not  your  worship 

a  wart  about  your  eye? 

Fent,  Yes,  marry,  have  1 ;  what  of  that? 

Quic,  Well,  tlieroby  hang-;  a  tale: — good  faith, 

it  is  such  another  Nan ; but  1  detect,  an  honest 

maid  as  ever  broke  bread: — Wehadanhourstalk 
of  that  wart;     I  shall  never  laugh  but  in  that 

maid*s  company! But  indeed  slie  is  given  too 

murh  to  a'.licholly  and  musing:  liul  lor  you— 
Well fijo  to. 

Fent.  Well,  1  shall  see  her  to-day:  Hold,  there's 
money  for  thee ;  let  me  have  thy  voice  in  my 
behalf:  if  thou  seest  her  before  me,  commenH 
me — 

Quic.  Will  I?  ay,  faith,  that  we  will:  and  I 
will  tell  your  worship  more  of  the  wart,  (he  next 
time  we  have  confidence;  and  of  other  wooers. 

Fent.  Well,  ferewell ;  I  am  in  great  iiaste  now. 

lExit. 

Quic.  Farewell  to  your  worship. — ^Truly,  an 
honest  gentleman ;  but  Anne  lovt^  him  not ;  I 
know  Anne's  mind  as  well  as  auoUier  does:  Out 
upon't !  what  have  I  forgot? 

lExit. 


ACT 


II. 


SCENE     I. 
Before  Fag^s  house. 

Enter  Mistress  Page  with  a  letter, 
iiistress  Fage.XUMhT,  have  I 'scap'd  love- 
^^   letters  in  the  holy-day-time 
of  my  beauty,  and  am  I  now  a  subject  for  them  ? 
Let  me  see : 

Ask  me  no  reason  wht^  I  love  you  ;for  *  though 
love  usereasonjor  hisprecision,  fiemmitshimnot 
for  his  counsellor .  You  are  not  young,  no  more  am 
l\  goto  then,  th'^rt^s  sympathu :  you  are  merry,  so 
am  I:  Ha !  lut !  thtn  there's  more  sympathy :  you 
love  sac  v,  nndso  do  I:  f^ouldyou  desire  better  st/ni" 
pathfT  let  it  st^ffice  thee,  mistress  Page,  (at  the 
least,  {f  the  love  of  a  soldier  can  suffice)  tluit  Hove 
thee,  I  vAU  not  say,  pity  me,  'tis  not  a  soldier-like 
phrase;  but  I  say,  love  me.    Byrne, 

Thine  own  true  knight, 

Btj  daft  or  night ', 

Or  any  kind  ojUg/U, 

^ith  all  his  might, 

For  thee  tojigfu,  John  Falstaff. 


What  a  Herod  of  Jewry  is  this? O  wicked, 

40  wicked  world ! — one  that  is  well  nigh  worn  to 
oieces  with  age,  to  sliew  himself  a  young  callant ! 
What  an  unweigliM  behaviour  has  this  Flemish 
drunkard  pick'd(with  the  devil'.s  name)  out  of  my 
conversation,  that  he  dares  in  this  nianner  assay 

45  me?  Why,  he  hath  not  been  thrice  in  my  com- 
}>any. — What  should  1  say  to  him  ? — I  was  then 
frugal  of  my  mirth: — heaven  forgive  me  I — Why, 
I'll  exhibit  a  bill  m  the  parliament  forliie  putting 
down  of  men.     How  shall  I  be  revengM  on  him? 

50  tor  reveng'd  I  will  be,  as  sure  as  his  guts  are  made 
of  puddings. 

Enter  Mistress  Ford, 
Mrs.  Ford.  Mistress  Page  I  trust  me,  I  was  go- 
ing to  your  house. 

55  Mrs.  Page.  And,  trust  me,  I  wascoming  to  you. 
You  look  very  ill. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  I'll  ne'er  believe  that;  I  have 
to  shew  to  tlie  contra,  y. 
Mrs.  Pftire.  'Faith,  but  you  do,  in  my  mind. 

60     4fr*.  Ford.  Well,  I  do  then ;  yet,  1  j^ay,  I  could 


'  That  b,  morbus  Galiicus,  *  The  meaning  is,  though  love  permit  reason  to  tt  II  what  is  fit  to 

he  done,  he  seldomfollows  its  advice. — By  precision,  is  meant  one  who  pretends  to  a  more  than  ordi- 
nary degree  of  Tirtue  and  sanctity.  *'  Meaning,  at  all  times, 
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shew  you  to  the  contrary :  O,  mistress  Page,  give 
me  some  counsel ! 

Mrs.  Page,  What's  the  matter,  woman  ? 

Mrs,  Ford.  O  woman,  if  it  were  not  for  one  tri- 
fling respect,  I  could  come  to  such  honour ! 

Mrs.  Page.  Hang  the  trifle,  woman;  take  the 
honour:  Wiia£  is  it? — dispense  with  trifles; — 
what  is  it  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.  If  I  would  but  go  to  hell  for  an  eter 
nal  moment,  or  so,  I  could  be  knighted. 

Mrs.  Page.  What  ?— thou  best ! — Sir  Alice 
Ford! — ^I'heie  knights  will  hack;  and  so  tliou 
shouldst  not  alter  the  article  of  thy  gentry '. 

Mrs.  Ford.  We  burn  day-light  * : — here,  read, 
read ; — perceive  how  I  might  be  knighted. — I  shall 
think  the  worse  of  fat  men,  as  long  as  I  have  an  e yi 
to  make  difference  of  men's  likmg:  And  yet  h( 
would  not  swear;  prais'd  women's  motlesty  ;  and 
gave  such  orderly  and  well-behav'd  reproof  to  all 
uncomeliness,  that  I  would  have  sworn  his  disposi- 
tion would  have  gone  to  the  truth  of  his  words: 
but  they  do  no  more  adhere,  and  keep  place  toge- 
ther, tiian  the  hundredth  psalm  to  the  tune  ol 
Green  Sleeves  \  What  ttmpest,  1  trow,  threw  thi^ 
whale,  with  so  many  tuns  of  oil  in  his  belly,  ashore 
at  Windsor  ?  How'shall  I  be  revenged  on  him  ?  1 
think,  the  best  way  were  to  entertain  him  with 
hope,  till  the  wicked  lire  of  lust  have  melted  him  in 
his  own  grease.- Did  you  ever  hear  the  like? 

Mrs.  Pftee.  Letter  for  letter ;  but  that  the  name 
of  Page  and  Ford  differs! — ^To  thy  great  comfort 
in  this  mystery  of  ill  opinions,  here's  the  tw  in-bro- 
ther  of  thy  letter :  but  let  thine  inherit  first,  for 
I  protest  mine  never  shall.  1  warrant,  he  hath  a 
thousand  of  these  letters,  writ  with  blank  space 
different  names,  (sure  more)  and  these  are  of  the 
second  edition :  He  will  print  them  out  of  doubt ; 
for  he  cares  not  what  he  puts  into  the  "•  press,  when 
he  would  put  us  two.  1  had  rather  be  a  giantess, 
and  lie  under  mount  Pelion.  Well,  I  will  And  you 
twenty  lascivious  turtles,  ere  one  chaste  man. 

Mrs,  Ford.  W  hy,  this  is  the  very  same;  tlie  very 
hand,  the  very  wordj:  What  doth  he  tliink  of  us  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Nay,  1  know  not :  It  makes  me  al 
most  ready  to  w  rangle  with  mine  own  honesty.  Pll 
entertain  myself  like  one  that  1  am  not  acquainted 
withal ;  for,  sure,  unless  he  knew  some  strain  in 
me,  that  I  know  not  myself,  he  would  never  Imve 
boarded  me  in  this  fury. 

Mrs,  Ford.  Boarding,  call  you  it?  I'll  be  sure  to 
keepiiim  above  deck. 

Mrs.  Poire,  So  will  I ;  if  he  come  under  my 
hatches,  Pll  never  to  sea  again,  l^t's  be  reveng'il 
on  him :  let's  appoint  him  a  meeting ;  give  him  a 
sliow  of  comfort  in  his  suit ;  and  lead  him  on  with 


a  fine  baited  delay,  till  he  hath  pawn'd  his  horses  to 
mine  host  of  the  Garter. 

Mrs.  Ford.  N  ay,  I  will  consent  to  act  any  villainy 
againsthim  tliat  may  not  sully  the  chariness  **  of  our 
honesty.  Oh,  that  my  husband  saw  this  letter !  it 
would  give  eternal  food  to  his  jealousy. 

Mrs.  Page,  Why,  look,  where  he  comes ;  and 
my  good  man  too :  he's  as  far  from  jealousy ,  as  I  am 
from  giving  him  cause ;  and  that,  1  hope,  is  an  tiu- 
10  measurable  distance. 

Mrs,  Ford.  You  are  the  happier  woman. 

Mrs.  Page.  Let's  consult  togetlier  against  tJib 
greasy  knight :  Come  hiUier.  \Tli^y  retire. 

£)iter  Ford  nith  Pistol,  Page  with  Nym. 
15     Ford.  Well,  I  hope  it  be  not  so. 

Pist.  Hope  IS  a  ^  curtail-dog  in  some  affairs : 
Sir  John  affects  thy  wile. 

Ford.  Why,  sir,  my  wife  is  not  young.    Qwor, 

Pist.  He  wooes  both  high  and  low,  both  rich  aai 
20  Both  )oung  and  old,  one  with  another.  Ford ! 
He  loves  lliy  gally-mawfry ' ;  Ford,  perpend. 

Ford.  Love  my  wife? 

Pist.  With  liver  burninehot:  Prevent.orgothou, 
LikeSir  Acta^on  he,  with  Ringwoodat thy  heels; — 
O,  odious  is  the  name ! 

Ford,  AV'hat  name,  sir  ? 

Pist,  I'hc  horn,  I  say :  Farewell. 
Take  heed ;  have  openeye ;  lor  thieves  do  foot  by 
night* 
30|Take  heed,  ere  summer  comes,  or  cuckoo-birds d« 

sing. 

Away,  sir  corporal  Nym. 

Believe  it.  Page ;  he  speaks  sense.  [Exit  Pistol. 

Ford,  I  will  be  patient ;  I  will  find  out  this. 

A//W.  [Speaking  to  Page.']  And  thisistrue ;  I  like 
not  the  humour  of  lying.  He  hath  wrong'd  me  in 
some  humours :  1  should  have  borne  the  humoured 
letter  to  her ;  but  I  have  a  sword,  and  it  shall  bite 
upon  my  necessity.  He  loves  your  wife ;  there's 
the  short  and  the  long.  Mv  name  is  corporal  N  y  m, 
1  speak,  and  I  avouch.  'Tis  true ; — my  name  is 
Nym,  and  Falstaff  loves  your  wife. — Adieu !  Hove 
not  the  huniourof  bread  and  cheese;  andthere'sthe 
humour  of  it.     Adieu.  [Exit  Nym. 

45     Page,  The  humour  of  if,  quoth  d^  I  here's  a  fel- 
low friffhts  humour  out  of  its  wits. 

Ford.  I  will  seek  out  Falstaff.    . 

Page,  I  never  heard  such  a  drawling,  affecting 
rogue. 
50     /brrf.  If  I  do  find  it,  well. 

Page.  I  will  not  believe  such  a  Catalan ",  though 
the  pries-t  o'the  town  commended  him  for  a  triic 
man. 

F'ord.  T was  a  good  sen<^lble  fellow :  Well. 
55     Page.  How  now,  Meg? 


for  35 


40 


*  To  hack,  is  an  e\pre<?sion  used  in  another  scene  of  this  play,  to  signify  to  do  mischief,  Tlic  sense 
of  this  passage  may  therefore  be,  These  knights  are  a  riotous,  dissolute  sort  of  people,  and  on  that  ac- 
count thou  shouldst  not  wish  to  be  of  the  numl>er.  *  Ihat  is,  we  have  more  proof  than  we  want. 
'  A  popular  ballad  of  those  time^.  *  Prvsi  W  u-^ed  here  anihiguou^h ,  for  a  press  to  print,  and  fipresi 
to  squeeze.  »  That  is,  the  caution  which  oui^lit  to  atteml  on  it.  '  *  Persons  not  (jualilied  to  keep 
a  irrey bound  cut  oil' his  tail,  and  then  heh  termed  a  huchcr;  \et  seldom  lets  hi*  gamo  escape.  S.A| 
'  A  medley.  ■  By  a  Cataian,  some  kind  of  sbarp<.T  was  probably  meant. 

Mr$^ 
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Mrs,  Aig-f'.  Whither  go  yoUjGeor^e  ? — Hark  you 
Jifrs.  Ford,  How  now,  sweet  Irank?  why  art 
thou  melancholy? 

Ford.  I  melancholy !  I  am  not  melancholy. — 
Get  you  home,  go. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Faith,  thou  hast  some  crotchets  in 
thy  head  now. — Will  you  go,  mistress  Page? 

Mrs.  Page.  Have  with  you. — ^\'ouMl  come  to 
dimter,  George? — Look,  who  comes  yonder:  she 
shall  be  our  messenger  to  this  paltry  knight. 

[Mide  to  Mrs.  Ford. 
Enter  Mrs.  Quickly. 
Jl/r*./br<f.  Trust  me,  I  thought  on  her:  she'll  fit  it. 
Mrs.  Page.  You  arc  come  to  see  my  daughter 
Anne? 

Quic.  Ay,  forso(4h :  And,  I  pray,  how  does  good 
mistress  Anne? 
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15 


sir  Hugh  the  Welch  priest,  and  Caius  the  French 
doctor. 

Ford.  Good  mine  hosto'  the  Garter,  a  word  with 
you. 

Host.  What  say'st  thou,  bully-rook  ? 

IThey  go  a  little  asiae. 

Shal.  [To  Page."]  Will  you  go  with  uj  to  behold 
it  ?  My  merr)'  host  nath  had  tl)e  measuring  of  their 
weapons ;  and,  I  think,  he  hath  appointed  them 
contrary  places :  for,  believe  me,  I  hear  the  par- 
son is  no  jester.  Hark,  1  will  tell  you  what  our 
sport  shall  be. 

Host.  Hast  thou  no  suit  against  my  knight,  my 
guest-cavalier? 

Ford.  None,  I  protest :  but  Pll  give  you  a  pot- 
tle of  burnt  sack  to  give  me  recourse  to  him,  and 


20 


25 


30 


Mrs.  Page.  Go  in  with  us,  and  see ;  we  have  an 
hour's  talk  with  you. 
££x.  Mrs.  Page,  Mrs.  Fordy  and  Mrs.  fluickhj. 

Page.  How  now,  master  Ford  ? 

Ford.  You  heard  what  this  knave  told  me ;  did 
you  not? 

Page.  Yes;and  vou  heard  whattheothertold  me? 

Ford.  Do  you  think  there  is  truth  in  them  ? 

Page.  Hang  em  slaves !  Ido  not  think  the  knight 
would  offer  it:  but  these,  that  accuse  him  in  his  in- 
tent towards  our  wives,  are  a  yoke  of  his  discarded 
men ;  very  rogues  %  now  th  »y  be  out  of  service. 

Ford.  \Vere  they  his  men  ? 

Page.  Marry,  were  they. 

Ford.  I  like  it  never  the  better  for  that. — Does 
be  lie  at  the  Garter? 

Pfige.  Ay,  marry,  does  he.    If  he  should  in 
tend  his  voyage  towards  my  wife,  I  would  turn  her  35 
loow  to  him ;  and  what  he  gets  more  of  her  than 
sharp  words,  let  it  lie  on  my  head. 

Ford.  I  do  not  misdoubt  my  wife;  butl  would 
be  loth  to  turn  them  together :  A  man  may  be  too 
confident :  I  would  have  nothing  lie  on  my  head: 
I  cannot  be  thus  satisfied. 

Page.  Look,  where  my  ranting  host  of  the 
Garter  comes :  there  is  either  litjuor  in  his  pate,  or 
money  in  his  purse,  when  he  looks  so  merrily. — 
How  now,  mine  host? 

Enter  Host  and  Shallow. 
Host.    How  now,  bully-rook?  thou'rt  a  gen- 
tleman :  cavalcro-justice,  i  say. 

Shal.  I  follow,  mine  host,  I  follow.  Good 
even,  and  twejity,  good  master  Page!  Master 
Page,  will  you  go  witli  us?  we  have  sport  in 
hand. 

Host.  Tell  him,  cavalero-justice ;  tell  him,  bully- 
rook! 
Shal.  Sir,  there  is  a  fray  to  be  fought  t>etween 


40 


tell  him,  mv  name  is  Brook,  only  for  a  jest 

Host.  My  hand,  buUy :  thou  shalt  have  egress 
and  regress;  said  I  well?  and  thy  name  shall  be 

Brook:  It  is  a  merry  knight. Will  you  go  an- 

heirs '  ? 

Slial.  Have  with  you,  mine  host. 

Page.  I  have  heard^  the  Frenchman  hath  good 
skill  in  his  rapier. 

Shal.  Tut,  sir,  I  could  have  told  you  more :  In 
thest?  times  you  stand  on  distance,  your  passes, 
stoccados,  and  I  know  not  what:  'tis  the  heart, 
master  Page ;  'tis  here,  'tis  here.  I  have  seen  the 
time,  with  my  long  sword ',  I  would  have  made 
you  four  tall  fellows  skip  like  rats. 

Host.  Here,  boys,  here,  here !  shall  we  wag  ? 

Page.  Have  with  you : — I  had  rather  hear  them 
scold  than  fight.  [Exeunt  Host,  Shallow  and  Page. 

Ford.  Though  Page  be  a  secure  fool,  and  stand 
so  firmly  on  his  wife's  frailty  *,  yet  I  cannot  put  off 
my  opinion  so  easily :  She  was  in  his  company  at 
Page's  house;  and,  what  they  made  there,  1  know 
not.  Well,  I  will  look  further  into't:  and  I  have 
a  disgube  to  sound  Falstaff ;  If  I  find  her  honest, 
I  lose  not  my  labour ;  if  she  be  otherwise,  'tis  la- 
bour well  bestow'd.  {^ExU* 
SCENE    II. 


45 


50 


The  Garter  inn. 

Enter  Falsta^and  Pistol, 
Fal.  I  will  not  lend  tnee  a  penny. 
Pist,  Why,  then  the  world's  mine'oyster  \  which 
I  with  sword  will  open,    I  will  retort  the  sum  in 
equipage  *. 

Fal.  Not  a  penny.  I  liave  been  content,  sir, 
you  should  lay  my  countenance  to  pawn :  I  have 
grated  upon  my  good  friends  for  three  reprieves  for 
you  and  your  coach-fellow,  Nym ;  or  else  you  had 
look'd  through  the  grate,  like  a  geminy  of  baboons. 
5511  am  damu'd  in  hell,  for  swearing  to  gentlemen. 


*  That  is,  cheats.  ^  This  passage  is  evidently  obscure.  Mr.  Steevens  proposes  to  read,  H^ill  you 
go  on,  hearts  ?  in  confirm<ition  of  which  conjecture,  he  observes,  that  the  Host  calls  Dr.  Caius  Heart 
of  Elder ;  and  adds,  in  a  subsequent  scene  of  this  play.  Farewell,  my  liearts.  '  Before  the  intro^ 
duction  of  rapiers,  the  swords  in  use  were  of  an  enormous  length.  Shallow  here  censures  the  innova- 
tion of  lighter  weapons.  *  To  stand  on  any  thingt  signifies  to  insist  on  it.  To  Ford,  who  is  jea- 
lous, all  chastity  in  women  appears  3s  frailty^  '  Dr.  Gray  supposes  Shakspeare  to  allude  to  an  old ' 
proverb,  **  Tne  mayor  of  Northampton  opeu^oysfers  with  his  dagger:"  tJ\at  is,  to  keep  them  at  a 
sgiHcieut  distance  from  his  nose,  that  town  being  fourscore  miles  from  the  sea,  *  Dr.  Warburtoa 
conjectures  the  meaning  of  this  to  be,  I  willp^y  you  again  in  stolen  goods;  and  bis  opinion  is  con- 
firmed by  that  of  Mr.  l-armier. 


Digitized  by 


<^oogle"y 


54 


MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 


[Act  2.  Scene  2. 


my  friends,  you  were  good  soldiers,  and  *  tall  fel- 
lows: and  when  mistress  Bridget  lost  the  handle 
ol  h  's  fan  ^,  1  took't  upon  mine  lionour,  tliou 
hadst  it  not. 

Pist,  Didst  thou  not  share  ?  hadst  thou  not  fif- 
tccnpence? 

Fal.  Reis*jn,yoii  rogue,  reason :  Think*st  thou, 
ril  endanger  my  -^ou.g  at. s  f  M:i  word,  hang  n 
more  about  me,  I  am  no  gibbci  for  you: — go. — 
A  short  kn  fe  and  a  thoiig, — to  )our  manor  oi  10 
Pickl-hatch  ',  go, — You'll  ijot  bear  a  letter  for  me, 

\ou  ro£:ue! — yuj  stand  u|>on  your  honour! 

Why,  thou  uncunfinahJG  basi-ness,  it  is  as  much  a?- 
.1  can  do,  to  keep  the  ternis  of  my  honour  precise. 
I,  I,  I  myself  sometimes  li'avin2  the  fear  of  hea-  13 
ven  on  tho  left  hand,  and  hidipp;  mine  honour  in 
my  necessity,  am  fain  to  shulile,  to  hedge,  and  to 
lurch;  and  yet  ymi,  rogue,  will  enscoiice''  youi 
rags,  your  cat-a  inountain  looks,  your  red-lutliee 
phrases,  and  your  bold-beating  oaths,  under  the  20 
shelter  of  your  honour !  ^'ou  will  i.ot  do  it,  you  ? 

FisL  I  d  >  relent :  what  woulrfst  thou  more  ol 
man? 

Enter  Jlohh. 

Fob.  Sir,  here's  a  wonan  would  speak  with  you.  25 

JhiL  Let  her  approach. 

E'Ut  r  Mrs.  Cui  a  (y. 

Haic.  Give  your  worship  g(K>d-morrow. 

Fal.  Good -morrow,  good  wife. 

Utiic,  Not  so,  an*t  please  )our  worship.  3( 

J^af.  Good  maid,  theu. 

2m«c.  Til  b   sworn ;  as  my  mother  was,  the  first 
hour  I  was  bom. 

Eui.  I  do  believe  the  swearer:  What  v  ilh  me 

2uic.  Shall  I  vouchsafe  your  worship  a  word  or  3  j 
two  ? 

/>//.  Two  thousand,    fair    woman;  and    Fl 
Toichsafe  thee  the  hearing. 

Quic.  Tliere  is  one  mistress  Ford,  sir ; — I  pray, 
come  a  little  nearer  this  ways :— I  myseh  dwell  40 
with  master  doctor  Cains. 

/(//.  Well,  on:  Mistress  Ford,  you  say, 

Quic.  Your  worship  says  very  true:  I  pray  your 
worship,  come  a  little  nea'rer  this  wa}  s. 

Fal.  I  warrant  tliee,  nobody  hears; — mine  owi.  4j 
people,  mine  own  people. 

iluic.  Are  ih-y  so?  Heaven  bless  them,  and 
niake  them  his  servants ! 


Fal,  Well:  mistress  Ford ; ^whatofher? 

Huic,  Why,  sir,  she's  a  good  creature.     Lord, 
lord!  your  worship's  a  wanton:  Well,  heavea' 
forgive  you,  and  all  of  us,  I  pray  ! 

FaL  "Kfistress  Ford;  come,  mistress  Ford,— 

Quic,  Marry,  this  is  the  short  and  the  long  of  it ; 
you  have  brought  her  into  such  a  canaries  *,  as  'tis- 
wonderful.  The  best  courtier  of  them  all,  when 
the  court  lay  at  VV  indsor,  could  never  have  brought 
her  to  such  a  canary.  Yet  there  has  been  knights, 
and  lords,  and  gentlemen,  with  their  coaches ;  t 
warrant  you,  coach  after  coach,  letter  aftir  letter, 
gift  alter  gitl;  smelling  so  sweet  y,  (ail  musk;  and 
so  rusling,  I  warrant  you,  in  silk  and  gold;  aud  in 
such  alligant  t  nns;  and  in  such  wine  and  sugar 
of  the  best,  and  the  faire^t,  that  would  l>ave  won 
any  woman's  heart;  and,  I  warrant  you,  thev 
could  never  get  an  eye-wink  of  her.— I  iiad  m\  self 
twenty  angels  given  me  this  morning:  but  I  defy 
all  angels,  (in  Jny  such  sort  as  they  say)  but  in  the 
way  of  honesty : — and,  I  warrant  you,  they  could 
never  get  her  so  much  as  sip  on  a  cup  with  the 
proudest  of  them  all :  and  yet  there  has  been  earls, 
iiay,  which  is  more,  pensioners ' ;  but,  I  warrant 
\ou,  all  is  one  with  her. 

Fal.  But  what  says  she  to  me  ?  be  brief,  my 
good  she  Mercury. 

2w?c.  Marry,  she  hath  received  your  letter;  for 
the  which  she  thanks  you  a  thousaiul  times :  and 
^he  gives  you  to  notify,  that  her  husband. will  be 
absence  from  his  house  between  ten  and  eleven. 

Fal.  Ten  and  eleven. 

Quic,  Ay,  forsooth ;  and  then  you  may  come 
aud  see  the  picture,  she  says,  that  you  wot*  of; 
— master  Ford,  her  husband,  will  be  from  home. 
Alas !  the  sweet  woman  leads  an  ill  life  with  him  ; 
he's  a  very  jealousy  man ;  slie  leads  a  very  fram* 
pold '  life  with  him,  good  heart. 

Fal.  1  en  and  eleven :  Woman,  commend  me 
to  her ;  I  will  not  fail  her. 

Quic,  Why,  you  say  well:  Rut  I  have  another 
messenger  to  your  worship :  Mistress  Page  Iws  her 
hearty  commendations  to  you  too; — aud  let  me  tell 
you  in  your  ear;  she's  asfartuous  a  civil  modest 
wife,  and  one  (I  tell  you)  that  will  not  miss  you 
morning  nor  evening  prayer,  as  any  is  in  Windsor, 
whoe'er  be  the  other:  and  she  bade  me  tell  your 
worship,  tliat  her  husband  is  seldom  from  home ; 


*  A  iallfellnv,  in  the  time  of  our  author,  meant,  a  stout,  hold,  or  courageous  person,  '  Fans,  in 
Shakspcare's  time,  were  more  costly  tlian  they  are  at  present,  as  w  ell  a>  of  a  different  construction. 
Thev  consisted  of  ostrich  feathers,  (or  others  of  equal  length  and  flexibility)  which  were  stuck  into 
handles.  'J'he  richer  sort  of  these  were  composed  of  gold,  silver,  or  ivory  of  curious  workmanship. 
The  Stim  of  forty  pounds  was  sometimes  given  for  a  fan  m  the  time  of  queen  Elizabeth.  *  A  noted 
place  for  thieves  and  pickpockets.    Pickhhaich  probably  is  derived  from  ihepickes  placed  upon  the 

'  mtcys  of  the  doors  ot  the  baudy-houses  of  those  times ;  a  precaution  which  perhaps  the  unseasonable 
and  obstreperous  irruptions  of  the  gallahts  of  that  age  might  render  necessary.  *  A  sconce  is  a  petty 
fortification:  to  emcouce,  therefore,  is  to  protect  as  with  a  fort.  *  Your  ale-house  conversation. 
Jird  lattice  at  the  doors  and  windows,  were  formerly  the  external  insignia  of  an  ale-house.  Hence  the 
present  chequers ;  and  it  is  very  remarkable,  that  shops,  with  the  sign  of  the  chequers,  were  common 
among  the  Romans.  *  This  is  the  name  of  a  brisk  light  dance,  and  not  therefore  improperly  used  in 
vulgar  language  for  any  hurry  or  perturbation :  perhaps,  however,  it  is  not  improbable,  that  canaries 
is  only  a  mistake  of  Mrs.  Quickly's  for  quaiiduries,  '  Aptnsioner,  in  those  times,  meant  a  gentle^ 
man  always  attendant  upon  the  person  of  the  prince.         •  To  xiot  is  to  know,  *Ray  says,  that 

frampald,  orframpurd,  ^i^oi^ fretful,  peevish,  cross ffroward. 
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but  she  hopes,  there  will  conle  a  time.  I  never 
knew  a  woman  so  dote  upon  a  man ;  surely,  I 
think  you  have  charms,  la  ;  yes,  in  truth. 

Faf.  Not  I,  I  assure  thee ;  setting  the  attraction 
of  ray  good  parts  as'uJe,  I  have  no  other  channs, 

5tf/c.  Blessing  on  your  heart  for*t. 

Fat,  But,  I  prajr  Uiee,  tell  me  this:  has  Ford^ 
wife,  and  Page  s  wile,  acquainted  each  other  how 
they  love  me  ? 

S«zc.  Thatwere  a  jest  indeed! — they  have  not  so  lo 
little  grace,  I  hope : — that  were  a  trick,  indeed  ! 
But  mistress  Page  would  desire  you  to  send  her 
your  little  page,  of  all  loves' !  her  husband  has  a 
niarvelknis  infection  to  the  little  page;  and,  truly, 
master  Page  is  an  hoiie^t  man.     Never  a  wife  m  15 
W  indsor  leads  a  bcti  er  life  tlian  she  do^s ;  do  what 
she  will^  say  what  she  will,  take  all,  pay  all,  go 
to  bed  when  she  list,  rise  when  she  libt,  all  is  as 
she  will ;  and,  trulv,  she  deserves  it;  for  if  there 
be  a  kind  woman  m  Windsor,  she  is  one.    You  20 
must  send  her  your  page ;  no  remedy. 

Fai,  Why,  I  will. 

Suic.  Nay,  but  dosothen:  and,lookvou,hemay 
onme  and  go  between  you  both ;  and,  in  any  case, 
have  a  nay-wonl',  that  you  may  know  one  another's 
mind,  ami  the  boy  never  need  to  understand  an) 
thing;  for  'tis  not  good  that  children  should 
kjioir  any  wickedness:  old  folks,  you  know,  have 
disc  ret  k)B,  as  tliey  say,  and  know^  the  world. 

Fal.'  Fare  thee  well :  commend  me  to  them  30 
both  :  there's  my  purse;  I  am  yet  thy  debtor. — 
Boy,  go  along  with  this  woman. — ^This  news 
distracts  me  !  ^Exeunt  Quickh/  and  Robin. 

Pist.  This  pink  'is  one  of  Cupid's  carriers; — 

Clapon  more  sails ;  pursue ;  up  with  your  fights* ; 

Give  fire ;  she  is  my  prize,  or  ocean  whelm  them 

all!  [Exit  Pisto  . 

Fal.  Saj-'&t  thou  so,  old  Jack  ?  go  thy  ways :  Til 
make  more  of  thy  old  body  than  1  have'  done. 
Will  they  yet  look*  after  thee?  Wilt  thou,  after  the 
expence'  of  so  much  money,  be  now  a  gainer? 
Good  body,  1  thank  thee:  let  them  say,  'tis 
grossly  done,  so  it  be  fairly  done,  no  matter. 

Enter  Bardolph. 

Bard.  Sir  John,  there's  one  master  Brook  be- 
low would  fain  speak  with  you,  and  be  acquaint- 
ed with  you ;  and  halh  sent  your  worship  a  morn- 
lug's  draught  of  sack. 

/a/.  Brook,  is  his  name? 

Bard.  Ay.  sir. 

/<p/.  C:all  iiini  in :  [Exit  Bardofpli.']  Such  Brooks 
are  welcome  to  me,  that  o'ertiow  such  liouor. 
Ah !  ah !  mislress  Ford  and  mistress  Page,  nave 
1  eocompaVd  you  ?  go,  to ;  tia' ! 

Ue-mtcr  Bardolph,  xvith  Ford  disguised, 
ford.  Bless  you,  sir. 
M.  And  you,  sir :  Would  you  speak  with  me  ? 
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Ford.  I  make  bold,  to  press  with  so  little  pre- 
paration upon  you. 

Fit.  YouVe  welcome:  What's  your  will  >  Give 
us  leave,  drawer.  lEiit  Bardolpki 

Ford.  Sir,  1  am  a  gentleman  that  have  spent 
much  ;  my  name  is  Brook. 

Fal.  Good  master  Brook,  I  desire  more  ac- 
quaintance of  vou. 

Ford.  Good' sir  John,  I  sue  for  yours:  not  to 
charge  vou* ;  for  I  must  Icjt  you  undtjrstand,  ( 
think  m'vself  in  better  plight  for  a  lender  than  you 
are:  the  which  had  something  emboldened  me  to 
this  unseason'd  intrusion ;  for  they  say,  if  money 
go  before,  all  ways  do  lie  open. 
Fai.  Monev  is  a  eood  soldier,  sir,  and  will  on. 
Ford.  IVoth,  and  I  have  a  bag  of  mone);  here 
troubles  me:  if  you  will  help  me  to  bear  it,  sic 
John,  take  all,  or  half,  for  easmg  me  of  the  carriage. 
/«/.  Sir,  1  know  not  how  Imay  deserve  to  be 
your  porter. 

Ford.  I  will  tell  you,  sir,  if  you  will  give  me 
the  hearing. 

Fai.  Speak,  good  master  Brook;  I  shall  be  glad 
to  be  your  servant. 

Ford.  Sir,  I  hear  you  are  a  scholar, — I  will  be 
brief  w  ith  you ; — and  vou  have  been  a  man  long 
known  to  me,  though  f  had  never  so  good  means, 
as  desire,  to  make  myself  acquainted  with  you.  I 
shall  discover  a  thing  to  you,  wherein  I  must  very 
much   lay  open  mine  own  imperfection :    but 
good  sir  John,  as  you  have  one  eye  upon  my  (oU 
lies,  as  you  hear  them  unfolded,  turn  another  in- 
to the  register  of  your  own ;  that  1  may  pass  with 
a  reproof  the  easier,  sith'  you  yourself  know, 
how  easy  it  is  to  be  such  an  offender. 
Fal.  Very  well,  sir,  proceed. 
Ford.  There  is  a  gentlewoman  in  this  town, 
her  husband's  name  is  Ford. 
Fai,  Well,  sir. 

Ford.  Ihavelonglov'dher,  and,  I  protest  to  you, 
bestow'd  much  on  her ;  foUow'd  her  with  a  doi  ing 
observance;  engross'd  opportunities  to  meet  her; 
fee'deverj- slight  occasion,that  could  but  niggardly, 
give  me  sight  of  her;  not  only  bought  many  pre- 
sents to  give  her,  but  have  given  largely  to  many, 
to  know  what  she  would  have  given  ;brielly,  1  have 
pursued  her,  as  love  hath  pursued  me ;  w  liich  hath" 
been,  on  the  w  ing  of  all  occasions.  But  w  halsoo  ver 
I  have  merited,  either  in  my  mind,  or  in  my  nuans, 
meed*,  I  am  sure,  I  have' received  none*;  unless 
experience  be  a  iewel ;  that  I  have  purchasM  at  an 
infinite  rate;  and  that  hath  taught  me  to  say  this: 

L0ve  Uk«  a  ibadvwjths,  when  substance  love  pursues. 
Pursuing  that  tbatj!:esj  and  jiying  %vhat  pursues, 

Fal.  Have  you  receiv'd  no  proinisc  of  satisfac- 
tion at  her  hands  > 
Ford.  Never. 
Fal.  Haveyou  importun'dher  tosucha}>romise? 


*  Of  all  hrtsn,  signifies  no  more  than  to  send  him  hit  all  mean.9.  *  Tliat  is,  a  xvatch-ziord.  '  A  pink 
ij  a  ve-sd  of  the  small  craft,  employed  as  a  carrier  hr  merchants.  *  Figlits  are  cloaths  hung  round 
t'iCjihip  to  conceal  the  men  from  the  enemy,  and  ciofe-fglits  are  bvlk-iteads,  or  any  other  sheUer  that 
tiip  febrick  of  a  ship  affords.  '  A  cant  phrase  of  exultation  common  in  the  old  plays.  *  Meaning, 
iwt  *ith  a  view  of  putting  you  to  expcuce.    I  That  is,  since.    *  That  is,  reward* 

Ford. 
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Ford.  Ncvf  r. 

Fat.  O;  what  qnality  was  vour  love  th*^!}  ? 

Ford.  Like  a  fair  house,  l)uilt  upon  another 
man's  ground  ;  so  that  1  have  lost  my  ediiice,  b) 
mistakiuff  the  place  where  I  erected  it. 

Fal.  1o  wtiat  purpose  have  you  unfolded  this 
to  me? 

Ford.  When  I  have  told  you  that,  I  have  told 
you  all.  Some  say,  that,  though  she  appear  ho- 
nest to  me,  yet,  m  other  places,  she  enlargeih 
her  mirth  so  far,  that  there  is  shrewd  couhtruction 
made  of  her.  Now,  sir  John,  here  is  the  heart  of 
roy  purpose :  You  are  a  gentleman  of  excellent 
breeding,  admirable  discourse^  of  great  admit- 
tance *,  authentic  in  your  place  and  person,  ge- 
nerally allowed'  for  many  war-like,  court-like, 
and  learned  preparations. 

Fal.  O  sir ! 

Ford.  Believe  it,  for  you  know  it : — There  is 
money ;  spend  it,  spend  it ;  spend  more ;  spend 
all  I  oave;  onl^  give  me  so  much  of  your  time 
in  exchange  of  it,  as  to  lay  an  amiable  siege  to 
the  honesty  of  this  Ford's  wife :  use  your  art  of 
wooing,  win  her  to  consent  to  you ;  if  any  man 
may,  you  may  as  soon  as  any. 

Fal.  Would  it  apply  well*  to  the  vehemence 
of  your  alfection,  that  I  should  win  what  you 
would  enjoy  ?  methinks,  you  prescribe  to  your- 
self very  preposterously. 

Ford.  O,  understand  mv  drift !  she  dwells  so  se- 
curely on  the  excellency  of  her  honour,  thatthe fol- 
ly ofmy  soul  daresnot  present  itself;  she  istoo  bright 
to  be  look'd  against.  Now,  could  I  come  to  her 
vith  any  detection  in  my  hand,  my  desires  had  in- 
stance and  argument  to  commend  themselves;  I 
could  drive  her  ihen  fromthe  ward*of  herpurily,her 
reputation, herniarriage-vow,anda  thousand  other 
her  defences,  which  are  now  too  strongly  embat- 
tled against  me:  What  say  you  to*t,  sir  John? 

F(u.  Master  Urook,  I  will  first,  make  bold  with 
your  money ;  next,  give  me  your  hand ;  and  last, 
^  I  am  a  gentleman,  you  sliall,  if  you  will,  en- 
^oy  Ford's  wife. 

Ford.  O  good  sir ! 

Fal.  Master  Brook,  I  say  you  shall. 

Ford.  Want  no  money,  sir  John,  you  shall 
want  none. 

Fal.  Want  no  mistress  Ford,  master  Brook, 
you  shall  want  none.  I  shall  be  with  her  (i  may 
tell  you)  by  her  own  appointment;  even  as  you 
came  in  to  me,  her  assistant,  or  go-between,  part- 
ed from  me:  I  say,  I  shall  be  with  her  between  ten 
and  eleven;  for  at  that  time  the  jealous  rascally 
knave,  her  husband,  will  be  forth.  Come  you  to 
me  at  night ;  you  shall  know  how  I  speed. 

Ford.  I  am  blest  in  your  acquaintance.  Do 
you  know  Ford,  sir  ? 


20 


Fal.  Hang  him,  poor  cuckoldW  knave !  I  know 
him  not : — yet  I  wrong  him  to  caU  him  poor ;  they 
say  the  jealous  wittoly  knave  hath  masses  of  mo* 
ney;  for  the  which,  his  wife  seems  to  me  well-^ 
vour'd.  1  will  use  her  as  the  key  of  the  cuckoldly 
rogue's  coffer;  and  there's  my  harvest-home. 

Ford.  I  would  you  knew  Ford,  sir ;  that  you 
might  avoid  him,  if  you  saw  him. 
Fal.  Hang  h'lm,  mechanical  salt-butter  rogue!  I 

10  will  stare  him  out  of  his  wits;  I  will  awe  him  with 
my  cudgel ;  it  shall  hane  like  a  meteor  o'er  the 
cuckold's  horns:  master  Brook,  thou  shalt  know, 
I  will  predominate  over  tlie  peasant,  and  thou  shalt 
lie  with  his  wife. — Come  to  me  soon  at  night:-* 

15  Ford's  a  knave,  and  I  will  aggravate  his  stile; 
thou,  master  Brook,  shalt  know  him  for  knave 
and  cuckold :— come  to  me  soon  at  night.  \Exit, 
Ford.  What  a  damn'd  Epicurean  rascal  is  this! — 
My  heart  is  ready  to  crack  with  impatience. — Who 
says,  this  is  improvident  iealousy  ?  my  wife  hath 
sent  to  him,  the  hour  is  tix  d,  the  match  is  made:-^ 
Would  any  man  have  thought  this?  See  the  heU  of 
having  a  ^Ise  woman !  my  bed  shall  be  abus'd,  my 
coffers  ransack'd,  my  reputation  gnawn  at;  and  I 

25  sliall  not  only  receive  this  villainous  wrong,  but 
stand  under  Uie  adoption  of  abominable  terms,  and 
by  him  tl)at  does  me  this  wrong.  Terms !  names ! 
— ^Amaimon  sounds  well ;  Lucifer,  well ;  Baiba* 
son,  well ;  yet  they  are  devils'  additions,  the  names 

30 of  ^ends:  but  cuckold!  wittol!  cuckold !  the  de« 
vil  himself  hath  not  such  a  name.  Page  is  an  ass, 
a  secure  ass ;  he  will  trust  his  wife,  he  will  not  be 
jealous:  I  will  rather  trust  a  Fleming  with  my  but- 
ter, parson  Hugh  the  Welchman  with  my  cheese, 

35  an  Irishman  with  my  ac|na  vitx  bottle,  or  a  thief 
to  walk  my  ambling  gelding,  than  my  wife  with  her^ 
self;  tlien  she  plots,  then  she  ruminates,  then  she 
devises :  and  what  they  think  in  their  hearts  they 
may  effect,  they  will  break  their  hearts  but  they 
will  effect.  Heaven  be  prais*d  for  my  jealousy! — 
Eleven  o'clock. the  hour; — I  will  prevent  this, 
detect  my  wife,  be  reveng'd  on  Falstaif,  and 
laugh  at  Page ;  1  will  about  it ;— better  three  hours 
too  soon,  than  a  minute  too  late.    Fie,  iie,  fie ! 

45 cuckold!  cuckold!  cuckold!  [£xt<. 

SCENE     HI, 
H'indsor  Park. 
Enter  Caius  and  Rugby. 
50     Caius.  Jack  Rugby  ? 
Ilu^.  Sir. 

Cairn.  Vat  is  the  clock.  Jack  ? 
Ru^.  'Tis  past  the  hour,  sir,  that  sir  Hugh 
promis'd  to  meet. 
55  Caius.  By  ear,  he  has  save  his  soul,  dat  he  ia 
no  come ;  he  has  pray  his  Pible  veil,  dat  he  is  no 
c#me:  by  gar,  Jack  "Rugby,  he  Is  dead  alr^y^ 
if  he  be  come. 
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*  Meaning,  admitted  into  all,  or  the  greatest  companies. 
example.    *  Meaning,  the  dtj'cnce  of  it. 


AUoxucd  is  approved.    ^  Instance  is 


Bug. 
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Rug.  He  is  wise^  sir;  he  knew,  your  worship 
would  kill  hun,  if  he  came. 

Caius,  By  gar,  de  herring  is  no  dead,  so  as  I 
▼ill  kill  hini.  Take  you;  r^ier.  Jack ;  I  vill  tell 
TOO  how  1  yill  kill  him. 

Rgf.  Alas,  sir,  I  cannot  fence. 

CcttJtr.  Villan-a,  tak^  your  rapier. 

Bug'  Forbear;  here's  company. 
Enter  Host,  Shalhiv,  Sltnder,  and  Page, 

Hn^.  'Bless  thee,  bully  doctor. 

'Shai.  'Save  you,  master  doctor  Caius. 

Page.  Now,  good  master  doctor. 

Sien.  Give  you  good-morrow,  sir. 

Csit/v.  Vat  DC  ^1  you,  one,  two,  tree,  four, 
come  tor? 

Ho^.  To  see  thee  fight,  to  see  thee  foin',  to  see 
tbee  traverse,  to  see  tliee  here,  to  see  thee  there ;  to 
see  thee  pass  thy  punto,  thv  stocky  thy  reverse,  thy 
distance,  thy  montant.  Is  he  dpad,  my  Ethiopian  ? 
is  he  dead,  my  Francisco?  ha,  bully  !  What  says 
my  .£scukmius  ?  my  Galen?  my  heart  of  elder*? 
ha !  is  he  dead,  bully  Stale*?  is  he  dead? 

Caius.  By  gar,  he  is  de  coward  Jack  priest 
of  de  vorld ;  he  is  not  shew  his  face. 

Hast.  Thou  art  a  Castilian  ^  king.  Urinal 
Hector  of  Greece,  my  boy ! 

Caius.  I  pray  you  bear  vitness  dat  me  have 
stay  six  or  seven,  two,  tree  hours  for  him,  and 
be  is  no  come. 

Skai.  He  is  the  wiser  man,  master  doctor:  Tie 
IS  a  curer  of  souls,  and  you  a  curer  of  bodies ;  if 
you  should  A^ht,  yeu  go  against  the  hair^  of  your 
professions :  is  it  not  true,  master  Page  ? 

Page.  Master  Shallow,  you  have  yourself  been 
a  great  fighter,  though  now  a  man  off  peace. 

Shal,  Body-kins,  master  Page,  though  I  now 
be  old,  and  of  the  peace,  if  1  see  a  sword  out,  m} 
finmr  itches  to  make  one:  though  we  are  justices, 
and  doctors,  and  churchmen,  master  Page,  we 
have  some  salt  of  our  youth  in  us  *,  we  are  the 
tons  of  women,  master  Page< 

Page.  Tistrue,  master  Shallow. 

Shai.  It  will  be  found  so,  master  Page.  Master 
doctor  Caius,  I  am  come  to  fetch  you  home.    I 
am  sworn  of  the  peace :  you  have  shew'd  yourself  4; 
a  wise  physician,  and  sir  Hugh  hath  shewn  himself 
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a  wise  and  patient  churchman :  you  must  go  with 
me,  master  doctor. 

Host.  Pardon,  guest  justice : — ^A  word,  mon- 
sieur mock-water'. 

Caius.  Mock-vater  1  vat  is  dat  ? 

Host.  Mockrwater^  in  our  English  tongue,  it 
valour,  bully. 

Caius.  By  gar,  then  I  have  as  much  mock-vater 
as  de  Englismnan: — Scurvy-jack-dog-priest !  by 
gar,  me  vill  cut  his  ears. 

Host.  He  will  clapper-claw  thee  tightly,  bully. 

Caius,  Clapper-ae?claw !  vat  is  dat? 

Host  That  IS,  he  will  make  thee  amends. 

Caius.  By  gar,  me  do  look  he  shall  clapperrde- 
claw  me;  for,  by  gar,  me  vill  have  it. 

Host.  And  I  will  provoke  lum  to 't,  or  let  him 
wag. 

Caius,  Me  tank  you  for  dat. 

Host.  And  moreover,  bully, — But  first,  master 
30|guest,  and  niaster  Page,  and  eke  cavalero  Slender, 
go  you  through  the  town  to  Frogmore? 

[Aside  to  thetn* 

Page.  Sir  Hugh  is  there,  is  he  ? 

Host.  He  is  there :  see  what  humour  he  is  in ; 
and  I  will  bring  the  doctor  about  the  fields:  wiU 
it  do  well  ? 

S/uilt.  We  will  do  it 

j4U.  Adieu,  good  master  doctor. 

[Exeunt  Page,  Shailow,  and  Slender* 

Caius.  By  gar,  me  vill  kill  de  priest;  for  he 
;peak  for  a  jack-a-nape  to  Anne  Page. 

Host.  Let  him  oie:  but,  first,  sheath  thy  im- 
patience; throw  cold  .water  on  thy  cholef :,  go 
about  tlie  fields  with  me  through  Frogmore;  I 
will  bring  thee  where  Mrs.  Anne  Page  Is,  at  a 
farm-house  a  feasting ;  and  thou  shalt  woo  her  » 
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/iVd  game",  said  I  well  ? 

Caius.  By  gar,  me  tank  you  for  dat:  by  gar. 
I  love  you ;  and  I  shall  procure-a  you  de  good 
guest,  de  earl,  de  knight,  de  lortk,  de  gentlemen, 
my  patients. 

Host.  For  the  which,  I  will  be  tliy  adversary 
toward  Anne  Page,  said  I  well? 

Caius.  By  gar,  'tis  good ;  vel  said 

Host.  Leg  us  wag  then. 

Coiitf.Comeatmy  heels.  Jack  Rugby.  [Exeunt. 

'  To  foin,  was  the  ancient  term  for  making  a  thrust  in  fencing,  or  tilting.  '  Stock  is  a  corruption 
of  stoeatOf  Ital.  from  which  language  the  technical  terms  that  follow,  are  also  adopted.  '  We  must 
remember,  to  mak^  this  joke  relish,  that  the  elder  tree  has  no  heart.  Probably  this  expression  was 
made  use  of  in  opposition  to  the  common  one,  heart  of  oak.  *  The  reason  for  calling  Caius  bully 
Stale,  and  afterwards  Urinal,  must  be  sufficiently  obvious  to  every  reader.  *  Castilian  and  Ethiopian^ 
like  Cataian,  appear  in  our  author's  time  to  have  been  cant  terms.  *  This  is  a  proverbial  phrase,  and 
is  taken  firom  stroking  the  luiir  of  animals  a  contrary  way  to  that  in  which  it  grows,  and  is  of  similar 
import  with  that  now  in  use,  against  the  grain.  '  Perhaps  by  mock-xvater,  is  meant  counterfeit. 
The  xvattr  of  a  gem  is  a  technical  term.  "  Dr.  Warburton  thinks  it  should  be  read  thus,  cry  aim, 
said  I  tccUf  \.  e.  consent  to  it,  approve  of  it.  Have  not  I  made  a  good  proposal  ?  for  to  cry  aim  sig- 
ni6es  to  consent  to,  or  approve  ot  any  thing.  The  phrase  was  taken  originally  from  archery.  Mr. 
Steevens  defends,  however,  the  present  reading,  and  conjectures,  that  cru*d  game  might  mean  in 
those  days — a  prqfest^d  buck,  one  who  was  as  well  known  by  tiie  report  of  his  gallantry,  as  he  could 
have  been  by  proclamation. 
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(Act  S.  Scene  t^ 


A    C    T 


III. 


Bra: 


SCENE      I. 

Frogmore, 
Enter  Evans  and  Simph, 


s 
our 


T  PRAY  you  now,  good  master  Slender* 
-*•  serving-man,  and  triend  Simple  by  you: 
name,  which  wav  have  you  looked  fi)r  master 
Caius,  that  calls  fiiitiself  Doctor  of  Phuslck? 

Simp,  Marry,  sir,  the  Pitty-wary',  the  Park 
ward,  every  way  ;  old  Windsor  way,  and  every 
way  but  liie  town  way. 

Eva.  I  most  fehemently  desire  you,  you  will 
^so  look  that  waj. 
Simp,  I  will,  sir. 

Eva,  'Pless  my  soul !  how  full  of  cholers  I  am, 
and  trempling  of  mind ! — I  shall  be  glad,  if  ne 

have  deceiv'd  me:  how  nwlancholies  I  am ! 1 

will  knog  his  urinals  about  his  knave's  costard, 
when  I  have  good  opportunities  for  the  'ork:— 
'pless  my  soul !  [Sings, 

lijf  shaltoxv  rivers,  to  xvhose  falls 
Mtlodious  birds  sing  madrigals  ; 
There  mil  we  make  our  peas  of  roses. 
And  a  thomand  vragrant  posies, 

Bij  shallow 

*Mercy  on  me !  1  have  a  great  dispositions  to  cry. 

Melodious  birds  sintr  maariga'.s; ' 

When  as  I  sat  in  Babylon 

And  a  thousand  vragrant  posits, 

Bi/  shailoic [Hugh. 

Simp,   bonder  he  is  coniuig,  this  way,   sir 
Eva.  He's  welcome : 

By  shaU)XV  rivers,  to  whose  falls — 
Heaven  prosper  the  right ! — What  we^apons  is  he  ? 
Simp.  No  weapons,  sir :  There  comes  my  mas- 
ter, master  Shallow,  and  another  gentleman  from 
Frognu>re,  over  the  stile,  this  way. 

Eva.  Pray  you,  give  me  my  gown ;  or  else 
keep  it  in  yo^ir  arms. 

'  Enter  Page,  Shallow,  and  Slender. 

Shal.  How  now,  master  parson?  Good-mor 

row,  good  sir  Hugh.     Keep  a  gamester  from  the 

dice,  and  a  good  student  from  uis  book,  and  it  is 

wonderful. 

Sien,  Ah  sweet  Anne  Page! 

Page.  Save  you,  good  sir  Hugh.! 

Eva.  'Pless  you  from  his  mercy  sake, all  of  you  ! 

S/iul,  What!  the  sword  and  the  word !  do  you 

Study  them  both,  njaster  prson  ? 

Page,  And  youthful  still,  in  yeur  doublet  and 
hose,  this  raw  rheumatick  day  ? 
Exvi,  I'here  is  reasons  and  causes  for  it. 
Page,  We  are  come  to  you,  to  do  a  good  of- 
fice, master  parson. 
Eva.  Fery  well :  What  is  it? 
Page,  Yonder  is  a  most  reverend  gentleman, 
who,  Delike,  having  receiv'd  wrong  by  someper- 
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son,  is  at  most  odds  with  hrs  own  gravity  and 
patience,  that  ever  you  saw. 

Shal.  i  have  liv'd  fourscore  ycmrs,    and  u|>- 
ward;  I  never  heard  a  man  of  his  place,  gravitj-, 
and  learning,  so  wide  of  his  own  respect. 
iVa.  What  is  he? 

Page.  I  think  you  know  him  ;  master  doctor 
Caius,  the  renowned  French  physician. 

Eva.  Got's  will,  and  his  passion  o'  mv  heart !  I 
had  as  lief  vou  would  tell  me  of  a  mess  of  porridge. 
Pagr.  \Vhy} 

Eva.  He  has  no  more  knowledge  in  Hibo- 
crates  and  Galen, — and  he  is  a  knave  besides;  a 
cowardly  knave,  as  you  would  desires  to  be  ac- 
quainted withal. 

Page,    1  warrant  you,  he's  the  man  should 
light  with  him. 
SUn.  O,  sweet  Anne  Page ! 

Enier  Host,  Caius,  and  Hvghf. 
Shal,  It  appears  so,  by  his  weapons : — Keep 
them  asunder;— here  comes  doctor  Caius. 

Page,  Nay,  good  master  parson,  keep  in  your 
weapon. 
Shal,  So  do  you,  good  master  doctor. 
Host,  Disarm  them,  and  let  them  question ;  let 
them  keep  their  limbs  whole,  andliackour  English, 
Caius,  I  pray  you,  let-a  me  speak  a  word  vit 
your  ear:  Verefore  vill  you  not  m^et-a  me? 
Eva.  Pray  you,  use  your  patience:  Ingoodtime. 
Caius,  By  gar,  you  are  de  coward,  de  Jack 
dog,  John  ape. 

Eva,  Pray  you,  let  us  not  be  laughinjr-stogs  to 
other  men's  humours ;  I  desire  you  in  friencUhip, 
and  will  one  way  or  other  make  you  amends : — I 
will  knog  your  urinals  about  your  knave^s  cogs- 
combs,  for  missing  your  meetings  and  appoint- 
ments. 

Caius,  Diahfe! — ^Jack  Rugby, — mine  Host  de 
Jarterre,  have  I  not  stay  for  hhn,  to  kill  him? 
have  I  not,  at  de  place  I  did  appoint? 

Eva.  As  [  am  a  christians  soul,  now,  look  you, 
this  is  the  place  appointed ;  Pll  be  judgment  by 
mine  host  of  the  Garter.       •  .       -  *' 

Host.  Peace,  1  say,  Gallia  and  Gaul,  French 
and  Welch,  soul-curer  and  body  -curer. 
Caius.  Ay,  dat  is  very  good  !  excellent ! 
Host,  Peace,  I  say;  hear  mine  host  of  the  Gar- 
ter. Am  1  politick  ?  am  1  subtle  ?  am  I  a  Ma- 
chiavel  ?  Shall  I  lose  my  doctoi*  ?  no;  he  gives  me 
the  potions,  and  the  motions.  Shall  I  lose  my  par- 
son? my  priest?  my  sir  Hugh r  no;  he  gives  me 
the  pro- verbs,  and  the  iK)-vcrbs.  Give  me  thy 
hand, terrestrial;  so: — Givemethy hand, celestial: 
so. — Bovs  of  art,  I  have  deceiv'd  you  both ;  I  have 
directed  you  to  wrong  places :  v6br -liearts  are 
migl)ty,  your  skins  are  whole,  and  let  burnt  sack  be 
the  issue. — Come,  lay  their  swords  to  paw  n :  — 


*  The  old  elitions  read,  tlie  PHtie-wardy  the  modern  editors,  the Pilly-'xary.    There  are  now  no 
plac^:5  ajiiiu  eru)g  to  either  of  these  names  at  Wiiidsur. 
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he  gives  her  folly  motion,  and  advantage  t  and  now 
she's  going  to  my  wife,  and  Falstatf  *s  boy  with  her. 
A  man  may  hear  this  shower  sing  in  the  wind!—. 

and  Falstaff *s  boy  with  her ! Good  plots  ! — 

they  are  laid;  and  our  revolted  wives  share  dam* 
nation  together.  WeH;  I  will  take  him,  then  tor- 
ture my  wife,  pluck  the  borrowed  veil  of  modesty 
from  the  so  seeming*  piistress  Page,  divulge  Page 
himself  for  a  secure  and  wilful  Actjcon ;  and  to 
these  violent  proceed4ng:>  all  my  neighbours  shall- 
cry  aim'.  The  clock  gives  me  my  cue,  and  my 
assurance  bids  me  search;  there  i  shall  find  Fat. 
staff:  1  shall  be  rather  prais'd  for  this,  than 
mock'd ;  for  it  is  as  positive  as  the  earth  is  firm^ 
that  Falstaff  is  there :  I  will  go. 
Enter  Page,  Shallow,  Slerufer,  Host,  Evans,  cmti 
Cains. 

ShaL  Page,  fyc.  Well  met,  roaster  Ford. 

Ford,  Trust  me,  a  good  knot;  I  have  good 
cheer  at  home ;  and,  I  pray  3'ou,  all  go  with  iiie» 

ShaL  I  must  excuse  myself,  master  Ford.  * 

Slen,  And  so  must  I,  sir ;  we  have  appointed  to 
dine  with  mistress  Anne,  and  I  would  not  break 
with  her  for  more  money  than  I'll  speak  of. 

Shai.  We  have  linger*d  about  a  match  between 
Anne  Page  and  my  cousin  Slender,  and  this  day 
we  shall  have  our  answer. 

Slen.  I  hope  I  have  your^ood-will,  falher-Faffe. 

Page.  You  have,  master  blender ;  I  stand  wholly 
for  you : — ^but  my  wife,  master  doctor,  is  for  yoxi 
altogether. 

Caius.  Ay,  by  gar,  and  de  maid  is  love-a-nrie ; 
my  nursh-a  Quickly  tell  me  so  mush. 

Host.  What  say  you  to  >oung  master  Fenton? 
he  capers,  he  dances,  he  fias  eyes  of  vouth,  he 
writes  verses,  he  speaks  holy-day^  lie  smelU 
April  and  May :  he  will  carry 't,  he  will  carry  H ; 
'tis  in  his  buttons* ;  he  will  carry  't. 

Page.  Not  by  my  consent,  I  prom i<ie  you.  Tiie 
gentleman  is  ot  no  having*:  he  kept  company 
with  the  wild  prince  and  Poins ;  he  is  of  too  high 
a  region,  he  knows  too  much.  No,  he  shall  not 
knit  a  knot  in  his  fortunes  with  the  finger  of  uiy 
substance :  if  he  take  her,  let  him  take  her  Vim- 
ply  ;  tlie  wealth  I  have  waits  on  my  consent, 
and  my  consent  goes  not  that  way. 

Pord.  I  beseech  you,  heartily,  some  of  you  go 

home  with  me  to  dinner:  besides  your  cheer, 

you  shall  have  sport ;  I  will  shew  yon  a  mon- 

SOster. — Master  doctor,  you  shall   go; — so  shall 

you,  master  Page; — and  yoo,  sir  11  ugh. 

ShaL  Well,  fare  you  well : — we  shall  have  the 
freer  wooing  at  master  Page's. 

Caius.  Go  home,  John  Rugby ;  I  come  anon. 

//ov/.  Farewell,  my  hearts:  I  will  to  my  ho- 
nest knight  Falstatr,  and  drink  canary  with  him. 


'    Follow  me,  lad  of  peace;  folkiw,  follow,  follow. 

Shai.  Trust  me,  a  mad  host — Follow,  gentle- 
loeD,  follow. 

Siett.  O,  sweet  Anne  Page ! 

{^Ejieunt  Sh^tL  Slen.  Page,  and  Host. 

Caius.  Ha !  do  I  perceive  dat  ?  have  you 
make-a  de  sot  of  us  ?  ha !  ha  ! 

£ra.  This  is  weil:  he  has  made  us  his  vlouting- 
stog. — I  desire  you,  that  we  may  be  friends ;  and 
let  us  knog  our  prains  together  to  be  revenge  oa 
this  same  scald  ,  scurvy,  cogging  companion,  the 
host  of  the  Garter. 

Catts.  By  gar,  vit  all  my  heart ;  he  promise  to 
bring  me  vere  is  Anne  Page :  by  gar,  he  deceive 
me  too. 

Eva.  Well,  I  will  smite  his  noddles: — Pray 
you  follow. 

SCENE    n. 

The  street  in  Ifindsor. 

Enter  Mistress  Page  and  Robin. 

Mrs.  Page.  Nay,  keep  your  way,  little  gal- 
lant: you  were  woiit  to  be  a  follower,  but  now 
you  are  a  leader :  Whether  had  you  rather  lead 
mine  eyes,  or  eye  your  master's  heels  ? 

Rob.  I  had  rather,  forsooth,  go  before  you  like 
i  man,  tiiaji  follow  him  like  a  dwarf. 

Mrs.  Page.  O,  you  are  a  flattering  boy;  now 
I  see,  you'll  be  a  courtier. 

Enter  Ford. 

Frd.  Well  met,  mistress  Page:  Whither  go 
you? 

Mrs.  Page.  Truly,  sir,  to  see  your  wife ;  is 
^  at  home? 

F^d.  Ay ;  and  as  idle  as  she  may  hang  toge 
ther,  for  want  of  company:  I  think  if  your  hus- 
bands %ere  dead,  you  two  would  marry. 

Mrs.  Page.  Be  sure  of  that, — two  otlier  hus- 
bands. 

Ford.  Where  had  you  this  pretty  weather-cock 

Mrs.  Page.  1  cannot  tell  what  the  dickens  his 
tome  b  my  husband  had  him  of:  What  do  you 
call  your  knight's  name,  sirrah  ? 

Rob.  Sir  John  Falstaff. 

Ford.  Sir  John  Falstaff! 

Mrs.  Page.  He,  he!  I  can  never  hit  on'sname. 
There  b  such  a  league  between  my  good  man  and 
he  1 — Is  your  wife  at  home,  indeed  ? 

Ford.  Indeed  she  is. 

Mrs.  Page.  By  your  leave,  sir; — I  am  sick 'till 
I  s*^  her.  [^Exeunt  Mrs.  Page  and  Robin. 

Ffyrd.  Has  Page  any  brains  ?  hatti  he  any  eyes? 
hath  he  any  thinking?  sure  they  sleep ;  he  hath  no 
i»e  of  them.  Wby,thisboy  willc'arry  a  letter  twenty 
Utiles,  as  easy  as  a  cannon  uill  shoot  point  blank 
twelve  score.  He  pieces-out  hb  wife's  mclination ; 

*  <Soay/ was  an  old  word  of  reproach,  as  scab  was  afterwards.  *  Seeming  is  .tpeciotis.  '  That  is, 
^lall  encourage.  *  That  is,  in  an  high-flown,  fustian  style.  It  was  called  a  hoh-day  sif/le,  from  the 
old  custom  of  acting  their  farces  of  the  mysteries  and  moralities^  which  were  tur£»id  and  bombast,  on 
boly-days.  *  This  alludes  to  an  old  custom  among  the  country  fellows,  of  trying  whether  they  should 
Jticcee*  with  their  nii^tre^ses,  by  carrying  the  Ifutchtlor^s  buttons  (a  plant  whose  flowers  resemble  a 
cn^-buitoo)  in  tlieir  pockets ;  and  they  judged  of  their  good  or  bad  success,  by  their  growing,  or 
tUar  sot  growing  there.    ♦  Having  is  the  same  as  estate  or  fortune, 

01  Ford. 
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[Act  3.  Scene  3, 


Ford,  \^Asidc!\  I  think,  I  shall  drink  in  piper 
vine  *  first  with  him ;  I'll  make  .  libn  dance. 
Will  yoii  go,  gentles  ? 

AU*  Have  with  you,tosec  thismonster.  \Excunt 

SCENE   UL 
Ford^t  House, 
Enter  Mrs,  Ford,  Mrs,  Page,  and  servants  with 
a  basket, 
Mrs,  Ford.  What,  John!  What,  Robert ! 
Mrs,  Page,   Quickly,  t|uickly ;  is  the  buck- 
basket*— 

Airs,  Ford,  I  wairant: What,  Robin,  I  say. 

Mrs,  Page.  Come,  come,  come. 
Mrs.  Ford,  Here,  sit  down. 
A/rs,  Pa^e,  Give  your  men  the  chaise ;  we 
must  be  brief. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Marry,  as  I  told  you  before,  John, 
>nd  Robert,  lye  ready  here  hard  by  in  the  brew- 
hpuse ;  and  when  I  suddenly  call  on  you,  come 
forth,  and  (without  any  pause,  or  staggering)  take 
this  basket  on  your  shoulders :  that  done,  trudge 
yiith  it  in  all  haste,  and  carry  it  among  the  whit- 
sters  in  Datchet  mead,  and  there  empty  it  in  the 
muddy  dilch,  close  by  the  Thames  side. 
Mrs.  Page.  You  will  do  it? 
Mrs.  Ford.  I  have  told  them  over  and  over; 
they  lack  no  direction:  Be  gone,  and  come 
when  you  are  calPd.  f Exeunt  Servants, 

Mrs.  Page.  Here  comes  little  Robin. 

Enter  Robin. 
Mrs.  Ford.  How  now,  my  eyas-musket*?  what 
news  with  you? 

Rob.  My  master  sir  John  is  come  in  at  your  back- 
door, mistress  Ford ;  and  requests  your  company. 
Mrs.  Page.  You  little  Jack-a-lent',  have  you 
been  true  to  us  ? 

Rob.  Ay,  Pll  be  sworn ;  My  master  knows  not 
of  your  being  here ;  and  hath  threatened  to  put 
Die  into  everlastino;  liberty,  if  I  tell  you  of  it ; 
for,  lie  swears,  he'lt  turn  me  away. 

Mrs.  Page.  I'hou'rt  a  ijooil  boy;  this  secrecy 
of  thine  shall  be  a  tailor  to  thee,  and  shall  make 
thee  a  new  doublet  and  hose. — 1*11  go  hide  ine. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Do  so :  Go  tel  I  thy  master,  I  am  alone. 
WistressPage,  remember  you  >  our  cue.  \ExitRob, 
.  Mrs.  Page.  I  warrant  thee;  if  I  do  not  act  it, 
btss  me.  [Exit  Mrs.  Page, 

Mrs.  Ford.  Goto,  then; — ^we'll  use  this  un- 
wholesome humidity,  this  gross  watry  pumpiou  ; 
—we'll  teach  you  to  know  turtles  from  jays. 
Entsr  Fa/staf. 
Fal.  Have  I  eaug/tt  thee,  vtif  heavenhf  jtxvel? 
Why,  now  let  me  rlic,  for  I  have  liv'd  long 
enough  ;  tliis  is  the  period  of  my  ambition ;  O  55 
this  blessed  hour! 

Mrs.  Ford.  O  sweet  sir  John  ! 
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Fal.  Mistress  Ford,I  cannot  cog,  1  cannot  prate, 
mistress  Ford.  Now  shall  I  sm  in  my  wish :  I 
would  thy  husband  were  dead;  V\\  speak  it  before 
the  best  lord,  I  viould  make  theemv  lady. 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  your  lady,  sir  John  \  alas,  1 
should  be  a  pitiful  lady. 

Fai.  Let  the  court  of  France  shew  me  such 
anotlier:  I  see  how  thine  eye  would  emulate  the 
diamond :  Thou  hast  the  right  arched  bent  of  the 
brow,  that  becomes  the  ship-tire,  the  tire-valiant, 
or  any  tire  of  Venetian  admittance*. 

Mrs. Ford.  A  plain  kerchief,  sir  John  i  my  brows 
become  nothing  else ;  rtor  that  well  neither. 

Fal.  Thou  art  a  traitor^  to  say  so ;  thou  would'st 
make  an  absolute  courtier;  and  the  firm  fixture  of 
thy  foot  would  give  an  excellent  motion  to  tliy 
gait,  in  a  semi-circled  farthingale.  1  see  what 
thou  wert,  if  fortune  thy  foe  were  not ;  nature  is 
thy  friend :  Come,  thou  can'st  not  hide  it. 

Mrs.  Ford,  Believe  me,  there's  no  such  thing 
in  me. 

Fai.  What  made  me  love  thee  ?  let  that  per- 
suade thee,  there's  something  extraordinary  in 
thee.  Come,  I  cannot  cog,  and  say,  thou  art  this 
and  that,  like  a  many  of  these  lisping  haw-thom 
buds,  that  come  like  women  in  meu*s  apparel, 
and  smell  like  Buckler's-bury*  in  simple-time;  I 
cannot:  but  I  love  thee;  none  but  thee;  and 
thou  deser\'est  it. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Do  not  betray  me,  sir ;  I  fear  you 
love  mi<!tress  Page, 

Fal.  Thou  mighi'st  as  well  say  I  love  to  walk 
by  the  Counter^gate ;  which  is  as  hateful  to  me 
as  the  reek  of  a  Time-kiln. 

A.^rs.  Ford.  Well,  heaven  knows  how  I  love 
you ;  and  you  shall  one  day  find  it. 

Fal.  Keep  in  that  mind;'  Pll  deserve  it. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  1  must  tell  you,  so  you  do ; 
9T  else  1  could  not  be  in  that  mind. 

Rob.  [lllthin.']  Mistress  Ford,  mi^ress  Ford! 
here's  mi«»tress  Page  at  ihe  door,  sweating,  and 
blowing^  and  looking  wildly,  and  would  needs 
speak  with  you  presently. 

Fal.  She  shall  not  see  me ;  1  will  ensconce  me 
behind  the  arras, 

Mrs.  Ford.  Pray  you  do  so :  she's  a  vory  tat- 
tling woman.  [Fahta^'  hides  himsdf. 

Enter  Mrs.  Page. 
What's  the  matter?  how  now  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  O  mistress  Ford,  what  have  ym 
done  ?  you're  sham'd,  you  are  overthrown,  you 
are  undone  for  ever. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Wiial's  the  matter,  good  mistress 
Page?     ' 

Mrs.  Pkge.  O  well-a-day,  mistress  Ford  I  bar- 
ing an  honest  man  to  your  hui>baud,  to  give  hiro 
such  cause  of  suspicion ! 


*  Pipe  is  known  to  be  a  vessel  of  wine,  now  containing  two  hogslieads.  Pipe  wine  is  therefore 
whie,  not  fi-om  the  boltley  but  the  pipe;  and  the  jest  consists  in  the  ambiguity  of  the  wonl,  which 
signities  both  a  cask  of  wine,  and  a  musical  inslnunent.  ^  Ewas-musket  is  tlie  same  us  infant  Z/7//- 
puiian.  *  A  Jack  o'  lent  was  a  puppet  thrown  at  in  Lent,  like  shro\  e-coiks.  "♦  The  speaker  here  telW 
jiis  mistress,  she  had  a  face  that  would  become  all  the  head-dresses  in  fashion.  *  'lliat  is,  to  thy  o'^n 
merit.  *  liHckltr's-burif,  in  the  time  of  Shakspeare,  was  chieiiy  inhabited  by  diuggists^  who  sold 
all  kinds  of  herbs,  green  as  well  as  dry. 

Mrs,  Ford. 
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Mrs.  Ford,  What  cause  of  suspicion  ? 

J^frs,  Page,  What  cause  of  suspicion  ? — Out 
upon  you ! — how  am  1  mistook  in  you ! 

Mrt,  Ford.  WTiy,  alas !  what's  the  matter? 

Mrs,  Page.  Your  husband's  coming  hither,  wo- 
man, with  all  the  officers  in  Windsor,  to  search 
for  a  gentienoao,  that,  he  says,  b  here  now  in  the 
house,  by  your  consent,  to  take  an  Ul  advantage 
of  his  alKi«ice:  You  are  undone. 

Mrs,  Ford.  Speak  touder.— [.^wctf.]  Tisnot  10 
so,  I  hope. . 

Mrs.  Page.  Pray  heaven  it  be  not  so,  that  you 
have  such  a  man  here ;  but  'tis  most  certain  your 
bu^nd's  coming  with  half  Windsor  at  his  heels, 
to  search  for  sucn  a  one.  I  c(»ne  before  to  tell  15 
you:  If  you  know  yourself  clear,  why  I  am  g;lad 
of  it:  but  if  you  have  a  Mend  here,  convey  him, 
convey  him  out.  ^  not  amaz'd;  call  all  your 
tenses  to  you;  defend  your  reputation,  or  bid 
tirewell  to  your  good  life  for  ever.  20 

Mrs.  Ford,  What  shaU  I  do?— There  b  a  gen 
tleman,  my  dear  friend ;  and  I  fear  not  mine  own 
shame,  so  mach  as  his  peril:  I  had  rather  than  a 
thousand  pound,  he  were  out  of  the  house. 

Mrs,  Page,  For  shame,  never  stand  you  had  25 
rather,  and  vou  had  raiher ;  your  husband's  here 
at  hand,  bethink  you  of  some  conveyance :  in  the 
house  you  cannot  hide  him.^)h,  how  have  you 
deceived  me ! — ^Look,  here  is  a  basket ;  if  he  be 
of  any  reasonable  stature,  he  may  creep  in  here ;  30 
and  throw  foul  I'men  upon  him,  as  if  it  were  go- 
ing to  bucking :  Or,  it  is  whiting-time,  send  him 
by  your  two  men  to  Datchet  mead. 

Mrs,  Ford,  He's  too  big  to  go  in  there :  What 
shaUIdo?  ^ 

Re-enter  Falstaf. 

FaL  Let  me  see't,  let  me  see*'t  I  O  let  me  see'tl 
ru  in,  I'll  in ; — follow  your  friend's  counsel  ;^ 
I'M  in. 

Mrs.  Page.  Wliat !  sir  John  Falstaff  ?  Are  these 
yourletteri,  knight? 

FaL  I  love  thee, — help  me  away :  let  me  creep 
mhere;  111  never [linen 
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[He  goes  intotlie  basket j  tliey  cover  him  tvithfoul 

Mrs,  Page.  Help  to  cover  your  master,  boy : 
Call  your  men,  mbtress  Ford : — ^You  dissembling 
knight ! 

Mrs.  Ford.  What,  John,  Robert,  John !  Go,  take 
up  tliese  clothes  here,  quickly ;  Where's  thecowl- 
rtaff>  look,  how  you  druinble' :  carry  them  to  the 
laundress  in  Datchet  mead ;  quickly,  come. 
£*Ur  Ford,  Page,  Cuius,  and  Sir  Hugh  Etam. 

ford.  Pray  you,  come  near:  If  I  suspect  with- 
out cause,  why  then  make  sport  at  me,  then  let 
mc  he  your  jest,  I  deserve  it. — How  now  i  whi 
ther  bear  you  tliis  ? 

Scrv,  To  the  laundress,  forsooth. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  what  have  you  to  do  whi 
thcr  the)'  bear  it  ?  you  .were  best  meddle  with 
bock-washing. 
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Ford.  Buck?  I  wptild  I  could  wasll myself  of 
the  buck  1  Buck,  buck, buck?  Ay,  buck ;  I  war^ 
rant  you,  buck ;  and  c^  the  season,  too,  it  s4iall 
appear.  [Exeunt  Servants  tiiih  the  basket.1 
uentlemen,  I  have  dream'd  to-niglit ;  I'll  tell  you 
my  dream.  Here,  here,  here  be  my  keys:  ascend 
my  chambers,  search, seek,  find  out:  I'll  warrant 
we'll  unkennel  the  fox : — Let  me  stop  this  waj 
first ! — So^  now,  uncape'. 

Page,  Good  master  Ford,  be  coolented:  yoai 
wrong  yourself  too  much. 

Ford,  True,  master  Pa^. — Up,  gentlemen; 
you  shall  see  sport  anon :  follow  me^  gentlemen. 

lExit. 

Eva.  This  b  fery  fantastical  humours,  and 
jealousies. 

Caius.  By  gar,  'tis  no  de  fashion  of  France: 
it  is  not  jealous  in  France. 

Page.  Nay,  follow  him,  gentlemen ;  see  the 
issue  of  his  search.  [Exeunt 

Mrs.  Page.  Is  there  not  a  double  exccUenc/ 
m  this? 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  know  not  which  pleases  mc  bet- 
ter, that  my  husband  is  deceiv'^d,  or  sir  John. 

Mrs.  Page.  What  a  taking  waa  he  in,  whea 
your  husband  ask'd  who  was  in  the  basket ! 

Mrs,  Ford.  I  am  half  afraid,  he  will  have  need 
of  washing ;  so  throwing  hun  into  the  water  will 
do  him  a  benefit. 

Mrs.  Page.  Hang  him,dkhonest  nwcall  I  vvoM, 
all  of  the  same  stram  were  in  the  same  distress. 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  think,  my  husband  hath  some  spe- 
cial suspicion  of  FalstatT's  being  here;  for  1  never 
saw  him  so  gross  in  his  jealousy  till  now. 

Mrs.  Page.  I  will  lay  a  plot  to  try  that:  And 
we  will  yet  have  more  tricks  with  Falstaff:  hit 
dissolute  disease  will  scarce  obey  this  medicine. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Shall  we  send  that  foolish  carrion, 
mistrefs  Quickly,  to  him,  and  excuse  his  throw- 
ing into  the  water;  and  give  him  another  hopi^ 
to  betray  him  4t*  another  punishment? 

Mrs.  Page.  We'll  do  it ;  let  him  be  sent  for 
to-morrow,  eight  o'clock,  to  have  amends. 
Re-enter  Ford,  Page,  and  the  rest  at  a  distance. 

Ford.  I  cannot  find  him :  may  be  the  knave 
brag'd  of  that  he  could  not  compass. 

Mrs.  Page,  Heard  you  that  ? 

Mrs,  Ford.    I,   I ;    peace ; You  use  me 

well,  master  Ford,  do  you? 

Ford.  Ay,  I  do  so. 

Mrs.  Ford,  Heaven  make  you  better  than 
your  thoughts ! 

Ford.  Amen. 

Mrs.  Page.  You  do  yourself  mighty  wrong, 
master  Ford. 

Ford,  Ay,  ay ;  I  must  bear  it. 

Eva.  If  there"  be  any  pody  in  the  bouse,  and  in 
tl)e  chambers,  and  in  the  coffers,  and  in  the  presses, 
heaven  forgive  my  sins  at  the  day  of  judgment ! 

Caius.  By  gar,  nor  I  too ;  there  is  no  bodies. 


*  Look,  how  you  drumble,  means,  how  confused  you  are.  In  the  North,  drumbled  ale^  means 
^nddy,  disturi/d  ale.  *  This  alludes  to  the  stopping  every  hole  at  which  a  fax  could  enter,  befor* 
<tey  unca^  or  turn  himout  of  the  bag  m  wliich  he  was  brougut,  Ever)'  one  has  heard  of  a  ba^-jox. 

Page. 
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Page.  Fic,  fie,  master  Ford!  arc  you  not 
ashani'd?  what  spirit,  what  devil  suggests  this 
imagination  ?  I  would  not  have  your  distemper  m 
this  kind,  for  the  wealth  of  Windsor  Castle. 

Ford.  Tis  my  fi^ult,  master  Page :  I  suffer  for  it. 

Etm.  You  suflier  for  a  pad  conscience:  your 
Wife  is  as  honest  a  'omant,  as  I  will  desties  among 
l^ve  thousand,  and  five  hundred  too. 

Qaius.  By  gar,  1  see  'tis  an  honest  woman^ 
Ford.  Well ; — I  promb'd  you  a  dinner: — Come, 
come,  walk  in  the  park:  I  pray  you  pardon  me ;  I 
will  hereafter  make  known  to  you,  why  I  have  done 
this.  Come,  wife ;  come,  mistress  rage ;  I  pray 
you  pardon  me ;  pray  heartily,  pardon  me. 
.  Page.  Let's  go  in,  gentlemen ;  but,  trust  me, 
we'll  mock  him.  I  do  invite  you  to-morrow 
rooming  to  my  house  to  breakfast;  after,  we'll  a 
birding  together ;  I  have  a  fine  hawk  for  the 
bush:  shall  it  be  so? 

Ford.  Any  thing. 

Era.  If  there  is  one,  I  shall  make  two  in  the 
company. 

Coins.  If  there  be  one  or  two,  I  shall  make-a 
de  turd. 

Eva.  In  your  teeth : — ^for  shame* 

Ford.  Pray  you  go,  master  Page. 

Eva.  I  pray  you  now,  remembrance  to-mor- 
tow  on  the  lousy  knave,  mine  host. 

Cuius.  Dat  is  good;  by  gar,  vit  all  my  heart. 

Eva.  A  lousy  knave ;  to  have  his  gibes,  and 
bis  mockeries-.  [^Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  E    IV. 

Pag^s  House. 
Enter  Fenton  and  Mistress  Anne  Page. 

Fent.  I  see,  I  cannot  get  thy  father's  love ; 
Therefore  no  more  turn  me  to  him,  sweet  Nan. 
.    Anne.  Alas!  how  then? 

Fmt.  Why,  thou  must  be  thyself. 
He  doth  object,  I  am  too  great  of  birth ;  [pence. 
And,  that,  my  state  beuig  galPd  with  my  ex- 
1  seek  to  heal  it  only  by  his  wealth : 
Besides  these,  other  bars  he  lays  before  me,- 
Niy  riots  past,  my  wild  societies ; 
And  tells  me,  'tis*  a  thing  impossible 
I  should  love  thee,  but  as  a  property. 

Anne.  May  be,  he  tells  you  tnie.*         [come ! 

pent.  No,  heaven  so  speed  me  in  my  time  to 
Albeit^  I  will  confess,,  thy  father's  wealth 
Was  the  first  motive  that  I  woo'd  thee,  Anne: 
Yet,  wooing  thee,  I  found  thee  of  more- value 
Than  tjtamps  in  gold,  or  sums  in  scaled  bags ; 
And  His  the  very  riches  of  thyself 
That  now  I  aim  at. 

Anni:.  Gentle  master  Fenton, 
You  seek  my  father's  love ;  still  seek  it,  sir : 
If  opportunity  and  humblest  suit 

■  Cmniot  attain  it,  why  then,-: Hark  you  hither, 

[^FeiUon  and  Mistress  Anne  go  apart. 


Enter  Shallow,  Slendet,  and  Mrs.  Quicklf/. 
ShaL  Break  their  talk,  mistress  Quickly ;  my 
kinsman  shall  speak  for  himself. 

Slen.  I'll  make  a  shaft  or  a  bolt  on't :  '^d,  'tis 
but  venturing. 
Shal.  Be  not  disma/d. 

Slen.  No,  she  shall  not  dismay  me :  I  care  not 
for  that, — but  that  I  am  afeard. 
S^iic.  Hark  ye ;  master  Slender  would  speak  a 
lOlword  with  you. 

Anne.  I  come  to  him. — TTiisismyfother'schoice. 
O,  what  a  world  of  vile  ill-favour'd  faults 
Look  handsome  in  three  hundred  pounds  a-year ! 

[Aside, 
15     ftuic.  And  how  does  good  master  Fentou? 
pray  you,  a  word  with  you. 

Shal.  She's  coming;  to  her,  coz.  O  boy,'thoa 
hadst  a  father ! 
Slen,  I  had  a  &ther,  mistress  Anne ; — my  un- 
20cle  can  tell  you  good  jests  of  him: — Pracy  you, 
uncle,  tell  mistress  Anne  the  jest,  how  my  father 
s»tole  two  geese  out  of  a  pen,  good  uncle.* 
Shal.  Mistress  Anne,  my  cousin  loves  you. 
Slen.  Ay,  that  I  do;  as  well  as  I  love  any  wo* 
25  man  in  Gloucestershire. 

Slud.  He  will  maintain  you  like  a  gentlewoman. 
Slen.  Ay,  that  I  will,  'come  cut  and  long-tail, 
under  the  degree  of  a  'squire. 
Sh(d.  He  will  make  you  a  hundred  and  fifty 
30  pounds  jointure. 

Anne.  Good  master  Shallow,  let  him  woo  for 
himself. 

Shal.  Marrv,  I  thank  you  for  it;  I  thank  you 
for  that — good  comfort.    She  calls  you,  coz :  Pli 
35  leave  you. 

Anne.  Now,  master  Slender. 
Slen.  Now,  good  mistress  Anne. 
Anne.  What  is  your  will? 
Slen.  My  will?  od's  heart  lings,  that's  a  pretty 
40  jest  mdeed  !  I  ne'er  made  my  will  yet,  I  thank 
heaven ;  I  am  not  such  a  sictly  creature,  I  give 
heaven  praise. 

Anne.  I  mean,  master  Slender,  what  would  you 
with  me  ? 
45  Slen.  Truly,  for  mine  own  part,  I  would  little 
or  nothing  with  you :  Your  father  and  my  uncle, 
have  made  motions :  if  it  be  my  luck,  so;  if  not, 
happy  man  be  his  dole*  ?  They  can  tell  you  how^ 
things  go,  better  tlian  I  can:  You  may  ask  your 
50|father;  here  he  comes. 

Enter  Page  and  Mistress  Page. 
Page.  Now,  master  Slender:— Love  him,  daugh- 
ter Anne. 

Why  how  now !  what  docs  master  Fenton  here  ? 
55  Yoii  wrong  me,  sir,  thus  stilf  to  haunt  my  house : 
I  told  you,  sir,  my  daughter  is  dispos'd  of.      ' 
Fnt't.  Nay,masler  Page,be  notimpatient.  [child. 
Afrs.Pagf.G  ood  mas;  er  Fenton,  come  not  to  my 
Page.  iJie  is  no  match  for  you. 

?  That  is,  come  porjf,  or  ricftj  to  offtT  himself  as  my  rival.    The  phrase  is  derived  from  the  forest 

laws,  according  to  which,  a  man  who  had  no  rii^ht  to  the  privih  ge  of  chace,  was  obliged  to  cut  or 

linzv  his  dog,  among>t  other  modes  of  disahlmg  liim,  by  depriving  him  .^f  his  tail.    A  dog  so  cut  was 

,  ciilled  a  cuty  or  curt-tail,  and  by  contraction  cvr.    Cni  and  long-tail  tliercfore  signiiied  thedog  of 

a  lIouu,  and  tlic  dog  of  a.genilciiiuii,  -*  A  provcTbial  expression, 
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Fcnt.  Sir,  will  you  hear  me  ? 

Page.  No,. good  master  Fenton, 
Conie,  master  Shallow  ;-come,  son  Slender ;  in  :— 
Knowing  mymUul,  you  wrong  me,  master,Fenton 
\£xeunt  Page,  Smlioxv,  and  Slender!^ 

^ic.  Speak  to  mistress  fage.  [daughter 

Pent.  Good  mistress  Page,  for  that  I  love  your 
In  such  a  righteous  fashion  as  I  do,  [ners. 

Perforce,  against  all  checks,  rebukes,  and  man 
1  must  advance  the  colours  of  my  love,       .  lo 

And  not  retire :  Let  me  have  you r  good-will  [fool  j 

Anne.  Good  mother,  do  not  marry  jne  to  yon . 

Mrs.  Page.  I  mean  it  not;  I  seek  you  abetter 
husband. 

ituic  Thaf  8  my  master,  master  doctor.  15 

Amne.  Alas,  I  had  rather  be  set  quick  i'  the  earth, 
And  bowlM  to  death  with  turnips'. 

Mrs.  Page.  Come,  trouble  not  yourself;  GQod 
master  Fenton, 
1  will  not  be  your  friend,  nor  enemy :  20 

My  daughter  will  I  question  how  she  loves  you. 
And  as  Ifind  her,  so  am  I  aflfected; 
Till  then,  &rewell,  sir: — She  must  needs  go  in ; 
Her fetherw ill beangry.  [Exe.  Mrs.  Page  Sc  Anne. 

Pent.  Farewell,  gentle  mistress ;  ferewell,  Nan. 

2uic  This  is  my  doing  now : — Nay,  said  I,  will 
jou  castaway  your  child  on  a  fool,  and  a  physician  ? 
Look  on,  master  Fenton : — this  is  ray  doing. 

Pent.  I  thank  thee ;  and  I  pray  thee  once  to- 
night' give  my  sweet  Nan  th'is  ring:  There's  for  30 
thy  pains.  [£tiV. 

ttttc.  Now  heaven  send  thee  good  fortune !  A 
kind  heart  he  hath :  a  ^oman  would  run  through 
iirc  and  water  for  such  a  kind  heart  But  yet,^  I 
would  ray  master  had  mistress  Anne ;  or  I  would  35 
master  Slender  had  her;  or,  in  sooth,  I  would 
master  Fenton  had  her:  I  will  do  what  I  can  for 
them  all  three ;  for  so  I  have  promis'd,  and  I'll  be 
as  g-jod  as  my  word ;  but  speciously  '  for  master 
Fenton.  Well,  I  nmst  of  another  errand  to  sir  40 
John  FaUtaff  from  my  two  mbtresses :  What  a 
beast  am  I  to  slack  it !  [£x«7. 

SCENE    V. 

The  Garter  inn. 

Enter  Pahtaffand  Bardolpk. 

Pel.  Bardolph,  I  say. 

Bard.  Here,  sir. 

Put.  Go  fetch  me  a  quart  of  sack ;  put  a  toast  in't 
[Exit  Bardoloh.]  Have  I  livM  to  be  carried  in  a 
basket,  like  a  narrow  of  butcher's  oiFal ;  and  to  be 
thrown  into  the  lliames  ?  Well ;  if  I  be  serv'd 
such  another  trick,  I'll  have  my  brains  ta'en  out, 
and  buttcr*d,  and  give  them  to  a  dog  for  a  ne\\- 
jear's^ft.  The  rogues  slighted  me  into  the  river 
with  as  httle  remorse  as  they  would  have  drown'd 
a  bitch's  blhid  puppies,  fifteen  i'  the  litter :  and 
you  may  know  by  my  size,  that  I  have  a  kind.of 
abrriiy  in  sinking ;  it  the  bottom  were  as  deep  as 
bell,  I  should  down.  I  had  been  drowii'd,  but 
that  the  shore  was  shel  vy  and  shallow ;  a  death  that 
I  abhor;  for  tlie  water  swells  a  man  ;  and -what  a 
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thing  should  I  have  been,  when  I  had  been  swdl'dll 
1  ahouULhave  been  a  mountain  oC  mummy. 

Jierenter  B^at:dolph,  with  the  win^* 
Now,  is  the  sack  brew  d  ?  , 

Bard.  Ay,  sir:  there's  a  woman  below  would 
speak  with  you. 

Pal.  Come,  let  me  pour  in  some  sack  to  the 
Thames  water;  tbi'my  belly's  as  cold  as  if  I  had 
swallow'd  snow-baUs  for  piils  to  cool  th^  reins. 
Call  her  in.     , 

Bard.  Come  in,  woman. 

.  Enter  Airs.  Quickly. 

2uic.  By  your  leave;-!  cry  you  mercy :— Givf 
your  worship  good-morrow. 

Pal.  Take  awav  these  chalices :  Go  brew  me 
a  pottle  of  sack  finely- 

Bard.  With  e|jp,'sir? 

Pal.  Simple  ot  itself;  Pll  no  puUet-spenn  k 
my  brewage. — How  now  ?       , 

Quic.  Marr)',  sir,  I  come  to  your  worship  from 
mistress  Ford. 

Pal.  Mistress  Ford !  1  have  had  ford  enough: 
i  was  thrown  into  the  ford ;  i  have  my  belly-tuU 
of  ford, 

Smic*  Alas  tlie  day !  good  hr^^rt,  that  was  not 
her  fault:  she  does  so  take  on  with  her  men; 
they  mistook  the'u*  erection. 

Pal.  So  did  I  mine^  to  build  upon  a  foolish  wo- 
man's promise. 

Swic.  Well,  she  laments,  sir,  for  it,  that  it 
would  yern  your  heart  to  sej?  it.  Her  husband 
goes  this  morning  a  birding ;  she  desires  you  once 
more  to  come  to  her  between  eight  and  nine :  I 
must  carry  her  word  quickly :  abe'll  make  yoa 
amends,  1  warrant  you. 

Pal.  Well,  I  will  visit  her :  Tell  her  so :  and 
bid  her  think,  what  a  man  is :  let  her  consider 
his  frailty,  and  then  judge  of  my  merit. 

2uic.  I  will  tell  her. 

////.  Do  so.  Between  nine  and  ten,  say*st  thou? 

ilitic.  Fight  and  nine,  sir. 

Pal.  Well,  be  gone:  1  will  not  miss  her. 

2m/c.  Peace  be  with  you,  sir.  [ExiL 

Pal.  I  marvel,  I  hear  not  of  master  Brock;  he 
sent  me  word  to  stay  withm :  I  like  his  money 
well.    Oh,  here  he  comes. 

ETiter  Ford. 

Ford.  Bless  you,  sir  I 

Pal.  Now,  master  Brook  ?  you  come  to  know 
what  hath  pass'd  between  me  and  Ford's  wife  ? 

Ford.  That,  indeed,  sir  John,  is  my  businesfu 

Pal.  Master  Brook,  I  will  not  lie' to  you ;  I 
was  at  her  house  the  hour  she  appointed  me. 

Ford.  And  you  sped,  sir? 

Pal.  Very  ill-tavour'dly,  master  Brook. 

Ford.  How,  sir  ?  Did  she  change  her  deter- 
mination ? 

Pal.  No,  master  Brook:  but  the  peaking  cor- 
uito  h«r  husband,  master  Brook,  dwelling  in  a 
continual  'lacum  of  jealousy,  comes  me  in  lh« 
nstant  oCour  encounter,  after  we  had.embrac*d, 
kiss'd,  protested,  and  as  it  were,  spoke  the  pro- 


'  A  conmion  proverb  in  the  southern  counties  of  England, 
*  She  ialends  to  say,  speciuLly. 


*  That  h,  so)ne  /xm*  to-nij^t 
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[Act  4.  Scene  I. 


logue  of  our  comedy ;  and  at  their  heels  a  rab- 
ble of  his  coinpanions,  thither  provokM  and  insti- 
gated by  his  distemper,  and  torsooth,  to  search 
Kb  house  for  his  wife's  love. 

Ford.  What,  while  you  were  there  ? 

Fat.  While  1  was  there. 

Ford.  And  did  he  search  for  you,  and  could 
cot  find  you } 

Fat,  You  shall  hear.  As  good  luck  would  have 
it,  comes  in  one  mistress  Page;  gives  intelli- 
gence of  Ford's  approach ;  and  by  her  invention, 
and  Ford's  wife's  distraction^  they  conveyed  me 
into  a  buck-basket. 

Ford,  A  buck-basket ! 

Fali  Yea,  a  buck-basket :  ramitlM  me  m  with 
foul  shirts  and  smocks,  socks,  foul  stockings,  and 
greasy  napkins;  tliat,  master  firook,  there  was 
Sie  rankest  compound  of  villainous  smell,  that 
ever  offended  nostril. 

Ford.  And  how  long  lay  you  tliere? 

Fed.  Nay,  you  shall  hear,  master  Brook,  what 
I  have  8uffer*cf  to  bring  this  woman  to  evil  for  your 
good.  Being  tlius  crammM  in  the  basket,  a  aniple 
of  Ford's  knaves,  his  hinds,  were  call'd  forth  b) 
their  mistres8,to  carry  me  in  the  name  of  foul  cloath> 
to  Datchet-lane :  they  took  me  on  their  shoulders : 
met  thejeaiousknave  their  master  in  the  door;  who 
ask'd  them  once  or  twice,  what  they  had  in  thei: 
basket:  I  quak'd  for  fear,  lest  the  lunatic  knav 
would  have  searched  it;  but  &te  ordaining  Ik 
should  be  a  cuckold,  held  his  hand.  Well ;  on  went 
he  for  a  search,  and  away  went  I  for  foul  cLoaths 
But  mark  the  sequel,  master  Brook:  I  suffered  tht 
pangs  of  three  several  deaths ;  hrst,  an  hitolerablt 
fright,  to  be  detected  with  *  a  jealous  rotten  bell- 
wether :  next,  to  be  compass'd,  like  a  good '  bil- 
bo, in  the  circumference  of  a  peck,  hilt  to  point, 
heel  to  head :  and  then,  to  be  stoppM  in,  tike  a 
strong  distillation,  with  stinking  cloatiis  tliat  fret- 
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ted  in  their  own  grease:  think  of  that, — a  man  of  my 
kidney' — think  of  that ;  that  am  as  subject  to  heat 
as  butter;  a  man  of  continual  dissolution  and 
thaw ;  it  was  a  miracle  to 'scape  suffocation.  And 
in  the  height  oi  this  bath,  when  I  was  more  than 
half  stew'd  in  grease,  like  a  Dutch  di^,  to  be 
thrown  into  the  1  hames,  and  cod'd,  glowins  hot, 
in  that  surge,  like  a  horse-shoe;  think  of  tnat — 
hissing  hot — think  of  that,  master  Brook. 

Ford,  in  good  sadness,  sir,  1  am  sorry  that  for 
my  sake  you  have  suffered  all  this.  My  suit  is 
then  desperate ;  you'll  undertake  her  no  more. 

Fa..  Master  Brook,  I  will  be  thrown  into  £tna, 
as  I  have  been  intoThames,ere  I  will  leave  her  thus. 
Her  husband  is  tiiis  morning  gone  a  birding :  £ 
have  receiv'd  from  her  another  embassy  of  meeting: 
'twixt  eight  and  nine  is  the  hour,  master  Brook. 

Ford.  I'is  past  eight  already,  sir. 

Fal.  Is  it?  1  will  then  address  me^  to  my  ap- 
pointment Come  to  me  at  your  convenient  lei- 
sure, and  you  shall  know  how  \  speed ;  and  the 
conclusion  shall  be  crown'd  with  your  enioyiog 
her :  Adieu.  You  shall  have  her,  master  Brook ; 
master  Brook,  you  shall  cuckold  Ford.       [Exit. 

Ford.  Hum!  ha!  is  this  a  vision?  is  this  a 
dream  ?  do  1  sleep  ?  Master  Ford,  awake !  awake, 
master  Ford ;  there's  a  hole  made  in  your  best 
coat,  master  Ford.  This  'tis  to  be  married !  this 
'tis  to  have  linen,  and  buck-baskets ! — WelU  I 
will  proclaim  myself  what  I  am:  I  will  now  take 
the  fecher;  he  is  at  my  house :  he  cannot  'scape 
me;  'tis  impossible  he  should;  he  cannot  creep 
into  a  half-pemiy  purse,  nor  into  a  pepper-box : 
but,  lest  the  devil  that  guides  him,  should  aid 
iiim,  I  will  search  impossible  places.  Though 
what  I  am  I  cannot  avoid,  yet  to  be  what  I  wotud 
not,  shall  not  make  me  tame :  If  I  have  bonis  to 
nake  one  mad,  let  tlie  proverb  go  with  me,  I'll 
oe  horn-mad.  \^ExiU 


ACT        IV. 


SCENE    L 

Pagt^s  House. 

Enter  Mrs.  Page,  Mrs.  Quicklt/,  and  JP'iUiam 
Mrs.  Page.  TS   he  at    master  Ford's  already, 
-■-    think'st  thou  ? 

fittic.  Sure,  he  is  by  tJiis;  or  will  be  presently 
but  truly,  he  is  very  courageous  mad,  about  his 
throwing  into  the  water.     Mistress  Ford  desires 
you  to  come  suddenly. 

Mrs.  Page.  I'll  be  with  her  by  and  by ;  I'll  bat 
bring  my  young  man  here  to  Sv  hool :  Look,\frhere 
his  master  comes;  'tis  a  playing-day,  L  see. 


Enter  Sir  Hugh  Evans. 
How  now,  sir  Hugh?  no  school  to-day? 
50     Eva.  No ;  master  Slender  is  let  the  boys  learc 
to  play. 
kuic.  Blessing  of  his  heart ! 
Mrs.  Page.  Sir  Hugh,  my  husband  says,  my  son 
prolits  nothing  in  the  world  at  his  book ;  1  pray 
55  you,  ask  him  some  questions  in  his  accidence. 
EvQ.  Come  hither,  William ;— hold  up  your 
head;  come. 

Mrs.  Page.  Come  on,  sirrah ;  hold  up  your 
head ;  answer  your  master,  be  not  afraid. 
Got    Eva.  William^  how  many  numbers  is  in  nouns  ? 

*  With  was  sometimes  used  for  qf.  *  A  hilbo  is  a  Spanish  blade,  of  which  the  excellence  is  flexi- 
blenessaiid  ela>tiiity.  '  A'iJihif  in  this  phrase  now  signifies  kind  or  qualities ;  but FabtalT  means, 
#  man  laliosc  kidmys  ara  wijai  as  mine.    ^  I'hat  is,  uiakcanysdf  ready. 
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wm.  Two. 

SbUc. .  Truhr  I  thought  there  had  been  one 
number  more ;  because  they  say,  od*3  nouns. 

Sica,  Peace  vour  tatiings. .  What  \%fair  Wil- 

M^UL  Pukhcr.  [liam? 

^lidc.  Poul-cats !  there  are  £a)rer  things  than 
poul*cats»  sure. 

Eva.  You  are  a  very  simplicity  \unan;  I  pray 
you,  peace.    What  is Lapis^  William? . 

H^ai.  A  stone. 

Eveu  And  what  ts  a  stone,  William  ? 

M^ilL  A  pebble. 

Eva.  No>,  it  is  Lapis;  I  pray. you,  remember 
in  your  prain. 

b^ilL  Lapis, 

Eva,  That  is  a  good  William:  W^hat  is  he, 
WiUiam,  that  does  lend  articles  ? 

M^iil,  Articles  are  borrowed  of  the  pronoun;  and 
be  thus  declined,  SmpJarkgr^  immimtivt  huf  hsCf  b^c 

Eva,  Nominativothig,  bag,  hog:— — pray  you, 
nark:  genitivo,  hujus:  Wdl,  what  is  your  accu 
sativecasef 

WilL  Accusatite,  hinc. 

Eva.  I  pray  you,  have  your  remembrance, 
cfaikl;  AccusaiivoyhungrhiMgt  hog. 

&UIC.  Uang  bog  is  L^itin  for  baa>n,  I  warrant 
you. 

Eva.  Leave  3K>ur  prabbles,  'oman.  What  is 
the  locative  case,  WilUam  ? 

itiiL  O— rocfltnw,  O. 

Eva.  Remember,  WilUam ;  focative  is,  caret, 

&uic.  And  that's  a  good  root. 

Eva,  'Oman,  forbear. 

Afrs.  Page.  Peace.  [liam  ? 

Eva.  What  is  your  genitive  case  plural,  Wil- 

STiU.  Genitive  case  r 

Eva.  Ay. 

Jf'iiL  Genitive,  horunh  harum,  horum. 

Stuic.  'Vengeance  of  Gitiej/s  case !  lie  on  her ! — 
never  name  her,  child,  if  she  be  a  whore. 
•  Eva^  For  shame,  'oman. 

S«/c.  You  do  ill  to  teach  the  child  such  words 
he  teaches  him  to  hick  and  to  hack,  which  they'll 
do  last  enough  of  thonselves ;  and  to  call  ho 
fUm : — fie  upon  you  I 

Eva.  'Oman,  art  thou  lunatics  ?  hast  thou  no 
midentanding  for  thy  cases^  and  the  numbers  of 
the  genders  ?  thou  art  a  foolish  christian  crea- 
tures, as  1  would  desires. 

Mrs,  Page.  Pr*ythee,  hold  thy  peace. 

Eva.  Shew  me  now,  William,  some  declen- 
sioos  of  your  pronouns. 

a^ill.  Forsooth,  I  have  forgot. 

Eva.  It  is  kiy  km,  cod;  if  yo.u  forget  your  kies, 
your  kas,  and  your  cods,  yoxi  must  bepreeches' 
Go  your  ways  and  play,  go. 

Afrs.  Page.  He  is  a  better  scholar  than  I 
thought  he  was. 
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Eva.  He  is  a  good  sprag '  memory, 
mistress  Page. 

Afrs.  Page.  Adieu  good  sir  Hugh.  Get  you 
home,  boy. — Come,  we  stay  too  long.    \^£xcuiU. 

SCENE    II. 
Ford^s  House. 
Enter  Falstaff  and  Mrs.  Fbrd. 
Fal.  Mistress  Ford,  your  sorrow  hath  eaten  up 
my  sufferance:    I  see,  you  are  obsequious  m 
your  love,  and  I   profess  requital  to  a  hair's 
breadth ;  not  only,  mistress  Ford,  in  the  simple 
office  of  love,  but  in  all  the  accoutrement,  com- 
plement, and  ceremony  of  it.    But  are  you  sure 
of  your  husband  now  ? 
Afrs.  Ford.  He's  a-birding,  sweet  sir  John. 
Mrs.  Page,  [f^ithin.']  What  hoa,  gossip  Ford  \ 
what  hoa ! 
Af;f.  Fbrd.  Step  into  the  chamber,  sir  John. 

\^Exit  Fabtqf. 

Enter  Mrs.  Page. 

Mrs.  Page.  How  now,  sweetheart  ?  who's  at 
home  besides  yourself? 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  none  but  my  own  people. 

Mrs.  Page.  Indeed  ?  [Asitie, 

Afrs.  Ford.  No,  certainly Speak  louder. 

Afrs.  Page.  Truly,  I  am  so  glad  you  have  no- 
body here. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Why,  wonuin,  your  husband  is  in 
his  old  lunes '  again  t  he  so  takes  on  *  yonder  with 
my  huri>and ;  so  rails  agamst  all  married  mankind ; 
so  curses  all  Eve's  daughters,  of  what  complexion 
soever;  and  so  buffets  himself  on  the  forehead, 
crying,  ^Peer-out,  peer-out !  that  any  madness, 
I  ever  yet  beheld,  seem'd  but  tamcness,  civility, 
and  patience,  to  this  distemper  he  is  in  now :  I 
am  glad  the  fat  knight  is  not  here. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  does  he  talk  of  him  > 

Afrs.  Page.  Of  none  but  him;  and  swears,  he 
was  carried  out,  the  last  time  he  searched  for  him, 
m  a  basket ;  protests  to  my  husband,  he  is  now 
here;  and  hath  drawn  him  and  the  rest  of  their 
company  from  their  sport,  to  make  another  expe- 
riment of  his  suspicion:  but  I  am  glad  the  knight 
is  not  here;  now  he  shall  see  his  own  foolery. 

Mrs.  Ford,  How  near  is  he,  mistress  Page  ? 

Afrs.  Page.  Pard  by ;  at  street  end ;  he  will 
be  here  anon. 

Afrs.  Ford.  I  am  undone! — the  knight  is  here. 

Mrs.  Page.  Why,  then  thou  art  utterly  sham'd, 
and  he's  but  a  dead  man.  What  a  woman  are 
you?  Away  with  him,  away  with  him;  better 
55  shame  than  murther.  , 

Afrs.  Ford.  Which  way  should  he  y>?  how 
should  I  bestow  him?  Shall  I  put  him  mto  the 
basket  again  > 


•  Sir  Hugh  means  to  say,  You  must  be  breeds d,  y.  e.  6ogg'd.  To  breech  is  io  flog.  '  This  word 
b  still  in  use,  and  signifies  readtf,  alert,  sprighUfj :  it  is  pronounced  as  if  it  was  written— ^pracA*. 
'  That  is,  lunacv,  frenzy.  *  to  take  on,  now  used  for  to  grieve,  seems  to  be  used  by  our  autlior 
for  to  rage^    *  That  is,  appear  horns. 

F  Enter 
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[Act  4.  Scene  2. 
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Entfv  Fahtaff. 

FaL  No,  I'll  come  no  more  i*  the  baskei :  May 
I  not  go  out,  ere  he  come  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Alas,  three  of  master  Ford's  bro- 
thers watch  the  iloor  with  pistol-;,  that  none 
should  issue  out ;  otherwise  you  might  slip  away 
ere  tie  came. — But  what  make  yo«i  here  ? 

FaL  What  sliall  1  do?  Til  creep  up  into  the 
cLinmey. 

Mrs.  Ford,  There  they  always  used  to  discharge 
♦heir  birding-piece^ :  creep  into  the  kiln-hole. 

Fat.  Where  is  it  ? 

Mrs,  Ford.  He  will  seek  there,  on  my  word, — 
Neither  press,  coffer,  chest,  trunk,  well,  vault, 
but  he  hath  an  abstract  '  ibr  the  remembrance 
of  such  places,  and  goes  to  them  by  his  note 
There  is  no  hiding  \ou  in  tlie  house. 

FaL  ril  go  out  then. 

Mrs.  Ford.  If  you  go  out  in  your  own  sem 
blance,  you  die,  sir  John;  unless  >ou  go  out.dis- 
guisM- — How  might  we  disguise  him? 

Mrs.  Page.  AUs  the  da),  I  know  not.  There 
is  no  woman's  gown  big  enough  for  him ;  other- 
vise,  he  might  put  on  a  hat^  a  mu^er,  and  a 
kerchief,  and  so  escape. 

FaL  Good  hearts,  devise  something:  any  ex- 
tremity, rather  than  a  mischief. 

Mrs.  Ford.  My  niaid\  aunt,  the  fet  woman  of 
Brentford,  has  a  gown  above. 

Mrs.  Page.  On  my  word,  it  will  serve  him  ; 
she's  as  big  as  he  is;  and  there's  her  thrum  '  hat, 
and  her  muffler  '  too:  Bun  up>  sir  John. 

Mrs,  Ford,  Go  ro,  sweet  sir  John :  mistress 
Page,  and  I,  will  look  some  linen  for  your  head. 

Mrs,  Page,  Quick,  quick;  we'll  come  dress  you  35 
straight:  put  on  the  gown  the  while.  lExit  Fulsiaj: 

Mrs^  Ford,  I  would,  my  husband  would  meet 
him  in  this  shape:  he  camiot  abide  the  old  woman 
at  Brentford ;  he  swears,  she's  a  witch,  forbade 
her  my  house,  and  hatli  threatened  to  beat  her. 

Mrs,  Page,  Heaven  guide  him  to  thy  husband's 

€uclgel ;  and  the  devil  guide  his  cudgel  afteruards ! 

Mrs,  Ford,  But  is  my  husband  coniing  ? 

Mrs,  Page,  Ay,  in  good  sadness,  is  he ;  and 

talks  of  the  basket  too,  howsoever  he  hath  had 

intelligence. 

Mrs,  Ford,  MVll  try  that ;  for  I'll  appoint  my 
men  to  carry  the  basket  asain,  to  meet  him  at 
the  door  witJi  it,  as  the.y  did  last  tunc. 


Mrs.  Ford,  Go,  sirs,  take  the  basket  ag^  on  your 
slioulders ;  your  roaster  is  hard  at  do^;  if  he  bid 
you  set  it  down,  obey  him:  qukkly.  dispatch. 
[^Exeunt  Mrs,  Page  and  Mrs,  Ford. 
Enter  Servants  with  the  basket, 

1  Serv.  Come,  come,  take  up. 

2  Serr,  Pray  heaven,  it  be  not  full  of  the 
kukht  again.  * 

iServ,  I  hope  not;  I  had  as  lief  bear  so  much 
10  lead. 
Enter  Ford,  Shalhzs?,   Page,  Caita,  and  Sir 
^  Hugh  Evutis, 

Ford,  Ay,  but  if  it  prove  true,  roaster  Page,  have 
you  any  way  then  to  unfool  me  again? — Set  down 
Die  basket,  villain: — Somebody  call  my  wife:— 
Youth  hi  a  basket !  Oh,  you  pandaij^  rascals ! — 
there's  a  knot,  a  gang,  a[>ack,  a  conspuacy,against 

me:  Now  sliall  the  devil  be  sham'd. What! 

wife,  I  say !  come,  come  forth;  behold  what  ho- 
20  nest  cloaths  yoii  send  forth  to  bleach*mK> 

Page,  Why,  this  passes^  I  Master  Vara,  you  are 
not  to  go  loose  any  longer;  you  roust  be  puuon'd. 

Eva.  Why  this  is  lunatics !  this  is  road  as  mad 


25 


30 


40 


45 


log! 
Sh<i 


Mrs,  Page.  Nay,  but  he'll  be  liere  presently : 
.'s  go  dress  liim  like  the  witch  of  Brentford. 
Mrs,  Ford,  PIl  first  direct  my  men  what  they 


shall  do  with  the  basket.    Go  up,  I'll  bring  linen 
for  hiro  straight 

Mrs.  Page.    Hang  him,  dislionest  varlet !  we 
cannot  misuse  hun  eiiough. 
We'll  leave  a  pi<oof,  by  that  which  we  will  do. 
Wives  may  be  merr>*,  and  yet  iionest  too : 
We  do  not  act,  that  oflcn  je<t  and  laugh ; 
Til  old  but  true,  Still  swine  eat  all  tlie  draugh. 


h<d.  Indeed,  master  Ford,  thb  b  not  well ; 
indeed. 

Enter  Mrs,  Ford, 

Ford,  So  say  I  too,  sir.— Come  hither,  mii- 
tress  Ford; — mistress  Ford,  the  honest  woman, 
the  modest  wife,  the  virtuous  creature,  that  hath 
the  jealous  fool  to  her  husband ! — I  suspect  with* 
out  cause,  mistress,  do  I  ? 

Mrs,  Ford,  Heaven  be  my  witness,  you  do,  if 
you  suspect  me  in  any  dishonesty. 

Ford,  Well  said,  brazen-fiiure ;  hoW  it  out. — 
Come  forth,  sirrah.  \Pulls  the  cloaths  out  of  the 

Page,  This  passes*.  [basket. 

Mrs.  Ford,  Are  you  not  asham'd?  let  the 
cloatiis  alone. 

Ford,  I  shall  find  you  anon. 

Eva,  Tis  unreasonable !  Will  you  take  up  your 
wiftr's  cloaths?  come  away. 

Ford  Empty  the  basket,  I  say. 

Mrs,  Ford,  Why,  man,  why,— 

Ford,  Master  Pa^,  as  I  am  a  man,  there  was 
one  convey'd  out  ot  my  liouse  yesterday  in  thb 
basket ;  Why  may  not  he  be  here  again .^  In  my 
house  I  am  sure  he  is:  my  intelligence  b  true  ; 
my  jealousy  is  reasonable :  Pluck  roe  out  all  the 
50  linen. 

Mrs.  Ford,  If  you  find  a  man  there  he  shall 
die  a  flea's  death. 

Page,  HereU  00  man. 

ShaL  By  my  fidelity,  this  b  not  well,  master 
55  Ford ;  this  wrongs  ^  you. 

Eva,  Master  Ford,  ,you  must  pray,  and  not 
follow  the  imaginations  of  your  own  heart:  thb 
is  jealousies. 

Ford.  Well,  he^s  not  here  I  sin^t  for. 
60     Page,  No,  nor  no  where  ebe  but  in  your  bram. 


'  That  b,  ft  list,  an  inventory.    '  The  thrum  is  tlie  end  of  a  weaver's  warp,  and  was  probably  used 
for  making  course  hats.     '  A  muffler  was  some  part  of  dress  tliat  cover'd  the  face.    *To  pass  tneana 


here,  to  go  beyond  b§unds.    !  Meaaing,  this  i»  b<d«w  yeur  character. 


Ford, 
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FML  Help  tosearch  my  house  this  one  time :  if 
I  find  not  what  I  seek,  shew  no  colour  for  my  ex< 
tremity,  let  me  for  ever  be  your  table-spott ;  let 
them  say  of  me.  As  jealous  as  Ford,  that  seaf  ch'd 
a  hollow  wall-nut  ror  his  wife's  leman^  Satisi} 
me  once  more,  once  more  search  with  me. 

Mrs,  Ford,  Whathoa,  mistress  Page!  come 
yod  and  the  old  woman  down;  my  husband  will 
come  into  the  chamber. 

Ford.  Old  woman !  what  old  woman's  that  ?     10 

Mrs,  Ford,  Why,  it  is  my  maid's  aunt  of 
Brentford. 

Ford.  A  witch,  a  qnean,  an  old  cozening 
^nean !  Have  I  not  forbid  her  my  house }  She 
comes  of  enands,  does  she  ?  We  are  simple  men 
we  do  not  know  what's  brought  to  pass  under  the 
profession  o{  fortune-telling.  She  works  by  charms, 
b^  spells,  by  the  figure,  and  such  daubery  '  as 
thb  is:  beyond  our  element:  we  know  no- 
thing.  -Cotne  down,  you  witch ;  you  hag  you, 

coiiie  down  I  say. 

Mrs.  Ford,  Say,  good  sweet  husband ; — good 
gentlemen,  let  him  not  strike  the  old  woman. 
Enter  FaUtt^inn'omaCscloaths^ledby  Mrs,  Pa^e, 

Mrs,  Page,  Come,  mother  Prat,  come,  give 
me  your  hauid. 

Ard.  m  prat  her-w Out  of  my  doors,  you 

witdi!  [^Beatshim.^  you  hag,  you  baggage,  you 
poulcat,  you  rooyonM  out!  out!  Pil  conjure 
you,  ru  iortune-tell  you.  [Exit  FaL 

Mrs,  Pa^c.  Are  you  not  asham'd  ?  I  think, 
you  have  kill'd  the  poor  woman. 

Mrs.  FoM.  Nay,  he  will  do  it:— Tis  a  good)> 
credit  for  you. 

Ford,  Hang  her,  witch! 

Eva.  By  yea  and  no,  I  think  the  'oman  is  a 
witch  indeed:  I  like  not  when  a  'omaiis  has  a 
great  peard ;  I  spy  a  great  peard  under  hismutller. 

Ford,  Will  you  ^low,  gentlemen  ?  I  beseech 
you  follow ;  see  but  the  issue  of  my  jealousy :  it 
1  cty  out  thus  upon  no  traiP,  never  trust  me 
when  I  open  again. 

Page,  Let's  obey  his  humour  a  little  further: — 
Come,  gentlemen.  [Exeunt. 

Mrs,Pagc.  Trust  me  he  beat  him  most  pitifully . 

Mrs,  Ford,  Nay,  by  the  mass,  that  he  did  not; 
he  beat  him  most  unpitiiully,  methouaht. 

Mrs.  Page.  Til  have  the  cudgel  hallow'd,  and 
hung  o'er  the  altar ;  it  hatli  done  meritonous  ser- 
vkc 

Mrs.  Ford.  What  think  you  ?  may  we,  with  the 
warrant  of  womanhood,  and  the  witness  of  a  good 
consciem^e,  pursue  him  with  any^rther  revenger 

5frs.  Page,  The  spirit  of  wantonness  is,  sure, 
scar'fd  out  of  him;  if  the  devithave  him  not  in  fee 
simple,  with  fine  and  recovery,  he  will  never,  I 
thiim,  in  the  way  of  waste,  attempt  us  again. 

Mrs,  F^rd,  Shall  we  teU  our  husbands  how  we 
have  served  him  ? 


Afr*.  PoKe,  Yer,  by  all  means,  if  it  be  but  to 
scrape  the  fibres  out  of  your  husband's  brains. 
If  they  can  tind  in  their  hearts,  the  poor  unvir- 
tuous  fat  kni^t  shall  be  any  further  aftiicted,  we 
two  will  be  still  the  ministers. 

Mrs.  Ford.  I'll  warrant,  tjiey^ll  have  him  pub- 
licly sham'd:  and,  methinks,  there  would  be  no 
period  ^  to  the  jest,  should  he  not  be  publicly 
sham'd. 

Mrs,  Page,  Come,  to  the  forge  with  it,  then, 
shape  it:  1  would  not  have  things  cool.  [ExemU. 
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SCENE     III. 

77ic  darter  inn. 

Enter  Host  and  Bardolph, 

Bard.  Sir,  the  Germans  desire  to  ha\T  three  of. 

your  horses:  the  duke  himself  will  be  to-morrow 

at  court,  and  they  are  going  to  meet  him. 

Host.  What  duke  should  that  be,  comes  so  se« 

cretly?  I  hear  not  of  hun  in  the  court:  let  me 

ipeak  with  the  gentlemen ;  they  speak  English? 

Bard.  Sir,  rll  call  them  to  you. 

Host.  They  shall  have  my  horses;  but  I'll 

25  make  them  pay,  I'll  sauce  them:  they  have  had 

my  houses  a  week  at  command ;  I  have  tum'd 

away  my  other  guests:  they  must  come  otf* ;  I'll 

sauce  them :  come.  \^Eieunt. 

S  C  E  N  E    IV. 

Ford^s  house. 

Enter  Page,  Ford,  Mrs.  Page,  Mrs.  Ford,  and 

Sir  Hugh  Evans. 

Era.  Tis  one  of  the  best  discretions  of  a  *oraans 
as  ever  I  did  look  upon. 

Pa^e.  And  ctid  he  send  you  both  these  letters 
at  an  mstant } 

Mrs.  Page.  Within  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

Ford.  Pardon  me,  wile:  Henceforth  do  what 
thou  wilt : 
I  rather  will  suspect  the  sun  with  cold,      [stand, 
llian  thee  with  wantonness:  now  doth  thy  honour 
In  him  that  was  of  late  an  heretic. 
As  firm  as  faith. 

Page,  Tis  well,  'tip  well;  no  more. 
Be  not  as  extreme  in  submission^ 
As  in  oifence ; 

But  let  our  pfot  go  forward ;  let  our  wives 
50  Yet  once  again,  to  make  us  public  sport, 
Appomt  a  meeting  with  this  old  fat  lellow. 
Where  we  may  take  hun,  and  disgrace  him  for  it 
Ford.There  is  nobetterwaythan  that  they spokeof. 
Page.  How  ?  to  send  him  word  they'll  meet  him 

in  the  park 
At  midnight !  fie,  l^e ;  he  will  never  come. 

Eva.  You  say,  he  hath  been  thrown  into  the 
rivers;  and  hath  peen  grievously  peaten,  as  an  old, 
I'oman:  methink^  there  shoukl  be  terrors  in  him. 


55 


*  Lacer.  Leman  is  derived  from  Icef,  Dillch,  beloved,  and  man.  *  Dauberies  are  disguises. 
'  Ronyon,  applied  to  a  woman,  imports  much  the  same  with  sdall  or  scab  spoken  of  a  man.  *  This 
expmskm  is  borrowed  from  huotjng.  Trail  is  the  scent  left  by  the  passage  of  the  game.  To  cr^ 
cut,  is  to  open  or  bark.  [  \!^aning,  there  w*oulU  be  no  proper  catastrophe.  °  That  is,  they 
must/wy. 

F2        •  that 
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9}id  T  will  he  like  a  jack*an-apfs  abo^  to  bum  the 
knight  with  my  taber. 
I'ord.  This  will  be  excellent.  TU  go  buy  theni 

vizards. 
Afrs.  Page.  My  Nan  shall  be  the  queen  of  all 
the  &irie8. 
Finely  attired  in  a  robe  of  white. 

Page,  lliat  silk  will  I  go  buy ;— and  in  thattkn« 
Shall  master  Slender  steal  rov  Nan  away,  \j4side. 
i\nd  marry  her  at  Eton. — ^-Go,  send  to  Fabtaff 

strai^t. 
Ford.  Nay,  I'll  to  him  again  in  the  name  of  Brook: 
He'll  tell  me  all  his  purpose.    Sure,  he  11  come. 

yl/r*.  Page.  Fear  not  you  that:  Go,  get  us  pro- 
And  tricking*  for  <Hir  fairies.  [peities* 

Eva.  Let  us  about  it:  It  b  admirable  plear 
sures,  and  fery  honest  knaveries. 

[ExeurU  Page^  Ford,  and  Evans. 
Mrs.  Page.  Go,  mistress  Ford, 
Send  Quickly  to  sir  John,  to  know  his  mind. 

[/vj««  Mrs.  Ford. 
V\\  to  the  doctor ;  he  hath  my  good-will. 
And  none  but  he,  to  marry  with  Nan  Pace* 
That  Slender,  though  well-landed,  ban  ickot ; 
And  he  my  husband  best  of  all  affects  : 
The  doctor  is  well-money'd,  and  hU  (iriends 
Potent  at  court ;  he,  none  but  he,  shall  have  her. 
Though  twenty  tliousand  worthier  come  to  crave 
her.  [Exit* 

^^  S  C  E  N  E     V, 

The  Garter  inn. 
Enter  Host  and  Simple. 
Host.  What  would'st  thou  have,  boor?   wbat, 
thick-skin?  speak,  breathe, discuss;  brief,  short, 
quick,  snap. 

Simp.  Marry,  sir,  I  come  to  speak  with  sir 
John  Falstaff  from  master  Slender. 
Host.  There's  hb  chamber,  hb  house,  hb  castle, 
ob  sUndmg-bed,  and  truckle-bed' ;  Hb  painted 
about  witli  the  story  of  the  prodigal,  fresh  and 
new;  Go,  knock  and  call;  he'll  speak  like  an 
Anthropophaginian^  unto  thee :  Knock,  i  say. 

Simp.  There's  an  old  woman,  a  fat  woman, 

gone  up  into  hb  chamber;  Pll  be  so  bold  as  stay, 

sir,  'till  she  come  down :  1  come  to  speak  with 

her,  indeed. 

Host.  Ha !  a  fat  woman  !  the  knight  may  be 

robb'd:    I'll  call. Bully  knight!     Bully  sir 

50  John !    speak  from  thy  lungs  military :  Art  tbou 
there  ?  It  is  thine  host,  thine  Ephesian,  calb. 
Faittiifi'  above. 
Fal.  How  now,  mine  host  ? 
Host.  Here's  a  Bohemian  Tartar*  tarries  the 


that  he  sliould  not  come :  methinks,  his  flesh  is 
punish'd,  he  shall  have  no  desires. 

Page.  So  think  I  too. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Devbe  but  how  you'll  use  Wm 
when  he  comes, 
And  let  us  two  devise  to  bring  him  hither. 

Mrs.  Page.  There  is  an  old  tale  goes,  that 
Heme  the  hunter. 
Sometime  a  keeper  here  in  Windsor  forest. 
Doth  all  the  winter  time,  at  still  midnight. 
Walk  round  about  anoak,with  great  ragg'd  horns; 
And  there  he  blasts  the  tree,  and  takes  *  the  cattle ; 
And  makes  mijch-kine  yield  blood,  and  shakes  a 
In  a  most  hideous  and  dreadful  manner:    fchain 
You  have  heard  of  such  a  spirit ;  and  well  you 
The  superstitious  idle-headed  eld*  [knoW; 

Beceiv'd,  and  did  deliver  to  our  age. 
This  tale  of  Heme  the  hunter  for  a  truth,    [fear 

Page.  Why,  yet  there  want  not  manv,  that  do 
In  deep  of  night  to  walk  by  this  Herae^s  oak : 
But  what  of  thb? 

Mrs.  Ford-  Marry,  this  is  our  device  ;— 
That  Falstaflfat  that  oak  shall  meet  with  us. 
We'll  send  him  word  to  meet  us  in  the  field, 
Disgub'd  like  Heme,  >»ith  huge  horns  on  hb  head. 
Page.  Well,  let  it  not  be  doubted  but  he'll  come, 
Andin  tliis  shape:  When  you  have  brought  him 

Uiither, 
What  shall  be  done  with  him  ?  what  is  your  plot? 

Mrs.  Page.  That  likewbe  we  have  thought 
upon,  and  thus: 
Nan  Page  my  daughter,  and  my  little  son,  [dress 
And  there  are  four  more  of  their  growth,  we'll 
Like  urchins',  ouphes,  and  fairies,  green  and  white. 
With  rounds  of  waxen  tapers  on  Uieir  beads, 
And  rattles  in  their  hands ;  upon  a  sudden. 
As  Falstaff,  she,  and  I,  are  newly  met, 
I^t  them  from  forth  a  saw-pit  rush  at  once 
With  some  diffused^  song:  upon  their  sight. 
We  two  in  great  amazeduess.  will  fly : 
'ITien  let  them  all  encircle  him  about. 
And,  fairy-like,  to-pinch  the  unclean  knight; 
And  ask  him,  why  that  hour  of  fairy  revel. 
In  their  so  sacred  paths  he  dares  to  tread 
In  shape  profane  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.  And  till  he  tell  the  tmth. 
Let  the  supposed  fairies  pinch  him  sound. 
And  bum  him  with  their  tapers. 

Mrs.JPage.  The  truth  bein^  known. 
We'll  all  present  ourselves :  dis-hom  the  spbit. 
And  mocLhim  home  to  Wmdsor. 

^ord.  The  chiWren  must 
Be  practb'd  well  to  this,  or  they'll  ne'er  dot 

Eva.  I  will  teach  the  chiklren  their  behaviours; 

*  To  takct  here  means  to  seize  or  strike  with  a  disease.  *  Meaning,  age.  *  Urchin  is  a  hedge- 
hog; but  is  here  used  to  signify  any  thing  little  and  dwarfish.  Ouph  b  sl  fairy  or  goblin.  *  Dr. 
Warburton  says,  thb  signifies  a  song  that  strikes  out  into  wild  sentiments  be}ond  the  buunds^of  na- 
ture, such  as  those  whose  subject  b  fairy  land.  *  Properties  are  incidental  necessaries  to  a  theatre^ 
f*xclusive  of  scenes  and  dresses.  •  To  trick,  b  to  dress  out.  '  The  usual  furniture  of  chambers  in 
those  times  consisted  of  a  standing  bed,  under  whkh  wai  a  tritckle,  or  running  bed.  In  the  former 
lay  the  master,  and  in  the  latter  the  servant.  •  That  is,  a  Cannibal,  llie  Host  uses  thb  high-sound- 
iag  word  to  astoobb  Simple ;  an  effect  which  he  probably  lik«Wbe  tacaAS  to  produce  by  the  word 
^jJisiian,  which  follows.    *  fiu  the  pivctdUig  nottv 

'  "         •  n  •  cqmiof 
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coodnff  down  of  thy  &t  woman:  Let  her  descend, 
bully»  tet  her  descend ;  my  chambers  are  honour- 
able: Fie!  privacy?  fie! 

Enter  J^lstqff: 

Rd.  There  was,  mine  host,  an  old  fat  woman 
even  now,  witii  me ;  but  she's  gone. 

Simp.  Pray  you,  sir,  was't  not  the  wise  woman 
ofBrentlbrd? 

Fal.  Ay,  marry  was  it,  mussel-shell  * ;  What 
would  you  witli  her? 

Simp.  My  master,  sir,  master  Slender,  sent  to 
her,  seeing  her  go  through  the  street,  to  know,  sir, 
whether  one  Nym,  sir>  that  beguU'd  htm  of  a  chahij 
had  the  chain,  or  no. 

F^  I  spake  with  the  old  woman  about  it. 

Simp,  And  what  says  she,  I  pray,  sir? 

Fal,  Marry,  she  says,  that  the  very  same  man, 
that  be^uilM  master  Slender  of  bis  chain,  cozen'd 
him  of  It  , 

Simp,  I  would  I  could  have  spoken  with  the 
woman  herself;  I  had  other  things  to  have  spoken 
with  her  too,  firom  him. 

FaL  What  are  they?  let  us  know. 

Host,  Ay,  come;  quick. 

Sivm,  I  may  not  conceal  them,  sir, 

Faf,  Conceial  them,  or  thou  dy'st. 

Simp,  Why,  sir,  they  were  nothing  but  about 
miitress  Anne  Page ;  to  know,  if  it  were  my  mas- 
ter's fortune  to  have  her,  or  no. 

Fal.  Tis,  'tis  his  fortune. 

Simp,  What,  sir? 

Fed,  To  have  her — or  no:  Go;  say  the  wo- 
man told  me  so. 

Simp,  Ma]^  I  be  so  bold  to  say  so,  sir  ? 

Fat,  Ay,  sir  Tike :  like  who  more  bold. 

^}j9i.  I. thank  your  worship:  1  shall  make  my 
matter  g^  with  these  tidings.        \^Exit  Simple. 

Hosi,  Thou  art  clerkly',  thou  art  clerkly,  sir 
John:  Was  there  a  wise  woman  with  thee? 

Fni,  Ay,  that  there  was,  mine  host ;  one,  that 
hath  taught  me  more  wit  than  ever  I  leam'd  be- 
fore in  my  life ;  and  I  pakl  nothing  for  it  neither, 
but  was  paid  lor  my  learning. 

Enter  Baraolph, 

JSorif.  Out, alas,  sir  1  cozenage!  merecozenage 

Host,  Where  be  my  horses !  speak  well  of  them, 
varietto. 

Bard,  Run  away  with  the  cozeners:  for  so  soon 
as  I  came  beyond  Eaton,  they  threw  me  off,  from 
behind  <ine  of  them,  in -a  slough  of  mire ;  and  set 
spurs,  and  away,  like  three  Crerman  devils,  three 
Doctor  Faustus's. 

Host,  They  are  gone  but  to  meet  the  duke,  vil- 
lain :  do  not  say,  they  are  tied ;  Germans  are  ho- 
nest men. 

Enter  Sir  Hugh  Evans. 

Eva.  Where  is  min«  host? 

Host.  What  is  the  matter,  sir? 

Eva.  Have  acare  of  your  entertainments :  there 
IS  a  friend  of  mine  come  to  town,  te^  me,  there 
is  three  couzin-germans,  that  has  cozen'd  all  the 
hosts  ofReadings,  of  Maidenhead,  of  Colebrook,  of] 
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horses  and  money.  I  tell  tou  for  good-will,  look 
you :  you  are  wise,  and  full  of  gibesand  vlouting- 
stogs ;  and  'tis  not  convenient  you  should  be  co- 
zen'd: Fare  you  well.  lExit, 
Enter  Caius. 

Caiits.  Vere  is  mine  Host  de  Jarterref 

Host.  Here,  master  doctor,  ui  perpkxity,  and 
doubtful  dilemma. 

Cains.  1  caimot  tell  vat  is  dat :  Rut  it  is  tell-a- 
me,  dat  you  make  a  grand  preparation  for  a  duke 
de  Jamany :  by  my  trot,  dere  is  no  duke,  dat  de 
court  is  know,  to  come:  I  tell  you  for  guod-vill: 
adieu*  lExit. 

Host.  Hue  and  cry,  villain,  go!  assist  me, 
knight ;  I  am  undone : — ^fly,  run,  hue  and  cry* 
villain!  I'm  undone!  [Exit, 

Fat,  I  would  all  the  world  might  be  cozen'd ; 
for  I  have  been  cozen'd,  and  beaten  too.  If  it 
should  come  to  the  ear  of  the  court,  how  I  have 
been  transfbnn'd,  and  how  my  transformation 
hath  been  wash'd  and  cudaePd,  they  would  melt 
me  out  of  my  fat,  drop  by  drc^,  and  liquor  fisher- 
men's, boots  with  me :  I  warrant,  they  would 
whip  me  with  their  fine  wits,  till  I  were  as  crest- 
fahi  as  a  dr/d  pear.  I  never  prosper'd  since  I 
foreswore  myself  at  Primero^,  Well,  if  my  wind  ' 
were  but  long  enough  to  say  my  praters,  I  would 

repent. 

Enter  Mistress  Sickly. 
30  Now !  whence  came  you? 

^ick.  From  the  two  parties,  fi)rsooth. 

FaL  The  devil  take  one  party,- and  his  dam  the 
other,  and  so  they  shall  be  both  bestow'd !  I  have 
suffered  more  for  their  sakes,  more,  than  the  vil- 
lainous inconstancy  of  man's  disposition  is  able  to 
bear. 

Smic.  And  have  not  they  suffered?  yes,  I  war- 
rant; speciously  one  of  them;  mistress  Ford, 
good  heart,  is  beaten  black  and  blue,  that  you 
cannot  see  a  white  spot  about  her. 

Ful  What  telPst  thou  me  of  black  and  blue  ? 
I  was  beaten  myself  into  all  the  colours  of  the 
rambow;  and  1  was  like  to  be  apprehended  for 
the  witch  of  Brentford ;  but  that  my  admirable 
dexterity  of  wit,  counterfeiting  the  action  of  an 
old  woman,  deliver'd  me,  tlic  knave  constable 
iiad  set  me  i'  the  stocks,  i'  the  common  stocks^ 
for  a  witch. 

Sw/c.  Sir,  let  me  speak  with  you  in  your  cham* 
ber:  you  shall  hear  how  things  go;  and,  I  war- 
rant, to  your  content.  Here  is  a  letter  will  say 
somewhat.  Good  hearts,  what  ado  is  here  to 
brmg  you  together !  sure  one  of  you  does  not 
serve  lieaven  well,  that  you  are  so  cross'd. 

Fat,  Come  up  into  my  chamber.       [Exeunt, 

S  C  E  N  E    VI. 

Enter  Fenton  and  Host, 
Host.  Master  Fenton,  talk  not  to  me;  my 
mind  is  heavy,  I  will  give  over  all. 
Fcnt.  Yet  hear  me  speak:  Assbt  me  in  my 
purpose. 


35 


40 


45 


50 


55 


60 


■  Falstafif  probably  calls  Shnf  1e  mkss  l-shcU,  fif«DI  )ks  standing  with  Ins  mouth  open, 
lehotar-iike.       I A  game  at  cards. 
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[Act  5.  Scene  2. 


And,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  Til  ig^ve  thee 

A  hundred  pound  in  gold,  more  than  your  loss. 

Host.  I  will  hear  you,  master  Fenton ;  and  I  will, 
at  tlie  least,  keep  your  counsel. 

Fejit.  From  time  to  time  I  have  acquainted  you 
With  the  dear  love  I  bear  to  fair  Anne  Ps^e ; 
Who,  mutually,  hath  answer'd  my  affection 
(So  f^r  forth  as  herself  might  he  her  chuser) 
Even  to  my  wish:  I  have  a  letter  from  her 
Of  such  contents  as  you  will  wonder  at; 
The  mirth  whereof  s  so  tarded  with  mv  matter, 
n'hat  neither,  singly,  can  be  manifestea. 
Without  the  shew  of  both:  Fat  sir  John  Falstaflf 
Hath  a  great  scene ;  the  image  *  of  the  jest 

[Shelving  a  letter. 
ru  shew  you  here  at  large.    Hark,  good  mine 
nost;  [one, 

To-night  at  Heme's  oak,  just  'twixt  twelve  and 
Must  my  sweet  Nan  present  the  fairy  queen; 
The  purpose  why,  is  here^;  in  which  disguise. 
While  other  jests  are  something  rank  on  foot. 
Her  father  hath  commanded  her  to  slip 
Away  with  Slender,  and  with  him  at  Eaton  [sir. 
Immediately  to  marry :  she  hath  consented :  now. 
Her  mother  even^  strong  against  that  match. 
And  firm  for  doctor  Caius,  hath  appointed 
That  he  shall  likewise  shuffle  her  away. 


While  other  sports  are  tasking  of  their  mindt. 
And  at  the  deanery,  where  a  priest  attends. 
Straight  marry  her:  to tliis  her  motber^s  plot 
She  seemingly  obedient,  likewise  hath 
Made  promise  to  the  doctor : — Now,  thus  it  rests  ; 
Her  father  means  she  shall  be  all  in  white ; 
And  in  that  habit,  when  Slender  sees  his  time 
To  take  her  b^  tlie  band,  and  bid  her  go. 
She  shall  go  with  him :  her  mother  ham  tnteodedy 

10  The  better  to  devote  *  her  to  the  doctor, 
(For  they  must  all  be  niask'd  and  vizarded) 
That  quaint '  in  green,  she  shall  be  loose  eniob*d. 
With  ribbands  pendant,  flaring  'bout  her  head  ; 
And  when  the  doctor  spies  liis  vantage  ripe, 

1 5  To  pinch  her  by  the  hand,  and,  on  that  token. 
The  maid  hath,  given  consent  to  go  with  him. 
Ho9t.  Which  means  she  to  deceive?  father  or 

mother? 
Fent,  Both,  my  good  host,  t#  go  alongwith  me  ; 

20|And  here  it  rests, — that  you'll  procure  the  vicar 
To  stay  for  me  at  church, 'twixt  twelve  and  ooe» 
And,  in  tlie  lawful  name  of  marrying. 
To  give  our  hearts  united  ceremony.        [vicar: 
Moit.  Well,  husband  your  device;  Pll  to  the 

25  Bring  you  the  maid,  you  shall  not  lack  a  priest. 
Fent,  So  shall  I  evermore  be  bound  to  tbee ; 
Besides  FU  make  a  present  recompeDce.[£xciiiif. 


ACT 


SCENE    I. 


135 


Enter  FaUtaffand  Mrs,  SUickly. 

/a/.pR'YThEE,  no  more  pratling;-r-ffo.— 
^  V\\  hold :  This  b  the  tfurd  time :  iTiope 
good  luck  lies  in  odd  numben.    Away,  go ;  they  40 
%zy  there  is  divinity  in  odd  numbers,  either  in  na- 
tivity, chance  or  death. — Away. 

Sk/c.  ru  provide  you  a  c)iain ;  and  Pll  do  what 
J  can  to  get  youapair  of  horns.  [Ex.  Afn.ituickli/. 

FaL  Away,  I  say;  time  wears:  hold  up  youri5 
head,  and  mince  *. 

Enter  Ford. 
How  now,  master  Brook?    Master  Brook,  the 
matter  will  be  known  to-night,  or  i^ever.  Be  you 
in  Uie  Park  about  midnight,  at  Heme*s  oak,  and  50 
you  shall  see  wonders. 

ford.  Went  you  not  to  her  yesterday,  sir,  as 
you  told  me  you  had  appointed? 

FaL  I  went  to  her,  master  Brook,  as  you  see, 
like  a  poor  old  man:  but  I  came  from  her,  mas-  55 
teV  Brook,  like  a  poor  old  woman.  That  same 
knavd.  Ford  her  husband,  hath  the  finest  mad  de- 
vil of  jealousy  "te  him,  master  Brook,  that  ever 
govenrd  frenzy.  I  will  tell  you. — He  beat  me 
grievously,  m  the  shape  of  a  woman;  for  in  the 


hape  of  man,  master  Brook,  I  fear  BOt  Gdiah 
witn  a  weaver's  beam;  because  I  know  also, 
life  is  a  shuttle.  I  am  in  haste;  go  ak>n^  witli 
me;  Til  tell  you  all,  master  Brook.  Smce  I 
pluck*d  gee^,  pla/d  truant,  and  whippM  top,  I 
knew  not  what 'twas  to  be  beaten,  till  latelf. 
Follow  me  t  PU  tell  you  strange  tbui^  of  th'is 
knave  Ford;  on  w»hom  to-ni^t  I  w*ill  be  re* 
veng'd,  and  I  will  deliver  his  wife  into  your  band. 
— Follow !  Strange  things  in  hand,  master  Brook  \ 
folbw.— «-  [Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  E   n. 

mndsQT  Park, 
f  titer  Page,  Shailow,  and  Slender. 

Page.  Come,  come;  "we'll  fouch  i'  the  castle- 
ditch,  till  we  see  the  lidbt  ofour  fairies. — R^mem* 
ber,  son  Slender,  mv  daughter. 
^^,Slen.  Ay,  forsooth ;  I  have  spoke  with  her,  and 
weliave  a  nay-word '  bow  to  know  one  another. 
I  come  to  her  in  white,  and  cr}*,  mum ;  she  crte% 
buda^et;  and  by  that  we  know  one  another. 

Shot.  That's  good  too:  But  what  needs  either 
your  mum,  or  ber  budret  T  the  white  will  decipher 
her  well  enough. — It  hath  sryck  ten  c/ckxrk.. 

Page.  The  night  is  dark;  light  and  spirits  w91 


60l 

•  That  is,  the  representation.         »  In  the  letter.  *  Even  here  means  as.         ^  Perhaps  we 

sliould  read  denote.         *  As  quaint  %\gnii\e%  fantastical,  the  meaning  may  be,  fantastically  drest  iq 
green.    -     *  To  mince  is  to  w^lk  with  atlected  dehcacy.         '  That  ts«  a  watch-w^ 
-  becon^ 
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become  it  well.  Heaven  prosper  our  sport !  No 
man  means  evil  but  the  devil,  and  we  shall  know 
inm  by  hb  horns.    Let* s  away ;  follow  me. 

\Exeunt. 
SCENE    III. 
EiiterMiMtreuPagr  distress  FordiandDr,Caius 

Mr$.  Page.  Master  doctor,  my  daughter  is  in 
creen:  when  you  see  your  time,  take  her  by  the 
rand,  away  with  her  to  the  deanery,  and  dispatch 
it  qukklv:  Go  before  into  the  park';  we  two  must 
gotoecther. 

CatuM.  Ikaowvatlhavetodo;  Adieu.  [flrtV. 

A/ri. /'ir^.  Fare  you  well^  sir.  My  husband 
will  not  rgoice  so  much  at  the  abuse  of  Falstaif,  as 
he  wiU  chiaie  at  the  doctor's  marrying  my  daugh- 
terr  but  tts  no  matter;  better  a  lutle  chiding, 
than  a  great  deal  of  heart-break. 

Afr9.  Ford.  Where  b  Nan  now,  and  hertn>op 
offeiries?  and  the  Wekh  devil  Evans? 

Mrs.  Page.  They  are  all  c6uch*d  in  a  pit  hard 
by  Heme's  oak,  with  obscured  lights;  which,  at 
the  very  instant  of  FalstalFs  and  our  meeting,  they 
will  at  once  display  to  the  ni^t 

Mrs.FimL  That  cannot  chuse  but  amaze  him. 

Mrs.  Page.  If  he  be  not  amaz'd,  he  will  be 
mock'd ;  ifhe  be  anaz'd,  be  will  every  way  be 
mock'd. 

Mrs.  Ford.  We'll  betray  him  finely,  [lechery, 

Mrs.  Page.  Against  sucn  lewdsters,  and  their 
Those  that  betray  them  do  no  treachery. 

Mrs.  Ford.  The  hour  draws  on ;  To  the  oak,  tojSO 
the  oak!  [Exeunt, 

S  C  E  N  E    IV. 


20 


25 


Eater  Sir  Hugh  Evans,  and  Fairies. 

Eva.  Trib,  trib,  foiries;  come;  and  remember 

your  parts:  be  pold,  I  pray  you  ;  follow  me  into 

the  pit ;  and  when  I  give  tne  watch-'ords,  do  as  I 

pid  you ;  Come  come ;  trib,  trib.         lExeunt. 

SCENE  V, 
Etaer  FalsUtffvnth  a  buch^s  head  on. 
FaL  TheWin£orbellhath8trucktwelve;  the 
mute  draws  oo:  Now,  the  hot-bk>oded  gods  as- 
sist roe! — Remember,  Jove,  thou  wast  a  bull  for 
thy  Emopa ;  love  set  on  thy  horns. — Oh  powerful 
kve !  that,  in  some  respects,  makes  a  beast  a  man, 
m  some  other,  a  man  a  hikai. — ^You  were  also, 
J«qMter,  a  swan,  for  the  love  of  Leda; — Q|i,  om- 
nipotentlove!  bow  near  the  Dod  drew  to  the  com- 
plexiQo  of  a  goose !— 'A  foult  done  first  in  the  form 
of  a  beast;---0  Jove,  a  beastly  fault! — and  then 
another  foult  in  the  semblance  of  a  fowl ; — ^think 
oa't,  Jove ;  a  foul  foult— *-->When  gods  have  hot 
backs,  what  shall  poor  men  do?  For  me,  I  am 
hefeaWiridsorstag;  aqd  the  fattest,  I  th'mk,  i* 
the  forest :  Send  me  a  cool  rut-time,  Jove|  or  who 
cm  blame  me  to  piss  my  tallow'  ?  Who  comes 
here?  my  doe? 


Enter  Mrs.  Ford'and  Mrs,  Page. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Sir  John  ?  art  thou  there,  my  dear? 
my  male  deer? 

Fai  My  doe  with  the  black  scut? — Let  the  sky 
rain  potatoes ',  let  it  thunder  to  the  tune  of  Green 
Sleeves;  liail  kissing-comlits ',  and  snow  eringoes; 
let  there  come  a  tempest  of  provocation,  1  will 
shelter  me  here. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Mistress  Page  is.  come  with  me, 
l^lsweetheart. 

Fal.  Divide  me  like  a  bribe-buck,  cadi  a  haunch : 
I  will  keep  my  sides  to  myself,  my  siioulders  for 
the  fellow  of  this  walk*,  and  my  horns  I  bequeath 
your  husbands.  Am  I  woodman?  ha!  Speak  I 
like  Heme  tlie  hunter? — Why,  now  is  Cupid ja 
child  of  conscience:  he  makes  restitution.  As'l 
am  a  true  spirit,  welcome !  l^foise  within. 


Mrs. Page-  Alas!  what  noise? 
Afrs.  Ford.  Heaven  forgive  our  sins! 
FaL  What  sliall  this  be? 

m7s. Page.  I  ^^y*  away.[7lkea»m^  runout. 
Fal.  I  think  the  devil  will  not  have  me  damn'd* 
U*st  the  oil  that  is  in  me  should  set  hell  on  fire ;  he 
never  would  else  cross  me  thus. 
Enter  Sir  Hugh  like  a  sati/r ;  &uiekli/t  and  others 
dres?d  If^e  fairies,  with  tapers. 
Quick.  Fairies,  black,  grey,  green,  and  white. 
You  moon-shine  revellers,  and  shades  of  night. 
You  orphan-heirs  of  iixed  destiny. 
Attend  your  office,  and  your  (juality.— 
Crier  Hobgoblin,  ipake'the  fairy  o-yes.      [toys. 
Eva.  Elves,  list  your  names;  silence,  you  au^y 
Cricket,  to  Windsor  chunnies  shalt  thou  leap : 
35  Where  fires  thou  find'st  unrak'd,  and  hearths  un- 
There pinch  the  maids  as  blue  as  bflberry';  [swept. 
Our  radiant  queen  hates  sluts,  and  sluttery.  [die : 
/a/.lliey  arefairies ;  he,thatspeakstothem,  shall 
m  winkand  couch :  No  man  their  worksmust  eye. 
40  [  Lies  dovm  upon  his/ace. 

Eva..  Where's  Bede  f — Go  you,  and  where  you 
find  a  maid, 
That,  ere  she  sleep,  Mh  thrice  her  prayers  saki. 
Rein  up  tlie  organs  of  lier  fiuitasy  *, 
45  Sleep  she  as  sound  as  careless  imancy : 

But  those  assleep,and think  not  on  their  sins,[shins. 
Pinch  them,  arms,  legs,  backs,  shoulders,  sides,  anil 

Huick.  About,  about; 
Search  Windsor  castle,  elves,  within  and  out : 
50  Strew  good  luck,  ouphes,  ^on  every  sacred  room; 
That  it  may  stand  till  the  perpetual  doom. 
In  state  as  wholsome '  as  in  state  'tis  fit ; 
[Worthy  the  owner,  and  the  owner  it 
55  The  several  chairs  of  order  look  you  scour 
With  juice  of  balm,  and  every  precious  flow«r: 
Each  fair  uistahnent  coat,  and  several  crest. 
With  loyal  blazou,  evermore  be  blest! 


'  A  tecbmcal  phrase  spoken  of  bucks  who  grow  lean  after  rutting-time,  and  may  be  applied  to  men. 


titbernf  in  StafTordshire,  and  on  which  the  \fore  game  feed.  '     *  That  is,  elevate  her  ideas  above 
•emaal  desires  and  ima^natk>as.       \  ff'holsome  here  signifies  entire  or  perfect* 

And 
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And  nigbtly,  meadow-fairies,  look,  you  sing, 
Like  to  tiie  GailtTs  compass,  in  a  ring: 
The  exprL'ssure  that  it  bears,  green  let  it  be. 
More  lertile-frcsh  than  all  the  field  to  see. 
And  Iloni  Soit  'iui  Mai  y  Feme,  write. 
In  emerald  tufts,  flowers  purple,  blue,  and  white ; 
Like  sapphire,  pearl,  and  rich  embroidery, 
Jjuckled  below  lair  knighthood's  bending  Knee 
Fairies  use  flowers  for  their  charactery  *.  ' 
Away;  disperse:  But,  till 'tis  one  oVlock, 
Our  dance  of  custom,  round  about  the  oak 
Of  H  erne  the  hunter,  let  us  not  forcet  [order  set 
Eva.  Pray  you,  lock  hand  in  hancT;  yourselvesin 
And  twenty  glow-worms  sliall  our  lanthorns  be. 
To  guide  our  measure  round  about  the  tree. 
But,  stay ;  I  smell  a  man  of  middle  *  earth. 

FaL  Heavens  defend  me  from  that  Welch  fairy ! 
lest  he  transform  me  to  a  pieceof  cheese!  [birth. 
£va.  Vile  worn),  thou  wast  o*erlook*d  even  in  thy 
S^ic,  With  trial-fire  touch  me  his  finger  end : 
If  he  be  chaste,  the  flame  will  back  descend, 
And  turn  him  to  no  pain ;  but  if  be  start. 
It  is  the  flesh  of  a  corrupted  heart. 

Eva.  A  trial,  come. 

[They  btim  him  with  their  tapers,  andpinch  him. 
Come,  will  tliis  wood  take  fire? 
Eal.  Oh,  oh,  oh! 

Suic.  Corrupt, corrupt, and  tainted  in  desire! — 
About  him,  fiaiHes;  sing  a  scornful  rhime: 
And,  as  you  trip,  still  pmch  him  to  your  time. 

Eva.  it  is  right;  indeed,  he  b  full  of  leacheries 
and  iniquity. 

The  SONG, 
Fie  on  sififiil  phantasy ! 
Fie  oh  lust  and  luxury '  / 
Lust  is  hut  a  bloody  fire  \ 
Kindled  xvith  unchaste  desire, 
Fed  in  heart;  whose  flames  aspire, 
M  thoughts  do  blow  them,  higner  and  higher. 
Pinch  htm,  fairies,  mutually: 
Pinch  lam  for  his  villainy; 
Pinch  him,  and  bum  him,  and  turn  him  about, 
*Tili  candles,  and  sta7^light,and  moonshine  be  out, 
[During  this  song,  they  pinch  him.  Doctor  Caius 
comes  one  zvai/, and  steals  away  afaxry  in  green; 
Slender  anotlicr  way,  and  he  takes  away  a  fairy 
in  white;  and  Fcnton  comes,  and  steals  away 
Mrs.  Anne  Page,    A  noise  of  hunting  is  made 
within.  All  the  fairies  runaway.  Fablaff pulls 
off' his  buck's  had,  and  rites. "X 
Enter  Page,  Ford,  ifc.  They  lay  hold  on  him. 
Page.  N  ay,  do  not  fly :  I  think,  we  have  watch'd 
you  now ; 
W^ill  none  but  Heme  the  hunter  serve  your  turn  ? 
Airs.  Page.  I  pray  you  come ;  bold  up  the  jest 
no  higher: 
Now,  good  sir  John,  how  like  you  Windsor  wives  ? 
Sec  you  these,  husband  ?  do  not  these  fair  yoaks 


Become  the  forest  better  than  the  town? 

Ford,  Now,  sir,  who*s  a  cuckold  now?  Master 
Brook,  Falstafifs  a  knave,  a  cuckoldly  kwve:  bete 
are  his  boms,  master  Brook :  And  master  Brook, 
he  hath  enjoyM  nothing  of  Fonrs  but  his  buck* 
basket,  his  cudgel,  and  twenty  pounds  of  money  ; 
which  must  be  paid  to  roaster  Brook ;  his  horses 
are  arrested  for  it,  master  Brook. 

Mrs,  Ford.  Sir  John,  we  have  had  ill  luck ;  ve 

1  Olcould  never  meet.    I  will  never  take  you  for  my 

love  again,  but  I  will  always  count  you  my  doer. 

FaL  I  do  begin  to  perceive  that  I  am  nude  an 

I. 

Ford,  Ay,  and  an  ox  too ;  both  the  proo6  are 
15  extant. 

Fai,  And  these  are  not  fairies?  I  was  three  or 
four  times  in  the  thought  they  were  not  fririet: 
and  yet  the  guiltiness  of  my  mind,  the  sudden  tur* 
prize  of  my  powers,  drove  the  arosaiess  of  the 
20  foppery  into  a  received  behef,  in  despight  cf  the 
teeth  of  all  rhime  and  reason,  that  tliey  were  fai- 
ries. See  now,  how  wit  may  be  made  a  Jadi-a* 
lent  S  when  *tis  upon  ill  employment ! 

Eva.  Sir  John  ralstaflf,  serve  Got,  and  leave 
25  your  desires,  and  fairies  will  not  pin«  you. 

Ford.  Well  said,  fairy  Hugh. 

Eva.  And  leave  your  jealousies  also,  I  pray  yon. 

Ford.  I  will  never  mistliist  my  wife  again,  till 
thou  art  able  to  woo  her  m  good  English. 
30  Fal.  H  ave  I  la/d  my  brain  in  the  sun,  and  dried 
it,  that  it  wants  matter  to  prevent  so  mss  o'er- 
reaching  as  this?  Am  I  ridden  with  a  Welch  goat 
too?  shiall  I  have  a  coxcomb  or  firixe  ^?  'tis  time  I 
were  choak'd  with  a  piece  of  toasted  cheese. 
35  Eva,  Seese  is  not  good  to  give  putter ;  your 
pelly  is  all  putter. 

Fal,  Seese  and  putter!  have  I  liv'd  to  stand  in 
the  taunt  of  one  that  makes  fritters  of  English  ? — 
this  is  enough  to  be  the  decay  of  lust  and  late- 
40  walking,  through  the  realm. 

Mrs.  Page,  Why  sir  John,  do  you  think,  though 

M^  would  have  thrust  virtue  out  of  our  hearts  by 

the  head  and  shoulders,  and  have  given  ourselves 

without  scruple  to  hell,  that  ever  the  devil  could 

45  have  made  you  our  delight? 

Ford.  What  a  hodse-pudding?  a  bag  of  flax  ? 

Mrs,  Page.  A  puff 'd  man  ? 

Page.  Old,  cold,  withered,  and  of  intolerable 
entrails? 
50     Ford.  And  one  that  is  as  slanderous  as  Satan) 

Page.  And  as  poor  as  Job  ? 

Ford,  And  as  wicked  as  his  wife? 

Eva,  And  given  to  fbmicalions,  and  to  taverns, 
and  sacks,  and  wines,  and  methej[;lins,  and  to 
55  drinkings,  and  swearings,  and  stanngs,  pribbles 
and  prabbles? 

Fal,  Well,  I  am  your  theme;  you  have  the 
start  of  me ;  I  am  dejected ;  I  am  not  able  to  an-- 


'  Or  the  matter  with  which  they  make  letters.  ..,. 

regions,  and  feuries  to  dwell  under  ground,  men  therefore  ^^  ...  - «.w,.w„.  —« .;, . ^ 

signifies  incontinence.        *  That  is,  ti^e  fire  in  the  blood.         •  A  Jack  o'  Lent  was  a  pnppet  thrown 
at  in  Lent^  like  Shrove-tide  cocks.        ;  That  is,  a  fool's  cap  made  out  of  Wekh  cloth. 


'  Sphits  bein^  supposed  to  inhabit  the  srtherial 
fore  are  in  a  middle  statbn.  '  Luxury  here ' 
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zenM;  I  ha'  married  i/ngarcon,  a  boy;  vnpaisang 
by  gar,  a  boy;  it  is  not  Anne  Page:  by  gar,  I  am 
cozen'd. 

Mrs.  Page.  Why,  did  you  not  take  her  in 
green? 

Caius,  Ay,  be  gar,  and  His  a  boy:  be  gar,  PIl 
raise  all  Windsor.  lExit  Caius. 

Ford,  This  is  strange :  Who  hath  got  the  right 
Anne  ? 

Page.  My  heart  misgives  me— Here  comes 
master  Fenton. 

Entp'  Fenton  and  Anne  Page. 
How  now,  niaster  Fenton  ? 

Aime.  Pardon,  gOod  fother!  good  my  mother, 
pardon! 

Page.  Now,  mistress,  how  chance  you  went  not 
with  master  Slender? 

Airs.  Page.  Why  went  you  not  with  master 
doctor,  maid  ? 

Pent.  You  do  amaze  her :  Hear  the  truth  of  It 
You  would  have  married  her  most  shamefully. 
Where  there  was  no  proportion  held  in  love. 
The  truth  is.  She  and  I,  long  since  contracted. 
Are  now  so  sure,  that  nothing  can  dissolve  us. 
25  The  offence  is  holy,  that  she  hath  committed: 
And  this  deceit  loses  the  name  of  craft. 
Of  disobedience,  or  unduteous  title: 
Since  therein  she  doth  evitate  and  shun 
A  thousand  irreligious  cursed  hours,  [her. 

Which  forced  marriage  would  have  brought  upon 

Ford.  Stand  not  amaz'd:  here  is  no  remedy  :— 
In  love,  the  heavens  themselves  do  guide  the  state* 
Money  buys  lands,  and  wives  are  sold  by  fate. 

Pal.  I  am  glad,  though  you  have,ta>n  a  special 
stand  to  strike  at  me,  that  your  arrow  hath  glanc'd. 

Page.  Well,  what  remedy?  Fenton,  neaven 
give  theejoy ! 
What  cannot  be  escliew'd,  must  be  embraced. 

Eva.  I  will  dance  and  eat  plums  at  yourwedding. 

Fal.  When  night-dogs  run,  all  sorts  of  deer  are 

chacM. 
Mrs.  Page.  Well,  I  wil)museno/urther : — ^Master 

Fenton, 
Heaven  give  you  many,  many  merry  days  !— 
Good  husband,  let  us  every  one  go  home. 
And  laugh  this  sport  o*er  by  a  country  fire ; 
Sir  John  and  all. 

Ford.  Let  it  be  sot Sir  John, 

To  master  Brook  you  yet  shall  hold  your  word ; 
For  he,  to-night,  shall  lye  with  mistress  Ford. 

[^ExewfU  omnes. 


the  Welch  fiaraiel ' ;  ignorance  itself  is  a 
irfummet  o^er  me  * :  use  me  as  you  will 

ford.  Marry,  sir,  we'll  bring  you  to  Windsor, 
to  one  master  brook,  that  you  cozened  of  money, 
to  whom  you  should  have  been  a  pandar:  over 
and  above  that  you  have  suiTer'd,  I  think,  to  repay 
that  money  will  be  a  biting  affliction,    [amends : 

Mrs.  Fori.  Nay,  husband,  let  that  go  to  make 
Fomve  that  sum,  and  so  we'll  all  be  mends. 

iSni.  Well,  here'smyhand ;  all*sforgiven  atlast 

Poge,  Yet  be  cheertul,  knight :  thou  shalt  eat 
a  posset  to-ni(^ht  at  my  house ;  where  I  will  desire 
thee  to  laugii  at  my  wife,  that  now  laughs  at 
thee:  Tell  her,  master  Slender  hath  married  her 
daughter. 

Mrs.  Page.  Doctors  doubt  that;  if  Anne  Page 
be  my  daughter,  she  is,  by  this,  doctor  Caius'  wile. 

lAside. 
Enter  Slender. 

^en.  Whoo,  ho!  ho!  father  Page! 

Page.  Son!  how  now?  how  now,  son?  have 
you  dispatch'd?* 

Slen.  Dispatch'd!  Ill  make  the  best  m  Glo- 
cestershire  know  on't ;  would  I  were  hang'd,  la, 
else. 

Page.  Of  what,  son? 

Sien.  I  came  yonder  at  Eaton  to  marry  mistress 
Anne  Page,  and  she's  a  great  lubber! v  boy:  If  it 
had  not  been  i'  the  church,  1  would  have  swing*d 
him,  or  he  should  have  swing'd  me.  If  I  did  not 
think  it  had  been  Anne  Page,  wcmld  I  nught  never 
stir,  and 'tis  a  post-masters  boy. 

^age.  Upon  my  life  then  you  took  the  wrong. 

Slen.  What  need  you  tell  me  that?  I  think  so, 
when  I  took  a  boy  tor  a  girl :  If  I  had  been  mar- 
ried to  him,  for  all  he  was  in  woman's  apparel,  1 
would  not  have  had  him. 

Page.  Why,  this  is  your  own  folly:  Did  not  I 
tell  you,  how  you  should  know  my' daughter  by 
her  garments? 

Slen.  I  went  to  her  in  white,  and  cry'd  mutn, 
and  she  cry'd  budget,  as  Anne  and  I  had  appointed ; 
and  yet  it  was  not  Anne,  but  a  post-master's  boy. 

Era.  Jeshu!  Master  Slender,  cannot  you  see 
but  marry  poys  ?   ' 

Page.  O,  I  am  vcx'd  at  heart :  What  shall  I  do? 

Mrs' Page.  Good  George,  be  not  angry ;  I  knew 
of  your  purpose ;  tuni'd  my  daughter  into  green ; 
and,  mdeed,  she  is  now  with  the  doctor  at  the 
deanery,  and  there  married. 

EjUit  Caius. 

Oaius.  Vere  is  mistress  Page  ?  By  gar  I  am  co- 

■  Flannel  was  originally  the  manufacture  of  Wales.  *  On  the  meaning  of  this  difficult  passage 

commentators  are  g.  eatly  divided.     Dr.  Farmer's  conjecture,  that  we  slwuld  read,  "  Ignorance  itsdf 
is  a  planet  o  er  me,    appears  to  be  the  most  intelligible. 
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PERSONS       REPRESENTED. 


ViNCEKTio,  Duke  of  Vienna. 

Angelo,  Lord  Deputy  in  the  Dukt^s  absence, 

EscALUs,  an  ancient  Lord,  joined  with  Angelo 

in  the  deputation. 
Claudio,  a  young  Gentleman, 
Lucio,  a  Fantastick. 
Jxvo  other  like  Gentlemen. 
Varrius,  a  Centlenum,  Servant  to  the  Duke. 
Provost. 

Thomas,   )   .       ^  . 
Peter,      I  ^  ^rtars. 

4  Justice. 


10 


Elbow,  o  simple  Constable. 
Froth,  ajooush  GtniUman. 
Clown,  Strvant  to  Mrs.  Overdone. 
Abh ORSON,  an  Executioner. 
Bakkardine,  a  dissolute  Prisoner. 

Isabella,  Sister  to  Claudio. 
Mariana,  beirotlted  to  Angelo. 
^VLiET,  beloved  qf'4^luudio. 
Frascisc A,  a  I^un. 
Airs.  Overdone,  a  Bated. 


Guards,  Officers,  and  other  Attendant. 
SCENE,  Vienna. 


ACT 


25 


30 


But  that  your  sufficiency,  as  your  worth  is  able. 

And  let  ihem  work  *.    The  nature  of  our  peopl^. 

Our  city's  institutions,  and  the  terms 

For  common  justice,  you  are  as  pregnant  *  in. 

As  art  and  practice  ^ath  enrichM  any 

That  we  remember:  There  is  our  commission. 

From  which  we  would  not  have  you  warp. — Call 

[  say,  bid  come  before  us  Aii^elo. —  [hither. 

What  ligure  of  us  think  you  he  will  bear  ? 

For  you  must  know,  we  have  with  special  soul* 

Eliected  him  our  absence  to  supply ; 


SCENE     I. 

The  Dttk^s  Palace. 

Enter  Duke,  Escalus,  and  Lords. 
Duke.  -pSCALUS),- — 
EsvaL  -■^  My  lord. 

/>tfibr.  Of  government  the  properties  to  unfold, 
Would  seem  in  me  to  aifect  speech  and  discourse; 
Since  I  am  put  to  know^,  that  your  own  sciuice 
^ceeds,  in  that,  the  lists  *  of  all  advice 
Sly  strength  can  give  you :  Then  no  mor^  remams, 

'  The  stor^  of  this  play  is  taken  from  the  Promos  and  Cassandra  of  George  Whetstone,  published  in 
1 578,  aod  which  was  probably  originally  borrowed  from  Cinthio's  Novels.  '  Meaning,  lam  obliged 
to  acknowledge.  '  Limits.  *  This  passage  has  much  exercised  the  sagacity  of  dilt'erent  editors. 
Theobald  is  of  opinion,  that  either  firon^  the  hnpertlnence  of  the  actors,  or  the  negHgence  of  the 
copyists,  it  lias  come  mutilated  to  us  by  a  line  being  accidentally  left  out,  and  proposes  to  read  thus: 
,^%  Thtn  no  more  remains, 

But  that  to  your  st^fficiency  you  add 

Due  diligeucy  as  your  worth  is  able. 

And  let  them  work. 
Sir  Tho.  HaiiiiieT  endeavours  to  supyly  the  deficiency  as  follows: 
' 'then  no  more  remains. 

But  that  to  your  sufficiency  you  ioin 

A  will  to  serve  ys,  as  your  worth  is  able. 
Dr.  Warburton  is  for  reading,  instead  of  But  that.  Put  to  your  sufficiency,  which  he  says  here  mf  ant 
authority,  and'th^ii  the  sense  will  |)€  as  follows :  P%t  your  skill  in  sovemiug  (says  tHc  duke)  to  the 
power  which  I  give  you  to  exercise  it,  and  let  them  work  together.  Dr.  Jolmson,  nowever»  approves 
neither  of  i  heooald^  conjecture,  nor  of  Warburlpii's  amenouaent.  *^  lltat  U,  ready,  or  knoMong  in. 
{  Jhat  is  of  special  &tQur  or  alTcc  tion. 
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[Act  1.  Scene  2. 


Though  it  do  wdl,  I  do  no  sot  relish  wdl 
Their  loud  applause,  and  Av^s  veheroent ; 
Nor  do  I  tkink  the  man  of  safe  discretion. 
That  does  affect  it.    Once  more,  fare  you  well, 
An^.  The  heavens  give  safety  to  your  purposes  f 
£9cai.  Leadforth,aud  bringyou  back  inliappiness! 
IMcc  I  thank  you  :  Fare  you  well.  {ExiU 

Escal.  I  shall  (ksire  ^oo,  sir,  to  give  me  leave 
To  have  free  speech  with  you ;  and  it  concerns  me 
1 0  To  look  into  the  bottom  of  my  place : 

A  power  I  have ;  but  of  what  strength  and  natare 
[  am  not  yet  instructed.  [thcr, 

Ang.  nis  so  with  me: — Let  us  withdraw  toge* 
And  we  may  soon  our  satisfaction  have 
Touching  that  point. 
EscaL  I'U  wait  upon  your  honour.     [ExcutU^ 
SCENE    II. 
Tlie  Street, 
Enter  Lucio  and  two  Gentlemen. 
Lucio.  H  the  duke,  with  the  other  dukes,  come 
not  to  composition  with  the  king  of  Himgary^ 
why,  tJicn  ail  the  dukes  ^l  upon  the  king. 

1  Gent,  Heaven  grant  us  its  peace,  but  not  the 
king  of  Hungary's ! 

2  Gent.  Araen. 
Lucio,  Thou  conclud'st  like  the  sanctimonious 

pirate,  that  went  to  sea  with  the  ten  coHunand* 
ments,  but  scrap*d  one  out  of  the  table. 

2  Gent.  Thou  shalt  not  steal? 

Lucio. ,  Ay,  that  he  raz'd. 

1  Gent.  Wby,  'twas  a  commandment  to  coii»- 
mand  the  captain  and  all  the  rest  from  their  func- 
tions ;  thev  put  forth  to  steal :  There^  not  a  sol- 
dier ot  us  all,  that,  in  the  thanksgiving  before  meat„ 
doth  relish  the  petition  well  that  prays  for  P^c. 

2  Gent.  I  never  heard  any  soldier  dislike  it. 
Lucio.  I  believe  thee ;  for,  I  think,  thou  never 

wast  where  grace  was  said. 

2  Gent.  No?  a  dozen  times  at  least. 

1  Gent.  What?  in  metre'? 

Lucio.  In  any  proportion  *•*,  or  in  any  language. 

1  Gent.  I  think,  or  in  any  reli^on. 

Lucio.  Ay!  why  not?  Grace  is  grace,  despighl 
of  all  controversjr :  As  for  example ;  Thou  thyself 
art  a  wicked  villain,  despight  ofaH  grace. 

1  Gent.  Well,  there  went  but  a  pair  of  shears 
between  us". 

Lucio.  I  grant ;  as  there  may  between  the  lists 
SOJand  the  velvet:  Thou  art  the  list. 

1  Gent.  And  thou  the  velvet:  thou  art  good  vel- 
vet ;  thou  art  a  three-pil'd  piece,  I  warrant  thee ;  I 
had  as  lief  be  a  list  of  an  English  kersey,  as  be  pil'd, 
as  thou  art  piPd,  for  a  French  velvet.  Do  I  speak 
feelingly  now  ? 

Litcio.  I  think  thou  dost ;  and,  indeed,  with raqst 
painful  feeling  of  thy  speech:  I  will,  out  of  thine 


l^mt  biffi  our  terror,  drcst  him  with  ojur  love; 
And  given  his  deputation  til  the  organs 
Of  our  own  power :  What  tlunk  you  of  it  ? 

E^cal.  If  any  in  Vienna  be  of  worth 
To  undergo  such  ample  grace  and  honour, 
II  is  lord  Angelo. 

Enter  At^eh, 

Duke.  Loek  where  he  comes. 

Artg.  Always  obedient  to  your  grace's  will, 
1  come  to  know  your  pleasure. 

Duke.  Angelo, 
Tliere  is  a  kind  of  character  in  thy  life, 
Tiiat,  to  the  observer,  do*h  thy  History 
Fnily  unfold:  Thyself  and  thy  belongings 
Are  not  thine  own  so  proper  *,  as  to  waste 
Thyself  upon  thy  virtues,  them  on  thee. 
Heaven  cloth  with  us,  as  we  with  torches  do ; 
Not  light  them  for  themselves:  for  if  our  virtues 
I>id  not  go  forth  with  us,  'twere  all  alike 
As  ifwc  had  them  not.  Spiritsare  not  finely  touch'd, 
Knt  to  fine  issues  * :  nor  nature  never  *  lends 
The  smallest  scruple  of  her  excellence. 
But,  like  a  thrifty  goddess,  she  determines 
Herself  the  glory  of  a  creditor, 
Both  thanks  and  use.    But  I  do  bend  my  speech 
To  one  that  can  my  part  in  him  adveitise* : 
Hold  tlierefore  Angelo  * : 
In  our  remove,  be  thou  at  full  ourself : 
Mortality  and  mercy  in  Vienna 
Live  in  thy  tongue  and  heart:  Old  Escalus, 
Though  first  in  ({uestiou  *,  is  thy  secondary. 
Take  thy  commission. 

Ang.  Now,  good  my  lord. 
Let  there  be  some  more  test  made  of  my  metal, 
Belbrc  so  noble  and  so  great  a  figure 
Be  stampM  upon  it. 

Duke.  No  more  evaskm : 
We  have  with  a  leaven'd '  and  prepared  choice 
Proceeded  to  you ;  therefore  take  )our  honours. 
Our  haste  from  henct  is  of  so  quick  condition, 
That  it  prefers  itself,  and  leaves  unquestioned 
Matters  of  needful  value.  We  shall  wTite  to  you. 
As  time  and  our  concernings  shall  unportune. 
How  tt  goes  with  us ;  and  do  look  to  know 
What  doth  befall  you  here.    So,  fare  you  well: 
To  the  hopeful  execution  do  I  leave  you 
Of  your  commissions. 

Ang,  Yet,  give  leave,  my  lord. 
That  we  may  bring  you  something  on  the  way. 

Duke.  My  liaste  may  not  admit  it ; 
Nor  need  you,  on  mine  honour,  have  to  do 
With  any  scniple :  your  scope  •  is  as  mine  own 
So  to  infnrce,  or  qualify  the  laws, 
As  to  your  soul  seems  good.    Give  me  your  hand  -1 
V\\  pnvily  away:  I  love  the  people,  I 

But  do  not  like  to  stage  me  to  their  eyes'.  | 

■  Tliat  is,  are  not  so  much  thy  own  property.  *  To  great  conseqtiences.  '  Two  negatives  not 
used  to  make  an  affirmative,  arc  common  in  'Shakspcare's  plays.  *  That  is,  one  that  can  ittform 
him.n{foi  that  which  otherwise  it  would  be  mt/pati  to  tell  him.  •  That  is,  continue  to  be  Angelo. 
*  That  is,  first  ap]>ointed.  '  A  leavened  choice  means  a  choice  not  hasty,  but  considerate.  •  Tluft 
is,  Your  fullness  of  power.  '  'Iliere  are  metrical  graces  in  the  Primers,  which  probably  were  used 
in  Sliakspeare's  tuue.       ^  That  is,  in  zny^form.       [*  Meaning,  we  are  both  of  the  same  piece. 
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confession,  learn  to  begin  thy  health ;  but 
«i  hilst  I  live,  forget  to  driok  after  thee. 

1  Genl.  i  thmy  I  have  cbne  myself  wrong ; 
hsve  I  not? 

2  Gent,  Yes,  that  thou  hast ;  whether  thouart  5 
tainted,  or  free. 

Lucio,  Behold,  behold,  where  madam  Mitigation 
comes!  I  have  purchased  as  many  diseases  under 
her  roof,  as  comes  to 

2  Gtmt.  Towhat,  Ipray? 

1  Gent.  Judse. 

S  Gent.  To  Uiree  thousand  dollars*  a  year. 

1  Gent,  Avt  and  more. 

Lucio.  A  French  crown '  more. 

1  Geii/.Thouaitalwaysfiguringdiseasesinme! 
tet  thou  art  ftlU  of  error;  lam  sound. 

Lucio,  Nay,  not, as  one  would  say,  healthy ;  but 
so  sound,  as  things  that  are  hollow:  thy  bones  are 
hoUow;  impiety  nas  made  a  feast  of  twee. 
Enter  Batod. 

1  Gent.  HowBow?  NVhicfa  of  your  hips  has  the 
roost  profound  sciatica? 

Bawd,  Wdl,  well ;  there's  one  yoncter  arrested, 
and  carried  to  prison,  was  worth  five  thousand  of 
70U  aU. 

1  Gent.  Who's  that,  I  pi'ythee  ? 
Bawd.  Mairy.sh-ythafsClaudiOySigDiorClaiidio. 
1  GenL  Claudb  to  prison !  'tis  not  so. 
Baxod.  Nay,  but  I  know  'tis  so:  I  saw  him 

arrested;  saw  him  carry 'd  away;  and,  which  is 
more,  within  these  three  days  his  head  is  to  be 
chopp'd  off. 

Lido,  But,  after  all  this  fooling,  I  would  not 
have  it  so:  Art  thou  sure  of  this? 

Baxod.  I  am  too  sure  of  it:  and  it  is  lor  getting  35 
madam  Juliettar  with  child. 

Lucio,  Believe  me,  this  may  be:  he  promised  to 
meet  me  two  hours  since ;  aud  he  was  ever  precise 
in  pnomise-keeping. 

2  Gent.  Besides,  you  know,  it  draws  something 
near  to  the  speech  we  bad  to  such  a  purpose. 

1  Gen/.  But  most  of  aU  agreeing  with  the  pro- 
clamation. 
Ludo.  4way ;  lef  s  go  learn  thetruth  of  it. 

[Exeunt, 

Manet  Baxvd, 

BaaxL  Thus,  what  with  the  war,  what  with 

the  sweat ',  what  with  the  kiUows,  and  what  with 

poverty,  I  am  custom-shrunk. — IIow  now  ?  what's 

the  news  with  you? 

Enter  Cloxvn. 
Clown,  Yonder  man  is  carry^d  to  prison. 
,  Bated.  Well ;  what  has  he  done*? 
Clown,  A  woman. 
Bawd,  But  what's  his  offence? 
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Clown,  Groping  for  trouts  in  a  peculiar  river. 

Bawd.  What,  is  there  a  maid  witii  child  by  hitn? 

Clown.  No ;  but  there's  a  woman  with  niaid  by 
him :  You  have  n|0t  heard  ojf  the  proclamaiWa, 
have  you  ? 

Bawd.  What  proclamation,  man? 

Clown,  All  houses  in  the  suburbs  of  Vienna  mu^ 
be  pluck'd  down.  [city  t 

Bawd.  And  what  shall  become  of  those  m  the 

down.  They  shaU  stand  for  seed :  they  had  gone 
down  too,  but  that  a  wise  burgher  put  in  ibr  iheuu 

Bawd.  But  shall  all  our  hfiMises.  of  resort  in  th« 
suburbs  ^  be  pulPd  down? 

Clown.  To  the  ground,  mistress. 

Bawd.  Why,  here's  a  change,  indeed,  m  the 
commonwealth !  What  shall  become  of  m^  ? 

G^oom.  Come;  fear  not  you:  good  counsetlors 
lack  no  clients :  though  you  change  your  places 
you  need  not  change  your  trade ;  rll  be  your 
tapster  still.  Courage ;  there  wiU  be  ]Mty  taken  on 
you :  yott  that  have  worn  your  eyes  almost  out  in 
theserv4ce>  you  will  be  considered. 

Bawd.  Wliat^s  to  do  here,  Thomas  Tapster? 
Let's  withdraw. 

Clowik'  Here  comes  signiorClaudio,  led  by  tbe 
provost  to  prison :  and  there's  madam  JuUetr 

^Exeunt  Bawd  and  Clawn^ 
SCENE    IIL 

Enter  Provost,  daudio,  Juliet,  and  Qficers^ 
Lucio  and  two  Gentlemen, 

Claud,  Fellow,  why  dost  thou  show  me  thus  t# 
the  world? 
Bear  me  to  prison,  where  I  am  committed. 

Prov,  I  do  it  not  in  evil  disposition* 
But  ftx)m  lord  Angeb  by  special  charge. 

Claud,  Thus  can  the  demi-god,  authority. 
Make  us  pay  down  lor  our  offence  by  weight, «- 
The  words  of  heaven ;— on  whom  it  will,  it  will ; 
On  whom  it  will  not,  so ;  yet  still  'tis  just 

Lucio,  Why,  how  now,  Claudio?  whence  conies 

this  restraint? 
Claud,  From  too  much  liberty,  my  LaicIo,  liberty : 
As  surfeit  is  the  &ther  ofmuch  fast. 
So  every  scope  by  the  unmoderate  use 
Turns  to  restrauit:  Our  natures  do  pursue, 
(Like  rats  that  ravin*  down. their  proper  bane) 
A  thirsty  evil;  and,  when  we  drink,  we  ditt. 

Lucio.  If  I  could  speak  so  wisely  under  an  arrest, 
I  would  send  for  certain  of mycredttors :  And  yet, 
to  s^  the  truth,  1  had  as  lief  have  the  foppery  of 
freedom,  as  the  morality  of  impdsoument.WhaC^ 
thy  otfence,  C  laudio  ?  [asain . 

Claud.  What,  but  to  speak  o^  would  ou'end 

Lueio,  What  bit?  murder? 


'  A  quibble  intended  between  dollars  and  dolours.  

so  called,  Init  that  venereal  scab,  which  among  the  surgeons  is  styled  coromi/V7UT2>. 


Lucio  means  here  not  the  piece  of  monejt 
— ^ is  styled  corona/^«MT«>.  *  Alluding  pro- 
bably to  die  method  of  cure  then  used  for  the  diseases  contracted  in  brothels.  *  The  verb  to  do,  ii  here 
used  m  a  sense  now  obsolete,  but  which  the  reader  will  easily  guess  at  from  the  modern  application  of 
the  phrase  of  **  undoing  a  woman,"  or  "  a  woman's  being  urMone.'*  Hence  the  name  of  Over^don^^ 
whidi  SbaJfispeare  has  in  this  play  appropriattd  to  the  bimd.  *  Mtaaiog  all  bawd^'-hausea.  •  Ha* 
-'-- h 2fi  obsolete  voTd  for prei/, 
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[Act  1.  Scene  4. 


CUatd.  No* 
^Lucio,  Lechery? 

Chud.  CaU  it  so. 

Prov,  Away,  sir ;  yo«  must  co. 

Claud.  One  word,  good  fricna: — Lucio,aword 
with  you, 

Lucio.  A  hundred,  if  they'll  do  you  any  good. — 
Is  lechery  so  look'd  after?  [contract, 

Claud,  Thus  stand*  it  with  me. — Upon  a  true 
1  ffot  possession  of  Juiietta's  bed ; 
You  Know  the  lady;  she  is  fast  my  wife, 
Save  that  we  do  the  denunciation  lack 
Of  outward  order:  this  we  came  not  to. 
Only  for  propagation  of  a  dower 
Kemaining  in  the  coAer  of  her  friends ; 
From  whom  we  thought  it  meet  to  hide  our  bve, 
Till  time  had  made  them  for  us.     But  it  chances. 
The  stealth  of  our  most  mutual  entertainment, 
With  character  too  gross,  is  writ  on  Juliet. 

Lucio,  With  child,  perhaps  ? 

Oaud.  Unhappily,  even  so. 
And  the  new  deputy  now  for  tlie  duke, — 
"Whether  it  be  the  Uult  and  eltmme  of  newness 
Or  whether  that  the  body  public  be 
A  horse  wlwreon  the  governor  doth  ride. 
Who,  newly  in  the  seat,  that  it  may  know 
He  can  command,  lets  it  straight  feel  the  spur : 
Whether  the  tyranny  be  in  his  place. 
Or  in  his  eminence  that  fills  it  up, 
i  staffger  in: — ^Dut  this  new  governor 
Awakes  me  alt  the  enrolled  penalties,  [wall 

M^hich  have,  like  unscour*d  armour,  hung  by  thf 
So  long,  that  nineteen  zodiacks  have  ^ne  round, 
And  none  of  them  been  worn;  and,  tor  a  name, 
Now  pots  the  drowsy  and  neglected  act 
freshly  on  me : — ^*tis,  surely,  (or  a  name. 

Lucto.  I  warrant,  it  is:  and  thy  head  stands  so 
tickle^  on  thy  shoulders,  that  a  milk-maid,  if  she 
be  in  love,  may  sigh  it  oif.  Send  after  the  duke, 
and  appeal  to  him. 

Ciaud*  I  have  done  so.  but  he's  not  to  be  found, 
I  pr*ythee,  Lucio,  do  me  this  kind  service: 
This  day  my  sister  should  the  cloister  enter. 
And  there  receive  her  approbation : 
Acquaint  her  with  the  danger  of  my  state : 
Implore  her,  in  my  voice,  that  she  make  friends 
To  the  strict  deputy ;  bid  iier^elf  assay  him  ; 
I  have  j^reat  hope  in  that :  (nr  in  her  youth 
There  is  a  prone '  and  speechless  dialect,       [art 
Such  as  moves  men ;  beside,  slie  hath  prosperout^ 
When  she  will  play  with  reason  and  discourse, , 
And  well  she  can  persuade. 

Lucio.  I  pray,  she  may :  as  well  for  the  encou- 
ragement ot  tlie  like,  which  else  would  stand  un- 
der grievous  imposition ;  as  for  the  enjovinp^of  th\ 
Hfe,  wlk)  I  would  be  sorry  should  be  thus  loolislily 
lest  at  a  game  of  tick>tack .    Til  to  her. 

Claua.  I  thank  you,  good  6icnd  Lucio. 

ImHq.  Within  two  hours,— 

Biaud.  Come,  oflicer,  away.  lExaaii. 
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.SCENE    IV. 
A  Monastery, 
£nta'  Duke  and  Friar  Thomas, 

Duke,  No,    holy  father;  throw  away  that 
thought; — 
Believe  not  that  tlie  dribbrmg  dart  of  lore    - 
Can  pierce  a  compleat  bosom:  why  I  desire  thee 
To  give  me  secret  harbour,  hath  apurpote 
More  grave  and  wrinkled  tlum  the  aims  and  ends 
Of  bummg  youth. 

Fri,  May  your  mce  speak  of  it  ? 

Duke.  My  holy  sir,  none  better  knows  than  yoa 
How  I  have  ever  iov*d  the  life  renwv'd  * ; 
And  held  in  idle  price  to  liaunt  assemblies, 
Whereyouth,anacost,  and  witless  bravery  keeps* 
I  have  deliver'd  to  lord  Angelo 
(A  man  of  stricture  *,  and  finn  abstinence) 
Aly  absolute  power  and  place  here  in  Vienna^ 
20JAiid  he  supposes  me  traveird  to  Poland ; 
For  so  I  have  8trew*d  it  in  the  common  ear. 
And  so  it  is  received:  Now,  pious  sir. 
You  will  demand  of  me,  why  I  do  this^ 

Fri.  Gladly,  my  lord.  paws, 

Duke,  We  have  strict  statutes,  and  most  biting 
O'he  needful  bits  and  curbs  for  head-strong  steeds) 
Which  for  these  nineteen  years  we  have  let  sleep  ; 
Even  like  an  o'er-grown  lion  in  a  cave, 
lliat  goes  not  out  to  prey :  Now,  as  fond  fathers 
Having  botmd  up  the  threatening  twigs  of  bircli. 
Only  to  stick  it  in  their  childr«!n*s  sight. 
For  terror,  not  to  use ;  in  time  the  rod 
Becomes  moremockM,  thanfear'd:  soourdecrees. 
Dead  to  intliction,  to  themselves  are  dead; 
And  liberty  plucks  justice  by  the  nose ; 
The  baby  beats  the  nurse,  and  quite  athwart 
Goes  all  (leconim. 

Fri,  It  rested  in  your  grace 
To  unloose  this  ty'd'Up  justice,  when  you  pleas'd : 
And  it  in  you' more  dreadful  would  have  seeni*d» 
Hian  in  lord  Angelo. 

Duke,  I  do  fear,  too  dreadful: 
Silh 'twas  my  fault  to  give  the  people  scope, 
Twould  be  my  tyranny  to  strike  and  ^11  them. 
For  what  I  bid  them  do :  For  we  bid  this  be  done. 
When  evil  deeds  havetheirpermissivepass,  [fatlufr. 
And  not  the  punishment.  1  herefore,  mdeed,  uiy 
1  have  on  Angelo  imposed  the  othce ; 
Who  may,  in  tneambushof  my  name, strike  home. 
And  yet,  my  nature  never  in  the  sight 
To  do  it  slander :  And  to  behold  his  sway, 
I  will,  as  'twere  a  brother  of  your  order, 
Visit  both  prince  andpeople :  therefore, I  pr'ythce. 
Supply  me  with  the  habit,  and  instruct  me 
How  I  may  formallv  in  person  bear  me 
Like  a  true  friar.     Klore  reasons  for  this  actfon. 
At  our  more  leisure  shall  I  render  you ; 
Only,  this  one: — Lord  Angelo  is  precise; 
Stands  at  a  guard*  with  envy;  scarce  confesses 
lliat  hb  blood  ilows,  or  tliatVis  appetite 
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•  That  Is,  whether  it  be  the  seeming  enonnity  of  the  action,  or  the  glar^  of  new  authority.  The 
Hviit  and  glimpsfjisthcsame  as  the  fault  or  fflimpse,  i.  e.  u  fault  arising  from  the  mind  being  daazled  by 
a  novel  authority.  '  'lliat  is,  ticklish.  '  Front  hetv  seems  to  mean  hnmhle,  *  Meaning  a  life  of 
reiirenieDtr     *  Stricture  is  probablv  he^e  used  foi  strict  ftiS^.     *  'I'hut  is,  btands  on  tenm  of  defiance. 
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U  more  to  bread  than  stone:  Hence  shall  we  see, 
if  |K>wer  chaiige  purpose^  what  our  seemers  be. 

SCENE    V. 
A  Nunnart/^ 
Enter  Isabella  and  Francisca. 
bah.  And  have  you  nuns  no  ferther  priTileges? 
Num.  Are  not  these  large  enough  ? 
iaab.  Yes,  truly:  I  speak  not  as  desiring  niore ; 
But  father  wishing  a  more  strict  restraint 
Upon  the  sisterhood,  the  votarists  of  saint  Clare. 
Jjicio.Ui^ithinJ\llo\  Peace  be  in  this  place! 
iMob,  Who^s  that  which  calls? 
Mm.  It  is  a  man's  voice:  Gentle  Isabella, 
Tnm  you  the  key,  and  know  his  busmess  of  hhn ; 
Yon  laay,  I  maj  not ;  you  are  yet  unsworn : 
When  you  have  vow*d,  you  must  not  ^>eak  with 
But  in  the  presence  of  the  prioress:  [men, 

Then,  if  you  speak,  you  must  not  shew  your  faxx ; 
Or,  if  you  shew  your  £Eice,  you  must  not  speak. 
He  calls  again;  I  pray  you^  answer  htm. 

{^Exit  Franc. 
I$alb.  Peace  and  prosperity !  Who  is't  that  calls? 

Emter  Lucio* 
iMcio,  Hail,  viiigin,  if  you  be;  as  those  cheek 
roses 
Prodaun  you  are  no  less!  Can  you  so  stead  me. 
As  bring  me  to  the  sight  of  Isal>ella^ 
A  novice  of  this  place,  and  the  fair  sister 
To  her  unhappy  brother  Claudio? 

iMob.  Why  lier  imhappy  brother?  let  me  ask^ 
The  rather,  tor  I  now  must  make  you  know 
I  am  that  isabefla,  and  his  sister,     [greets  you : 
Laeio.  Gentle  and  £adr,  your  brother  kindly 
Not  to  be  weary  with  you,  Hrs  in  prison* 
J»ab.  Woe  me !  For  what?  D^^^^ 

LmHo.  For  that,  which,  if  myself  might  be  hi« 
He  should  i«ceive  his  punishment  in  thanks: 
He  faathjBot  hk  triend  with  child. 
I»ah,  sk,  make  me  not  your  story. 
Lmdo.  11s  true:  I  would  not  (though  'tis  my 
£uniliar  sin 
Witli  maids  to  seem  the  lapwing,  and  to  jest. 
Tongue  Us  from  heait)play  wi£  all  virgins  so : 
I  Jhald  you  as  a  thing  emky'd,  and  sainted ; 
Bj  vour  renouncfrment,  an  immortal  sp'uit; 
Amo.  io  be  talked  with  in  sincerity. 
As  with  a  samt  fme. 

/m^.  You  do  blaspheme  the  good,  in  mocking 
LMcio,  DoDot  believe  it.  Fewness  *  and  truth ,  'tis 
Yixir  brother  and  his  lover  have  embrac'd:  [thus 
As  tbose  that  feed  grow  full;  as  blossoming  time 
'  Thaii  fipom  the  seedness  tlie  bare  falk>w  brings 
To  ticemiog  ibyson  ' ;  so  her  plenteous  womb 
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Expresseth  his  full  tilth  and  husbandry.  [Jufiet? 

liob.  Some  one  with  child  by  him  ?«-M y  cousia 

Lacio,  Is  she  vour  cousin  f  [i^ames, 

l9ab,  Adoptedly ;  as  school-jnaids  change  tht:ir 
By  vain  though  apt  affeption. 

iMcio.  She  it  IS. 

/mi5.  O,  let  him  many  her! 

Lucio,  This  is  the  pomt 
The  duke  b  verv  strangely  gone  from  hence; 
Bore  many  gentfemen,  nvyseif  being  one. 
In  hand,  and  hope  of  action^:  but  we  do  leam 
By  those  that  know  tlie  very  nerves  of  state. 
His  givings-out  were  of  an  mfinite  distance 
From  his  true-meant  design.    Upon  hb  place. 
And  with  full  line  ^  of  his  authority. 
Governs  lord  Ancelo:  A  man  whose  blood    * 
Is  very  snow-brotn ;'  one  who  never  feels 
The  wanton  stings  and  motkms  of  the  sense; 
But  doth  rebate  and  blunt  his  natural  edge 
With  profits  of  the  muxi,  study  and  £ut. 
He  (to  give  fear  to  use  and  liberty  *, 
Which  nave,  for  long,  run  by  the  hideous  law. 
As  mice  by  lions)  hadi  pick'd  out  an  act. 
Lender  whose  heavy  sense  your  brothel's  life 
Falls  into  forfeit :  he  arrests  htm  on  it ; 
And  follows  close  the  rigour  of  the  statute, 
1  o  make  him  au  example:  aU  hope  is  §one. 
Unless  you  have  the  grace '  by  your  fetr  pnyer 
To  soften  Angdo:  aiKl  thafs  my  pith* 
Of  busmess  'twixt  you  and  your  poor  brother. 

Isah,  Doth  he  so  seek  his  life  > 

Ziicio.  Has  censur'd*  hira 
Already;  and,  as  I  hear,  the  provost  hath 
A  warrant  for  his  execution. 

Isah^  Alas !  what  poor  ability 's  in  me 
To  do  him  good  \ 

Lucia,  Assay  the  power  vou  have. 

Isab.  My  power !  Alas  *  1  doubt,— -«• 

Zucio.  Our  doubts  are  traitors. 
And  make  us  lose  the  good  we  oft  might  wra. 
By  fearing  to  attempt :  Go  to  lord  Angelo, 
And  let  him  leam  to  know,  when  maidens  sue. 
Men  give  likegods;  but  when  they  weepandknwl. 
All  their  petitions  are  as  truly  theirs 
As  they  themselves  would  owe*®  them. 

Isab.  I'll  see  what  I  can  do. 

Lucia.  But  speedily. 

Isab.  I  will  about  it  strait; 
No  longer  staying  but  to  give  the  mother  " 
Notice  of  my  aD'air.    I  hmnbly  thank  you : 
Commend  me  to  my  brother:  soon  at  night 
I'll  send  him  certain  word  of  my  success. 

Lucia.  I  take  my  leave  of  you. 

Isab.  Good  sir,  adieu. 


*  That  is,  in  few  words.        *  For  that,  we  should  probably  read  doth ;  and  instead  o^ brings,  hrint;.. 
^  That  is,  plenty,  abundance.  *  The  meaning  is,  he  kept  many  gentlemen  in  expectation  and  tie- 

uuMliinrr  ^  Fbat  is,  full  extent.  *  That  is,  to  intimidate  practices  long  countenanced  by  custom. 
^  Xbal  is,  the  power  of  gaining  favour.  ■  The  principal  part  of  my  message.  •  That  is,  has  sea* 
fffff'^***  liini.        *'  To  oice,  hirrt  signi^es,  to  possess,  to  kuve.        ]^  The  abbess. 
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[Act  2.  Scene  1. 


A    C    T    II. 


SC  EN  E    I. 

AngeUfs  house. 
Enter  jingelo,  Escahu,  a  Justice,  Provost,  and 

Attendants. 
Anf^jyj^K  must  not  make  a  scare-crow  of  the 

Setting  it  up  to  fear  *  the  birds  of  prey. 
And  let  it  keep  one  shape,  till  custom  make  it 
Their  perch,  and  not  toeir  terror. 

EscaL  Ay,  but  yet 
Let  us  be  keen,  and  rather  cut  a  little. 
Than  &U,8QdbruiseU>death:  Alas!  thisgentleman. 
Whom  I  would  save,  had  a  most  noble  fother. 
Let  but  your  honour  know,  (whom  1  believe 
To  be  most  strait  in  virtue) 
That,  in  the  working  of  your  own  af&ctkms. 
Had  time  coher'd  wtui  place,  or  place  with  wisliing. 
Or  that  the  resolute  acting  of  your  blood 
Could  hare  attaia'dtheefiectof  yourowapuj^pose. 
Whether  you  had  not  sometime  in  your  uSe 
£rr*d  in  this  point  which  now  you  censure  him  % 
And  pulFd  the  law  upon  vou. 

Ar^.  'Tis  one  thing  to  be  tempted,  Eacalua, 
Another  thing  to  fall.    I  not  deny. 
The  jury,  passing  on  the  prisoner's  life. 
May,  in  the  sworn  twelve,  have  a  thief  or  two 
Guiltier  than  him  they  try:  What's  open  n;kade  to 
That  justice  seizes.  What  know  the  laws,  (Justice, 
That  thieves  do  f>ass  oa  thieves?  Tis  very  preg- 
Thejewcl  that  we  lind,  westoopandtakeit,  [nant  *j 
Because  we  see  it:  but  what  we  do  not  see. 
We  tread  upon,  and  never  thuik  of  it. 
You  may  not  so  extenuate  his  oflence, 
^  For  [  have  had  such  femhs;  but  rather  tell  me, 
When  I  that  censure  hun  do  so  oflend. 
Let  mme  own  judgment  pattern  out  my  death. 
And  nothing  come  in  partiaL    Sir,  he  must  die. 

EscaL  Be  it  as  }x>ur  wisdom  will. 

Ang.  Where  is  the  provost? 

Prov.  Here,  if  it  like  your  honour. 

Ang.  See  that  Claudio 
Be  executed  by  nine  to-morrow  morning : 
Bring  him  his  confessor,  let  him  be  prepared ; 
For  that's  the  utmost  of  hii  fMUgrunage. 

[Exit  Prtroost. 
£«ra/.Wen,heav€n  forgive  him !  and  forgive  usall ' 
Some  rise  by  sin,  and  some  by  viilue  fisUl : 
Some  run  from  brakes  of  viccr ,  and  answer  none ; 
And  some  condemned  for  a  fault  alone. 

Enter  Elbow,  Froth^.ChxLm,  Officers,  SfC. 

Elb.  Come,  bring  them  away :  ifthcsebegood 
people  id  a  common- weal,  that  do  nothmg  but  use 
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then*  abuses  in  common  houses,  I  know  no  law: 
bring  them  away. 

Ang.  How  now,  ur?  What's  your  name?  and 
what's  the  matter  ? 

Elk  U  it  please  your  honour,  I  am  the  poor 
duke's  constable,and  my  name  is  Elbow;  I  do  lean 
upon  justke,  sir,  and  do  bring  in  here  before  your 
good  honour  two  notorious  benefiictors. 

Ang.  Benefactors?  Well;  what bene6M:tors are 
they?  are  they  not  malefiictors? 

Elb.  If  it  ptease  your  honour,  I  know  not  weH 
what  they  are :  but  precise  villains  they  at^  that 
I  am  sure  of;  and  void  of  all  pro&niUioB  in  the 
world,  that  good  christians  ought  to  have. 

Escal.  Thtscomesoffwell';  here'sawiseoflker. 

Ang.  Goto:  What  quality  are  they  of?  Elbow 
is  your  name?  Why  dost  thou  not  speak.  Elbow? 

Clinvn.  He  cannot,  sir ;  he's  out  at  elbow  •. 

Ang.  What  are  you,  sir? 

Elb.  He, sir?  atapster^  air;  a  parcel-bawd'; 
one  that  serv^  a  baa  womatt;  whose  hou9e,  sir, 
was,  as  they  say,  pluck'd  down  in  the  suburbs ; 
and  now  ths  professes  a  hot-house »%  which,  I 
tliink,  is  a  very  ill  house  too. 

EscaL  How  know  you  that? 

Elb,  My  wife,  sir,  whom  I  detest  before  heavem 
and  your  honour,— — 

Etcal.  How!  thrwife? 

Elb.  Ay,  sir;  whom,  I  thank  heaven,  »  an 
woman; 

Escal.  Dost  thou  detest  her,  therefore  ^ 

Elb.  I  say,  sir,  I  will  detest  myself  also,  aa  wdl 
as  she,  that  this  house,  if  it  be  not  a  bawd's  house, 
it  is  pity  of  her  Kfe,  for  it  is  a  naughty  house. 

Eicat.  How  dost  thou  know  that,  constable? 

Elb.  Marry  sir,  by  my  wife ;  who,  if  she  had 
been  a  woman  cardinally  given,  might  have  been 
accused  in  fornication,  adultery,  and  all  unclean- 
ness  there. 

EscaL  By  the  woman's  means? 

Elb,  Ay,  sir,  by  mistress  Over-done's  meaiB: 
but  as  she  spit  in  his  face,  so  she  defy'd  hinu 

Cloxvn.  Su-,ifitplea$eyour  honour,  this  is  not  so. 

Elb.  Prove  it  before  these  varlets  here,,  thou 
honourable  man,  prove  it. 

Escal.  Do  you  hear  how  he  misplaces? 

[To^  jingelo. 

Clown.  Sir,  die  came  in  great  with  child  ;  and 
longing  (saving  your  honour's  reverence)  for 
stew'd  prunes  " ;  sir,  we  had  but  two  in  the  house, 
which  at  that  very  distant  time  stood  as  it  wen?, 
in  a  fruit-dish,  a  dbh  of  some  three-pence  ;  your 

*  The  piwost  is  usually  the  executioner  of  an  army.  '  To  affright,  to  terrify.  •  '^?*  »»  (*^ 
w)4<^h  you  now  condenm  him.  *  Pregnant  here  mezns plain.  *  That  is,  because*  •  /^rhat  is, 
from  the  thorny  path^  of  vice,  '  Comes  offwdi,  when  seriously  applied  to  speech,  imports^  a  stnrj 
or  tale  to  be  well  told  or  delivered.  Escalus,  however,  here  uses  the  phrase  ironically.  •  The  Clown 
quibbles  on  the  word  elbow ;  meaning,  he  is  out  at  the  word  elboiv,  and  out  at  tlie  elbow  of  his  coat. 
•  The  meaning  is,  he  is  half  tapster,  half  bawd.  ^'^  I'hat  is,  she  keeps  a  bagnio.  "  A  dUk  qf 

stexvedprunts  in  the  windoxv,  was  tli»  ancient  mark  or  cliaractcristic,  as  well  as  the  constant  appen- 
ibge,  of  a  brothel. 
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bouours  have  seen  such  dishes;  they  are  not 
diiua  dishes,  but  ver)'  good  dishes. 

£8cai.  Goto,  goto;  no  matter  for  the  dish,  sir. 
Ciown.  No,  indeed,  sir,  not  of  a  pin ;  you  are 
thfrein  in  the  right:  but  to  the  point:  As  I. say, 
this  mistress  Elbow,  being,  as  I  say,  with  chrltl, 
and  bein^  great  bell/d,  and  longing,  as  I  said, 
for  prunes;  and  having  but  two  in  tlie  dish,  as  I 
said,  master  Froth  here,  this  very  man,  having 
eaten  the  rest,  as  I  said,  and,  as  I  say,  paying  for  10 
them  very  honestly ; — for,  as  you  know,  master 
Froth,  I  cotdd  not  give  you  three  pence  again. 

Froth.    No,  indeed. 

Cloxtm,  Very  well:  you  being  then,  if  yoube 
remember'd,  cracking  the  sloues  of  the  foresaid  li 
prunes. 

Froth,  Ay,  so  I  did,  indeed. 

Ciown,  Why,  very  well:  1  telling  you  then,  if 
you  be  remembei''d,  that  such  a  one,  and  such  a 
oue,  were  past  cure  of  the  thing  you  wot  of,  un-  20 
less  ihey  kept  ver^  good  diet,  as  I  told  you, 

Froth,  All  this  IS  true. 

Ciown.  Why,  very  well  then. 

Escal.  Come,  you  are  a  tedious  fool ;  to  tlic 
tnirpose. — What  was  done  to  Elbow's  wife,  thai 
he  hath  cause  to  complain  of?  come  me  to  what 
\iras  done'to  her.  [yet. 

Clown.  Sir,  your  honour  cannot  come  to  that 

I^cai.  No,  sir,  nor  I  mean  it  not. 

Clown.  Sir,  but  you  shall  come  to  it,  by  your  30 
honour's  leave :  And,  I  beseech  you,  look  into 
master  Froth  here,  sir:  a  roan  of  fourscore  pound 
a  year;  whose  father  d/d  at  Hallowmas: — Was't 
not  at  Hallowmas,  master  Fr6th? 

Froth,  All-hollond  ere. 

Clown,  Why,  verv  well ;  I  hope  here  be  truths 
He,  sir,  sitting,  as  I  say,  in  a  lower  chair,  sir;— 
'twas  in  the  Bunch  qf  Grapes, Jtshcre,  indeed,  you 
have  a  delight  to  sit.  Have  you  not? 

Froih.  1  nave  so ;  because  it  is  an  open  room,  4o 
and  good  for  winter. 

Clotvn.  Why,  very  well  then ; — I  hope  here  be 
truths. 

An^.  This  will  last  out  a  night  in  Russia, 
When  nights  are  longest  there:  I'll  take  my  leave,  43 
And  leave  you  to  the  hearing  of  the  cause ; 
Hoping,  you'll  find  good  cau«e  to  whip  them  all 

Escal.  I  th'mk  np  less :  Good-morrow  to  your 
lordship.  ££ji7  Angelo. 

Now«  sir,  come  on:  What  was  done  to  Elbow's  50 
wife,  once  more? 

clown.  Ouce,  sir?  there  was  nothing  done  to 
her  once. 

Elb.  1  beseech  you,  sir,  ask  him  what  this  man 
did  to  my  wife.  ^ 

Ciown.  I  beseech  your  honour,  ask  me. 

&tcal.  Well,  sir ;  What  did  this  gentleman  to 
her? 


Clown.  I  beseech  you,  sir^  look  in  this  gentle-, 
nan's  £ace:— Good  master  Froth,  look  upon  hib 
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honour;  'tis  for  a  good  purpose:  Doth  your  ho- 
nour mark  his  face? 
£5Cfl/.  Av,. sir,  very  well. 
Clo-an.  Kay,  I  beseech  yju  mark  it  well. 
Escal.  Well,  I  do  so. 

Cloiim.  Doth  your  honour  see  any  1  arm  m  his 
face  ? 
Escal.  M'hy,  no. 

Clown.  I'll  be  suppos'd  upon  a bo^  k,  his  fece  is 
the  worst  thing  about  hiui :  Go  )rl  then ;  if  his 
face  be  the  woist  tiling  about  him,  how  could 
master  Froth  do  the  constable's  wiie  any  harm  ?  I 
would  know  that  of  your  honou  *. 

Escal.  lie's  in  tiie  right:  constable,  what  say 
you  to  it? 

Elh.  First,  an  it  like  you,  the  house  is*  a  respect- 
ed house  ;  next,  this  is  a  respcj^t -d  fellow  ;  and' 
his  mistress  is  a  res^pt'ctcd  wo>nan. 

Clown.  By  this  ha[id,  sir,  his  wife  is  a  more  re- 
>pected  person  than  any  of  us  all. 

Elb.  Varlet,  thou  lie^t;  thou  liest,  wicked  var- 
let:  the  time  is  yet  to  come,  that  she  was  ever 
respected  with  man,  woman,  or  child. 

Clown.  Sir,  she  was  respected  with  him  before 
he  marry 'd  with  her.     * 

Escal.  Which  is  the  wiser  here?  Justice  or  Ini- 
quity '  ? — Is  this  true  ? 

Elb.  O  thou  caitilV!  O  thou  varlet !  O  thou 
wicked  Hannibal  ^ !  I  respected  willi  her,  before  I 
was  marry'd  to  her  ?  If  ever  1  w  as  respected  with 
her,  or  she  with  me,  let  not  your  worship  think 

me  the  poor  duke's  officer: Prove  this,  tliou 

wicked  Hannibal,  or  I'll  have  mine  action  of  bat- 
ten' on  tiiee. 

kscal.  If  he  took  you  a  box  o'  the  ear,  you 
might  have  your  action  of  slander  too. 

Elb.  Marry,  I  thank  your  j^ood  worship  for  it : 
What  is't  your  worship's  pleasure  I  shall  do  with 
this  wicked  caitilf? 

Escal.  Truly,  officer,  because  lie  hath  some  of- 
fences in  him,  that  thou  would'st  disaner  it  thou 
could'st,  let  him  continue  in  iiis  courses,  till  thou 
know*st  what  ihey  are. 

Elb.  Marrv,  I  thank  vour  worship  for  it: - 

Thou  seest,  thou  wickeJvar'.it  now,  what's  come 
upon  thee;  thou  art  to  continue  now,  tliou  varlet, 
thou  art  to  continue. 
Escal.  Where  were  you  born,  friend?  [To  iroM. 
Froth.  Here,  in  \'ienna,  sir. 
E^cal.  Are  you  of  fourscore  pounds  a  year  ? 
Froth.  Yes,  and't  please  you,  sir. 
Escal.  So. — What  trade  are  you  of,  sir  ? 

[7>>  the  Clown, 
Clown.  A  tapster ;  a  poor  widow'*  tapster, 
Escal.  Your  mistress's  name  ?  ^, 

Clown.  Mistress  Over-done. 
Escal.  Hath.shehad  any  more  than  onehusband? 
Clqwn.  Nine,  sir;  Over-done  by  the  luvt. 

Eical.  Nine! Come  hither  to  me,  master 

Frodi.    Master  Froth,  I  would  not  have  )  cu  ac- 


•  Thisprobab 
tioaii^th^oid^ 


ly  alludes  to  two  personages  well  known  to  the  audience  by  thek  frequent  mtroduc- 
(oralitics.  ^  A  mistake  for  Catmibal, 
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ffuainteil  with  tapslers;  they  will  draw*  you, 
ma'iter  Froth,  ana  you  will  hang  thei|i:  Get  yoi 
^one,  and  let  me  hear  no  more  of  you. 

Froth,  I  thank  your  u'orship :  For  mine  o\%t. 

eart,  I  never  come  into  any  room  in  a  tapliouse, 
ut  T  am  drawn  in. 

EscaL  Well ;  no  more  of  it,  master  Froth : — 
Farewell. — Come  you  hither  to  me,  niabter  tap- 
ster ;  whaf  s  your  name,  master  tapster  ? 

(lotin.  Pompey. 

£.Hcal.  Wiiat  else  .> 

dawn.  Bum,  sir. 

EticaL  Truth,  and  your  bum  is  the  greatest  thing 
about  you :  so  that,  in  th6  beastliest  seiise,  you  are 
Pompev  the  great.  Pompey,  you  are  partly  a 
bawd,  rompey,  howsoever  you  colour  it  m  being 
tapster;  Are  you  riot?  Come,  tell  me  true;  it 
lihall  be  the  better  tor  you. 

down.  Truly,  sir,  1  am  a  poor  fellow  that 
would  live.  ' 

EscaL  How  would  you  live,  Pompey?  by  be- 
ing a  bawd?  What  do  you  think  of  \he  trade, 
Pompey?  is  it  a  luwful  trade? 

down.  If  the  law  will  allow  it,  sir. 

Etcai,  But  the  law  will  not  allow  it,  Pompey ; 
■or  it  shall  not  be  allowed  in  Vieiuia. 

Clown.  Does  your  worship  mean  to  geld  and 
•pay  all  the  youth  in  tlie  city? 

E  cal.  No,  Pomi>ey. 

Ciozvn.  Trulv  sir,  in  my  poor  opinion,  they 
will  to*l  then :  If  your  worsfiip  will  take  order  for 
the  drabs  and  tlie  knaves,  you  need  nut  to  fear 
the  bawds. 

EscaL  ^riiere  are  prettv  orders  beginning,  1 
can  teli  you:  it  is  but  heaifing  and  hanging. 

Clown.  If  you  head  and  liang  all  that  olfend  tliat 
way  but  for  ten  years  together,  you'll  be  glad  to  give 
out  a  conunission  for  more  head&.  If  this  la\v.hold 
in  Vienna  ten  years,  1*11  rent  the  faire>t  house  in 
it,  after  three-pence  a  bay  * :  If  you  live  to  see 
this  come  to  pass,  say,  Pompey  told  you  so. 

EmcuL  Tliank  you,  gotxl  Pompey ;  arid  in  re- 
quital of  your  prophecy,  hark  you,— ^l  advise  you, 
let  me  not  iindyou  before  me  again  upon  any  cuni- 
plaiut  whatsoever,  no,  not  for  dwelling  u  here  you 
do;  if  1  tb,  Pompey,  I  shall  beat  youtox  our  lent, 
and  prt>ve  a  shrewd  C»sar  lo  you ;  in  plain  deal- 
ing, Pompey,  I  shall  have  youwhipt:  so,  for  this 
tim<»,  Pompey,  fare  you  well. 

Cloiin  1  thank  yoiirMorship  for  yourgood  c  onn- 
sel;  but  I  shall  tollow  it,  as  the  tie»ii  and  tortuiir 
•hall  belter  determine. 

Whip  me!  No,  no;  let  carman  whip  his  jade;  - 
The  valiant  heart's  not  whiptuutot'his  trade.  [£j  it, 

EwaL  Oonu'  hit  her  lo  me,  master  F.lbow ;  come 
hither,  master  con -nab' e.  llo>vlong  have  \ou  been 
•in  this  place  otc^mstable? 

Elb.  Seven  \  ear  and  a  half,  sir. 


EwnL  1  thought,  by  your  readiness  in  the  of* 
iice,  you  had  continuecl  in  it  some  time:  You 
»ay,  seven  years  together? 

Eib.  And  a  half,  sir. 

Eical.  Alas !  it  iiath  been  great  pains  to  you* 
they  do  you  wrong  to  put  you  so  oft  upon't :  Art 
there  not  men  in  \our  ward  sullicient to  ser\e  it  ? 

Elb,  Faith,  sir,  few  of  any  wit  in  such  matters : 
as  they  are  clu>sen,  they  are  glad  to  chuse  me  fur 
them;  I  do  it  tor  some  piece  of  money,  and  ga 
dirough  with  all. 

E^cal.  Look  you,  brine  me  in  thq  names  of  some 
six  or  seven,  tiie  most  sutticient  of  your  parish. 

Elb,  Tov'our  worship's  house,  sir? 

EscaL  To  my  house :  Fare  you  well. 
What's  a  clock,  think  you? 

Ju-Ht,  Eleven,  sir. 

EscuL  1  pray  you,  home  to  dinner  with  me. 

Just,  I  humbly  thank  you. 

EscaJ.  It  grieves  me  for  the  death  of  Cbudio: 
But  there's  no  remedy. 

Just.  Lord  Angelo  is  severe. 

E^cal.  It  is  but  needful : ' 
Mercy  is  n(>t  itself,  that  oft  looks  so; 
Pardon  is  stilt'the  nurse  of  second  woe: 
Hut  yet, — pooF  Claudio  '.-^There's  no  remedy. 
Come,  sir.  •    ^Exeunt. 

SCENE    IL 
Angela's  house. 
Enter  Provost  and  a  Servant, 
.?prr.IIe'shearingofacause;  he  will  come  straiirht: 
Pll  tell  him  of  you. 

Prov.  Pray  yon,  do.  {Exit  Servant.']  Pit  know 
His  pleasure*;  'may  be,  he  will  relent:  Alas, 
He  hath  but  as  olf ended  in  a  dream  !• 
All  sects,  all  ages  smack  of  this  vice ;  and  he 

To  die  for  it ! 

Enter  Angelo, 
40     Ang,  Now,  what's  the  inatter,  provost? 

Prov.  Is  it  your  willClaudioshall  dieto  morrow? 

Ang.  Did  I  not  tell  thee,  yea?  hadst  thou  not 
Why  do»l  thou  ask  again?  [order? 

Prov,  Lest  I  might  be  Uto  ra-sli : 
45  I  nder  your  go<Kl  correction,  I  have  seen, 
W  hen,  aiter  execution,  judgment  hath 
Repented  o'er  his  doom. 

.7//:^.  ()o  to;  let  that  be  mine: 
Do  you  \our  office,  or  give  up  your  place, 
jOi  And  you'shall  well  be  spai'd. 

i     Prov.  1  crave  y^ur  honour's  pardon. 

What  shall  be  done,  sir,  with  tlie  g roan 'ug Juliet^ 
She's  verv  near  her  hour. 

Aug.  Dispose  of  her 
lo  some  more  fitting  place ;  and  that  with  speed.  " 
Jtr-cntn-  .Urvant, 

Scn\  Here  is  ihe  sister  ot  liie  man  tondenui'd. 
Desires  access  to  >  on. 
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As  it  refers  to  the  tapster,  it  means,  to  drain,  to  rtnpitf ; 
^execution  mi  a  hurdle,     in  Frolh*s  answer,  it  imports 


'  Draw  inclcdes  here  a  variety  of  senses 
as  it  refers  to  hang^  it  implies  to  be  conveifcd  to, 

tlie  same  as^o  hriiig  uh;ig  bt/  some  motive  or  fioivtr.  ''Dr.  Johnson  says,  a  bat/  of  building  U,  ia 

many  parts  of  Fn^land,  a  common  term,  for  tlie  npace  f>ctweeii  i.»e  main  iM-ams  oi  the  roof;  so  If-iat  a 
barn  crossed  twice  with  beams  is  a  barn  of  three  bays*  In  Statfordshirc,  it  is  applied  to  (Ii«  two  open 
space*  of  a  barn  oa  each  side  the  threshing-lioor. 
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jing.  Hath  he  a  sister  ? 

Prov.  Ay,  my  good  lord ;  a  very  virtuous  maid. 
And  to  be  siiortiy  of  a  sister-JiOoJ, 
If  not  already. 

Ati§.  Weil,  let  her  be  admitted.  [Exit  Servant, 
See  you,  the  fornicatress  be  removed; 
I-ct  her  have  needful,  but  uot  lavish  ineaus ; 
ITiere  shall  be  order  for  it. 

Enter  Lucio  and  Isabella, 

Prov,  Save  your  honour! 

Ang,  Stay  yet  a  while. — [To  habJ]   You  are 
welcome :  W liat's  )  our  will  ? 

liob.  I  am  a  woeful  suitor  to  your  honour. 
Please  but  your  honour  hear  me. 

Ans.  Well;  what's  your  suit ? 

Iwf,  There  is  a  vice' that  most  I  do  abhor. 
And  most  desire  should  meet  the  blow  of  justice : 
For  which  [  would  not  plead,  but  that  [  must ; 
For  wliich  I  must  not  plead,  but  that  I  am 
At  war,  'twixt  will,  and  will  not. 

Ang.  Well;  the  matter? 

Isab,  I  have  a  brother  is  condemn'd  to  die : 
I  do  beseech  you,  let  it  be  his  fault, 
And  not  my  brother. 

Prov,  Heaven  give  thee  moving  graces! 

Ang,  Condemn  the  fault,  and  not  the  actor  of  it ! 
Why,  every  fault's  condemn'd,  ere  it  be  done 
Mine  were  the  very  cyphrr  of  a  function. 
To  find  the  faults,  whose  fine  stands  in  record, 
And  let  co  by  the  actor. 

Isab,  O  iust,  but  severe  law ! 
I  had  a  brother  then. — Heaven  keep  your  honour ! 

Lucio,  \Tohah,'\  Give  not  oer  so:  to  him 
again,  intreat  hun ; 
Kneel  d6wn  before  him,  hang  upon  his  gown ; 
You  are  too  cold :  if  you  shouta  need  a  pin. 
You  could  not  with  more  tame  a  tongue  desu*e  it : 
To  him,  I  say. 

Jsah,  Must  he  needs  die  ? 

Ang.  Maiden,  no  remedy.  [him, 

Isao.  Yes ;  I  do  think  that  you  might  pardon 
And  neither  heaven,  nor  man,  grieve  at  the  mercy. 

Ang,  I  will  not  do 't. 

Isao.  But  can  you,  if  you  would  ? 

Ang,  Look,  what  I  wdl  not,  that  I  cannot  do. 

Isao.  But  might  you  do 't,  and  do  tlie  world  no 
wrong. 
If  so  your  heart  were  touch'd  with  that  remorse ' 
As  mme  is  4o  him  ? 

Ang,  He  is  sentenc'd ;  'tis  too  late. 

Lucio,  You  are  too  cold.  \To  Isabel, 

Isah.Too\2Xe}  why,  no;  I,  that  do  speak  a  word. 
May  call  it  back  again:  Well  believe  this. 
No  ceremony  that  to  great  ones  longs. 
Not  the  kind's  crown,  nor  the  deputed  sword. 
The  marNhars  tnmcheon,  nor  the  judge's  robe. 
Become  them  with  one  half  so  good  a  grace. 
As  mercv  does. 

If  he  hacf  been  as^ou,  and  you  as  he. 
You  would  have  slipi,  like  him ;  but  he,  like  you. 


Would  not  have  been  ^o  stem. 

Ane,  Pray  y.ou,  be  gone. 
*  Isao,  I  would  to  heaven  I  had  your  potency. 
And  you  were  Isabt-l!  should  it  then  be  thus?  ' 
No;  1  would  tell  wliat  'iwere  to  be  a  judge. 
And  what  a  prisoner. 
Lucio-  [Asidi,^  Ay,touch  him:  there's  the  vcm. 
Ang,  \  our  brotlur  is  a  iorleit  of  tlie  law. 
And  you  but  wa^te  your  words. 
10     Isub,  Alas!  alas! 

Why,  all  the  souls  that  were',  wore  forfeit  once: 
And  lie  that  might  the  N'antage  Ix'^t  have  took. 
Found  out  the  reinetly :  How  w  ould  you  be. 
If  He,  which  is  the  top  of  judgment,  should 
15  But  judge  you,  as  you  are?  0,  think  on  that. 
And  mercy  then  will  breathe  wtthiu  your  lips. 
Like  man  new  made  K 

Ang,  Be  you  content,  fair  maitl ; 
It  is  the  law,  not  I,  condemns  your  brother* 
20  Were  he  my  kinsman,  brother,  or  m)  son,  [row. 
It  should  be  thus  with  him: — he  must  die  to-mor- 
Isab,  To-morrow?     Oli,  that's  sudden !  S|>are 
him,  spare  him; 
He's  not  prepar*d  for  deat  \\ !  Even  for  our  kitchens 
25  We  kill  tJiefowl,  of  season;  shall  we  serve  heuvea 
With  less  respect  than  we  i\o  minister  [you : 

Toour  gross  selves  ?  Good,  good  my  lord,  bethink 
Who  is  it  that  hath  died  for  this  otl'ence? 
There's  many  have  committed  it. 
30     Lucio,  Ay,  well  suid.  [slept:- 

At^,  The  law  hath  not  been  dead,  tho'  it  hath 
Those  many  had  not  dar'd  to  do  that  i.'vil. 
If  the  first  man,  that  did  the  edict  infringe. 
Had  answer'd  for  his  deed :  now,  'tis  awake ; 
35ri'akes  note  of  what  is  done;  and,  like  a  prophet. 
Looks  in  a  glass  *  that  shews  what  future  evils, 
(Either  now,  or  by  remissness  new-concciv'd. 
And  so  in  progress  to  be  hatcird  and  bom) 
Are  now  to  have  no  successive  degrees, 
40  But,  ere  they  live,  to  end. 
Isab,  Yet  shew  some  pity. 
Ang,  I  shew  it  most  of  all|  when  I  shew  justice ; 
For  then  I  pity  those  I  do  not  know, 
Which  a  dismiss*d  oflencc  would  alter  g»ll ; 
45  And  do  hun  right,  that,  answering  one  foul  wrong. 
Lives  not  to  act  another.     Be  satisiyd ; 
Your  brother  dies  to-morrow;  be  content. 

Is<d),  So  you  must  be  the  rirst,  that  <ives  this  ^n- 
And  he,  that  suffers:  Oh,  it  is  excell.  nt     [lente ; 
50  To  have  a  giant's  strength ;  but  it  is  tyraiiuous, 
To  use  it  like  a  giant. 
Lucio.  That's  well  said. 
Iiab,  Could  great  men  thunder 
As  Jove  himself  does,  Jove  would  ne'er  be  quiet, 
55  for  every  pelting\  pilty  oflicer     [thumier.   ■     ■ 
Would  use  his  heaven  ibr  thunder;  nothing  but 
Merciful  heaven ! 

l1iou  rather  with  thy  sharp  and  sulphurous  bolt 
Split*st  tiie  unwedgeable  and  gnarled*  oak, 
60  I  nan  the  soft  myrtle :  O,  but  man !  proud  man^ 


'  That  is,  pity.  *  Perhaps  we  ought  to  read  art,  '  Meaning,  perfect  as  the  first  man  was,  when 
he  came  finom  the  hands  of  his  Creator.  *  This  alludes  to  the  fopperies  of  the  heril,  a  ball  of  cr>*8tal 
miKrh  used  at  that  time  by  cheats  and  fortune-tellers  to  predict  by.     f  Paltry.     *  1  bat  is. 
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•1 


(Drest  m  a  little  brief  authority ; 

Most  iguorant  of  .what  be*s  most  assured. 

His  gla>8y  essence,)  like  an  angry  ape. 

Plays  such  £antastick  tricks  before  high  hea>Tn, 

As  make  the  angels  weep ;  who,  with  our  spleens, 

Would  all  themselves  laugh  mortal '. 

Lucio.  Oh,  to  him,  to  him,  wench ;  he  will  relent 
He*s  coming;  I  perceive 't. 

Prov.  Pray  heaven  she  win  him! 

Isab,  We  cannot  weigh  our  brother  with  ourself: 
Great  men  may  jest  wiUi  saints ;  *tis  wit  in  them ; 
But,  in  the  less,  foul  profanation.  - 

Lucio,  Thou'rt  in  the  right,  giri ;  more  o'  that 

Isab,  That  in  the  captaiirs  but  a  cholerick  word, 
Which  in  the  soldier  is  flat  blasphemy. 

Lucio.  Art  advis*d  o'  that  ?  more*  on't. 

j4ftg.  Why  do  you  put  these  sayings  u|)onme> 

Isab.  fkcauseauthority,though  it  err  like  others. 
Hath  vet  a  kind  of  medicine  in  itself, 
Thatskins  the  vice  o'  the  top:  Go  to  your  bosom ; 
Knock  there;  and  a^k  yourhcart,\vhat  it  doth  know 
T-liat*s  like  mv  brother's  fault:  if  it  confess 
A  natural  guiltiness,  such  as  is  his. 
Let  it  not  sound  a  thuught  upon  your  tongue 
Against  my  brother's  lite. 

Jng.  [Aside,"]  She  »peaks,  and  'tis 
Such  sense,  that  my  sense  breeds  w  ith  li.\ToIsab. 
Fare  you  well. 

Isab*  Gentle  ray  lord,  turn  back.  [row. 

jing,  I  will  bethmk  me : — Come  again  to-mor- 

Jsalf.  HaHc,  how  I'll  bribe  you :  Gwjd  my  lord, 

jing,llowl  bribe  me?  [turnback. 

Ii(ib,  Ay,  with  such  gifls,  that  heaven  shall  share 

Lucio.  ^  ow  had  marr'd  all  else '       [with  you. 

Isab,  Not  with  fond  *  shekels  of  the  tested  *  gold. 
Or  stontts,  whose  rates  are  either  rich  or  poor. 
As  fancy  values  them:  but  witli  true  prayers, 
That  shall  be  up  at  heaven,  and  enter  there, 
Ere  sun-rise;  prayers  from  preserved  souls*. 
From  fasting  maids,  whose  minds  are  dedicate 
To  nothing  temporal. 

Afig,  \V  ell ;  come  to  fne  to-morrow. 

Lucio,  Goto;  'tis  well ;  lAsiiktolAabel.^Viv^^y, 

Isab,  Heav«»n  keep  your  honour  safe ! 

Anir,  Amen: 
For  I  am  tliat  ^  ay  going  to  temptation,  {^Asidc, 
Where  prayers  cross  ^ 

liob.  At  what  hour  to-morrow 
Shall  I  attend  your  lordship? 

Ang..  At  any  time 'fore  noon.  * 

Isab.  Save  your  honour!  [Ex.  Lucio  an  f1  hah 
An:^.  From  thee:  even  from  th)  virtue! — 
What's  tins?  whaiMhis?  hlhi-*  her  fault  or  mim- 
The  temjHer,  or  the  tempted,  who  ^iiis  mo^t?  lia. 
Not  she ;  nor  doth  she  tempt ;  but  it  is  I, 
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That  lying  by  the  violet  in  tiie-srin, 
l>o  as  the  carnon  does,  not  as  the  flower. 
Corrupt  with  vwtuot?«  season.     Can  it  be, 
That  modesty  may  more  betray  our  sense  [noi^h# 
Than  woman's  liglitness  ?  havmg  waste  grotmd  ^ 
2>hall  we  desire  to  raze  the  sanctuary. 
And  pitch  our  evils  there?  Oh,  fie,  fie,  fie! 
\N  hat  dost  thou,  or  what  art  thou,  Angelo? 
Dost  thou  desh-e  her  foullv,  for  those  Urm« 
That  make  her  good  ?  Oh',  let  her  brotherliver 
Thieves  for  their  robbery  have  authority,     [her. 
When  judges  steal  themselves.  What?    dollwc 
That  1  desire  to  hear  her  speak  again. 
And  feast  upon  her  eyes  ?  what  is 't  I  dream  on  ? 
Oh,  cunning  enemy,  that,  to  catch  a  saint. 
With  saints  dost  bait  thy  hook !  Most  dangerous 
Is  that  temptation,  that  doth  goad  us  on 
To  sin  in  loving  virtue :  never  could  thestrumpet, 
VViUi  all  her  double  vigour,  art  and  nature,     * 
Once  stir  my  temper;  but  this  virtuous  maid 
Subtlues  me  quite: — Ever,  till  now. 
When  men  were  fond,  I  smilM,  and  wonder'd 
how.  i^xih 

SCENE     III. 
A  Prison. 
Enter  Duke,  habited  like  a  Friar,  and  Provost, 
Duke.  Hail  to  you,  provost !  so  I  think  you  are. 
Prov,  1  am  the  provost:  Whafs  your  will, 
30  good  friar?  [order, 

Duke,  bound  by  my  charity,  and  my  bless'd 
[  come  to  visit  the  afllictcd  spirits 
Here  in  tlie  prison :  do  me  the  common  right 
Vo  let  me  see  them ;  and  to  make  me  know, 
35  I'he  irature  of  their  crimes,  that  1  may  minuter 
To  them  accordingly.  [needfuh 

Pror,  1  would  ilo*  more  than  that,  if  more  were 
Enter  Juliet, 
Ix>ok,  here  comes  one ;  a  gentlewoman  of  mine, 
4o  Who  falling  in  the  Haws  *  of  her  own  youth, 
liath  blister'd  her  report  ^:  She  is  \vi{h  child ; 
And  he  Uiat  got  it,  sentenc'd :  a  young  man 
More  fit  to  do  another  such  oll'ence, 
ITian  die  for  this. 
45     Duke.  When  must  he  die? 

ProT,  As  I  do  think,  to-morrow. — 
r  have  provided  for  \om  ;  stay  a  while,  [To /tf//rt. 
.Vnd  you  shall  be  conducted. 
Duke.  Repent  you,  fair  one,  of  the  sin  you  carry  V 
50     Juliet.  I  do;  and  bear  the  shame-most  patiently. 
Du!:e.  I'll  teach  you  how  you  shall  an~aignyour 
conscience. 
And  try  your  penitence,  if  it  be  sound, 
')r  horio\\lv  put  on. 
53l    Julia.  Pll  gladly  learn. 


*  Dr.  Warburton  supp^^ses,  that  Shakspcare  meant  by  spleen,  that  peculiar  turn  of  the  human  mind, 
which  alwavs  iiclines  it  to  a  spitetul,  unseasonable  mjrlh ;  that  had  llie  aup;els  that,  ;hey  would  laugh 

IS,  preserved  from  the  corruption  of  the  world,  *  Dr.  Johnson  thinks,  that,  instead  of  ivhtre  we  should • 
read,  u^hich  your  praf'crt  crots.  The  meaning  of  the  pas^al;e  will  then  be,  I'he  temptation  under  wLicb 
t  i.i  .L  .    I.  .  .1      .     .      .        ....        ...    .  *  Perhaps  it  were  belter  to 


then»vc'lves  out  oi  their  inunorlalitv,  by  indulging  a  passion  \s  hich  docs  not  deserve  that  prerogativ 
I'h*?  ancients  thought,  that  immoderate  laughter  was  caused  by  the  bigness  of  the  spleen.  ^  tor 
here  means,  valued  or  prized  bi/Jolli/.  »  Tliat  is,  cuj)elled,  brought  to  the  test,  refined  *  Th 
is  preserved  from  the  corruption  of  the  world,     *  Dr.  Johnson  thints.t'  '    •     > 

read,  zvhich  tfour  pruf/er^  crots.  The  meaning  of  the  pas^al;e  will  then  b 
1  labour  is  that  which  thou  ha^t  unknowingly  thuurtcdw  :th  thy  prayer. 
x^idjiomu,       1 1  hat  is,  has  disUguieJ  ujr  lame  or  rOputatMU. 
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Duke.  Love  you  the  man  that  wrong'd  y6u  ? 

Juliet.  Yes,  as  1  love  the  woman  that  w'rong'd 
him.  [act 

Dttke.  So  then,  it  seems,  your  mort  oflfenceful 
Was  i^tually  committed  ? 

Juliet,  Mutually.  [his, 

Duke,  Then  was  your  sin  of  heavier  kind  than 

Juliet,  I  do  confess  it,  and  repent  it,  father. 

Duke,  Tis  meet -so,  daughter;  But  lest  you  do 

repent  *, 

As  that  the  sin  hath  brought  you  to  this  shame. 

Which  sorrow  is  always  towards  ourselves,  not 

heaven ; 
Sbewing,  wc  would  notsparc  heaven,  as  we  love  it, 
But  as  we  stand  in  fear, — 

Juliet,  I  do  repent  me,  as  it  is  an  evil ; 
And  take  the  shame  with  joy. 

Duke.  There  rest. 
Your  partner,  as  I  hear,  must  die  to-morrow. 
And  I  am  g^ing  with  instruction  to  hhn : 
Orace  go  with  you !  benedicite,  [Exit. 

Juliet.  Must  die  to-morrow !  Oh, injurious  kive. 
That  respites  me  a  life,  whose  very  comfort 
Is  still  a  dving  horror! 

Prov.  ^Tis  pity  of  hinv.  [Exeunt 

SCENE    IV. 
Angelc^9  house. 
Enter  An^tlo. 
Ang,  When  I  would  pray  and  think,  I  think 
and  pray  "  [words ; 

To  several  subjects :   heaven  hath  my  empty 
Whilst  my  intention*,  hearing  not  my  tongue, 
Anchors  on  Isabel :  Heaven  is  in  my  mouth. 
As  if  I  did  but  only  clicw  its  name; 
And  in  my  heart,  the  strong  and  swelling  evil 
Of  my  conception :  The  state,  whereon  1  studied, 
Is  like  a  good  thing,  being  often  read. 
Grown  fear'd  and  tedious;  yea,  my  gravity. 
Wherein  (let  no  man  hear  me)  I  take  pride, 
Could  I,  with  boot  \  change  for  an  idle  plume 
Which  the  air  beats  for  vain.  Oh  place!  oh  form ! 
•How  often  dost  thou  with  thy  case*,  thy  habit, 
Wrench  awe  from  fools,  ^nd  tie  the  wiser  souls 
To  thy  felse  seeming?  Bkxxl,  thou  art  but  blood ; 
J>t's  write. goofl  angel  on  the  devil's  horn, 
'Tiswit  the  devil's  crest*.  . 

Ejiter  Servant. 
How  now,  who's  there? 
Serv»  One  Isabel,  a  sitter,  desires  access  to  you 
Ang.  Teach  her  the  way.  [5(>/?f  *.]  Oh  heavens 
Why  does  my  blood  thus 'muster  to  my  heart. 
Making  both*  it  unable  for  itself, 
And  dispossessing  all  my  other  parts 
Of  necessary  fitness? 


So  play  the  foolish  throoss  with  one  that  swoons  ; 
Come  all  to  help  him,  and  so  stop  the  air 
By  which  he  should  revive :  and  even  so 
Tlic  general*,  subject  to  a  well-wish'd  king. 
Quit  their  own  part,  and  in  obsec^mous  fondness 
Crowd  to  his  presence,  where  then- imtaught  love 
.Must  needs  appear  otTence. 

Ejiter  Isabella. 
flow  now,  fair  maid  ? 
10     Iwh,  I  am  come  to  know  your  pleasure. 

Aug.  That  you  might  know  it,  would  much 
better  olease  me,  [live. 

Than  to  demand  what  'tis.    Your  brother  cannot 
Isab,  Even  so? — Heaven  keep  your  honour! 
ISj  [Omng. 

Ang.  Yet  may  he  live  a  while ;  and,  it  may  be. 
As  long  as  you,  or  I :  Yet  he  must  die. 
Isab,  Under  your  sentence? 
Atie.  Yea. 
20     Isnb.  W hen,  T  beseech  you  ?  that  in  his  reprieve 
Longer,  or  shorter,  he  may  be  so  fitted. 
That  his  soul  sicken  not. 

Ang.  Ha!  Fie,  these  filthy  vices!  Itwereasgood 
To  pardon  him,  that  hath  from  nature  stolen 
25  A  man  already  made,  as  to  remit  [imago 

Their  sawcv  sweetness ',  that  do  coin  heaven's 
In  stamps  that  are  forbid:  'tis  all  as  easy 
Falsely  to  take  away  a  life  true  made. 
As  to  put  metal  in  restrained  means, 
30  To  make  a  fialse  one  •.  [earth.  - 

Isab.  'TIS  set  down  so  in  heaven,  but  not  in 
Ang.  Say  you  so  ?  tlien  I  sliall  poze  you  quickly. 
Which  had  you  rather,  that  the  most  just  law 
Now  took  your  brother's  life ;  or,  (fe  redeem  him, 
35  Give  up  your  body  to  such  sweet  imcleanness. 
As  she  tKat  he  hal&  stain'd  ? 

Isab.  Sir,  believe  this, 
I  had  rather  give  my  body  than  my  soul,     [sins 
Ang.  I  talk  not  of  your  soul :  Our  compell'd 
40  Stand  more  (br  number  than  for  accompt. 

Isab.  How  say  you?  [speak 

Ang.  Nay,  Vu  not  warrant  that ;  for  I  can 
Against  the  thing  I  say.     Answer  to  this, — 
I,  now  the  voice  of  the  recorded  law, 
45  Pronounce  a  sentence  on  yoiir  brother's  life: 
Might  there  not  be  a  charity  in  shi. 
To  save  this  brother's  life? 
Isab.  Please  you  to  do't, 
Pll  take  it  as  a  peril  to  my  soul, 
50  It  is  no  sin  at  all,  but  charity. 

Ang.  Pleas'd  you  to  do't,  at  peril  of  your  toid. 
Were  equal  poize  of  sin  and  charity. 

Isab.  That  I  do  beg  his  life,  if  it  be  sin. 
Heaven,  let  me  bear  it !  You  granting  of  my  suit^ 
55(lf  that  be  sin,  1*11  make  it  my  mom  prayer 

*  That  is,  repent  not  on  this  account.  *  Intention  here  signifies  eagerness  of  desire.  The  old  folio, 
however,  reads  invention,  by  which  the  poet  might  mean  imagination.  *  Profit,  advantage.  *  Case 
U  liere  put  for  outside,  or  external  shew.  *  The  meaning  is,  Let  the  most  wicked  thing  htve  but  a 
Tirtuous  pretence,  and  it  shall  pass  for  innocent.  Thus  if  we  write  good  angel  on  the  devils  ham,  lis 
not  taken  any  longer  to  be  the  aevil^s  crest.  *  This  phrase  oithe  general,  means  the  peoph  or  muUi' 
tude  subject  to  a  kin^,  Uc.  '  That  is,  saucy  indulgence  of  the  appetite.  •  The  sense  of  this  passage  is 
tonply,  thai  murder  is  as  easy  as  fbroication,  and  it  is  as  improper  to  pardon  tlie  latter  as  the  former. 
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[Acts.  Scene  4. 


To  have  it  added  to  the  faults  of  mine, 
And  nothing  of  your,  answer'. 

Ang.  N»y,  but  hear  me  ;  [ignorant, 

Your  sense  pursues  not  mine:  cither  you  are 
Or  seem  so,  craftily :  and  that's  not  good. 

/m/>.  Let  me  be  ignorant,  and  in  nothing  good. 
But  grdciously  to  know  I  am  no  better. 

y#wg/nuis  Wisdom  wishes  to  appear  most  bright, 
When  it  doth  tax  itself:  as  these  black  masks 
Proclaim  an  enshieid  *■  beauty  ten  times  louder        1 0 
Than  beauty  c  ould  displayed. — But  mark  me ; 
To  be  received  plain,  I'll  speak  more  gross : 
Your  brother  is  to  die. 

hah.  So. 

An^.  And  his  ofTence  is  so,  as  it  appears  15 

Accounted  to  the  law  upon  tiiat  pain  \ 

Is(d>.  True. 

Ang.  Admit  no  other  way  to  save  his  life, 
(As  I  subscribe^  not  that,  nor  any.  other, 
But  in  the  loss  of  cpiestion)  that  you,  his  sister,     'iO 
Finding  yourself  desir*d  of  such  a  person, 
Who;<e  credit  with  the  judge,  or  own  great  place, 
Couid  fetch  your  brother  from  the  manacles 
Of  the  all-biiiding  law  ;  and  that  there  were 
No  earthly  meafi  to  save  him,  but  that  either     25 
You  must  lay  <lown  the  treasures  of  your  body 
To  this  su|)pused,  or  else  let  him  sulier ; 
What  would  you  do? 

hah.  As  much  for  my  poor  brother,  as  myself: 
.  That  is,  Were  (  under  the  terms  of  death,  30 

The  impression  of  keen  whips  Pel  wear  as  rubies. 
And  strip  myself  to  death,  as  to  a  bed 
That  longing  I  have  been  sick  for,  ere  I'd  yield 
My  body  up  to  shame. 

Ang,  Then  must  yout  brother  die.  |35 

hab.  And  'twere  the  cheaper  way: 
Better  it  werje,  a  brother  dy'd  at  once. 
Than  that  a  sister,  by  redeeming  hUn, 
Should  die  for  ever, 

Aiig.  Were  not  you  then  as  cruel  as  the  sentence  40 
Tliat  you  have  slander'd  so? 

h(Uf.  Ignominy  in  ransom,  and  free  pardon, 
Are  of  two  houses:  lawful  mercy 
Is  nothing  kin  to  fpul  redemption.  [rant ; 

Ang.  You  seem'd  of  late  to  make  the  law  a  ty-  45 
And  rather  prov'd  the  sliding  of  your  brother 
A  merriment  than  a  vice., 

hah,  O  pardon  me,  my  lord ;  it  oft  falls  out. 
To  have  what  we  would  have,  we  speak  not  what 

we  mean :  50 

1  something  do  excuse  tlie  thing  I  hate. 
For  his  advantage  that  i  dearly  love. 

*  Meaning,  the  faults  of  mine  answer  are  the  faults  which  I  am  to  answer  for.  '  That  is,  a  beauty- 
covered  as  with  a  shield.  Tlicse masks  probably  mean,  the  masks  oft/w  audience,  '  Pain  here  meam 
penalty,  punishment,  *  Vo  suhscrihc,  here  signifies,  to  agree  to,  *  Dr.  Warburton  ob^^enes,  this  pas- 
sage i§  soobsc^ire,  but  the  allusion  mj  line,  that  it  dt?ser\T!»  to  be  explained.  Afeodan/  was  one  wIk>  in 
the  times  of  vassalage  held  lands  of  the  chief  lord,  under  the  tenure  of  paying  rent  and  service :  whi\:h 
tenures  were  c^WWfenda  among'^t  the  Goths.  Now,  says  Angelo,  **  we  are  all  fi'ail.'*  *'  ^'es*\  rep)to« 
Isabella ;  '*  if  all  mankind  w<;re  notftodaries,  who  owe  what  they  are  to  this  tenure  of  imbetilitif^  and 
who  succeed  each  other  by  the  same  tenure,  as  well  as  my  brother,  I  would  give  him  up,'*  Tlie 
comparing  mankind,  lyuig  under  the  weight  of  original  sin,  to  iijeoditn/f  wlio  owes  snit  iiulservict'  to 
his  lord,  is,  1  thmk,  not  ill  imagine<l.  *  To  our,  in  this  place,  signines  to  oun,  to  have  posse^ssion. 
'  Perhaps  we  should  read,  take  forms*  *  lliat  is,  \i\  imitating  them.  '  Tliat  is,  take  any  iniprv!i- 
f(fon.      **  That  is.  Hypocrisy,  hypocrisy.      **  youch  is  the  testimony  one  Hian  bears  for  another. 

Or, 


Artg.  We  are  all  frail. 

hab.  Else  let  my  brother  die. 
If  HOt  a  feodary,  but  only  he% 
'  Omcc,  and  succeed  by  weakness. 

Ang,  Nay,  women  are  frail  toow  ^Ives; 

hah.  Ay,  as  the  glasses  where  they  view  them- 
Which  are  ^  easy  broke  as  they  make '  forms. 
Women ! — Help  heaven !  men  their  creatk)o  mar 
In  profiting  by  them  *.  N  ay,  call  us  ten  times  frail ; 
For  we  are  as  soft  as  our  complexions  are. 
And  creduk>us  to  false  prints  \ 

Ang,  1  think  it  well: 
And  trom  this  testimony  of  your  own  sex, 
(Since,  I  suppose,  we  are  made  to  be  no  stronger, 
Than  faults  may  shake  our  frames)  let  me  be 
I  do  arrest  your  words :  Be  that  you  are,  [bold, — 
That  is,  a  woman ;  if  you  be  more,  you're  none ; 
If  you  be  one  (as  youare  well  t  xpress'd 
By  all  external  warrant s)shew  it  now. 
By  putting  on  llie  destiii'd  livery. 

hatt,  1  have  no  tongue  but  one:  gentle  my  lord. 
Let  me  intreat  you,  speak  the  former  language. 

Ang.  Plainly  conceive,  I  love  you. 

hiif).  My  brother  did  love  Juliet ; 
And  you  tell  me,  tliat  he  shall  die  for  it. 

Ang.  lie  shall  not,  Isabel,  if  you  give  me  love. 

hal),  I  know  your  virtue  liath  a  licence  m't. 
Which  seems  a  little  fouler  than  it  is. 
To  pluck  on  others. 

ylng.  Believe  me,  on  mine  honour,. 
My  words  express  my  purpose. 

hah.  Ha!  little  honour  to  be  much  believed, 
And  most  pernicious  purpose  l^-Seemiug,  seem- 
ing »<»! 

I  will  proclaim  thee,  Angelo;  look  for't: 
Sign  me  a  present  pardon  for  mv  brother. 
Or,  withanout-stretch'd  throat,  I'U  tell  the  warM 
Aloud,  what  man  tltou  art. 

Ang.  Who  will  believe  thee,  Isabel  ? 
My  unsoil'd  name,  the  austereness  of  my  life. 
My  vouch  "  against  you,  and  my  place  i'the  state. 
Will  so  your  accusation  over-weigh, 
That  you  sliall  stifle  in  your  own  report. 
And  smell  of  calumny.     I  have  begun ; 
And  now  I  give  my  sensual  race  the  rein. 
Fit  thy  consent  to  'my  sharp  appetite; 
Lay  by  all  nicety,  and  prolixious  blushes,    Qther 
That  Ganish  what  they  sue  for;  redeem  thy  bro- 
By  yielding  up  thy  body  to  my  will ; 
Or  else  he  umst  not  only  die  the  death. 
But  thy  unkindness  shall  his  death  dmw  mit 
To  lingering  sulferance :  answer  me  to-mbrrow. 
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Or,  by  the  affection  that  now  guides  me  most, 
I'll  prove  a  tyrant  to  him ;  As  for  you, 
Sav  what  you  can,  my  false  o'erweigh-a  j^our  true 

[Exit 
Isab,  To  whom  should  1  complain  ?  Did  I  tell  this. 
Who  would  believe  me  ?  O  perilous  mouths, 
Tliat  bear  in  them  one  and  tlie  s<*Ifsame  tongue. 
Either  of  condemnation  or  approof ! 
Bidding  the  law  make  court'sy  to  tlieir  will ; 
Hooking  both  rii^ht  and  wrong  to  the  appetite, 
To  follow,  as  it  draws.    Til  to  my  brotlier: 


Though  he  hath  fallen  by^HOmplure'  of  tlie  blood, 
S'et  hath  he  in  him  sucn  a  mind  of  honour. 
That  had  he  twenty  heads  to  tender  down 
On  twenty  bloody  blocks,  he'd  yield  them  up^ 

5  Uefore  his  sister  should  her  body  stoop 
To  such  abhorr'd  poUution. 
ITien,  Isabel,  live  eliaste,  and  brother,  die: 
More  tlian  our  brother  is  our  chastity, 
ril  tell  him  yet  of  AngeloN  request, 

10  And  lit  his  mind  to  death,  for  his  soul's  rest. 

lEsk. 


SCENE    I. 
The  Prison, 
Efder  Duke,  Claudia,  and  Provost, 
Duke,  ^^,  then  you  hope  of  pardon  from  lord 
*^  Augelo  ? 

Claud.  The  miserable  have  no  other  medicine, 
Bxit  only  hope : 
1  have  hope  to  live,  and  am  prepar'd  to  die. 

Duke.  \\e  absolute  for  death ' ;  cither  death  or  life 
Shall  thereby  be  the  sweeter.     Keason  thus  wii 
If  I  do  lose  thee,  1  do  lose  a  thing,  [life: — 

'lliat  none  but  fools  would  keep ':  a  breath  thou 
Servile  to  all  the  skiey  iuliuences  [art, 

'J'liat  do  tliis  habitation,  where  tlu)u  keep'st. 
Hourly  alHict :  merely,  tliou  art  death's  fool ; 
For  him  tliou  labourist  hy  thy  flight  to  shun. 
And  yet  runnest  to^  ard  him  still  ^:  Thou  ait  not 

noble ; 
For  all  tlie  accommodations  that  thou  bear's!. 
Are  Burs'd  by  baseness ;  'I'hou  art  by  no  means 

valuuit ; 
For  thou  di)>t  fear  the  soft  and  tender  fork 
Of  a  poor  >\orm  * :  Thy  best  of  rest  is  sleep. 


And  that  thou  oft  provok'st;  yet  grossly  fear'st 
Thy  death,  which  is  no  more.  Tiiou  art  not  thyself; 
For  thou  exist'bt  on  manv  a  thousand  grains 
'1  liat  issue  out  of  dust:  Ilappy  thou  art  not ; 
For  what  thou  hast  not,  still  thou  striv'st  to  get ; 
And  wliat  thou  hast,  for^et*st :  Thou  art  not  certain; 
For  tliy  complexion  shifts  to  strange  effects  *, 
After  tne  moon :  If  thou  art  rich,  thou  art  poor : 
For,  like  an  ass,  whose  back  with  ingots  bows. 
Thou  bear*st  thy  heavy  riches  but  a  journey. 
And  death  uuloads  thee*  Friend  luiiit  thou  none; 


201 


ACT        III. 

For  thy  own  bowels,  which  do  call  thee  sire. 

The  mere  effusion  of  thy  proper  loins. 

Do  curse  tlie  gout,  serpigo ',  and  the  rheum, 

tor  ending  thee  no  sooner:  Thou  ha:»t  nor  youtlv 

But,  as  it  were,  an  after-dinner's  sleep,  [nor  age; 

Dreaming  on  both:  for  all  thy  blessed  youth  * 

Becomes  as  aged,  and  doth  beg  the  alms 

C^f  palsied  eltr ;  and  when  thou  art  old,  and  rich. 


35 


40 


45 


50 


rhou  hast  neither  heat,  affection,  limb,  nor  beauty 
To  make  thy  riches  pleasant.  What's  yet  in  this, 
ith|30  That  bears  the  name  of  life  ?  Yet  in  this  life  [fear. 
Lye  hid  more  thousand  deaths '°:  yet  death  w« 
That  makes  these  odds  all  even. 

Claud,  1  humbly  thank  you. 
To  sue  to  live,  I  find,  I  seek  to  die ; 
And,  seeking  death,  find  life:  Let  it  come  on. 
Enter  Isabella, 

Isab,  What,  ho!  Peace  here;  grace  and  good 
company !  [a  welcome. 

Prov,  Who  s  there?  Come  in:  the  wish  deserve* 

Duke,  Dear  sir,  ere  long  I'll  visit  you  aga'm. 

Claud,  Most  holy  sir,  I  thank  you. 

Isah,  M  y  business  is  a  word  or  two  with  Claudio. 

Prov.  And  very  welcome.  Look,  signior,  here't 

Duke,  Provost,  a  word  with  you.  [your  sister. 

Prov,  As  many  as  you  please.  [cealM, 

DtUce,  Bring  them  to  speak  wi)ere  1  niay  betxMi-  • 
Yet  hear  them.         \_Eieunt  Duke  and  Prevost. 

Claud,  Now,  sister,  what's  the  comfort? 

Isab,  Why,  as  all  comforts  are,  most  good  in 
IvOrd  Angelo,  having  affairs  to  heaven,  [deed : 
Intends  you  for  his  swift  ambassador. 
Where  you  shall  bean  everlasting leiger*^:[spced. 
Therefore  your  best  appointment''  make  with 
To-morrow  you  set  on. 


*  That  is,  temptation,  instigation.      ^  Meaning,  be  determined  to  die,  without  aity  hope  of  life. 

*  JCtep  m  this  pbce  signifies /o  care/or,    *  In  the  old  farces  called  Moralities,  the  foolof  the  piece,  in 

order  to  sheu'  the  inevitable  approaches  of  death,  is  made  to  employ  all  his  stratagems  to  avoid  him ; 

.  which,  as  the  matter  is  ordered,  brings  \hcfnol  at  every  turn  into  his  very  jaws.     *  ^'»»^«  i«  ^->^  «»»^ 


*  l^nnn  is  here  sub- 


stituted for  any  creeping  thing  or  serpent, '  *  For  effects  we  should  read  affects ;  tliat  is,  affections, 
^  A  kind  of  tetter.  "  The  drift  of  this  period  is  to  prove,  that  neither  youth'  nor  age  can  be  said  to  be 
really  enjoy  ed,  which,  in  poetical  language,  is, — fre  have  neither  youth  nor  age.  *  Eld  is  here  used 
fpr^/d  agr,  or  persons  n^orn  out  with  t/ears,  *"  Meaning  a  thousand  deatlis  besides  those  which  have 
been  mcutionecl,     "  Lrig^r  is  the  saiue  with  rmdni/.     "  ^p^/w/wc/rf  means  preparation. 

~  Claud 


Digitized  by 


Google 


sa 


^JEASURE  FOR  IVfi&ASUflfi. 


[Acts.  Secnc  !• 


CImid.  Is  there  no  remedy? 

Isab.  None,  but  such  remedy*  as,  to  save  ahead, 
To  cleave  a  heart  in  twain. 

Claud.  But  is  there  any? 
^sab.  Yes,  brother,  you  may  live.; 
There  is  a  devilish  mercy  in  the  Judge, 
If  youMl  implore  it,  that  Mill  free  your  life. 
But  fetter  vou  till  death. 

Claud.  Perpetual  durance? 

Isab.  Ay,  just,  perpetual  durance ;  a  restra'mt, 
ThpUjjh  all  the  world's  vaslidity  you  had. 
To  a  determined  scope. 

Claud.  Butin  what  nature? 

hah.  In  such  a  one  as  {you  consenting  to 't) 
Would  bark  your  honour  from  that  trunk  you  bear. 
And  leave  you  naked. 

Claud.  Let  me  know  the  point. 

Isab.  Oh,  I  do  fear  thee,  CI  ludio;  and  1  quake, 
Lest  thou  a  feverous  life  shoukl'st  entertain. 
And  six  or  seven  winters  more  respect 
Tlian  a  perpetual  honour.     Dar*st  thou  die  ? 
The  sense  of  death  is  mo:st  in  apprehension ; 
And  the  poor  bi*etle,  that  we  tread  upon, 
In  corporal  sullerance  tinds  a  pang  as  gr^at 
As  when  a  giant  dies. 

Claud.  \\  hy  give  you  me  this  shame  ? 
Tliink  VQU  i  can  a  resolution  fetch 
From  flowory  tenderness?  If  I  must  die, 
I  will  eucounter  darkness  as  a  bride. 
And  hug  it  in  mine  arms.  [ther's  grave 

Isab.  There  spake  my  brother;  there  my  fa 
Did  utter  forth  a  voice !  'Yes,  thou  must  die : 
Thou  art  too  noble  to  conserve  a  life 
In  base  appliances.  This  outward-sainted  deputy, 
Whose  settled  visage  and  deliberate  word 
Ni[w  youth  i*  the  head,  and  follies  doth  emmcw. 
As  faulcon  doth  the  fowl ', — is  yet  a  devil : 
His  filth  within  being  cast  %  he  would  appear 
A  pond  as  deep  as  hell. 

Claud.  The  princely  Angelo? 

Isab.  Oh,  'tis  the  cunning  livery  of  hell. 
The  damnedest  body  to  invest  and  cover 
In  princely  guards  M  Dost  thou  think,  Claudio, 
If  l  would  yield  him  my  virginity. 
Thou  mighVst  be  freed? 

Claud.  Oil,  iieavensl  it  cannot  be.     [offence, 

Isab.  Yes,  he  would  ffive  it  thee,  fop  this  rank 
So  to  offend  him  still :  1  his  night's  the  tune 
That  I  should  do  what  I  abhor  to  name, 
Or  else  tliOu  dy'st  to-morrow. 

Claud.  Thou  shaltnot  do't. 
•  Isab.  Oh,  were  it  but  my  life, 
IW  throw  it  down  for  your  deliverance 
As  frankly  as  a  pin. 

CUud.  Thanks,  dear  Isabel.  [mor^w. 

Iui'k  Be  really,  Claudio,  for  your  death  to- 

Claud.  Yes.— Has  he  affections  in  hun. 
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That  thus  can  make  hinibit?  the  law  by  the  nose,. 
When  he  would  force  it*  ?  sure  it  is  no  5in : 
Or  of  the  deadly  seven  it  is  the  least 

Isab.  Which  is  the  least  ? 

Clatid,  If  it  were  damnable,  he,  being  so  wise. 
Why  would  he  for  the  momentary  trick 
Be  pcrdurably  *  finM?  Oh  Isabel! 

Isab.  What  says  my  brother  ? 

CUauL  Death  is  a  (earful  thing. 

Isab.  And  shamed  life  a  hateful.         [where; 

Ciaud.  Ay,  but  to  die,  and  go  we  kaow  not 
To  lye  in  cold  obstruction,  and  to  rot ; 
This  sensible  warm  motion  to  become 
A  kneaded  clod ;  and  the  delighted  *  spirit 
1  o  bathe  in  fiery  floods,  or  to  reside 
In  thrilling  regions  of  thick-ribbed  ice ; 
To  be  imprisoned  in  the  viewless  winds. 
And  blown  with  restless  violence  round  about 
The  pendant  world ;  or  to  be  worse  than  worst 
Of  those,  that  lawjess  and  incertain  thoughts 
Imagine  howling! — ^*tis  too  horrible  1 
TheVeariest  and  most  loathed  worldly  life. 
That  age,  ach,  penury,  and  unprisonment 
Can  lay  on  nature,  is  a  paradise 
To  what  we  fear  of  death. 

Isab.  Alas!  alas! 

Claud.  Sweet  sister,  let  me  live: 
What  sin  you  do  to  save  a  brother's  life. 
Nature  dispenses  with  the  deed  so  i^i, 
36  That  it  becomes  a  virtue. 

Isab.  Oh,  you  beast! 
Oh,  faithless  coward !  Oh,  dishonest  wretch  I 
Wilt  thou  be  made  a  man,  out  of  my  vice  ? 
Is 't  not  a  kind  of  incest,  to  take  liife  [think » 

From  thine  own  sister's  shame  ?     What  should  I 
Heaven  shield,  my  mother  play'd  my  father  feir ! 
For  such  a  warped  slip  of  wUdemess ' 
Ne'er  issu'd  from  his  blood.  Take  my  defiance*. 
Die ;  perish  \  Might  but  my  bending  down 
Reprieve  thee  from  thy  fete,  it  should  proceed ; 
I'll  pray  a  thousand  prayers  for  thy  death. 
No  word  to  save  thee. 

Claud.  Nay,  hear  me,  Isabel. 

Isab.  Oh,  fie,  fie,  fie  1 
Thy  sin 's  not  accidental,  but  a  trade  • : 
Mercy  to  thee  would  prove  itself  a  bawd : 
'Tis  best  that  thou  d/st  quickly.  * 

Claud.  Oh  hear  me,  Isabella. 
Re-enter  Duke. 

Duke.  Vouchsafe  a  word,  young  sister,  but  one 
word. 

Isab.  Wliat  is  your  will  ?  ^ 

Duke.  Might  you  dispense  with  your  leisure,  I 
would  by  and  by  have  some  speech  with  you : 
the  satisfaction  i  would  require,  is  likewise  your 
own  benefit. 

Isab.  I  havenosuperfluous  leisure;  my  stay  must 
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*  To  emmew  is  a  tenn  in  falconry.  The  meaning  of  the  passage  is,  In  whose  presence  youth  are  afraid 
lo  shew  tiieir  lollies.  ^  To  cast  a  pond  is  to  empty  it  of  mud.  *  That  is,  in  the  ornaments  of 
royalty.  *  That  is,  when  he  is  putting  the  law  ni 'force  against  me.  ^  Lastingly.  *  'Iliat  is, 
the  spirit  accustomed  here  to  ease  and  delights.  This  was  properly  urged  as  an  aggravation  to  the 
sharpneis  of  llie  tonnents  spoken  of,  '  ffildernas  is  here  used  for  wildncss,  •  Dtjiance  is  re- 
fusal.        *  An  established  habit.  "  .  *  . 

,  be 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Acta-SccMi.} 


MEASURE  FOR  MEMURE. 


«& 


be  stolen  out  o£  otiiec  affaics;  but  I  vrill  attend 
^ou  a  white. 

Ehikc.  [7o  Clttudio  aside,']  Son,  I  have  over- 
beard  vrhat  hath  past  between  you  and  your  sister. 
Angek>  had  never  the  purpose  to  corrupt  her :  on- 
ly he  hath  made  an  essay  of  her  virtue,  to  prac- 
tise hi^  judgment  with  the  disposition  of  natures: 
she,  havhig  the  truth  of  honour  in  her,  hath  made 
him  that  gracious  denial,  which  he  is  most  glad 
to  receive :  I  am  confessor  to  Angelo,  and  I  know 
th'is  to  be  true;  therefore  prepare  yourself  to 
death: — Do  not  satisfy  your  resolution  with 
hopes  that  are  fallible :  to-morrow  you  must  die ; 
90  to  your  knees,  and  make  ready. 

Claud.  Let  me  ask  my  sister  pardon.  I  am  so  out 
of  love  with  life,  that  1  will  sue  to  he  rid  of  it. 

[Exit  Claudio,    Re-enter  Provost 

Duke.  Hold  you  there*:  Farewell.  Provost,  a 
word  with  you. 

Prov,  What's  your  will,  ^Either? 

Duke,  lliat  now  you  are  come,  you  will  be 
gone :  Leave  me  a  while  witii  the  maid ;  my 
mind  promises  with  my  habit,  no  loss  shall  touch 
her  by  my  company. 

/V^.  In  good  time*.  [Exit  Prov. 

Duke,  The  hand,  that  hath  made  you  fair,  hath 
made  you  good :  the  goodness,  that  is  cheap  in 
beauty,  makes  beauty  brief  in  goodness ;  but 
Brace,'  being  the  soul  ot  your  complexion,  should 
keep  the  body  of  it  ever  fair.  The  assault,  thatj 
Angelo  hath  made  to  you,  fortune  hath  conveyed 
to  my  understanding;  and,  but  that  frailty  hath 
examples  for  his  faUjpg,  1  should  wonder  at 
Angelo:  How  would  you  do  to  content  this 
substitute,  and  to  save  your  brother  > 

Istsb.  1  am  now  going  to  resolve  him :  I  had 
rather  my  brother  die  by  the  law,  than  my  son 
should  be  unlawtully  born.  But  oh,  how  much 
is  the  good  duke  deceived  in  Angelo!  If  ever  he 
returns,  and  1  can  speak  to  him,  I  will  open  my 
lips  in  vain,  or  discover  his  government. 

Duke.  That  shall  not  be  much  amiss :  yet,  as 
the  matter  now  stands,  he  will  avoid  your  accusa- 
tion ;  he  made  trial  of  you  only. — ^Therefore  fasten 
your  ear  on  my  advistngs ;  to  the  love  I  have  in 
doing  good,  a  remedy  presents  itself.  I  do  make 
myself  believe,  that  you  may  most  uprighte 
do  a  poor  .wronged  hidy  a  merited  benefit ;  re- 
deem your  brother  from  the  angry  Jaw;  do  no 
stain  to  your  own  gracious  person;  and  much 
please  the  absent  duke,  if,  perad  venture,  he  shall 
ever  return  to  have  hearing  of  this  business. 

Isab.  Let  me  hear  you  speak  further:  I  have 
spirit  to  do  an^r  thing,  that  appears  not  foul  in  the 
truth  of  my  spirit. 

Duke.  V  irtue  is  bold,  and  goodness  never  fearful 
Have  }  ou  not  heard  speak  of  Mariana,the  sister  of 
Frederick,  the  great  soldier,  who  miscaried  at  scar 

laah.  1  have -heard  of  the  lady,  and  good  words 
went  with  her  name. 

jiuke.  Her  should  this  Angelo  have  marry'd ; 
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was  affiancM  to  her  by  oath,  and  the  nuptial  ap- 
pointed: between  which  time  of  the  contract, 
and  limit  of  the  solemnity,  her  brother  P>ederick 
was  wreck'd  at  sea,  liaviug  in  that  perish'd  vessel 
the  dowry  of  his  sister.  But  mark,  how  heavily 
this  befel  to  the  poor  gentlewoman :  there  she 
lost  a  noble  and  renowned  brother,  in  his  lov^ 
toward  her  ever  most  kind  and  natural;  with  him 
the  portion  and' sinew  of  her  fortune,  her  inarri- 
age-dowry ;  with  both,  her  combinate  ^  husband, 
this  well-seeming  Angelo. 

hob.  Can  this  be  so?  Did  Angelo  so  leave  her? 

Duke.  Left  her  in  her  tears,  ana  tlry*d  not  one  of 

them  with  his  comfort;  swallow'd  bis  vows  whole, 

pretending,  in  her,  discoveries  of  dishonour:  in 

few,  bestow'd  her  on  her  own  lamentation,  which 

et  she  wears  for  his  sake ;  and  he,  a  marble  to 

er  tears,  is  washed  with  them,  but  relents  not 

Isab.  What  a  merit  were  it  in  death,  to  take 
20|this  |>oor  maid  from  the  world!  A\  hat  corruption 
in  this  life,  that  it  will  let  this  man  live ! — But 
how  out  of  this  can  she  avail  ? 

Duke.  It  is  a  rupture  that  you  may  easily  heait 
and  the  cure  of  it  not  only  saves  }  our  brotlier, 
hut  keeps  you  from  dishonour  in  doing  it. 

Isab.  Shew  me  how,  good  father. 

Duke.  This  fore-named  maid  hath  yet  in  her  the 
continuance  of  her  first  affection ;  his  unjust  un* 
kindness,  that  m  all  reason  should  have  quenched 
her  love,  hath,  like  an  impediment  in  the  current, 
made  it  more  violent  and  unruly.  Go  you  to  An- 
eelo;  answer  his  requiring  with  a  plausible  obe<^ 
dience ;  agree  with  his  ciemands  to  the  point ; 
only  refer  yourself  to  this  advantage, — first,  tliat 
your  stay  with  him  may  not  he  long  ;  tliat  the 
time  may  have  all  shadow  and  silence  in  it,  and 
the  place  answer  to  convenience:  this  being 
granted  in  course,  now  follows  all.  We  shall  a£ 
vise  this  wronged  maid  to  stead  up  your  appoint- 
ment, go  in  vour  place ;  if  the  encounter  acknow- 
ledge Itself  liereafter,  it  may  compel  him  to  her 
recompence :  and  hi?re,  by  this,  is  your  brother 
saved,  «^'our  honour  untainted,  the  poor  Mariana, 
advantaged,  and  the  corrupt  deputy  scaled*.  The 
maid  will  I  frame  and  make  fit  for  his  attempt. 
If  you  think  well  to  carrv  this  as  you  may,  tlie 
doubleness  of  the  benefit  <lefends  the  deceit  from 
reproof.    What  think  you  of  it  ? 

Isab.  Tlie  unage  of  it  gives  me  content  al- 
ready ;  and,  1  trust,  it  will  grow  to  a  nH>st  pros- 
perous perfection. 

Duke.  ItYies  much  in  your  holding  up:  Haste 
you  speedily  to  Angelo ;  if  for  this  night  he  in- 
treat  you  to  his  bed,  give  hun  promise  of  satis- 
faction. I  will  presently  to  St.  Luke's ;  there,  at 
the  moated  grange*  resides  this  dejected  Mariana; 
at  that  place  call  upon  me ;  and  dispatch  with 
Angelo,  that  it  may  be  quickly. 

Isab.  I  thank  you  for  this  comfort:  Fare  yoa 
well,  good  father. 

\Exeunt  severaUy, 
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■  Persevere  in  that  resolution.  *  i.  e.  Very  well.  *  Combinate  means  betrothed.  *  To  scale 
means,  to  reach  him  notwithstanding  the  elevation  of  his  siluatiou.  \  A  grange  is  a  solitary  farm- 
house. 
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[Act  3.  Scene  2. 


SCENE  11. 
The  Street. 

Re-enter  Duke  as  a  Friary  Elbozv,  Clown,  and 
OJiccTM. 

FJb,  Xav,  if  there  be  no  remeify  for  it,  but 
that  you  s^fll  need<  buy  and  sell  men  and  women 
like  beast*?,  we  shail  have  all  the  world  drink 
brown  and  while  ba'^tard'. 

Dftke.  Oh,  hcayi-n^!  what  stniT  is  here? 
♦  Ciozvn.  'Twa?  never  merry  worhl,  since,  of  two 
usuries,  the  merriest  was  nnt  down,  and  the 
worser  allowed,  by  order  of  law,  a  fiirr'd  gown  to 
keep  hiin  warm;' and  fiiixM  with  fox  and  lamb- 
tkins  too,  to  signify,  that  craft  being  richer  tlian 
innocency,  stands  lor  the  facing. 

£lb.  Come  your  way,  sir  : — Bless  you,  good 
lather  friar. 

Duke.  And  you,  good  brother  father :  What 
offence.hath  thfs  nu'n  made  yon,  sir? 

FJh.    Marr\%  sir,  he  hath  ortended  tlie  law 
and,  sir,  we  take  him  to  be  a  thief  too,  sir ;  for 
we  have  found  upon  him,  sir,  a  strange  pick- 
lock, which  we  have  sent  to  the  deputy. 

Duhe.  Fie,  sirrah;  a  bawd,  a  wicked  bawd! 
The  evil  tliat  thou  causest  to  be  done. 
That  is  thy  means  to  live:  Do  thou  but  think 
What  'lis  to  cram  a  maw,  or  cloalh  a  back. 
From  such  a  lillhy  vice:  sav  to  thyself, — 
l-'rom  their  abominable  and  "beastly  touches 
1  drink,  I  eat,  array  myself*  and  live. 
Canst  thou  believethy  living  is  a  life, 
bostinkinglydependiiig?  Go,  mend,  go,  mend, 

Cfoun.  indeed,  it  does  stink  in  some  sort,  sir: 
but  yet,  sir,  I  would  prove [for  sin, 

Duke.  Nay,  if  the  d*vil  hath  given  thee  proofs 
Thou  wilt  prove  hi>.  Take  him  to  prison,  onicer; 
Correction  and  instruction  must  both  work. 
Ere  this  n.ide  beast  will  prolit. 

£lh.  lie  must  before  the  deputy,  sir  ;  he  has 
given  him  warning :  the  deputy  cannot  abide  a 
whore-master:  if  he  be  a  whore-monger,  and 
cimies  before  him,  he  were  as  good  go  a  mile  on 
bis  erraml. 

Duke.'  \  "hat  we  were  all  as  some  would  seem  to  be. 
Free  from  all  faults,  as  faults  from  seeming  free  • 
Enter  Lucio, 

FMk  Ilis  neck  will  come  to  your  waist',  a 
coni,  sir. 

Clnun.    I  spy  comfort;  I  cry  bail :  here's 
gentleman,  and  a  friend  of  mine. 

Lucio,  How  now,  noble  Pom pey?  what,  at  the 
heels  of  Ca^ar?  arttiiou  led  in  triumph  ?  \V  hat,  is 
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there  done  of  Figmalion's  images,  newly  made 
woman,  to  be  had  now,  for  putting  the  hand  in 
I  he  pocket  and  extracting  it  tHutchd?  >Vhat  re- 
p\\  ?  ha?  what  sav'st  thou  to  this  tune,  matter, 
and  method?  Is  't  not  drowned  i*  the  last  ram? 
ha?  What  sayM  thou,  trnt*?' is  the  work!  as  it 
was,  man  ?  W'hich  is  ihe  way  ?  is  it  sad,  suid  lew 
words?  or  how?  the  trick  of  it? 

Dukr.  Still  thn«.  and  thus  I  still  worse! 

Lucio.  Ilow  doth  my  ili-ar  morsel,  tliy  mis- 
tress ?  procures  she  still  ?  ha  ? 

Cloxm.  Troth,  sir,  >he  hath  eaten  up  all  hrr 
beef,  and  she  is  hers*  If  in  the  tub*. 

Lucin.  Why,  'tis  good;  it  is  tin?  right  of  it;  it 
must  be  so:  ever  your  fresh  whore,  and  your 
powder'd  bawd:  an  unslmnn'd  consequence ;  it 
must  be  so:  Art  going  to  prison,  Pompey  ? 

Ciozin.  Yes,  faith,  sir. 

Lucio.  Why,  *tis  not  amiss,  Pompey:  fare* 
well:  go;  say,  I  sent  tlice  thither.  Iror  di-bt, 
Pompey '  or  liow  ? 

Elb.  For  being  a  bawd,  for  being  a  bawd. 

Lucio.  Well,  then  imprison  hin^ ;  if  imprison- 
ment be  the  due  of  a  bawd,  why,  'tis  his  righi : 
IJawd  is  hi*,  doubtless,  and  of  antiquity  too :  bawd- 
born.  Farewell,  good  Pompey:  Commend  me 
to  the  prison,  Pompey  :  You  will  turn  good  hu** 
band  now,  Pompey;  you  will  keep  the  house. 

Chivn.  I  hope,  sir,  your  good  worship  will  be 
my  bail. 

Lucio,  No,  indeed,  will  I  not,  Pompey ;  it  is 
not  the  wear^  1  will  pray^  f  ompey,  to  em  rease 
\  our  bondaw  :  if  you  talceit  not  patiently,  why^ 
your  mt'ttle  is  the  more:  Adieu,  trusty  Pbni|Xfy. 
— Bless  you,  friar. 

Duke.'  And  yo«i. 

Lucio.  Does' Bridget  paint  still,  Pompey  ?  ha? 

Elb.  Come  your  ways,  sir;  come. 

Cloum,  You  will  not  bail  me  then,  sir  ? 

Lucio.    Then,  Pompey?  nor  now. Wliat 

iK»ws  abroad,  friar  ?  what  news? 

Elb.  Come  y  our  ways,  sir,  come. 

Lucio.  Go, — to  kennel,  Pompey, — go. 

lExeuut  Elhrta,  Chnh,  and  Oj'icers. 
Whit  news,  friar,  of  the  duke  ? 

Duke.  1  know  none;  Can  yon  tell  me  of  anv  * 

Lucio.  Some  say,  he  is  with  the  emperor  of 
Kiissia:  other  some,  he  is  in  Rome:  liut  uhrre 
is  he,  think  you  ? 

Duke.  I  know  not  where:  but  wluTesoever,  \ 
wish  him  well. 

Lucio.  It  was  a  mad  fantastical  trick  of  bim,  to 


*  A  kind  of  sweet  wine,  then  much  in  vogue.  *  Meaning,  his  neck  will  be  tied,  like  your  waist, 
with  a  rojyf. — Q.  DtH's  not  this  rather  mean  the  method  of  conve\ing  criminals  to  justice^  or  exeou- 
tion,  with  a  cjurd  lied  round  the  neck  of  the  criminal  and  the  mi(^<Ue  of  the  ollict»r?  *  Trot  is  a 
familiar  address  to  a  man,  among  the  nrovincial  vulgar.  *  Dr.   Warburton  says,  the  author 

here  alludes  to  the  lues    veiureu^    and  its  etVocls.       At  that  time  tl;e  cure  of  it  was  i>erfbmifxl 
eiltH*r  by  guiucnm,  or  mercurial  unctions :  and  in  both  cases  the  patient  was  kept  up  verv  warm  ami 
clo^e  ;  Ihat  in  the  tirst  application  tlie  sweat  mtRht  bepmmoted;  and  lest,  in  the  other,'  he  slioiiki 
take  cohl,  vhich  was  fatal.     **  The  regimen  for  the  course  of  guiacum  (says  Dr.  Freind  in  his  //*>- 
iorff  qf  Phi/sick^  vol.  11.  p.  380.)  was  at  first  siranRels  circumstantial;  and  so  rigorous,  that   ilie 
patient  was  put  into  a  dungeon  in  order  to  make  him  sweat;  and  in-that  manner,  as  Fallopius  ex- 
presses it,  tlie  bones,  and  the  very  nian  him>elf  was  macerated.*'     Wiseman  says,  in  Kngland  Iht^v 
'h  for  this  purpose,  as  abroad,  a  cave,  or  oven,  or  dungeon.     A  person  under  cure  for  a  \V-- 
^mplaint,  b  now  grossly  said  to  be  in  the  pickling  or  poii  dt  riui^  tub.    "*  That  is,  it  is  iM>t 
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steal  from  the  state,  ^od  usurp  the  be^^gary  he 
was  never  born  to.  Lord  Augelo  diiken  it  well  in 
bis  absence ;  he  puts  trau^essiua  to  'L 

Duke,  He  does  M^ell  in  't. 

Lucio,  A  Ultle  more  lenity  to  lechery  would 
do  no  harm  in  him :  Something  too  crabbed  that 
way,  fnar. 

Ouhf,  It  is  too  general  a  vice,  and  severity 
must  cure  it. 

Lucio.  Yes,  in  good  sooth,  the  vice  is  of  a  great 
kindred ;  it  is  well  ally'd :  but  it  is  inipossihle  to 
extirp  it  quite,  friar,  till  eating  and  <iriuking  be 
put  doMkTi.  They  say,  this  Angelo  was  not  made 
by  man  and  woman,  after  the  downright  way  of 
creation:  is  it  true,  think  you  ? 

Duke,  il.ow  should  he  be  made  then  ? 

lMcif}.Some  report,  a  sea-maid  spawn'd  him : — 
some,  that  he  was  got  between  two  stock-fishes : 
—But  it  is  certain,  that  when  be  makes  ^^ate^,  his 
orine  is  congeal  d  ice ;  that  1  know  to  be  true ; — 
and  heb  amotioniingenerative' ;  Uiats  infallible. 

Duke.  You  are  pleasant,  sir  ;  and  speak  apace. 

Lucio.  Why,  what  a  rutliless  thing  is  tiiis  in 
him,  for  the  rebellion  of  a  cod- piece,  to  take 
away  the  life  of  a  man?  AVouKl  the  duke,  tliat  is 
absent,  have  done  tliis?  Ere  he  would  havt 
hang'd  a  man'ibr  the  getting  a  hundred  bastards, 
I  be  would  have  paid  for  the  nursing  a  thousand: 
he  had  some  teeljng  of  the  sport ;  he  knew  tlie 
service,  and  that  instructed  Iiim  to  mercy. 

Duke.  I  never  heard  the  absent  duke  much  de- 
I        tected  for  women ;  he  was  not  incUn'd  tliat  way. 

Lucio.  t)h,  sir,  you  are  deceived. 

Duke,  'lis  not  possible. 

Lucio.  Who?  not  the  duke?  yes,  your  beggar 

I        of  iiUy; — ^and  his  use  was,  to  put  a  ducat  in  her 

clack^lish' :  the  duke  had  crotchets  in  him  :  He 

would  be  drunk  too;  that  let  me  inform  you. 

Duke.  Y^ou  tlo  him  wrong,  surely. 

Lucio.  Sir,  I  was  an  inward'  of  his*  A  shy 
fellow  was  the  duke;  and,  1  believe,  1  know  the 
cause  of  his  withdrawing. 

Duke.  What,  1  pr'ythee,  might  be  the  cause  ? 

Lucio.  No— pardon ;- — .'tis  a, secret  must  be 
lockM  within  the  teeth  and  the  lips :  but  this  1 
can  let  vou  understand, — ^The  greater  file*  of  the 
subject  field  the  duke  to  be  wise. 

Duke^  Wise?  why,  no  question  but  he  was. 

Liicio.  A  verj'  superiicial,  ignorant,  unweigh- 
ing  fellofv. 

Duke.  Either  this  is  envy  in  you,  folly,  or  mis- 
taking; the  very  stream  ot  liis'life,  and  the  busi- 
ncsi  he  had  helmed*,  miist,  upon  a  warranted 
need,  give  him  a  better  proclamation.  Let  him 
be  but  testimonied  in  his  own  bringings  forth, 
and  he  shall  appear,  to  the  envious,  a  scholar,  a 
rtattsnxan,  and  a  soldier :  Therefore,  you  speak 
un^ii*uU\ ;  or,  if  your  knowledge  be  more,  it 
i^  much  darkened  in  vour  malice. 
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Lucio.  Sir,  I  know  Iiim,  and  I  Une  him. 

Dt(ke,  Love  talks  with  better  knowledge,  and 
knowledge  with  dearer  love. 

Lucio.  Come,  sir,  1  know  what  I  know. 

Duke.  I  can  hardly  believe  that,  since  you 
know  not  wliat  you  s-peak.  But,  if  ever  tiie  duke 
return,  (as  our  prayers  are  he  may)  let  me  desire 
you  to  make  your'  answer  before  him :  If  it  be 
aonest  }ou  have  spoke,  you  have  courage  to 
maintain  it:  I  am  bound  to'call  upon  you,  and  I 
pray  you,  your  name? 

Lucio.  pir,  my  name  is  Lucio ;  well  known  to 
the  duke. 

Duke.  He  shall  know  yx)u  better,  s"u*,  if  I  may 
live  to  report  you. 

Lucio.  1  fear  you  not. 

Duke.  Oh,  you  hope  the  duke  will  return  n© 
more;  or  you  imagine  me  too  unhurtful  ati  ojy- 
posite.  But,  iiideeil,  I  can  do  you  little  hann: 
youUl  forswear  this  again. 

Lucio.  I'll  be  hang*d  first:  thou  art  deceivM 
in  me,  iriar.  But  no  more  of  thil> :  '  Can^t  thorn 
tell,  it  Claudio  die  to-morrow,  or  no? 

Duke.  Why  should  he  die,  sir  ? 

Lucio.WUy}  for  filling  a  bottle  with  a  tun-dish. 
I  would,  the  duke,  we  talk  of,  were  returii*d 
a^inithisungenitur'd  agent  will  unpeople  the  pro- 
vince with  continency ;  sparrows  must  not  build 
in  his  house-eave-*,  because  ihev  are  lexherous. 
I'he  duke  yet  would  have  dai;k  deeds  darkly  an- 
swered; he  would  never  bring  them  to  light; — 
Would  he  were  leturnM !  Many,  this  Claudio  is 
condemned  for  imtrussui^.  Farewell,  goixl  Iriar; 
I  pr'ythee,  pray  for  me.  The  duke,  1  sav  to  thee 
again,  would  eat  mutton  on  Fridays*,  fle's  now 
past  it ;  yet,  and  1  say  to  thee,  he  would  mouth 
with  a  beggar,  though'she  smelt  brown  bread  and 
garlick:  say,  that  1  said  so.     Farewell.       [Eiit. 

Duke.  No  might  nor  greatness  in  mortality 
Can  censure  *8cape-;  baik-vounding  calumny 
The  whitest  virtue  strikes:  What  king  so  strong. 
Can  tie  the  gall  up  in  the  slanderous  tongue  ? 
But  who  comes  here  ? 

EiUi  r  Escalwf,  Provost,  Bawdy  and  Officers. 

Escul.  Go,  away  with  her  to  prison. 

Baxvd.  Good  my  lord,  be  good  to  me ;  your  ho- 
nour is  accounted  a  mtTciful  man  :  g»)Oil  my  lord. 

Escal.  Double  and  treble  admonition,  ami  still 
forfeit  in  the  same  kind  ?  this  would  make  mercy 
swear,  and  play  tlie  tyrant. 

Prov.  A  bawd  of  elevrn  years  continuance, 
may  it  please  your  honour. 

iaivd.  My  lord,  this  is  one  Lucio's  information 
against  me :  Mistress  Kate  Keep-down  was  with 
child  by  him  in  the  dyke's  time  ;  he  promised  her 
marriage;  his  child  is  a  year  and  a  tpiarter  old, 
come  Philip  and  Jacob  ;  1  have  kept  it  myself; 
and  s(  e,  how  he  got»s  about  to  abuse  me. 

Escal.  That  iellow  is  atellow  of  much  licence: 


'  The  meaning  of  this  passage  is,  that  though  Angelo  have  the  organs  of  generation,  yet  tltat  he 
makes  no  more  Lse  ot' them,  than  if  he  were  an  inanimate  puppet.  '  A  wooden  dish' with  which 
beggars,  in  tliose  times,  used  to  make  known  their  poverty,  l)y  clacking  its  moveable  cover  to  shew 
that  it  was  empty.  This  is  at  present  a  custom  alo  with  the  mummers  and  pIovigh-lMiJld<*ks  in  the 
inland  counties.     '  Jnnard  means  intimate.     "*  The  greater  number.     *  That  is,  steered  through. 


•  Meaning,  would  have  a  wench,  which  was  called  a  iaccd  mutton. 


See  note  ',  p.  24. 
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—let  kirn  be  called  before  us.  —Away  with  her  to 
prison :  Go  to ;  no  more  words.  [Exeunt  uilh  the 
Jkiwd.']  Provost,  my  brother  Angelo  will  not  be 
altered,  Claudio  must  die  to-morrow :  let  hioi  be 
forni«h*d  with  divines,  and  have  all  charitable 
preparation;  if  my  brother  wrought  by  my  pity, 
It  should  not  be  so  with  him. 

Fror.  So  please  you,  this  friar  has  been  with 
hbn,  and  advi&'d  him  for  the  eotertainiuent  of 
death. 

Escal.  Good  even,  good  father. 

Duke.  Bliss  and  goodness  on  you ! 

Escal,  Of  whence  are  you?  [is  now 

Duke,  Not  of  this  country,  though  my  chance 
To  use  it  for  niv  time :  1  am  a  brother 
Of  gracious  orclcr,  lately  come  from  the  see, 
la  special  busine>s  from  his  holiness. 

Ewal.  What  news  abroad  i*  the  world} 

Duke.  None,  but  that  there  is  so  ^eat  a  fever 
on  goodness,  that  the  dissolution  of  it  must  cure 
it:  novelty  is  only  in  re^^ueht ;  and  it  is  as  danger- 
ous to  be  aged  in  any  kind  of  course,  as  it  is  vir- 
tuous to  be  constant  in  any  undertaking.  There 
is  scarce  truth  enough  alive,  to  make  societies 
lecure ;  but  security  enough  to  make  fellowships 
accurs'd :  Much  upon  this  riddle  runs  the  wis- 
ck)m  of  the  world.  This  news  is  old  enough,  yet 
it  is  every  day's  news.  I  pray  you,  sir,  of  what 
di-position  was  the  d\ike  ? 

kscal.  One,  that,  above  all  other  strifes,  con- 
tended especially  to  know  himself. 

Duke.  AVhat  pleasure  was  he  given  to^ 

EscaL  Kather  rejoicing  to  see  another  mcrr>\ 
than  merry  at  any  thing  which  professed  to  make 
him  rejoice:  a  gentleman  of  all  temperance.  But 
leave  we  him  to  his  events,  with  a  prayer  they  maj 
urove  prosperous ;  and  let  me  desire  to  know, 
how  you  <ind  Claudio  prepared  ?  I  am  made  to 
understand,  that  you  have  lent  him  visitatM>n. 
Duke.  He  professes  to  have  received  no  sinister 


measure  from  h'n  judge,  btjt  most  willingly  ban*- 
bles  himself  to  the  determination  of  justice:  yet 
had  he  fram'd  to  himself,  by  the  mstruction  of 
his  frailty,  many  deceiving  promises  of  life ;  which 
I,  by  my  good  leisure,  have  discredited  to  him, 
and  now  is  he  resolved  to  die. 

EscaL  You  have  paid  the  heavens  your  func- 
tion, and  the  prisoner  the  very  debt  of  yourcalling. 
I  have  laboured  for  the  poor  gentleman,  to  the  ex- 
10  treraest  shore  of  my  modesty ;  but  my  brother 
justice  have  1  found  so  severe,  that  he  hath  forc'd 
me  to  tell  him,  he  is  indeed— justice. 

Duke,  If  his  own  life  answer  the  siraitness  of  his 
proceeding,  it  shall  become  him  well;  wherein 
if  he  chance  to  fail,  he  hath  sentenced  himself. 

EscaL  I  am  going  to  visit  the  prisoner:  Fare 
you  well.  •  [£jrif- 

Duke.  Peace  be  with  you ! 
He,  who  the  sword  of  heaven  will  bear, 
Should  be  as  holy  as  severe ; 
Pattern  in  himself  to  know, 
Grace  to  stand,  and  virtue  go; 
More  nor  less  to  others  paying, 
1  han  by  self-offences  weigfiing. 
Shame  to  him,  whose  cruel  striking 
Kills  for  faults  of  his  own  liking  I 
Twice  treble  sluune  on  Angelo, 
To  weed  my  vice,  and  let  his  grow ! 
Oh,  what  may  man  within  him  hide. 
Though  angel  on  the  outward  si^ie  * 
IJow  may  thut  likeness,  ma<le  in  crimes^ 
Making  practice  on  the  times. 
Draw  with  idle  spiders'  string 
Most  ponderous  and  substantial  things ! 
Craft  against  vice  I  must  apply : 
V^'ith  Angelo  to-night  shall  lye 
His  old  betrothed,  but  despiJd ; 
So  disguise  shall,,  by  the  disguised, 
Pay  with  falsehood  false  exacting, 
4o|  And  perform  an  old  contracting.  [£xtV. 
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IV. 


SCENE     U 

A  Grange. 

Enter  Mariana  and  Boy  singing. 

SONG. 

TJKEf  oh,  take,  those  lips  away, 
TImt  so  sixntbj  were  foisiuorn; 
And  those  eifcs,  the  break  ofdati, 

Lights  tfuit  do  mislead  the  morn: 
But  my  kisses  bring  again,, 

bring  again, 
Seals  of  love,  but  sealed  in  vain, 

sealed  in  rain. 
Afari.    Break  off  thy  song,  aiwi  haste 
quick  away; 


thee 


60 


Here  comes  a  man  of  comfort,  w^ose  advice 
Hath  often  slUrd  my  brawling  discontent.—— 

Enter  Duke. 

\  cry  you  mercy,  sir  ;  and  well  could  wish, 
\'ou  had  not  found  me  here  so  musical : 

r^et  me  excuse  me,  and  believe  me  so, 

My  mirth  it  much  displeased,  but  pleas'd  my  woe. 
/JM^T.Tisgood:  tho*musick  oft  hath  sucha  charm, 
Fo  make  bad,  good^  and  good  provoke  to  harm. 
[  pray  you,  tell  me,  hatli  any  body  enquired  for 
me  here  to-day  ?  much  upon  this  time,  have  I 
promised  here  to  meet. 

Mari.  You  have  not  been  enquir'd  after:  I 
have  sat  h^/re  all  d^iy. 

Enttr 
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Enter  IsobcL 

Duke.  I  do  constantly*  believe  you : 
The  time  is  come,  even  now.  1  shall  crave  your 
fexbearance  a  IHtle ;  may  be,  I  will  call  upon  you 
aooB  inr  some  advantage  to  yourself. 
'Mori,  I  am  always boumi  to  you.  [Exit, 

Duke,  \QTy  well  met,  and  welcome. 
What  is  the  news  from  this  good  deputy  ?  [brick, 

Isab.   He  hath  a  garden  circummur'a'  with 
Whose  western  side  is  with  a  vineyard  back'd ; 
And  to  that  viiieyaird  is  a  pkmched  gate\ 
That  makes  his  opening  with  this  bigger  key : 
Thk  other  doth  command  a  little  door. 
Which  from  the  vineyard  to  the  garden  leads; 
There  have  I  made  ray  promise  to  call  on  him, 
Upon  tlie  heavy  middle  of  the  night,  [this  way 

Duke.  But  shall  you  on  your  Knowledge  hnd 

Isab,  1  have  ta'en  a  due  and  wary  note  upon't : 
With  wbispering  and  most  guilty  diligence^ 
Jo  action  all  of  precept%  he  did  shew  me 
The  way  twice  o'er. 

Duke.  Are  there  no  other  tokens 
Between  you  'greed,  concerning  her  observance  ? 

Isab,  No,  none ;  but  only  a  repair  i'  the  dark 
And  that  I  have  possess'd  him^,  my  most  stay 
Can  be  but  brief :  lor  1  have  made  him  know, 
1  have  a  servant  comes  with  me  alon§, 
lliat  stays  upon  me ;  whose  persuasion  is^ 
1  come  aix>ut  my  brother. 

Duke.  Tis  well  borne  up, 
I  have  not  yet  made  known  to  Mariana    [forth ! 
A  word  ot    this: — What,    hot   within!    come 

He-enter  Marirma. 
I  pray  you,  be  acquainted  with  tliis  maid; 
She  comes  to  do  you  good. 

iMob.  I  do  desire  the  Hke.  [you  ? 

Duke.  Do  you  |>ersuade  yourself  that  I  respecl' 

Man.  Good  friar,  I  know  you  do;  and  have 
found  it.  [Iiand, 

Duke.  Take  then  this  your  companion  by  the 
Who  hath  a  story  ready  for  your  ear ; 
I  shall  attend  your  leisure  ;  but  make  haste; 
llie  vaporous'night  approaches. 

Jfert.  >V  ill't  please  you  walk  aside  ? 

{^Extunt  Mariana  and  Isabel- 

Dukt,  O  place  and  greatness,  millions  of  felse^ 
Are  stuck  upon  thee !  volumes  of  report  [eyes 
Run  wkh  these  false  and  most  contrarious  quest" 
l^D  thy  doings !  thousand  'scapes  of  wit 
Make  tliee  the  jather  of  their  idle  dream,  [agreed? 
And  lack  thee  in  their  fancies  '.•-rWeU  ome :  How 
Reenter  Mariana  and  Isubtt, 

I*ab.  SheMltake  tlieenterprize  upon  her,  father. 
If  you  advise  it 

Duke.  It  is  not  my  consent. 
Bat  nnr  intreaty  too. 

/sa6,  Uttle  have  you  to  $ay, 
Wbeo  you  depart  from  him,  b'ut  sotl  and  slow, 
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Remember  noH)  my  brother. 
Mart.  Fear  me  not.  [all : 

Duke.   Nor,  gentle  daughter,  fear  you  not  at 
He  is  your  husband  on  a  pre-coulract : 
To  bring  you  thus  together,  'tis  no  sin ; 
Sith  that  the  justice  of  your  title  to  him 
Doth  flourish*  the  deceit.  Come,  let  us  go ; 
Our  corn's  to  reap,  for  yet  our  tithe's  to  sow.*a 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE     II. 
Changes  to  the  prison. 
Enter  Prrrcost  and  Clozvn. 
Prov.  Come  hither,  sirrah :  Can  you  cut  off  a 
man's  head? 

Cioxvn.  If  the  man  be  a  bachelor,  sir,  I  can : 
but  if  he  be  a  marry'd  man,  he  is  liis  wife's  head, 
and  I  can  never  cut  off  a  woman's  head. 

Prov.  Come,  sir,  leave  me  your  snatches,  and 
yield  me  a  direct  answer.  To-morrow  morningare 
to  die  Claudioand  Barnardine:  Here  is  in  our  pri- 
son a  commoq  executioner,  who  in  his  office  lack* 
a  helper :  if  you  will  take  it  on  you  to  assist  him, 
it  shall  redeem  you  from  your  gjves ;  if  not,  you 
shall  have  your  full  time  of  imprisonment,  aiid 
your  deliverance  with  an  unpit\'d  whipping,  for 
you  have  been  a  notorious  bawtl. 

Ciozvn.  Sir,  I  have  been  an  unlawful  bawd« 
time  out  of  mind ;  but  yet  I  will  be  content  to  be 
a  lawful  hangman.  I  would  be  glad  to  receive 
some  instruction  from  my  fellow-partner. 

Prov.  What  ho,  Abhoison !  \>  here's  Abhorsoo 
there? 

Enter  Ahliorsan. 
Abhor.  Do  you  call,  sir  ? 
Prov.  Sirrah,  here's  a  fellow  will  help  you  to- 
morrow in  your  execution  :  if  you  think  it  meet, 
compound  with  Jiim  by  the  year,  and  let  liim 
abide  here  with  you ;  il  not,  iij.e  him  for  the  pre- 
sent, and  dismiss  him :  he  cannot  plead  his  esti- 
mation with  you,  he  bath  been  a  bawd. 

Abhor.  A'bawd,  sir  ?  lie  upon  lihn,  he  will  dis- 
credit our  mistery^ 

Prov.  Go  to,  sir ;  you  weigh  equally ;  a  fear 
ther  will  turn  the  scale.  [Exit. 

Cioxvn.  Pray,  sir,  by  your  good  favour  (for, 
surely,  sir,  a  good  fdvour^°  you  h;ive,  but  that 
you  have  a  hanging  look)  do  you  call,  sir,  your 
occuuation  a  mistexy  ? 
Aohor.  Ay,  s'u* ;  a  mistery. 
(Yott7i.Painting,^r,l  have  neard  8ay,isa  mistery ; 
and  your  whores,  >ir,  being  members  of  my  occu- 
pation, using  painting,  do  prove  my  occupation 
a  mistery  :  but  what  mistery  there  should  be  in 
hanging,'  if  I  should  be  hanged,  1  cannot  imagine. 
Abhor.  Sir,  it  is  a  mistery. 
C/oitTi.  Proof.  [thief. 

Abhor.  Every  true  raa^'s  apparel  fits  your. 
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Certainly.      ^  That  is,  walled  rovmd.      '  That  is,  a  gate  made  of  boards  or  planks. 

n,  in  direction  given  not  by  words,  but  by  mute  si^ns.       *  Meaning,  I  have  informed  or  acqua 

him.     *  Traiterous.     *  Different  reports.    ■  That  is,  ornament.     *  a  The  various  editors  seem 

■  *  ^  -  * i^  a1.i~  ^^_.^ .    ..  i_:_i-  ii .-H...1 ^^  it »r  i_  •      i"   -•  •    \      ■  • 


That 
iiamted 
;  seem  to  be 
Ditstsdcen  in  this  passage;  which  rather  alludes  to  the  accomplishment  of  the  purpose  drawing  near, 
altho'  the  tilth  was  not  yet  sown  as  Shakspeare  elsewhere  uses  the  word: 

her  plenteous  womb 

Expresseth  its  full  tilth  and  husbandry.  S.  A. 


•  Dr.  Warburton  here  observes,  that  the  word  mvstei*?/,  when  use 
profesioa^  siiould  be  spelt  witii  aa  /,  and  not  ay.    ^f  Favour  siguiiics 


used  to  sijmifv  a  trade  or  manual 


countenance. 
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Churn,  If  it  he  toa  little  for  your  thief,  your 

true  man  thinks  it  hig  enough ;  if  it  be  too  big 

for  your  thie.,  your  thief  thinks  it  little  enough : 

so  every  true  uian*s  apparel  fits  your  thief. 

Re-inUr  Provost. 

ProT.  Are  you  agreed  ? 

Clozvn.  Sir,  I  will  serve  him ;  for  I  do  find, 
vour  hangman  is  a  more  uenitent  trade  than  your 
bawd ;  he  doth  oftncr  asK  forgiveness. 

Prov,  You,  sirrah,  provide  jour  block  and 
your  axe,  to-morrow,  four  o'clock. 

Abhor.  Come  on,  bawd ;  1  will  instruct  thee 
in  my  trade  ;  follow. 

Cloivn.  I  do  desire  to  learn,  sir;  and,  I  hope, 
H  you  have  occasion  to  use  me  for  your  own 
turn,  you  shall  find  me  yarc' :  for  truly,  sir,  for 
your  kindness,  1  owe  you  a  good  turn.'      [£j»7 

Prov.  Call  hither  Barnardine  and  Claudio : 
One  has  my  uity ;  not  a  jot  the  other, 
Beuig  a  murtheicr,  though  he  were  my  brotlier. 

Enter  Claudio. 

Look,  here's  the  warrant,  Claudio,  for  thy  deatli: 

Tis  now  dead  midnight,  and  by  eight  to-morrow 

ThoH  must  be  matle  mnnortal.    Where's  Baniar- 

dine?  [labour 

Claud.  As  fast  lock*d  up  in  sleep,  as  guilliess 
"When  it  lies  starkly'  in  tlie  traveller's  bones : 
Uii  w  ill  not  wake. 

Prov.  Who  can  do  good  on  hhn  ? 

Well,  go,  prepare  iourself.    [^Exit  Claud.'\  Bui, 

hark,  what  noise ?  \_Knock  uilhin. 

Heaven  give  your  spirits  comfort ! — By  and  by; — 

I  hope  it  is  some  panlon  or  reprieve. 

For  the  mos^  gentle  Claudio. — Welcome,  father. 

Enttr  Duke. 

Duke.  Thebcstandwholsomestspiritsof  the  night 

Envelop  you,good  provost!  W  ho  caird  here  of  late  ? 

Prov.  ^o\w  since  tlie  curfew  rung. 

Diike.  Not  Isabel? 

Pi^v.  No. 

Duke.  1  he)-  will  then,  ere 't  be  long. 

Prov.  Wh'jii  comfort  is  for  Claudio  t 

Duke.  There's  some  in  hope. 

Prov.  It  is  a  bitter  deputy. 
•  '   Duke.  Not  so,  not  so :  hii  life  is  parallel'd 
Even  w  ith  the  stroke  and  line  of  his  great  justice ; 
He  cloth  with  holy  abstinence  subdue   ' 
That  in  himself,  which  he  spurs  on  his  power 
To  qi»ality'  in  others:  were  he  mealed*    [nous ; 
With  that,  w  hich  he  corrects,  then  were  he  lyran- 
Kut  this  being  ao,  he's  just — Now  are  they  come. 
[Kmtck.  Provost  goes  out. 
1  his  b  a  gentle  provost ;  seldom,  when 
The  steeled  gaoler  is  the  friend^  of  men. — 
Iluw  now  ?  w  hat  noise  !  that  spirit's  po.^seviM  witi 
haste,  [stroke> 

That  woui.ds  the  unresist ing  posteni  with  !he>e 
Pnnnst  returm^  jrp( aking  to  out  (U  ttu  dwr. 

Prov.  There  mu^t  he  stay,  \mu\  the  ollicer 
Ari>e  to  let  him  in;  he  is  ciJUd  up.  [yet, 

Dukr.  Have  you  no  couniermaud  for  Claudio 
Tut  he  must  die*  to-morrow  ? 

Prov.  None,  su",  none. 
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Duke,  As  near  the  dawning,  provost,  as  it  is« 
You  shall  hear  more  ere  morning. 

Prov.  Happily, 
You  something  know ;  yet,  I  believe  there  comes 
Ni)  cquntennand ;  no  such  example  hare  we: 
Besides,  upon  the  very  siege*  of  justioe. 
Lord  Angelo  hath  to  the  public  ear 
Profess'd  the  contrary. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Duke.  This  is  his  lordship's  man. 

Prov.  And  here  comes  Claudio's  pardon. 

AIcss.  My  lord  hath  sent  you  this  note;  and 
by  me  this  further  cliarge,  that  you  swerve  not 
from  the  smallest  article  of  it,  neitlicr  in  time, 
matter,  or  other  circumstance.  Good-morrow ; 
for,  as  I  take  it,  it  is  almost  day. 

Prov.  I  shall  obey  luni.        {Exit,  Messmg^r. 

Duke.  This  is  his  pardon ;  purchased  by  such  sin, 

{Aside, 
For  which  tlie  pardoner  himself  is  in : 
Hence  hath  ortcnce  his  quick  celerity. 
When  it  is  borne  in  high  authority  :* 
NViien  vice  makes  mercy,  mercy  s  so  extended, 
'1  hat,    for    the    fault's   love,    is   the    offender 
25  Now,  sir,  what  aews  ?  [friended. 

Prov.  1  told  )ou; — Lord  Angelo,  be-like, 
thinking  me  remi^s  hi  my  ofllce,  awakens  me 
with  tiiis  unwonted  putting  on:  niethitd^s, 
strangely !  for  he  hath  not  us*d  it  before. 

Duke.  Pray  you,  let's  hear. 

Provr>st  reads  the  tetter. 

intntsoextr  ijou  mwjhear  to  the  contrary,  lift 
Claudio  he  executed  b:iJour  oj  the  clock;  and,  in 
t/w  ({fhrnnon,  liar  nar  dint  :Jor  my  bi  tier  sati^ac- 
tion,let  nil  have  Clmtdio\s  head  sent  me  byjive.  Ltt 
this  be  dulji performed;  u  ith  a  tltought,  that  more 
dcpendsonittlutn  ivemiislyei  dctivec'lhusjuilnit 
to  do  your  offic  ,asyou  ii  it  lansiver  it  at  your  per  iL 
What  say  you  to  this,  sir } 

Duke.  What  is  that  Bainardine,  who  is  to  be 
executed  in  the  afternoon  ? 

Prov.  A  Boliemian  bom ;  but  here  nursM  up 
and  bred :  one  that  is  a  prisoner  nine  ^(•ars  old. 

Duke.  How;  came  it,  that  the  absent  duke  had 
not  either  deliver'd  him  to  his  liberty,  or  exe- 
cuted him  ?  I  have  heard,  it  was  ever  his  main- 
ner  to  do  so. 

Prov.  His  friends  still,  wrought  reprieves  for 
him :  And,  indeed,  his  fkct,  till  now  in  tlie  go- 
venunent  of  lord  Angelo,  came  not  to  an  uit- 
doubtful  proof. 

Duke.  Is  it  now  apparent? 

Prov.  Most  manift*st,  and  not  dcDV*d  by  him- 
self. •        ^ 

Duke.  Hath  he  borne  himself  penitently  in 
])rison  r  liow  seems  he  to  be  toucl/cl  i 

Prov.  A  man  that  apprehends  death  no  more 

Ireadfuily,    but  as  a  drunken  sKrp;  careless, 

reekless,  and  fearless  of  what*s  pas1,  present,   «.>r 

6i)  to  come ;  insensible  of  mortality,  ami  desperate* 

[ly  morur. 

DuKe.  He  wants  advi<*e. 

Proi.  He  will  hear  none :  he  hath  cvcrmare 
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•  Handy.        *  Stiflly.        '  Thnt  i*,  to  temix»r.  to  moderate. 
•  I  jke  to  iiic  in  a  desperate  jtate  without  repeuluj.cc. 
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Digitized  byL^OOQlC 


iSeat. 


Ad  4.  Scene  3.] 


MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE. 


95 


iiad  the  liberty  of  the  prison ;  give  him  leave  to 
e9ca|)e  hence,  lie  would  not:  drunk  niaiiv  times  a 
day,  if  not  many  days  entirely  drunk.  We  have 
very  often  awak'd  him,  as  if  to  carry  him  to  ex- 
ecution, and  shewed  him  a  seeming  warrant  £ir 
it ;  it  hath  not  moVd  him  at  all. 

Duke.  More  of  him  anon.    Then?  is  written  in 
your  brow.  Provost,  honesty,  and  constancy :  if 
1  read  it  not  truly,  my  ancient  skill  beguiles  me  ; 
but  in  the  boldness  of  my  cunning,  I  will  lay  my-  10 
self  in  hazard.    Claudio,  whom  here  vou  have  a 
wanant  to  execute,  is  no  greater  forfeft  to  the  law 
than  Angelo  wIk)  hath  seutenc'd  him ;   To  make 
YOU  understand  this  in  a  manifested  etTect,  I  crave 
but  four  days  respite ;  for  the  which  you  are  to  do  15 
me  ^oth  a  preseut  and  a  dangerous  courtesy. 
Prao.  Pray,  sir,  in  wliat  ? 
Du^e.  In  the  delaying  death. 
Prov,  Alack !   how  n\ay  I  do  it  ?  having  the 
hour  limited;  and  an  express  command,  undergo 
penalty,  to  deliver  his  head  in  the  vicnv  of  Ange- 
lo ?  1  may  make  my  case  as  Claudio's,  to  cross 
this  in  the  smallest 

Duke.  By  the  vow  of  mine  order,  I  warrant 
you,  if  my  instructions  may  be  your  guide.     Li^t  25 
this  E(amardine  be  this  morning  executed,  auid 
his  head  borne  to  Angelo. 

Prov,  Angelo  hath  seen  them  both,  and  wUl 
discover  the  ravour. 

Duke.  Oh,  death's  a  great  disguiser :  and  you  may  30 
add  to  it.  Shave  the  head,  and  tie  the  beard ;  and 
say,  it  was  the  desire  of  the  penitent  to  be  sobarbM 
before  his  death:  you  know  the  course  is  common. 
If  any  thing  fall  to  you  upon  this,  more  tliun 
thanks  ami  good  fortune,  by  the  saint  whom  I  35 
profess,  I  will  plead  against  it  with  my  life. 

Prov.  Pardon  me,  good  father ;  it  is  against 
my  oath. 

Duke.  Were  you  sworn  to  the  duke,  or  to  the 
deputy?  ^  40 

Prov.  To  him  and  to  his  substitutes. 
Duke,  You  will  think  you  have  made  no  olTence, 
if  the  duke  avouch  the  justice  of  your  dealingr 
Prm:.  But  what  Ukelihood  is  in  that? 
Duke.  Not  a  resemblance,  but  a  certainty.  Yet  45 
*ince  I  see  you  fearhil,  that  neither  my  coat,  in- 
tegrity, nor  my  persuasion,  can  with  ea>e  attempt 
you,  1  will  go  further  than  I  meant,  to  pluck  all 
fears  out  of  you.  I^ook  vou,  sir,  here  is  the  liaml 
and  seal  of  the  duke:  Vou  know  the  character,  I  5o 
JouU  not ;  and  the  signet  is  not  strange  to  yuu. 
Prov.  1  know  them  both.  * 
Duke.  The  contents  of  this  is  the  return  of  tlu- 
duke ;  you  shall  anon  over-read  it  at  your  pleasure ; 
wluTe  you  shall  find,  within  these  two  days  he  35 
vill  be  here.    This  U  a  tiling,  that  Angelo  knows 
not:  for  he  this  very  day  receives  letter^of  strange 
tenor;  perchance,  of  the  duke's  death  ;  percliance, 
entering  into  some  monastery ;  but,  by  chance, 
ootliing  ot  what  is  w^it^     Look,  the  unfolding  oO 
«ar  calls  up  the  }»liepherd:  Put  not  >ourseIt  int(» 
*»»a«?mei4l,  how  ihe^  tilings  shoiiIdW:  all  ditli- 
cukies  are  but  easy  whc n  tlLy  are  khown.     Call 
joor  executioner,  and  otf  witii  i3amardinc*s  head: 


shall  absolutely  resolve  you. 
ahnost  clear  dawn. 


I  will  give  him  a  pre^eiit  shrift,  and  advise  him 

for  a  better  place.    Yet  you  are  amazM,  but  thii 

C6me  away  ;  it  i« 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE    III. 
EtUer  Cioxvn. 

Clown.  I  am  as  well  acquainted  here,  as  I  wai 
in  our  house  of  profession:  one  Would  think,  it 
were  mistress  Over-done's  own  house,  for  lure  be 
many  of  her  old  customers.  First,  here's  young 
master  Rash ;  he's  in  for  a  commodity  of  brow  o 
paper  and  old  cinger,  ninescore  and'  seventeen 
pounds;  of  which  he  made  live  marks,  ready  mo- 
ney :  marry,  then,  ginger  was  not  much  in  re- 
quest, for  the  old  women  were  all  dead.  Ihen  it 
there  here  one  master  Caper,  at  tlie  suit  of  mn3- 
ter  Three-pile  the  mercer,  for  some  four  suits  of 
peach-colour'd sattin,  which  now  peaches  him  a 
beggar:  I1ien  have  we  here  young  Dizy,  and 
young  roaster  Deep- vow,. and' master  Copper- 
<«pur,and  master  Staive-lacky  the  rapier  and  dag- 
ger-man, and  young  Drop-heir  that  kiird  hMy 
Pudding,  and  master  Forthriglrt  tiie  tilter,  and 
brave  master  Shoe-tye  the  great  traveller,  and 
wild  Half>ean  that  s'labb*d  Pots,  and,  1  think, 
forty  more;  all  great  doers  in  our  trade,  and  arc 
now  ih  for  the  ljord*s  sake*. 

Enter  Jbkorscn. 

Ahhor.  Sirrah,  bring  Bamardine  hither. 

Clnwn.  Master  Barnardme !  you  must  rise  and 
be  hang'd,  master  Barnardine  ! 

Abhor.  Wliat.  ho,  Barnardine! 

Barnar.  [JVithin.']  A  pox  o'  your  throats!  Who 
makes  that  noise  there  ?  What  are  you  ? 

Clovm.  Your  friends,  sir;  the  hangman:  You 
must  be  so  good,  sir,  to  rise  and  be  put  to  death. 

Barnar.  \Uitldn.'\  Away  )ou rogue,  away;  i 
am  sleepy. 

Abhor.  Tell  him  he  must  awuke,  and  that 
quickly  too. 

Clown.  Pray,  master  Bamardine,  awake  till 
you  are  executed,  and  sleep  afterwards. 

Abhor,  Go  in  to  him,  and  fetch  hhn  out. 

Clown.  lie  is  coming,  sir,  he  is  coming;  I  hear 
his  straw  rustle. 

EtUer  Barnardine. 

Abhor.  Is  the  ax  upon  the  block,  sirrah? 

Clown.  Very  ready,  sir. 

Baiuar.  How  now,  Abhorson?  what*s  the 
aews  with  you? 

Abhor.  Truly,  sir,  I  would  desire  you  to  clap  in* 
to  your  prayers ;  for  look  you,  thew  arrant'scome. 

Barnar.  You  rogue,  I  have  been  drinking  all 
niffht,  I  am  not  titted  for't. 

Clown.  Oh,  the  better,  sir ;  for  he  that  drinks 
all  night,  and  is  hang'd  betimes  in  tJie  morning, 
may  sleep  the  sounder  all  the  next  day. 
Enter  Duke. 

Abhor.  Look  you,  sir,  here  comes  your  gho?tly 
''ather ;  Do  we  iest  now,  think  you  ? 

Duke.  Sir,  induced  by  my  charity,  and  hearing 
liow  hastily  you  are  to  depart,  lam  co.ne  to  advise 
>ou,  comtort  you,  and  pray  with  }ou. 


'  That  is, — here  writ — the  Duke  pointing  to  the  letter  in  his  hand. 
«*.ij  b^ingof  passengers  for  the  Lord's  sake.  '^ 


That  i ,  an  allusion  to  pri- 
Digitized  by  i^OO^<^rnar. 
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Barnar.  Friar,  not  t ;  I  have  bfeen  drinking  hard 
all  night,  and  I  will  liave  more  time  to  prepare  me, 
or  they  shall  beat  out  my  brains  with  bil  lets ;  I  will 
not  consent  to  die  this  day,  that's  certain. 
Duke.  Oh,  sir,  you  must :  and  therefore  T  beseech 
you,  look  forward  on  the  journey  you  shall  go. 

Beniar,  I  swear,  I  will  not  die  to-day  for  any 
man's  persuasion. 

Duke.  But  hear  you, 

Barnar,  Not  a  wurd :  if  you  have  any  thin^  to 

say  to  me,  come  to  xuy  ward ;  for  thence  wul  1 

not  to  day.  [Exit, 

Enter  Provost, 

Duke.  Unfit  lo  li\  e,  or  die:  Oh,  gravel  heart ! — 

After  him,  fellows ;  bring  him  to  the  block. 

{Exvuiit  Ahkorson  and  Cloxvn. 

Prop.  Now,  sir,  how  do  you  fmd  the  prisoner? 

Duke.  A  creature  unprepared,  unmeet  for  death ; 

And,  to  transport  him'  in  the  mind  he  is. 

Were  damnable. 

Prov.  Here  in  the  prison,  fath^, 
Tliere  dy'd  this  morning  of  a  cruel  fever 
One  Ragozine,  a  most  notorious  pirate, 
A  man  of  Claudio's  years;  his  beard,  and  head. 
Just  of  his  colour:  What  if  we  do  omit 
This  reprobate,  till  he  w  ere  w  ell  ioclin'd ; 
And  satisfy  the  diputy  with  the  visage 
Of  Ragozine,  more  like  to  Claudio  ? 

Duke.  O,  'tis  an  accident  that  heaven  provides ! 
Dispatch  it  presently ;  the  hour  draws  on 
PretixM  by  Angelo :  See,  this  be  done. 
And  sent  according  to  conmiand ;  whiles  I 
f  ersuade  this  rude  wretch  w  illingly  to  die. 

Pro.  This  shall  he  done,  good  lather,  presently. 
But  Barnardine  must  die  this  afternoon : 
And  how  shall  we  continue  Claudio, 
'Jo  save  me  from  the  danger  that  might  come. 
If  he  were  known  alive  ? 

Duke.  Let  this  be  done. — Put  them 
In  secret  holds,  both  Barnarduie  and  Claudio: 
lire  twice  the  sun  hath  made  his  journal  greeting 
To  the  under  generation,  you  shall  find 
Your  safety  manifested. 
Prov.  lam  your  free  dependent. 
Duke.  Quitk,  dispatch,  and  send  the  head  tu 
Angelo.  [Exit  Provost. 

Now  will  I  write  letters  to  Angelo,-r* 
Tlie  provost,  he  shall  bear  them, — whose  contents 
Shall  witness  to  him,  I  am  near  at  home ; 
And  that,  by  ^reat  injunctions,  I  am  bound 
1  o  enter  publickly :  liira  Til  desire 
'J'o  meet  me  at  tlie  consecrated  fount, 
A  league  below  the  city ;  and  from  thence. 
By  cold  gi^dation  and  well-balanced  tbrm, 
Vf  e  shall  proceed  with  Angelo. 
Re-enter  Provost, 
Prov.  Here  is  the  head ;  Fll  carry  it  myself. 
Duke.  Convenient  is  it:  Make  a  swift  relurn ; 
For  1  would  conmmne  with  you  ol  such  thkgb. 
That  w  ant  no  ear  but  yours. 
Prov.  1 11  make  all  speed.  \Exit. 

hab,  [Jiiiliin.']  Peace,  ho,  be  here!      [know 
Duke^   Ihe  tongue  of  Isabe*: — She's  come 
If  yet  her  brothei^s  pardon  be  couie  hither : 
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But  I  win  keep  her  ignorant  of  her  good. 
To  make  her  heavenly  comforts  of  oespair. 
When  il  is  least  expected. 

Biiter  Isabella. 
Isah.  Ho,  by  your  leave. — 
Duke.  Good  morning  to  you,  hit  and  graciodi 

daughter. 
Isab.  The  better,  given  me  by  so  holy  a  man. 
Hath  yet  the  deputy  sent  my  brother's  pardon  ? 
/>w  A*c'.  He  hath  released  him,isabel,from  ttie^orld ; 
His  head  is  od',  and  sent  to  Angelo. 
Isab.  Nay,  but  it  is  not  so. 
Duke.  It  is  np  other :  [tience. 

Shew  your  wisdom,  daughter,  in  vour  close  pa- 
Isab.  Oh,  I  will  to  him,  and  pluck  out  his  eyes. 
Duke,  You  shall  not  be  admitted  to  his  sight. 
Isab.  Unliappy  Claudio !    Wretched  Isa^  ! 
Injurious  world  I  Most  damned  Angelo! 

Duke.  This  nor  hurts  him,  nor  profits  you  a  jot: 
Forbear  it  therefore ;  give  your  cause  to  heaven. 
Mark,  what  1  say ;  which  you  shall  iind 
By  every  syllable  a  faithful  verity:  C^yes; 

1  lie  duke  comes  hoine  to-morrow ; — nay,  dry  your 
One  of  our  convent,  and  his  confessor. 
Gives  me  this  instance :  already  he  hath  carry'd 
Notice  to  Escalus  and  Angelo ; 
Who  do  prepare  to  meet  him  at  the  gates, 
I'here  to  give  up  their  power.    If  you  can,  pace 

your  wisdom 
In  that  good  path,  that  I  would  wish  it  go ; 
And  you  shall  have  your  bosom'  on  this  wretch, 
Grace  of  the  duke,  revenges  to  your  heart, 
And  general  hon?)ur. 
hub.  1  am  directed  by  you. 
Duke.  This  letter  then  to  friar  Peter  give ; 
*  I  is  he  that  sent  me  of  the  duke's  return : 
."Say,  by  this  token,  1  desire  his  comnany     [yours. 
At  Mariana's  house  to-night.     Her  cauSe  and 
I'll  perfect  him  withal ;  and  he  shall  bring  )  ou 
Before  the  duke ;  and  to  the  head  of  Angelo 
Accuse  him  home  and  home.    For  my  poor  self, 
1  am  combined*  by  a  sacred  vow,  [ter: 

And  shall  be  absent.     \\'end^  you  with  this  let- 
Command  these  fretting  waters  from  your  eyes 
With  a  light  heart ;  trust  not  my  holy  order. 
If  I  pervert  your  course. — Who  s  here? 

Enter  Lucio. 
,  Lucio.  Good  even ! 
Friar,  where  is  the  provost? 

Duke.  Not  within,  sir. 
Lucio.  O  pretty  Isabella,  lam  pale  at  mine  heart, 
to  see  thine  eyes  so  red :  thou  miist  be  patient : 
1  am  fain  to  dine  and  sup  with  water  and  bran;  I 
dare  not  for  iny  head  till  my  belly ;  one  fruitful 
meal  would  set  nie  toH:  But  they  say  the  duke  will 
be  here  to-morrow.  Bv  my  tiotli,  Isabel,  1  lov'd 
hy  brother:  if  the  old  fantastical  duke  of  dark 
corners  had  been  at  home,  he  had  liv'd. 

lExithahcUa. 

Duke.  Sir,  the  duke  is  marvellous  little  belioidea 

to  ycur  reporta;  but  the  best  is,  he  lives  not  in  them. 

Lucio.  Friar,  thou  knowest  not  the  duke  so 

vNL'il  as  I  do:  he*s  a  better  woodmaii  tkm  thou 

ak'it  iiim  lor. 


*  That  is,  to  remove  him  out  of  this  world  to  the  other.       [  Tliat  is,  your  w^ 

lambouud.  *  That  is,  30.  '        Digitized  by.'   - 
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Act  5.  Scene  t.] 

Dukt,  Well  you*ll  answer  this  one  da}* 
ye  well. 

Lucia.  Nay,  tarry ;  Til  go  along  with  thee 
c^  tell  tliee  pretty  tales  of  the  duke. 

AUre.  You  have  told  rae  too  many  of  him  al 
n^y  sir,  if  they  be  true;  it  not  true,  none  were 
tdough.  s 

lucio.  I  was  once  before  him  for  getting  a 
vench  witli  chikL 

Duke.  Did  you  such  a  thing? 

Zttc/o.  Yes,  marry,  did  1 :  but  I  was  fain  to 
forswear  it ;  they  would  else  have  marry'd  me  to 
the  rotten  medlar. 

Duke.  Sir,  your  company  is  fairer  than  honest: 
Rest  you  welL 

lut^io.  By  my  troth.  111  go  witli  thee  to  the 
lane's  end-:  'if  bawdy  talk  offend  you.  we'll  have 
very  little  of  it :  Nay,  friar,  1  am  a  kind  of  burr, 
I  shall  stick.  lExeunt. 

SCENE    IV. 

Changes  to  the  Palace. 

Enit  r  Angelo  and  Escalus. 

EscaL  Every  letter  he  hath  writ  hath  disrouch'd 
other. 

^ng.  In  most  uneven  and  distracted  manner. — 
His  actions  shew  mucli  like  to  madness;  pray  hea- 
ven, his  wisdom  be  not  tainted !  And  why  meet 
him  at  the  gates,  and  re-ddiver  our  authorities 
there? 

EscaL  I  guess  not 

Ang.  And  why  should  we  proclaim  it  in  an 
hour  before  his  entering,  that,  if  any  crave  re 
dress  of  injustice,  they  should  exhibit  their  peti 
tions  in  the  street  ?   . 

EscaL  He  shews  his  reason  for  that :  to  have  a 
<fi»patch  of  complaints ;  and  to  deliver  us  from 
devices  hereafter,  which  shall  then  have  no  power 
to  stand  a^inst  us. 

j4ng.  ^^  ell ;  I  beseech  you  let  it  be  proclaim'd 
Betimes  Tthe  mom,  I'll  call  you  at  vour  house: 
Oive  notice  to  such  men  of  sort  and  suit*. 
As  are  to  meet  him. 

EscaL  I  shall,  sir:  fare  you  well.  [Exit 

^"8'  Goodnight. —  [naiit ', 

This  deed  unshapes  me  quite,  makes  me  unpreg- 
And  dull  to  all  proceedings.   A  deflowered  maid ! 
And  by  an  eniiAcnt  body,  that  enforc'd 
The  bw  against  it !— But  that  her  tender  shame 
Will  not  proclaim  against  her  maiden  loss. 
How  might  she  tongue  me !    Yet  reason  dares 

her?  no: 
JPor  my  authority  bears  a  credent  *  bulkj 
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That  no  particular '  ^ndal  once  can  touch,  fli  Vd 
.iut  It  confounds  the  bfeatlier.    He  should  have 
^avethat  his  riotous  youth,  with  dangc-rous  seuse, 
.Might,  in  the  tmies  to  come,  have  ta'en  revenge 
Hy  so  receiving  a  dishonour'd  life,  flivVl  ^ 

With  ransom  of  such  shame.    'Would  yet  he  had 
Alack,  when  once  our  grace  we  have  forgot, 
Nothing  goes  right ;  we  would,  and  we  would  not- 

lEiit. 
S  C  E  N  E    V. 
Changes  to  the  Fields  mthoui  the  Toxvn. 
Enter  Duke  in  his  own  fiabit,  (md  Friar  Pdcr, 
D'jfce.  '1  hese  letters  at  lit  time  deliver  me. 
T-L    T»         . ,  [G/ri;?e:  letters* 

I  he  Frovost  knows  our  purpose,  and  ourrriot. 
1  he  matter  being  afoot,  keep  your  instruction. 
And  hold  you  ever  to  our  sj)ecial  drift ;    ' 

rhoughsometimesyoudoblench^frointhistothat. 
As  cause  doth  minister.  Go,  call  at  Flavins'  house. 
And  tell  him,  where  1  stay-  give  the  like  notice 
Unto  \  alentiiis,  Rowland,  and  toCrassus, 
Aqd  bid  them  bring  the  trumpets  to  the  rate; 
But  send  me  Flavius  iirst. 
Pcttr.  It  sliall  be  speeded  well.    [Exit  Friar, 

Enter  Farrius. 
Duke.  I  thank  thee,  \'arrius;  thou  hast  made 
good  haste: 
Come,  we  will  walk :  There's  other  of  our  friends 
W  ill  greet  us  here  anon,  my  gentle  Van  ius. 

{Exeunt. 
SCENE     VI. 
Ent.  r  Isabella  and  Mariana. 
Isah.  To  speak  so  indirectly,  I  am  loth ; 
I  would  say  the  truth ;  but  to*acc6se  him  so. 
That  IS  your  part;  yet  I  am  advis'd  to  do  if 
fie  says,  to  vail  full  purpose*.  ' 

Muri.  Be  rui'd  by  Iiini. 
Isah.  Besides,  he  tells  me,  that,  if  peradvent\irtf 
lie  speak  against  me  on  the  adverse  side, 
I  should  not  tJiink  it  strange ;  for 'tis  a  physick 
Ihat'sbitter  tobweet  end.  ' 

Afari.  I  would,  friar  Peter 

Isah.  Oh,  peace  ;  the  friar  is  come. 

Enkr  Friur  Piter.  [/If, 

Pct^r.  Come,  Ihavelound)ou  out  a  stand  must 
Where  vou  may  have  sucli'v^ntage-on  the  duke 
He  shall  not  pass  you:  Twice  have  the  tnimpet^ 
I  he  generous  '  and  gravebt  citizens     [sounded ; 
Have  lient"  the  gati-s,  and  very  near  upon 
I'ae  duke  is  eniei  ij jg ;  therelore  hence,  a\vay . 

lEx'tunt^ 


A    C 

SCENE     I. 

A  public  place  near  tlie  City. 

Enter  Duke,  rarriu.s.  Lords,  Angeh,  Escalus, 

Luci\  and  Citizens,  at  several  doors. 
Aife.TM'Y  ver>'  worthv  cousin,  fiiirly  met: — 
•*-'*  Our  old  and  faithful  friend,  we  ai 
glad  to  see  you. 


are 


j4ng.  andEfcal.  Happy  return  be  to  your  royal 
60         ^      grace  I 

Duke.  Many  and  h  .  rty  thnnking*;  to  you  botb. 
We  have  made  enquiry  of  you ;  and  we  hear 
Such  iroodness  of  your  justice,  that  our  soul. 
Cannot  but  yield  you  forth  topublick  ttianks, 
63|Fore-(Upmng  more  requital. 


*  Meaning,  of  figure  and  rank*        *  That  is,  unprepared.        » That  ii,  creditable, 
^ate.        *  That  is,  fly  off,        •  Meaning,  to  conceal  the  full  txitnX  of  our  design. 
;ThaUif,»ciaed.         *  ^       h 


♦That  is^. 


•obk. 


H 


'That  is, 
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[Act  5.  Scene  1 . 


Jn^,  You  make  my  bonds  still  mater. 

Duie.  Oh,  your  desert  speaks  loud;  and  I  should 
wrong  it, 
,  To  lock  it  in  tne  wards  of  covert  bosom. 
When  it  desf^rves  with  characters  of  brass 
A  forlcd  residence,  'gainst  the  tooth  of  6me 
And  razure  of  oblivion:  Give  me  your  hand. 
And  let  the  subjects  see,  to  make  them  know 
That  outward  courtesies  would  fain  proclaim 
Favours  that  keep  within. — Come^  Escalus ; 
You  must  walk  by  us  on  our  other  hand; — [ottty 
And  good  supporters  are  you.  [M  the  Dukeisgaing 
Enter  Peter  and  Isabella 

Peter,  Now  is  your  time ;  speak  loud,  and  kneel 
before  him. 

Isab.  Justice,  O  royal  duke!  Vail  *  your  regjard 
lTi)on  a  wron^d,  I  would  ^in  have  said,  a  maid ! 
On  worthy  prince,  dishonour  not  your  eye 
By  throwing  it  on  any  other  object. 
Till  you  have  heard  me  in  my  true  complaint. 
And  given  mejustice,  justice, justice, justice! 

Duke.  Relate  your  wrongs:  in  what?  bvwhomr 
Here  is  lord  Angelo  shall  give  you  justice ;  f be  brief ; 
Reveal  yourself  to  him. 

Iscib.  Oh,  worthy  duke. 
You  bid  me  seek  redemption  of  the  devil : 
Hear  me  yourself;  for  that  which  I  must  speak 
Must  either  punish  me,  not  being  believ'd,  [here. 
Or  wring  rearess  from  you:  hear  me,  oh,  hear  me, 

^ng.  My  lord,  her  wits,  I  fear  me,  are  not  linn : 
She  hatli  been  a  suitor  to  me  for  her  bi  other. 
Cut  off  bv  course  of  justice. 

Isab,  By  course  ot  justice ! 

^ftg.  And  she  will  speak  most  bitterl  y  and  strange 

Isab,  Moststrangebutyetmosttrulv,  will  I  speak; 
That  Angelo's  forsworn ;  is  it  not  strange  ? 
That  Angelo's  a  murtherer ;  is^t  not  strange  ? 
That  Angelo  is  an  adulterous  thief. 
An  h}T>ocrite,  a  virgin  violator ; 
Is  it  not  strange,  and  strange  ?  40 

Duke,  Nay,  it  is  ten  times  strange. 

Isab,  It  is  not  truer  he  is  Angelo, 
Than  this  is  all  as  true  as  it  is  strange: 
Nay,  it  is  ten  timt^  true ;  for  truth  is  truth 
To  the  end  of  reckoning. 

Duke.  Away  with  her: — Poor  soul, 
6he  speaks  this  in  the  infirmity  of  sense. 
^   Isab,  O  prince,  I  conjure  thee,  as  thou  believ'st 
'Iliere  is  another  comfort  than  this  world. 
That  thou  neglect  me  not,  with  that  opinion  [sible 
That  I  am  touched  with  madness:  make  not  impos- 
That  which  but  seems  unlike:  'tis  not  imposbible 
But  one,  the  wicked'st  caitilFon  the  ground, 
May  seem  as  shy,  as  grave,  as  just,  as  absolute  *, 
As  Angelo ;  even  so  may  Angelo. 
In  all  his  dressings  \  chwcu,  ■",  titles,  forms. 
Be  an  swch  villain:  believe  it,  royal  prince, 
it  he  be  less,  he's  nothing;  but  lie's  more, 
'  Had  I  more  name  for  badne>s. 

Duke,  By  mine  honesty, 
If  she  be  mad,  (as  I  believe  no  other) 
Her  madness  hath  the  oddest  frame  of  sense. 
Such  a  dependency  of  thing  on  thing, 


As  e^er  I  heard  in  madness. 

Isab.  Gteious  duke. 
Harp  not  on  tliat ;  nor  do  not  banish  reason 
For  mequality :  but  let  your  reason  serve 
To  make  the  truth  appear,  where  it  seems  hid ; 
Not  hide  the  false,  seems  true. 

Duke,  Many  that  are  not  mad  [say  ? 

Have,  sure,  more  lackofreason. — ^What  wouldyotj 

Isab.  I  am  the  sister  of  one  Claudio, 
lOlCondenm'd  upon  the  act  of  fornication 
To  lose  his  head;  condemned  by  Angelo : 
I,  in  prol)ation  of  a  sisterhood. 
Was  sent  to  by  my  brother ;  one  Lucio 

Was  then  the  messenger; 

15     Lucio.  Tliafs  I,  an't  like  your  grace: 
I  came  to  her  from  Claudio,  and  desir*d  her 
To  try  her  gracious  fortune  with  lord  Augelq, 
For  her  poor  brother's  pardon. 

Isab,  Tha^t's  he,  indeed. 
20     Duke,  You  were  not  bid  to  speak. 

Lucio.  No,  my  good  lord; 
Xor  wish*d  to  hold  my  peace. 

Duke.  I  wish  you  now,  then ; 
Pray  you,  take  note  of  it:  and  when  you  have 
25  A  business  for  yourself,  pray  heaven,  you  then 
Be  perfect. 

Liu'io.  I  warrant  your  honour.  fit. 

Duke.  The  warrant's  for  yourseif;  take  heed  to 

Imb.  This  gentleman  tohl  somewhat  of  my  talc. 
30l    Lucio.  Right. 

Duke.  It  may  be  right;  but  you  are  inthewFong 
To  speak  before  your  time. Proceed. 

Isab.  I  went 
To  this  pernicious  caitifT  deputy. 
35     Duke.  That's  somewhat  madly  spoken. 

Isab,  Pardon  it; 
The  phrase  is  to  the  matter. 

Duk: ,  Mended  again :  the  matter ; — Proceed. 

Isah.  In  brief, — ^to  set  the  needless  process  by^ 
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How  I  persuaded,  how  I  pray'd,  and  kncerd. 
How  he  refeird  *  me,  anu  how  I  reply'd ; 


(For  this  was  of  much  length)  the  vile  conclusion 
I  now  begin  with  grief  and  shame  to  utter: 
He  would  not,  but  by  gift  of  my  chaste  body 
To  his  concupiscible  intemperate  lust. 
Release  my  brother ;  and,  after  nmchdebatement^ 
My  sisterly  remorse*  confutes  my  houour, 
And  I  did  >  ield  to  him :  But  the  next  mom  betimes^ 
His  purpose  surfeiting,  he  sends  a  warrant 
50  For  my  poor  brother  s  head. 

Duke.   This  is  most  likely ! 

I  ah.  Oh,  that  it  were  as  like ^  as  it  is  true ! 

Duke,  By  heaven,  fond  •  wretch,  thou  knour'st 
not  what  thon  speak'st; 
Or  else  thou  art  suborn'd  against  his  honour 
hi  hateful  practice  "* :  First,  his  integrity       t.^<*nw 
Stands  without  blemish: — next  it  imports  no  re»« 
That  with  such  vebiMiiency  he  slwuld  pursue 
Faults  proper  to  himself:  if  he  had  so  offended, 
fie  would haveweigh'd  tin" brotherb)  himself,  ^on  ; 
And  not  liave  cut  him  oil:  Some  one  hath  sot.  you 
C'oiiff<>  the  tnith,  and  say  by  whose  advkf^ 
riiou  cam^t  here  to  complain. 

,  '  To  vuil  means  to  let  Jail,  or  to  loxver,  '  i.  e.  As  perfect,  as  exact  in  the  performance  of  his  dut^. 
<*  His  appearance  of  viitue.  ^diameters.  ^  Xteluted,  •  *  P»t\.  *  Probable.  *  Jt^oolbsh' 
?  Stratagem.  '      \.  ...'..    i  ^^.rl^      ^^uk^ 
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Isab.  And  is  this  alU 
Theti,  oh,  you  bltfssed  ministers  above, 
Keep  me  in  patience ;  and,  with  ripenM  .time. 
Unfold  the  evil  which  is  here  wrapt  up        [woe. 
In  countenance ' ! — Heaven  shieldyour  grace  from 
As  I,  thus  wrong'd,  hence  uni>elieved  go !  [cer — 

Lhtke,  I  know,  you'd  fain  be  gone:— anoffi- 
To  prbon  with  her: — Shall  we  thus  permit 
A  blasting  and  a  scandalous  breath  to  fall 
Onhinf  so  near  us?  Thisneeds  mustbeapractice  *. 
Who  knew  of  your  intent  and  coming  hither? 

Isab,  One  that  I  would  were  here,  friar  Lodowicfc. 

.  Duke.  A  ghostly  father,  belike:  Who  knows 

that  Lodowick?  [friar; 

Lucio,  My  lord,  I  know  him ;  'tis  a  middling 
I  do  not  like  the  man :  had  he  been  lay,  my  lord. 
For  certain  words  he  spake  against  your  gface 
In  your  retirement,  I  had  swing'd  him  soundly. 

Duke,  W'ordsaj^instme?thi^agoodfriarbelike 
And  to  set  on  this  wretched  woman  here 
Against  our  substitute ! — Let  this  friar  be  found. 

Lucio.  But  yesternight,  my  lord,  she  and  that  friar 
I  saw  them  at  the  prison:  a  s^ucy  friar, 
A  very  scurvy  fellow. 

Peter,  Blessed  be  yeur  royal  erace ! 
I  have  stood  by,  my  lord,  and  I  have  heard 
Your  royal  ear  abused:  First,  hath  this  woman 
Most  wrongfully  accused  your  substitute ; 
Who  is  as  me  from  touch  or  soil  with  her. 
As  she  from  one  ungot. 

Duke.  We  did  believe  no  less.  [of? 

Know  you  that  friar  Lodowick,  which  she  speaks 

Peter.  1  know  him  for  a  man  divine  and  holy ; 
Not  scurv)',  nor  a  temporary  meddler. 
As  he's  reported  by  this  gentleman ; 
And,  on  my  trust,  a  man  that  never  yet 
Did,  as  he  vouches,  misreport  your  grace. 

Lucio.  My  lord ,  most  villainously ;  believe  it. 

Prter.  Well  he  in  time  may  come  to  clear  himself; 
But  at  this  instant  he  is  sick,  my  lord, 
Of  a  strange  fever :  Upon  his  mere  request,  [plaint 
(Being  come  to  knowledge  that  there  was  com- 
Intended  Against  lord  Angelo)  came  I  hither, 
To  speak,  as  from  his  mouth,  what  he  doth  know 
Is  true,  and  false;  and  what  he  with  his  oath. 
And  all  probation,  will  make  up  full  clear. 
Whenever  he's  convented.  First,  for  this  woman, 
(To  justify  this  worthy  nobleman. 
So  vulgarly  and  personally  accus'd) 
Her  shall  you  hear  disproved  to  her  eyes. 
Till  she  herself  confess  it. 

Duke.  Good  friar,  let's  hear  it. 
Do  you  not  smile  at  this,  lord  Angelo  ? — — 
O  heaven!  the  vanity  of  wretched  fools! — 
Give  us  some  seats.— -Come,  cousin  Angelo; 
In  this  [  m\\  be  impartial ;  be  you  judge 
Of  your  own  cause. — Is  this  the  witness,  friar? 
[Isabella  is  carried  off,  guarded. 
Enter  Mariana  vAPd. 
Fnst,  let  her  shew  bcrface;  and,  after,  speak. 

Mori.  Pardon,  mv  lord ;  I  will  not  shew  my  facej. 
Until  my  husband  6id  me.  ' 

Duke:  What,  are  you  marry'd? 


•  k  e.  In  partial  favour.         *  An  artifice.  *  Perpetual. 

\  That  if^  Ittr  promis'd  fortune  fell  short  of  the  agreement. 


Mart.  No,  my  lor  I. 
Duke.  Are  you  a  nuid* 
Atari.  No,  my  lord. 
Duke,  A  widow  then  ? 
Mori.  Neither,  my  lord. 
Duke.  Why,  you  are  nothing  then:— — 
Neither  maid,  witbw,  nor  wiu*? 

Lucio.  My  lord,  she  may  be  a  punk ;  for  many 
of  them  are  neither  maid,  witlow^  nor  wife. 
1 0     Duke.  Silence  tliat  fellow:  1  w  ould  lie  had  some 
To  prattle  for  himself.  [cause 

Lucio.  Well,  my  lord. 

Mart.  My  lord,  I  do  confess,  I  ne'er  was  marry'd; 
And,  1  confess,  besides,  I  am  no  maid:  [not, 

I J  1  hare  known  my  husband ;  yet  my  husband  knows 
That  ever  he  knew  me.  [better. 

Lucio.  H e  was  dnmk  then, my  lord;  itcanbena 
Duke.  Forthe  benetit  of  silence,  'wduld  thou  wert 
Lucio.  Well,  my  lord.  [sotoo» 

20     Duke.  Tliis  is  no  witness  for  lord  Angelo. 
Mari.  N  ow  I  come  to 't,  my  lord  i 
She,  tluit  accuses  him  of  fornication. 
In  self-same  manner  doth  accuse  my  husband  ; 
And  charges  him,  my  lord,  wi(hsuchatrme, 
25  When  I'll  depose  I  had  him  in  mine  arms. 
With  all  the  effect  of  love. 
JTig.  Charges  she  more  than  me? 
Mari.  Not  that  I  know.  Mana, 

Duke.  No?  You  say,  your  husband.  \ToMu* 
30     Mari.  Why,  just,  my  lord,  and  that  is  Angel<^ 
Whothinks,  he  knows,  that  he  ne'er  knew  my  body. 
But  knows,  he  thinks,  that  he  knows  Isabel's. 
Ang.  Th  is  is  a  strange  abuse  *.  I^t*s  sec  thy  face. 
Mari.  M  y  husband  bids  me ;  now  I  will  unmask. 
35  This  b  that  face,  thou  cruel  Angelo,  [Vnveilins;, 
VVliich,oncethousworst,wasworththelookingoi: 
This  is  the  hand,  which,  with  a  vow'd  contract. 
Was  fast  belock'd  in  thine:  this  is  the  Iwdy, 
That  took  away  thematcM  from  Isabel, 
40  And  did  supply  thee  at  thy  gardtn-house. 
In  her  imagin  d  person. 
Dukf.  Know  vou  this  woman? 
Lucio.  Carnally,  she  says. 
Duke.  Sirrah,  no  more. 
45     Lucio.  Enough,  my  lord.  [m^n; 

Ang.  My  lord,  I  must  confess,  I  know  tliis  wo- 
And,  five  years  since,  there  was  some  speech  of 

marriage 
Betwixt  myself  and  her:  wh:ch  was  broke  off, 
50  Partly,  for  that  her  prcm  sed  proportions 
Came  short  of  composu.on  *;  but,  in  c'hief, 
For  th.it  her  reputalton  was  disvalu'd 
In  levity :  since  which  time,  of  live  years, 
(  never  spake  with  her,-saw  her,  nor  heard  I rom her, 
55  Upon  my  faith  and  honour. 

J/arj.' Noble  prince,       "  [breath. 

As  there  comes  light  from  hra\Tn.  and  words Iroui 
As  tiiere  is  sense  in  truth,  and  truth  in  virtue, 
I  am  aftii^nc'd  this  man's  wile,  as  5tron^::!y 
60  As  words  could  make  u^  vows:  anU,nu  ijcoiiiord. 
But  Tuesday  night  last  gont*.  in  lus  c:ufd<;ii-ljouse. 
He  knew  me  a^  a  wiie:  As  this  is  true. 
Let  me  in  safely  raise  me  from  njy  knees ; 

*  Abuse  here  signifies  deception. 

Or 
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Or  else  for  ever  be  conteed  here, 
A  marble  monument  \ 

Ang,  1  did  but  smile  Hill  now ; 
Now,  good  my  lord,  give  me  the  scope  of  justice; 
My  patience  here  is  touched :  1  do  perceive. 
These  poor  informal '  women  are  no  more 
But  instruments  of  some  more  miglitier  member, 
That  sets  tliem  on:  Let  me  liave  way,  my  lord, 
To  fipd  this  practice  out. 

/>ttX,Y.  Ay,  with  my  heart;  10 

And  pmiish  them  unto  your  height  of  pleasure. — 
Thou  foolish  friar,  and  tliou  pernicious  woman. 
Compact  with  her  that's  goiic !  tliiuk^st  thou  thy 
oath^  [sainf, 

Thougli  they  would  swear  down  each  particular  15 
Were  testimonies  against  his  worth  and  credit, 
That*s  seal'd  in  approbation  ? — You-,  lord  Escalus, 
Sit  with  my  cousin;  lend  iiim  your  kind  pains 
1  o  find  out  this  abuse,  whence  ti§  deriv\l.— — 
There  is  another  friar,  that  set  them  on ;  '20 

Let  him  be  sent  for.  [indeed, 

Pettr,  Would  he  were  here,  my  lord ;  for  he, 
Hath  set  the  women  on  to  this  complaint : 
Your  provost  knows  the  place  where  he  abides, 
And  he  may  fetch  him. 

Duke.  Go,  do  it  mstantly. — : 
And  you,  my  noble  and  well-warranted  cousin, 
Whom  it  concerns  to  hear  this  matter  forth  ^ 
,  Do  with  your  injuries  as  seems  you  best. 
In  any  chastisement;  I  for  a  while  30 

Will  leave  youy  stir  not  you  till  you  have  well 
Detennined  upon  these  slanderers.  [£j  iV. 

£scal.  My  lord,\ve'ildo  it  thoroughly. — Signioi 
Lucio,  did  not  you  say,  you  knew  tiiat  Inar  Lo- 
dowick  to  be  a  dishonest  person }  35 

Lucio.  CucuUus  nonfacit  monachum :  honest 
in  nothing,  but  in  hiscloaths;  and  one  that  Imtli 
spoke  most  villainous  speeches  of  the  duke. 

Ewal.  We  shall  intreat  you  to  abide  here  till  he 
come,  ajid  enfgrce  them  against  him :  We  shall  40 
find  this  friar  a  notable  fellow. 

Lucio.  As  any  in\  ienna,  on  my  word. 

Escai.  Call  that  same  Isabel  hero  once  again ; 

1  would  speak  with  her:  Pray  you,  my  lot  il,  givf 

Die  leaVe  to  question ;  you  shall  see  how  Til  iiandle 

her. 

^  Lucio.  Not  better  than  he,  by  her  own  report. 

L^cal.  Say  you  ? 

Lucio.  Marry,  sir,  I  think,  if  you  handled  her 
privately,  she  should  sooner  coniess;  percluuKc,  30 
publickfy  she'll  be  ashamed. 
MfUtr  Duke  in  the  Friar's  luihit,  and  Provost. 
habtlLi  is  brought  in. 

Escal.  I. will  go  darkly  to  work  uith  her. 

Lucio.  ThatS  the  way  ;  for  women  are  light  ai 
michiight. 

EhCiil.  Come  on,  mistress ;  here's  a  gentlewo- 

'  Informal  Hgnifies  out  of  their  senses.  '  That  is,  from  beginning  to  end.  *  Meaning,  to 

refer  vour  appeal  against  Angelo  to  Angelo  him^»lf.  *  TJiat  is,  not  belonging  to  this  province, 

*  pr.  \Varburlon  gives  the  tollowing  explanation  of  this  |>assage:  Formerly  the  bitter  sort  of  people 
went  to  the  barber's  shop  (who  then  practiced  llie  under  part*  of  surgery)  to j)e  trimmed,  so  that  he 
had  occasion  for  numerous  instruments,  which  lay  there  reatly  for  use;  and  the  idle  people,  with 
whom  his  shop  was  generally  crowded,  \Nould  be  perpetually  hamiling  and  misusing  them.  To  re- 
medy this,  he  supposes,  there  was  placed  uji  against  the  wail  a  table  ol  Ibrfeilures,  aU;.pled  to  every 
olfonceof  this  kind;  which,  it  is  not  hkely,  would  long  preserve  iuaulhoriu. —  1  here  are  still  forleit* 
«u  barber^*  shop^  for  talking  of  cutting  throats  during  shaving,  or  calling  powder^ tfour.        . 
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nan  denies  all  that  you  have  said. 

Lucio.  My  lord,  here  comes  the  rascal  I  spokt . 
>t ;  here  witii  the  Provost.        ^ 
.  Escui  In  very  good  lime: — speak  not  you  to 
fiiin,  'till  we  call  upon  you. 

Lucio.  Mum. 

Escal.  Come,  sir ;  Did  you  set  these  women 
on  to  sbiider  lord  Angelo?  they  have  confc*ss'd 
}  ou  did. 

Duke.  Tis  false. 

E^cai.  How!  know  you  wliere  you  are?  Qd^vil 

Duke.  Respect  to  your  great  place  I  and  let  the 
lie  sometime  honoured  for  his  burning  tliroiie : — 
W  liere  is  the  duke?  'tis  he  should  hear  me  speak. 

Escal.  I'he  duke's  in  us;  and  we  will  hear  you 
Look,  )ou  speak  justly.  [speak: 

Duke.  Boldly,  at  least: — But,  oh,  poor  souls^ 
Come  you  to  seek  the  lamb  here  of  the  fox  ? 
Goodnight  to  your  redress:  Is  the  duke  gone  ? 
Then  is  your  cause  gone  too.  /I  he  duke's  unjust. 
Thus  to  retort  your  manifest  appeal  \ 
And  put  your  trial  in  the  villain's  mouth> 
Which  here  you  come  to  accuse. 

Lucio.    riiis  is  the  rascal ;  this  is  he  I  spoke  of. 

Escal.  VV  hy,  thou  unreverend  and  unhallow'd 
friar ! 
Is't  not  enough,  thou  liast  subom'd  these  women 
To  accuse  this  worthy  man ;  but,  in  foul  mouth. 
And  in  the  witness  ot  his  proper  ear. 
To  call  him  villain  ? 

And  then  to  glance  from  him  to  the  duke  himself. 
To  tax  him  with  hijuslice? — ^'lake  him  hence; 
To  the  rack  witli  him:  We'll  touse  you  joint  by 

joint. 
But  we  will  know  this  purpose:  Wliat?  unjust? 

Duke.  Be  not  so  hot ;  the  duke 
Dare  no  more  stretch  tiiis  finger  of  mine,  than  he 
Oare  rack  his  own;  his  subject  1  am  not, 
Nor  here  provincial^:  My  business  in  this  state 
Made  me  a  looker-on  here  in  \' ienna, 
W  here  I  have  seen  corruption  boil  and  bubble, 
1  ill  it  oVi-lun  the  stew:  laws,  for  all  faults; 
Dut  faults  so  countenanc'd  that  the  strong  statutes 
Stand  like  the  foiieits  in  a  barber's  shop  ^ 
As  mucli  in  mock  as  mark.  [prison. 

Escal.  Slander  to  the  state!  Away  v^ith  him  to 

Aug.  \N  hat  can  you  vouch  agaiiM  him.  signior 
Is  tIjiN  the  niuu,  llut  you  did  teil  us  of?  [Lucio? 

Lucio.  "lis  he,  my  lord.  Come  hither,  good- 
man  bald-pate :  Do  you  know  me  ? 

Dale.  I  remember  you,  sir,  by  the  sound  of 
)our  viiice :  I  met  you  at  the  prison,  in  the  ab* 
MMice  of  the  duke. 

Lucio.  Oh,  did  you  so  ?  And  do  you  remember 
what  }ou  said  oi'tiu  duke? 

Duke.  Most  notedly,  sir. 

Lucio.  Do  you  so,  su  ?    And  was  the  duke  z 


Act  5.  Scene  l.y 


IVfEASURE  FOR'  MEASURE. 


101 


fle^monger,  a  fool,  and  a  coward,  as  yoii  tlien 
nijorted  him  to  b^? 

Dnke,  You  must,  55ir,  change  persons  with  me, 
ere  you  make  that  my  report :  you,  indeed,  spok< 
«>  oi  him  ;  and  much  more,  m'licli  worse. 

Lucio.  O  ihou  damnable  fellow!  Did  not  1 
pluck  thee  by  the  nose,  for  thy  speeches  ? 

Duke.  I  protest  I  love  the  duke,  ai  I  love  my- 

K-h. 

Ane;.  Hark !  how  the  v'dlain  would  close  now, 
after  his  treasonable  abuses. 

E^chal.  Such  a  fellow  is  not  to  be  ta'ked  withal ; 

Away  with  him  to  prison : — Where  is  the  provost? 

— Away  with  him  ti)  prison ;  lay  bolts  enoueh  upon 

him:  let  him  >pc  .k  no  more: — away  with  those 

gi^lots*  too,  atid  with  the  other  contedcratecom- 

pwioii.       l^rhe  Frorast  lays  hands  on  tlic  Duke. 

Duke.  Slay,  sir ;  stay  a  whi'e. 

Ah^.  What!  res.sts  he?  Help  him, Lucio. 

Lucio,  Come,  sir;  come,  sir;  come,  sir;  foh, 

sir:  Why,  you  bald-pated,  lying  rascal!  you  must 

be  hooded,  must  you?   Shewyonrknavt**s  visage, 

uith  a  pox  to  you !  shew  your  sheep-biting  face, 

and  IMC  hang'd  *an  hour !  \<'  ill 't  not  ott  ? 

{PniUf^theFt^r'sliood/tHd  discovers  the  Duke, 

Duke.  TIiou  art  the  lirstknave,  that  e'er  mad*st 

a  duke. 

Krst,  provost,  let  me  bail  these  gentle  three : 
Soeak  not  away,  sir;  Ito Lucio. \  for  the  friar  and 
Must  h;^ve  a  word  anon : — ^lay  hold  on  him.  [you 
iMcio.  This  may  prove  ^^'orse  than  hanging. 
Dnke.  What  you  have  spoke,  1  pardon ;  sit  you 

down. \l'o  Escaius. 

We'll  borrow  pbce  of  him: — Sir,  by  your  leave; 

[To  Jngclo. 
Hast  thou  or  word,  or  wit,  or  impudence, 
Tbat  yet  can  do  thee  ollice ?  If  thou  hM, 
fidT  upon  it  till  my  tale  be  heard. 
And  hold  no  loDge<-  out. 

Afig.  O  my  dread  lord, 
I  ftbquld  be- guilder  than  my  guiltiness. 
To  think  I  can  be  undiscernible. 
When  I  perceive  your  grace,  like  power  divine, 
Hath  bok'd  up  >n  my  passes TFhen,  good  prince. 
No  longer  session  hold  upon  my  shamf , 
But  let  my  trial  be  mine  own  confession. 
Immediate  sentence  then,  and  sequent  death. 
Is  all  the  ffrace  I  beg. 

Duke.  Come  hither,  Mariana: — 

Say,  wast  thou  e*er  coutracted  to  this  woman  ? 

WMg-.  I  %ai,  my  k>Td.  [stantly.r— 

Duke.  Go  take  her  hence,  and  marry  her  in- 

Do  you  the  oflke,  friar ;  which  consummate, 

Ketam  him  here  again: — Go  with  him,  provost 

[Ejceuiii  Angehy  Maria/m,  Peter,  and  Provost. 

£tcai.  My  kird,  I  am  more  amaz'd  at  his  dis- 

llian  at  the  strangeness  of  it.  [honour, 

Duke.  Come  hither,  Isabel : 
Yoor  friar  is  now  your  prince:  As  I  was  then 
Advertitiin^  and  holy '  to  your  business, 
Ha  chaoguig  heart  witli  habit,  I  am  still 
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Attonie>''d  at  your  service. 

Isab.  Oh,  give  me  pardon. 
That  I,  your  vassal,  have  employ 'd  and  pain*d 
Vouruiiknown  sovereignty. 

Duke.  You  are  pardon'd,  Isabel : 
And  now,  dear  maid,  be  you  as  free  *  to  us. 
Your  brother's  death,  I  know,  sits  at  your  heartr 
And  you  may  marvel,  why  I  ob8cur*d  myself, 
labouring  to  save  his  life  ;  and  would  notrather 
Make  rash  remonstrance  of  my  hidden  power. 
Than  let  him  be  so  lost.     Oh,  most  kind  rnaid^ 
It  was  the  swift  ce'erity  of  his  death. 
Which  I  did  think  with  slower  foot  came  on, 
Tliatbrain'd^  my  purpose.  Rutpeacebewilhhimt 
5  That  life  is  better  life,  past  fearing  death,       [fort, 
TJian  that  which  lives  to  fear:  make  it  your  com* 
So  happy  is  your  brother. 
Re-:  titer  Ang(  lo,  MaHana,  Peter,  and  Provost 

/sab.  1  do,  my  lord.  [here, 

Duke.  For  this  new-marry'd  man,  approaching- 
Whose  salt  imagination  yet  hath  wrong'd 
Your  well-defend(?d  honour,  you  must  pardon  him: 
For  Mariana's  sake :  But  as  he  adjudg'd  your  bro- 
^eing  criminal  in  double  violation  [ilier« 

Of  sacred  chastity ;  and  of  promise-breach. 
Thereon  dependant,  for  your  brother's  life) 
The  very  mjercy  of  the  law  cries  out 
Most  audible,  even  from  his  proper  *  tongue, 
An  Angeiofor  CUiudio,  death  for  death. 
Haste  still  pays  haste,  and  leisure  answers  leisure; 
Like  cU)th<|uitlike,  2iiM\  Measure  %W\\ for  Measure^ 
(hen,  Angelo,  thy  fault*s  thus  manifested;  [tage'.: 
Which  though  thou  would'stdeny,  denies  tliee  van-) 
We  do  condemn  thee  to  the  very  block 
Where  Cbudio  stoop'd  to  death,  and  with  lik«. 

haste ; — 
Away  with  him. 

Mari.  Oh,  my  most  gracious  lord, 

hope,  ytMJ  will  not  motic  me  witli  a  husband  I 

Duke.  It  is  your  husband  mock'd  you  with  % 
husband: 

Consenting  to  the  safeguard  of  your  honour, 
I  thought  your  marriage  fit ;  else  imputation. 
For  that  he  knew  you,  might  reproach  your  life. 
And  choak  your  t^ood  to  come :  for  his  possessions, 
;VltlK)ugh  by  conhscation  they  are  ours. 
We  do  enstate  and  widow  you  withal. 
To  buy  you  a  better  husband. 

Mari.  Oh,  my  dear  lord, 
I  crave  no  other,  nor  no  better  man. 

Duke.  Never  crave  him ;  we  are  definitive. 

Mari.  Gentle  my  liege —  [^Knceling*'. 

Duke.  You  do  but  lose  your  labour ; 

Away  with  him  to  death. — Now,  sir,  to  you. 

[To  Lucio. 

Mari.  Oh,  my  good  lord ! — Sweet  fsabel,  tako 
my  part ; 

f^nd  me  your  knees^  and  all  ray  life  tP  come 
I'll  lend  you,  all  my  life  to  do  you  service- 

Duke.  Agamst  all. sense '  you  do  importune  hen 
Should  she  kneel  down,  in  mercy  of  this  fact. 


'  G^kH  means  a  xaantoi^  girl,  '  That  is,  my  transactions.  '  Atteqtive  and  faithful.  .^  That 
i5j  to  generous,  by  pardoning  us  also.  *  Meaning,  >^hich  defeated  it.  *  Meaning,  Angelo's  otwi 
tupgue.  '  That  is,  takes  trom  tl|ee  all  opportunity,  all  expedient  of  deoiaL  *  «S^c  here  means 
r^asott  and  ^ffcctioHf 
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Her  brother's  «:host  hts  paved  bed  would  break, 
Aiid  take  her  nence  in  norror. 

Mart.  Isabel, 
Sweet  Isabel,  do  yet  but  kneel  by  me; 
Hold  up  your  hands,  say  nothing,  Til  speak  all. 
1'hey  say  t>e^t  men  are  moulded  out  of  faults ;' 
And*,  for  the  most,  become  much  more  the  better 
J^or  being  a  little  bad ;  so  may  my  husband. 
Oh,  Isabel !  \*  ill  you  not  lend  a  knee? 

Duke.  He  dies  iorClaudio's  death. 

Isab^  Most  bounteous  sir,  [KnreHng. 

Took,  if  it  please  you,  t)n  this  man  condemned 
As  if  my  brother  hv*d  \  I  pariiy  think, 
A  due  sincerity  govem'd  his  deeds, 
Till  he  did  look  on  me;  mi  ce  it  is  so, 
Xsi  him  not  die:  my  brother  had  but  justice, 
In  that  he  did  the  Uiing  for  which  he  dy*d : 
ForAngelo,  • 

His  act  did  not  o'ertak^  his  bad  intent; 
And  must  be  bury'd  but  as  an  intent,  [jects ; 
That  perish'd  by  the  way ;  thoughts  are  no  sub- 
Intents,  but  merely  thoughts. 

Mari.  Merely,  iny  lord.  [say. — 

Duke.  Your  suit's  unprofitable;  stand  up,  I 
I  have  bethought  me  of  another  fault : — 
Provost,  how  came  it,Claudiowas  beheaded 
At  an  unusual  hour? 

Prov,  It  was  commanded  so. 

Duke,  Had  you  a  special  warrant  for  the  deed 

f^rov.  No,  my  good  lord ;  it  'was  by  private 
message.  [Hce: 

Duke,  For  which  I  do  discharge  you  of  your  of- 
Give  up  your  keys. 

Pro\\  Pardon  me,  noble  lord : 
I  thought  it  was  a  fault,  but  knew  it  not; 
Yet  did  repent  me  after  more  advice ' : 
For  testimony  whereof,  one  in  the  prison, 
That  should  bv  private  order  else  have  dy'd, 
I  have  reserved  alive. 

Duke,  What'ahe? 

Prov,  His  name  is  Bamardine.  [dio. — 

Duke,  I  would,  thou  had'st  done  so  by  Clau- 
Go,  fetch  him  hither;  let  me  look  upon  him. 

[^Exit  Provost. 

Escal.  I  am  sorry,  one  so  learned  and  so  wise 
As  you,  lord  Angelo,  have  still  appear'd. 
Should  slip  so  grossly,  both  in  (he  heat  of  blood. 
And  lack  «f  tempered  judgment  afterward. 

ying,  I  am  sorry  that  such  sorrow  I  procure: 
And  so  deep  sticks  it  in  my  penitent  heart, 
Tliat  I  crave  death  more  willingly  than  mercy : 
'  Hs  my  deserving,  and  I  do  entreat  it.     [//<  tta, 
Re-fjittr  Provost f  Bariuirdine,  Claudia,  and  Ju- 

Duke,  Which  is  that  Bamardine? 

Prov,  This,  my  lord. 

Duke,  There  was  a  friar  told  me  of  this  man : — 
Sirrah,  thou  art  said  to  have  a  stubborn  soul. 
That  apprehcnrls  no  further  than  this  world, 
Andsquar'8tthylifeaccordinglv:thou*rtcondemn*d; 
But,  for  those  earthly  faul  '.^  1  quit  them  all; 
I  pray  thee,  take  this  me.cy  to  provide 


Fbr  better  times  to  come: Friar,  advise  him ; 

I  leav^  him  to  your  hand. — Wbtit  muflled  fellow's 
that? 

Prov,  This  is  another  pritoner,  that  I  sav'd. 
Who  should  havedy'd  when  Claudio  lost  his  head; 
As  like  almost  to  Claudio,  as  himself. 

DuJ^e,  If  he  be  like  your  brother,  for  his  sake 

[To  Isab, 
Is  he  pardon*d ;  And,  for  your  lovely  sake. 
Give  me  your  hand,  and  say  you  will*  be  mine. 
He  is  my  brother  too :  But  fitter  tmie  for  thaU 
By  this,  lord  Angeto  perceives  he's  safe ; 
Methinks  I  see  a  quick'nin^  in  his  eye. — 
Well,  Angelo,  your  evil  quits  *  you  u-ell : 
Look,  that  you  love  your  wife;  her  worth,  worth 

yours. 

I  find  an  apt  remission  in  myself; 

And  yet  here*s  one  in  place  I  cannot  pardon ; — 

You,  sirrah,  that  knew  me  for  a  I60I,  a  coward, 

\To  Lucio. 
One  all  of  luxury,  an  ass,  a  madman; 
Wherein  have  I  deserved  so  of  you. 
That  you  extol  me  thus  ? 

Luc  10.  Taith,  my  lord,  I  spoke  it  but  according 
to  the  trick':  if  you  will  hang  me  for  it,  you. 
may,  but  I  had  rather  it  would  please  you,  I 
might  be  whipp'd. 

Duke.-  Whipp'd  first,  sir,  and  hang'd  after.-— 
Proclaim  it,  provost,  round  about  the  city ; 
If  any  womairs  wrong*d  by  this  lewd  lellow, 
(As  1  have  heard  him  swear  himself,  there's  one 
Whom  he  begot  with  child)  let  her  appear. 
And  he  shall  marry  her:  the  nuptial  hnish'd,  - 
Let  him  be  whipp'd  and  hanged. 

Lucio,  I  besti'ch  your  highness,  do  not  marry 
me  to  a  whore !  Your  highness  said,  even  now,  1 
made.you  a  duke;  good,  my  lord,  do  not  reconv* 
pense  me,  in  making  me  a  cuckold. 

Duke.  Upon  mine  honour,  thou  shalt  marr}*  her. 
40  Thy  slanders  I  forgive  ;  and  therewithal 

Remit  thy  other  forfeits*: — ^Take  him  to  prison: 
And  see  our  pleasure  herein  executed. 

Lucio.  Marr\nng  a  punk,  my  lord,  is  pressing  to 
death,  whipping,  and  hanging. 

Duke,  SlandTing  a  prince  deserves  it. — 
She,  Claudio,  that  you  wronged,  look  you  restore. 
Joy  to  you,  Mariana !  k>ve  her,  Angelo ; 
I  have  confes&'d  her,  and  I  know  her  virtue. — 
Thank»,good  friendEscalus,forthymuch  coodness; 
50  There's  more  behind,  that  is  more  gratulate  *.-- 
Thanks,  provost,  for  thy  care  and  secrecy ; 
We  shall  employ  tliee  in  a  worthier  place : — 
I'brgive  him,  Angelo,  that  brought  you  home 
The  head  of  Haffozine  for  Claucuo's: 
55  The  olfence  pardons  itself. — Dear  Isabel, 
I  have  a  motion  much  imports  your  good ; 
Whereto  if  you'll  a  willing  ear  incline, 
WhaJ's  mine  is  yours,  and  what  is  yours  is  mine: 
50  bring  us  to  our  palace ;  where  well  shew 
\\'hat*s  yet  behind,  thafs  meet  you  all  should 
know.  [EieuHti 
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*  That  is,  consid  'ration.        *  T  hat  is,  requite?.       '  That  is,  according  to  my  custo^.       *  Mean- 
ing carnal  ofT^me ..        *  "^J  b?it  is,  more  to  be  rejoiced  in. 
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PERSONS      REPRESENTED, 


SoLiims,  Duke  nf  Epkents. 
MoEOV,  a  Merchant  qf  Syracuse, 

iTxviu  Brothers  and 
Sons  to  A,gi'on  afid 
Aimilia,  but  un- 
knonyi  to  each  other, 
Drokio  fffEphestts,  >  Tain  Brothers  and  Slaves 
Dromio  ojSf/racuse,  J  to  the  two  AniiphoUi^s, 
Balthazail,  a  Merchant, 


Angrlo,  a  Qoldsmith. 

A-Merchant,  Friend  to  Antipholis  qfSi/racuse, 

Dr.  Pimch^  a  Sckoolmaster  and  a  Cotyurer. 

if^MiLiA,  n^ife  to  ^geon,  an  Abbess  at  Ephesui. 
Adriana,  ff^ife  to  Antipholis  qf  Ephesus.    , 
LuciANA,  Sister  to  Adriana.    ■ 


Luce,  Servant  to  Adriana, 
A  Courtezan, 


Jailor,  Officers,  and  other  Attendants, 
SCENE,  Epiiesui, 


ACT 


I. 


SCENE     I. 
The  Duke's  Palace. 


Enter  the  Duke  of  Ephesus,  jEgeon,  Jailor,  and 

other  AtttndnfUs. 
JEgeon.  T>ROCE[CI),  Solinus,  to  procure  my 

^  fall, 

And,  by  the  doom  of  death,  end  >voes  and  alL 

Duke,  Merchant  of  Siracusa,  plead  no  more ; 
I  am  not  partial,  to  infringe  our  laws: 
The  enmity  and  discord,  which  of  late 
Sprung  from  the  rancorous  outrage  of  your  duke 
To  mercliants,  our  weU-deaKng  countrymen,- 
Who,  wanting  gilders  to  redeem  then*  lives. 
Have  seal'd  his  rigorous  statutes  with  their  bloods. 
Excludes  all  pity  from  our  threatening  looks. 
For,  since  the  mortal  and  intestine  jars 
Twixt  thy  seditious  countrymen  and  us. 
It  hath  in  solemn  synods  been  decreed. 
Both  by  the  Syracusans  and  ourselves, 
To  admit  no  traffic  to  our  adverse  towns : 
Nay,  more ;  If  any,  bom  at  Ephesus, 
Re  seen  at  Syracusan  marts  and  fairs. 
Again,  if  any,  Syracusan  bom. 
Come  to  the  bay  of  Ephesus,  he  dies, 
}ii$  goods  connate  to  the  duke's  dispose. 
Unless  a  tliousand  marks  be  levied, 
To  quit  the  penalty,  and  to  ransom  him. 
l*hy  substance,  vah]*d  at  the  hishest  rate. 
Cannot  amount  unto  a  hundred  marks ; 
Therefore,  by  law  thou  art  condemned  to  die. 

Jigton.  Yet  this  my  comfort ;  when  your  words 
itredoue. 


My  woes  end  likewise  with  the  evening  sun. 

Duke,  Well,  Syracusan,  say,  in  brief,  the  cause 
Whv  thou  departedst  from  thy  native  home ; 
Ancl  for  what  cause  thou  cam*st  to  Ephesus. 

jEgeon,  A  heavier  task  could  not  have  been  im- 
Than  1  to  speak  my  griefe  unspeakable :   [pos*^ 
Yet,  that  the  worid  may  witness,  that  my  end 
Was  wrought  by  nature,not  by  vile  offence, 
ril  utter  what  my  sorrow  gives  me  leave. 

10] In  Syracusa  was  I  bora;  and  tved 
Unto  a  woman,  happy  but  for  me. 
And  by  me  too,  had  not  our  hap  been  bad. 
With  her  I  liv'd  m  joy ;  our  wealth  increas*d» 
6y  prosperous  voyages  1  often  made 

1 5  To  Epidamnum,  till  my  factor's  death ; 
And  he,  great  care  of  goods  at  random  left. 
Drew  me  from  kindembracements  of  my  spouse; 
From  whom  my  absence  was  not  six  moutns  ol<(. 
Before  herself  (almost  at  Camting,  under 

20  The  pleasing  punishment  that  women  bear) 
Had  made  provision  for  her  following  me, 
(Vnd  soon,  and  safe,  arrived  where  I  was. 
There  she  had  not  been  long,  but  she  became 
A  joyful  mother  of  two  goodly  sons; 

25  And,  which  was  strange,  the  one  so  like  the  othct 
As  could  not  be  distinguish'd  but  by  names, 
Fhat  very  hour,  and  in  the  self-same  inn, 
A  poor  mean  woman  was  delivered 
Ot^such  a  burden,  male  twins,  both  alike : 

30  Those  (for  their  parents  were  exceeding  poor) 
I  bouff ht,  and  brought  up  to  attend  my  sons. 
My  wtfe,  not  meanly  proud  of  two  sudi  boys* 
Madt:  datly  motions nr  our  home  return: 

^  Uawiiliof 
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[^cl  1.  Scenes, 


20 


23 


Unwilling  I  agreed ;  alas,  too  soon. 

We  came  ai)oard ; 

A  league  from  tpickimpum  had  we  sail*d. 

Before  the  aUva\srwincl-obeying  deep 

Gave  any  traffic  instance  of  our  harm : . 

But  longer  did  wW  not  retain  much  hope ; 

For  what  obscured  light  the  heavei  s  did  gilinty 

Did  but  convey  unto  oui*  fearful  minds 

A  djubtful  warrant  of  immediate  death;  [brac'd, 

Which  though  myself  would   gladly  Ijave  em-  10 

Yet  the  incessant  weepings  of  my  wife. 

Weeping  before,  for  what  she  saw  must  come, 

A»d  piteous  nl.iinings  of  the  pretty  babes, 

Tiiat  mouruM  far  tV.s.iion,  igr.oi ant  what  to  fear, 

PorcM  me  to  s/eL  dt'ays  for  t)K-m  and  me.  15 

And  this  it  was, — for  otiier  means  wt  re  none. — 

T^he  sailors  sought  f  jr  salety  by  our  beat. 

And  left  the  ship,  then  s-ntinii;-ripe,  to  us: 

My  wife,  mo^e  careful  for  the  latter-born. 

Had  fasten*d  him  unto  a  small  spare  mast, 

Such  as  sea^faring  men  provide  for  storms ; 

To  him  one  of  the  otiier  twins  was  bound, 

Whilst  I  had  b.*en  like  heedlul  of  the  other. 

The  children  thus  di>posM,  my  wife  and  1, 

Fixing  our  eyes  on  uhom  our  care  was  tix'd, 

Fa>lenM  ourselves  at  either  end  the  mast ; 

And  floating  slraiglit,  obedient  to  the  stream, 

Were  carryM  towards  Corinth,  as  we  thought. 

At  length  the  sun,  gazing  upon  the  earth, 

DispersM  those  vapours  that  olVended  us; 

And,  by  the  bcneiit  of  his  wish'd  light. 

The  seas  wax'd  calm,  and  we  discovered 

Two  ships  from  far  making  amain  to  us, 

gf  Corintli  that,  of  Epidaurus  this: 
ut,  ere  they  came,— Oh,  let  rae  say  no  more ! 
Gather  the  sequel  by  that  went  before.         [so; 
Did'e.  Nay,  forward,  old  man,  do  not  break  off 
For  we  may  pity,  though  not  pardon  thee. 

jEg^'on.  Oh,  had  the  gods  done  so,  I  had  not  now 
Worthily  term'd  them  merciless  to  us! 
For  €f  e  the  ship5  could  meet  by  twice  tive  leagues^ 
We  Wire  encoiwUered  by  a  m'ghty  rock ; 
Which  being  \^olently  borne  upon, 
Our  helpful  ship  was  splitted  iyi  the  midst. 
So  that,  in  this  unjust  divorce  of  us. 
Fortune  had  left  to  both  of  us  alike 
What  to  delight  in,  what  to  sorrow  for. 
Her  part,  poor  soul !  seeming  as  burdened 
VTith  leaser  weight,  but  not  wi'h  lesser  woe, 
Was  carryM  with  more  speed  before  the  wind ; 
And  in  our  sight  they  three  were  taken  up 
By  fishermen  of  Corinth,  as  we  thought. 
At  length,  another  ship  had seiz'd  on  is ; 
And,  knowing  whom  it  was  then*  hap  to  save, 
Gave  helpful  welcome  to  their shimvreck'd guests; 
And  would  have  reft  the  fisher  ot  his  pa*y , 
Had  not  their  b.  yk  been  very  slow  of  sail,'[course 
And  therefore    homeward   did  they  bend  their 
Thus  have  you  he^rd  me  sevefed  from  my  bliss; 
That  by  misfortune  was  my  life  prolonged,  6() 

To  tell  sad  stori(?s  of  my  own  mishaps.  [for, 

l^ke.  And,  for  thesaikes  of  them  tnou  sorrowesi 


Do  me  tlie  iiavonr  to  dilate  at  full 

What  hath  betaU'n  of  them,  and  thee,  till  now. 

j€geon.  My  youngest  boy,  ancj  yet  my  eldest 
At  eighteen  years  became  inquisitive  [care. 

After  his  brother ;  and  importun'd  me. 
That  his  attendant  (tor  his  case  waS  like. 
Reft  of  his  brother,  but  retain'd  his  name,) 
Might  bear  him  company  in  quest  of  him : 
Whom  whilst  I  labour'd  of  a  love  to  see, 
I  hazarded  the  loss  of  m  hom  I  lov'd. 
Five  summers  have  I  spent  m  fartkest  Greece, 
Roamhig  clean'  through  the  I)0und8  of  Asia, 
And,  coasting  homeward,  came  to  Ephesin  ^ 
Hopeless  to  nnd,  vet  loth  to  leave  unsought. 
Or  that,  or  any  pfaee  that  harbours  men. 
But  hero  must  end  the  story  of  my  life; 
And  happy  were  I  in  my  timely  death, 
Could  all  niy  travels  warrant  me  they  live.[mark'4 

Duke,  Hapless  /Egeon,  whom  the  fiiites  have 
To  bear  the  extremity  of  dire  mishap  \ 
Now,  trust  me,  were  it  not  against  our  law^ 
Against  my  crown,  my  oath,  my  dignity* 
W  hich  princes,  would  they,  may  not  disannul. 
My  soul  should  sue  as  advocate  for  thee. 
Hut,  though  thou  art  adjudged  to  the  death. 
And  passed  sentence  may  not  be  recall'd. 
But  to  our  honour's  great  disparagement, 
Yet  will  I  favour  thee  in  what  I  can; 
Therefore,  merchant.  Til  limit  thee  this  day, 
30  To  seek  tliy  help  by  beneficial  help : 
Try  all  the  friends  thou  hast  in  Epnesus; 
Beg  thou,  or  borrow,  to  make  up  the  sum. 
And  live;  if  not,  then  thou  art  doomM  to  die  :-^ 
Jailor,  takehimtothvcustody.[£x.  Duke  Sr  train. 

Jail.  I  will,  mv  lord.  [wend'', 

j£geon.  Hopeless,  and  helpless,  doth  i£geo|t 
But  to  procrastinate  his  lifeless  end. 

[Exeunt  /Egcon  and  Jailor, 

SCENE    II. 

Changes  to  tfie  Street, 

Enter  Antiphalis  of  Syracuse,  a  Merchant,  and 
Drottdo,  [nura, 

Mer,  Therefore  give  out,  you  are  of  Epidam- 
Lest  that  your  goods  too  soon  be  coodscate. 
This  very  day,  a  Syracusan  merchant 
Is  apprehended  for  arrival  here ; 
And,  not  being  able  to  buy  out  his  life. 
According  to  the  statute  of  the  town, 
Dies  ere  the  ueary  sun  set  in  the  west. 
There  is  your  moliey,  that  I  had  to  keep,  [host, 

j^nt.  Go  bear  It  to  the  Centaur,  where  vr^ 
And  stay  there,  Dromio,,till  I  come  to  thee. 
Within  this  hour  it  will  be  dinner-time  i. 
Till  tliat,  ril  view  the  manners  of  the  town, 
IVruse  the  traders,  gaze  upon  the  buildings. 
And  then  return,  and  sleep  within  mine  imi  ; 
Kor  with  long  travel  I  am  still  and  weary. 
Get  thee  av  ay.  ,  [w-ord. 

Dro,  Many  a  man  would  take  you  at  yout 
And  go  indeed,  having  so  gooil  a  means. 

[Exit  Dromia, 
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J  Clcar^  is  still  u^ed  in  the  North  of  England  bstead  of  quite,  fuUt/,  covipiet(ly> 


*  That »,  go. 
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j4nt.  A  tnisty  villain,  sir ;  that  Very  oft, 
"When  i  am  dull  with  care  and  melancholy, 
L^tens  my  4iumour  with  his  merry  jests. 
What,  will  yoti  walk  with  me  about  me  town. 
And  then  go  to  my  inn,  and  dine  with  me? 

Mrr.  I  am  invited,  sir,  to  certain  merchants, 
Of  whom  I  hope  to  make  much  benefit, 
I  crave  your  pardon.    Soon,  at  five  o'clock. 
Please  you,  V\\  meet  with  you  upontlie  mart. 
And  alteruardsxonsort  you  Till  becRiiue ; 
My  present  business  calls  me  from  you  now. 

AfU,  Farewell  till  then:  I  will  go  lose  myself. 
And  wander  up  and  down  to  view  the  city. 
Ai^p  ^ir,  I  conunend  you  to  your  own  content. 
[^Exit  Merchant. 

Ant.  He  that  commends  me  to  mine  own  con- 
Commends  me  to  the  thing  I  cannot  get^    [tent, 
i  to  the  worldam  like  a  drop  of  w^ter. 
That  in  tlie  ocean  seeks  another  drop ; 
.y  ho,  falling  there,  to  find  his  fellow  forth, 
Vnseen,  inqubitive,  confounds  hmiself: 
^  J,  to  find  a  mother,  and  a  brother. 
In  quest  of  them,  unhappy,  lose  myself. 
Enter  Dromio  of  Ephesus, 

Here  comes  the  almanack  of  my  true  date. 

What  now?  How  chance,thou  art  returned  so  soon? 

E.Dro.  Returned  so  soon !  rather  approach'd  too 
The  capon  burns,  the  pig  ^Is  from  the  spit  '.[late; 
The  clock  has  struckeu  twelve  upon  the  bell. 
My  mistress  made  it  one  upon  my  cheek : 
She  is  so  hot,  because  the  meat  is  cold ; 
The  meat  is  cold,  because  you  come  not  home; 
You  come  nothome,  because  youhave  no  stomach; 
You  have  no  stomach,  havijig  broke  your  fast ; 
But  we,  that  know  what  'tis  to  fast  and  pray. 
Are  penitent  for  your  default  to-day. 

Ani,  Stop  in  your  wind,  sir:  tell  me  this,  I  pray; 
Where  have  you  left  the  money  that  I  gave  you  ? 

E.Dro,  Oh, — six-pence,that  I  had  o*  W  ednesday 
To  pay  the  sadlerformy  mbtresa'  crupper— [last, 
The  Sadler  had  it,  sir,  I  kept  it  not. 

Ant.  I  am  not  in  a  sportive Itumour  now; 
Tell  me,  and  dally  not,  where  is  the  money? 
We  being  strangers  here,  how  dar'st  thou  tmst 
So  great  a  charge  from  thine  own  custody  ? 

£.  Dro.  I  pray  you,  jest  sir,  as  you  sit  at  dinner: 
I  from  my  mistress  come  to  you  in  post ; 
If  I  return,  I  shall  be  post  ind^, 
^or  die  will  score  your  fault  upon  my  pate. 


Methinks  your  maw,  like  mine,  should  be  tout 
And  strike  you  home  without  a  messenger,  [cfock, 
Attt,  Come,  Dromio,  come,  these  jests  arc 
out  of  season ; 
Reserve  them  till  a  merrier  hour  than  this. 
Where  is  the  gold  I  gave  in  charge  to  thee  ?  [me. 
E,  Dro.  To  me,  sir?  why,  you  gave  no  gold  t6 
Ant,  Come  on,   sir  knave,  have  done  yod!r 
foolishness, 
10)  And  tell  me,  how  thou  hast  dispos'd  thy  charge. 
E.  pro.  My  charge  was  but  to  fetch"^  you  froni 
the  mart 
Home  to  your  house,'tbe  Phoenix,  sir,  to  dinner; 
My  mistress,  and  her  sister,  stay  for  you. 
15     Ant.  Now,  as  I  am  a  christian,  answer  me. 
In  what  safe  place  you  have  disposed  my  money; 
Or  I  shall  break  that  merry  sconce*  of  yours. 
That  stands  on  tricks  when  I  am  undisposed: 
Where  are  the  thousand  marks  thou  had  st  of  noe? 
20     E.  Dro.  I  have  some  marks  of  yours  upon  my 
pate. 
Some  of  my  mistress'  marks  upon  my  shoulders, 
But  not  a  thousand  marks  between  you  both. 
If  I  should  pay  your  worship  those  again, 
25|  Perchance,  you  will  not  bear  them  patiently. 
Ant.  Thy  mistress'  marks !  what  mistress,  slave, 
hast  thou  ?  [Phcenix ; 

E.  Dro.  Your  worship's  wife,  my  mistress  at  the 
Slie  that  doth  fast,  till  you  come  home  to  dinner, 
30  And  prays,  that  you  will  hie  you  home  to  diimer. 
Ant.  What,  wilt  thou  flout  me  thus  unto  my 
face. 
Being  forbid?  There,  take  you  that,  sir  knave. 
E.  Dro,  What  mean  you,  sir?  for  God's  ssdce, 
35  hold  your  hands. 

Nay,  an  you  will  not,  sir,  PU  take  my  heels. 

\^Ex'it  Dromitu 
Ant.  Upon  my  life,  by  some  device  or  other. 
The  villain  iso'er-raugbt*  of  all  my  money. 
40  They  say,  this  town  is  full  of  cozenage; 
As,  nimble  jugglers,  that  deceive  the  eye ; 
Dark-working  sorcerers,  that  change  the  mind; 
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Soul-killing  witches,  that  deform  the  iKxIy; 
Disguised  cheaters,  prating  mountebanks. 
And  many  such  like  liberties  of  sin : 
If  it  prove  so,  I  will  be  gone  the  sooner. 
V\\  to  the  Centaur  go  to  seek  this  slave; 
1  greatly  fear,  my  money  is  not  safe. 

[Exit. 


ACT    II. 


SCENE    I, 

The  House  qf  Antipholis  ffEphesus. 

Enter  Adriana  and  Luciana^ 
Adr.  ]^  EITHER  my  husband,  nor  the  slave 

-**^         returnd, 
'^^t  in  soch  haste  I  sent  to  seek  his  master ! 

I  That  is,  head. 
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Sure,  Luciana,  it  b  two  o^clock.     • 

Luc.  Perhaps,  some  merchant  hath  invited  him, 
And  from  the  mart  he's  somewhere  gone  to  din- 
Good  sister,  let  us  dine,  and  never  fret :  [ner. 
A  man  b  master  of  his  liberty ;  [time, 

lime  is   their  master;    and,  when  they   sec 
They'll  go  or  come :  If  so,  be  patient,  sister. 


*  That  b,  over-reached. 


Adr. 
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tAct  1.  Scene  L 


j4dr.Vf  hy  should  their  liberty  than  ours  bemore 
Luc,  l^ecause  tiieir  business  stili  lies  out  o'  duor. 
^dr.  Look,  when  1  serve  him  so,  be  takes  it  ill. 
Luc.  Oh,  know  lie  is  the  bridle  of  your  will,  [so 
yidr.  There's  none,  but  asses,  wi.l  be  brklled 
Luc.  Why  head-strong  liberty  is  lash'd  with  woe, 
There's  nothing,  situate  under  heaven's  eye. 
But  hath  his  bound,  in  eartli,  in  sea,  in  sky : 
The  beasts,  the  iishes,  and  the  winged  fowls. 
Are  their  males'  subject,  and  at  thtir  controub: 
Men,  more  divine,  the  masters  of  all  these, 
Lords  of  the  wide  world,  and  wild  watry  seas, 
Jndu'd  with  intellectual  sense  and  souls, 
Of  more  pre-eminence  than  hsh  ami  fowls, 
Are  masters  to  their  females,  and  their  lords  t 
Then  letyour  will  attend  on  their  accords, 
j4dr.  This  servitude  makes  you  to  keep  unwed. 
Luc.  Not  this,  but  troubles  of  the  marriage- bed. 
.^dr.  But,  \f^re  you  wedded,  you  would  bear 

some  sway. 
Luc.  Ere  I  learn  love,  I'll  practise  to  obey. 
Mr.  How  if  your  husband  st^rt  some  other 

where'  ? 
Lvc.  Till  he  come  home  again,  I  xroM  forbear. 
'  j4dr.  Patience,  unmov'd,  no  marvel  though 

she  pause; 
Tlicy  can  be  meek,  that  have  no  other  cause. 
A  wretched  soul,  bruis'd  with  adversity, 
AVe  bid  be  quiet,  when  we  hear  it  cry ; 
But  wf»re  we  burden'd  with  like  weight  of  pain, 
As  much,  or  more,  we  should  ourselves  complain 
So  thou,  that  hast  no  unkind  mate  to  grieve  tliee. 
With  urging  helpless  patience  would'si  relieve  me 
But,  if  thou  live  to  see  like  right  bereft, 
This  fool-begg*<l  patience  in  3iee  will  be  left. 

Luc.  Well,  I  will  marr)'  one  day,  but  to  try ; 
Here  comes  your  man,  now  is  your  husband  nigh 
EtUer  Dromio  of  Ephcms* 
Adr.  Sjy,  is  your  tardy  master  now  at  hand  ? 
E.  Dro.  Nay",  he  is  at  two  hands  with  me,  and 
that  my  two  eai*s  can  witness. 

Adr.  Say,  didst  thou  speak  with  him?  know'st 
thou  his  nimd^ 
£.  l>rf).  Ay,  ay,  he  told  his  mind  upon  mine  eari 
Besiirew  his  hand,  I  scarce  coidd  understand  it. 

Luc.  Spake  he  so  doubtfully,  thou  couldst  not 
feel  his  meaning  ? 

E.  Dro.  Nay,  he  struck  so  plainly,  I  could  too 
veil  feel  his  blows ;  and  withal  so  doubtfully,  tlial 
1  could  scarce  undei-stand  them'. 

Adr,  But  say,  I  pry'thee,  u  he  coming  home  r 
It  seems  he  hath  great  care  to  please  his  wife. 
E.Dro.\\\\y,  mistress,  sure  my  master  is  horn- 
Adr.  Horn-mad,  thou  villain?  [mad. 

E.  Dro,  1  mean  not  cuckold-mad ;  but,  sure, 
he's  stark  mad: 
When  I  desir'd  him  to  come  home  to  dinner. 
He  ask'd  me  fur  a  thousand  marks  in  gold : 


10 


13 


20 


25 


Tts  dinnef^titnr,  quoth  I :  Mff  gold,  quoth  he :  - 
YourmtAt  doth  Intm,  quoth  I;  i^veoM> quoth  be: 
^fil  you  conic  f  quoth  I ;  My  gold,  qooth  he : 
^^hcre  i$tk€thowMnd  mirrks  I  gave  thee,  viUainf 
Thfpig,  quoth  I,  is  burned;  My  gold,  quoth  he: 
Mif  mistress,  sir,  quoth  I ;  Hang  up  thy  mislreis; 
I  knozv  not  thy  mistress ;  out  on  thy  tnistrc$s  f 

Luc,  Quoth  who? 

£.  Dro,  Quoth  my  master : 
/  knoic,  quoth  he,  no  house ^no  ivife,nomistre4s;'^ 
So  that  my  errand  due  unto  my  tongue, 
1  thank  him,  I  bare  home  upon  my  shoulders; 
For,  in  conclusion,  he  (Ud  bea*.  me  tliere.  [honWL 

Adr.  Go  back  again,  thou  slate,  and  fetch  bira 

E.Dro.  Go  back  again,  and  be  new  beaten  home? 
For  God's  sake,  send  some  other  messenger. 

Adr.  Back,  slave,  or  I  will  break  thy  pate  across, 

E.  Dro.  And  he  will  bless  that  c,"06s  with  otlier 
beating : 
Between  you  I  shall  have  a  holy  head.       [home. 

Adr.  Hence,  prating  peasant;  fetch  thy  master 

E.  Dro.  Am  I  so  round  'with  you,asyou  with  me. 
That  like  a  foot^ball  you  do  spurn  me  thus  ? 
You  si)urn  me  hence,  and  he  will  spurn  me  hither : 
If  I  last  iu  this  service,  you  must  case  me  in  leather. 

[Exit. 

Lite.  Fye,  how  impatience  loureth  in  your  face  ? 

Adr,  His  company  must  do  his  minions  grace. 
Whilst  I  at  home  starve  for  a  merry  look. 
3o|Hath  homely  age  the  allur'mg  beauty  took 
From  my  poor  cheek  ?  then  he  liath  wasted  it : 
Are  my  discourses  dull?  barren  my  wit? 
If  voluble  and  sharp  discourse  be  m^rr'd, 
Unkindnes.^  blunts  it,  more  than  marble  hard. 
Do  their  gay  vestments  his  affections  bait  ? 
That's  not  my  fault,  he's  master  of  my  state: 
What  ruins  are  in  me,  that  can  be  found 
By  him  not  ruin'd  ?  then  is  he  the  ground 
Of  my  defeatures*:  My  decayed  fiir 
A  sunny  look  of  his  would  soon  repair: 
But,  too  unruly  deer,  he  breaks  the  pale. 
And  feeds  from  home ;  poor  I  am  but  his  stale^. 
Luc.  Self-harming  jealousy ! — fye,  beat  It  henc^. 
Adr,  Unfeeling  tools  can  with  such*  wrongs  dis- 
I  know  his  eye  doth  homage other-w here;  [peiise. 
Or  else,  what  lets  it  but  he  would  be  here? 
Sister,  you  know,  he  promis'd  me  a  chain: — 
Would  that  alone,  alone  he  would  detain. 
So  he  would  keep  fair  quarter  with  his  bed ! 
I  see,  the  jewel,  best  enamelled. 
Will  loseJiis  beauty;  and  tlie  gold  'bides  still, 
That  others  touch ;  yet  often  touching  will 
Wear  gold :  and  so  no  man,  that  hath  a  name. 
But  talshood  and  corruption  doth  itshame^. 
Since  that  my  beauty  cannot  please  his  eve,    "   "1 
I'll  weep  whaVs  left  away,  ana  weeping  die.        > 
Ztfc.  liow  many  fond  foolsservemadjealousy  \  3 

lExeunt. 
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'  Meaning,  some  other  p7ace.  *  Meaning,  stand  utidcr  them.  *  That  is,  plain,  free  in  speech. 
*  Meaning,  my  change,  or  alteration  of  features.  *  That  is,  his  pretence^  his  cover.  See  a  preceding 
note  in  the  Tempest.  *  The  sense  is,  **  Gold,  indeed,  will  long  bear  the  handling;  however,  often 
touching  will  wear  even  gold ;  just  so  the  greatest  character,  though  as  pure  as  gold  itself,  may,  m 
time,  be  injured  b)  the  repeated  attacks  ot  falsliood  aud  corruptiuu. 
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20 
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SCENE    IL 

llie  Street. 

Enter  Antipholis  qf  Syracuse. 

Ant.  The  gold,  l  gave  to  Dromk),  is  laid  up 
Safe  at  the  Centaur;  and  the  heedful  slave 
Is  wander  d  forth,  in  care  to  seek  me  out. 
By  computation,  and  mine  liosfs  report, 
I  could  not  speak  with  Dromio,  >ince  at  first 
I  seut  him  from  the  mart :  See,  here  lie  comes. 

Enter  Dromio  of  Syracuse. 
How  now,  sir  ?  is  your  merry  humour  alter'd  ? 
As  you  love  strokes,  so  jest  with  me  again. 
You  know  no  Centaur?  you  received  no  gold  ? 
Your  mistress  sent  to  have  me  home  to  dinner? 
My  house  was  at  the  Phoenix?  Wast  thou  mad, 
THat  thus  so  madly  thou  didst  answer  me? 
*$*.  Dromio.  What  answer,  sir?  when  spake  1 
such  a  word  ?  [since. 

AfU.  Even  now,  even  here,  not  half  an  hour 
S^Dro .  I  did  not  see  you  since  you  sent  mehence, 
Home  to  the  Centaur,  with  the  gold  you  gave  me 
Ant.  Villain,  thou  didst  deny  the  gold's  receipt ; 
And  told'st  me  of  a  mistress,  and  a  dmner ; 
For  which,  I  hope,  thou  leli'st  1  was  displeased. 

S.Dro.  1  am  glud  to  see  you  in  this  merry  vein 
What  means  this  jest  ?  I  pray  you,  master,  tell  me. 
Ant.  Yea,doRt  thou  jeer  andfloutmein  the  teeth  ? 
*TbiDk'st  thou  liest?  Hold,  take  thou  that,  and 

that.  [Beats  Dro,  30 

S.Dro.  Hold,  sir,  for  God*s  sake ;  now  your  jest 
Upon  what  bargahi  do  you^ve  it  me  ?  [is  earnest : 

Ant.  Because  tliat  i  fiuniliarly  sometimes 
Do  use  you  for  mv  fool,  and  chat  with  you, 
'^'our  sauciness  will  jest  upon  my  love. 
And  make  a  common  of  my  serious  hours*. 
\\  hen  the  sun  shines  let  foolish  gnats  make  sport. 
But  creep  in  crannies,  when  he  hides  his  beams. 
If  you  will  jest  with  me,  know  my  a«ipect. 
And  fashion  your  demeanour  to  my  iooks,  |40 

Or  I  will  beat  this  method  in  your  sconce. 
•y./>r<f.Sconce,  call  you  it?  so  you  would  leavebat 
tering,  I  had  rather  have  it  a  head:  an  you  use  these 
blows  lon^,  I  must  get  a  sconce  for  my  head,  and 
insconce*  it  too,  or  else  1  shall  seek  my  wit  in  my  45 
Moulders.     But,  1  prav,  sir,  why  am  I  beaten  ? 
Ant.  Dost  thou  not  Ivnow  ? 
S.  Dro.  Nothing,  sir,  but  that  I  am, beaten. 
Ant.  Shall  I  teli  you  why  ? 
S.  Dro.  Ay,  sir,  and  wherefbre ;  for,  they  say,  50 
every  why  liath  a  wherefore.  [wherefore, — 

Ant.  Why,  first,  for  flouting  me ;  and  then. 
For  urging  it  the  second  time  to  me.    [of  season, 
S.  Dro.  Was  there  ever  any  man  thus  beaten  out 
Wben,  in  the  why,  and  the  wherefore,  is  neitlier  55 

rhinte  nor  reason? — 
Wdl,  sir,  I  thank  you. 
Ant.  Thank  me,  sir  ?  for  what  ? 
S.Dro.  Marry,  sir,  for 4his something  that  you 
^ ve  me  for  not'hi  t  ig.  60 

Ant.  ill  make  you  amends  next,  to  give  you  no- 


'hmg  for  something.    But  say,  sir,  is  it  dinner^ 
time  ?  [liavtv, 

S.  Dro.  No,  sir,  I  think  the  meat  wants  that  I 

Ant.  In  good  time,  sir,  what's  that  ? 

S.Dro.  Hasting. 

AiU.  Well,  sir,  then  'twill  be  dry. 

4I  Dro,  If  it  be,  sir,  pray  you  eat  none  of  it 

Ant,  Your  reason? 

S.  Dro.  Lest  it  i»iake  you  cholerick,  and  pur- 
10|chase  me  another  dry-basting. 

Ant.  Well,  sir,  jcacu  to  jest  in  good  time: 
There's  a  time  for  ail  things. 

S.  Dro.  I  durst  have  deny'd  that,  before  you 
were  so.  cholerick. 

Ant.  By  what  rule,  sir? 

S.  Dro.  Marry,  sir,  by  a  rule  as  plain  as  th« 
plain  bald  pate  of  father  Time  himself. 

Ant.  Let's  hear  it. 

S.  Dro.  There's  no  time  for  a  man  to  recover 
his  hair,  that  grows  bald  by  nature. 

Ant.  Mav  lie  not  do  it  by  line  and  recover}'? 

*$".  Dro.  Yes,  to  pay  a  fine  for  a  peruke,  and  re- 
cover the  lost  hair  of  another  man. 

Ant.  Why  is  time  such  a  niggard  of  liair,  be^ 
ing,  as  it  b,  so  plentiful  an  excrement? 

4^.  Dro.  Because  it  is  a  bl(;ssing  that  he  be- 
stows on  beasts :  and  what  he  hath  scanted  men 
in  hair,  he  hath  given  them  in  wit. 

Ant.  Why,  but  there's  many  a  man  hath  more 
hair  than  wit. 

S.  Dro.  Not  a  man  of  those  but  he  hath  the 
wit  to  lose  his  hair'. 

Ant.  Why,  thou  didst  conclude  hairy  me» 
plain  dealers  without  wit. 

^  Dro.  The  plainer  dealer,  the  sooner  lost : 
Yet  he  loseth  it  in  a  kind  of  jollity. 

Ant.  For  what  reason  ? 

S.  Dro.  For  two ;  and  sound  ones  too. 

Ant.  Nay,  not  sound,  I  pmy  you. 

S.  Dro.  Sure  ones  thru. 

Ant.  Nay,  not  sure,  in  a  thing  falsing. 

S.  Dro.  Certain  ones  then. 

Ant.  Name  them. 

S.  Dro.  The  one,  to  save  the  money  that  h© 
spends  in  tiring*,  ihe  othqr,  that  at  dinner  they 
should  not  drop  in  his  porridge. 

Ant.  You  would  all  this  time  have  prov'd, 
there  is  no  time  for  all  thmgs. 

S.  Dro.  Marry,  and  did,  sir ;  namely,  no  time 
to  recover  hair  lost  by  nature. 

Ant.  But  your  reason  was  not  substantial,  wbj 
there  is  no  time  to  recover. 

S.  Dro.  Thus  I  mend  it:  Time  himself  is 
bald,  and  therefore  to  the  world's  end,  will  havt; 
bald  followers. 

Ant.  I  know  'twould  be  a  bald  conclusion: 
But  soft !  vtIk)  waits  iis  yonder  ? 

Enter  Adriana  and  Luciana. 

Adr.  Ay,  ay, Antiphoiis,look  strange,  and  frown; 
Some  other  "mistress  hath  thy  syeet  aspects, 
I  am  not  Adriana,  nor  thy  wife. 
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'  Meaning,  And  break  in,  or  intrude  upon  them  when  you  please.  The  allusion  is  to  those  tractt 
of  ground  called  commons.  *  That  is,  fortify  it.  'This  alludes  to  the  eftects  of  tlie  venereal  disease, 
one  of  which,  on  its  first  appearance  in  Europe,  was  the  loss  of  hair.  Those  who  are  entrapped  by 
loose  women,  haye  more  hair  thsm  wit^  and  ^ulTcr  for  their  lewdness,  by  the  loss  of  their  haur^ 
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[Act  2.  Scene  i: 


TI»e  time  was  once,  when  thou,  unurg'd,  would'st 
.  *J*lial  never  wonls  were  nmsic  to  thine  ear,  [vow 
That  never  object  pleasuig  in  thine  eye, 
That  UjevtT  touch  well-welcoine  to  thy  liand, 
That  neve;*  nieatsweet-savoiir'd  in  thy  taste,  [thee. 
Unless  I  spake,  oriook'd,  or  touched*,  or  carv'd  to 
^low  come^  it  now,  my  hubband,  oh,  how  conic?  it, 
Ihat  thou  art  then  estranged  trom  tM\><cU? 
Tiiyself  1  cttU  it,  being  strange  to  nic, 
That,  undividabie,  incorporate. 
And  belter  than  tin  dear  sclfs  better  part. 
Ah,  do  not  tear  away  Ihy^t* If  from  me ; 
For  know,  mv  love,  as  easy  may'st  thou  fall 
A  drop  of  wafer  in  the  breaking  gulph. 
And  take  unnungled  thence  that  drop  again, 
'Without  additiim,  or  dimiuishinu:, 
As  lake  from  me  thyself,  and  not  me  too. 
How  dearly  v\ould  it  touch  thee  to  the  quick, 
Shouldst  thou  bdt  hear  I  were  licentious? 
And  that  this  body,  cons'ecrate  to  thee, 
By  rufHan  lust  bhouid  be  contaminate  ? 
W'onldst  thou  not  spit  at  me,  and  spurn  at  me. 
And  hurl  the  runne  of  husband  in  my  face. 
And  tear  the  slain'd  skjn  oft'  my  harlot-brow, 
And  from  my  false  hand  cut  the  wedding-ring, 
And  break  it  with  9  deep-divorcing  vow? 
I  know  thou  canst,  and  therefore  see,  thou  do  it 
I  a|n  possessM  with  an  adulterate  blot ; 
My  blood  is  mingled  with  the  crime  of  lust: 
Fpr,  if  we  two  be  one,  and  thou  play  false, 
1  do  digest  thp  poison  of  thy  flesh. 
Iking  slrumpeted  by  thy  contagion.  [bed: 

Keep  tlien  fair  league  and  truce  with  thy  tru«^ 
1  live  dis-btaiu'd,  thou  undishonoured.  [not : 

y/«/.  Plead  you  to  me,  fair  dame  ?  I  know  you 
In  Ephesus  1  am  but  two  hours  o|d. 
As  strange  unto  your  town,  as  to  your  talk ; 
"Who,  every  word  by  all  my  wit  beuig  scanned, 
Want  wit  in  all  one  word  to  understand. 

Luc.  Fie,  brother !  how  the  world  is  chang'd  with 
AV  hen  were  you  wont  to  use  my  sister  thus  ?  [you ; 
She  sent  for' you  by  Dromio  home  to  dinner. 

uinL  IJy  iJromio? 

S.Dro.  By  me?  [him, — 

yldr.  By  thee;  and  thus  thou  didst  return  from 
"tliat  he  did  biUlet  thee,  and,  in  his  blows 
Deny'd  mv  house  lor  his,  me  for  his  w^fe.  [man? 

j4vt.  L'fd  you  converse,  sir,  with  this  gentlewo 
What  is  tlu^  course  and  drift  of  your  compact? 

S.  Dm,  I,  sir  ?  I  never  saw  her  all  this  time. 

Ant.  Villain,  thou  liest ;  for  even  her  verv 
Didst  thou  deliver  to  me  on  the  mart.       [worcfs 

♦S".  Dm.  1  never  spake  with  her  in  all  my  life. 

jint.  How  can  she  thus  then  call  us  by  oui 
Unless  it  be  by  inspiration  ?  [names, 
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Jdr.  How  ill  agrees  it  with  your  gra\nty, 
IV  counterfeit  thus  grossly  with  your  slave. 
Abetting  him  to  thwart  me  in  my  mood  ? 
Be  it  my  wrong,  you  are  from  me  exempt', 
But  wrong  not  that  wrong  with  a  more  contempt. 
Come,  1  will  fa.sten  on  this  sleeve  of  thine: 
thou  art  an  elm,  my  husband,  1  a  vine; 
Whose  weakness,  marry'd  to  thy  stronger  stale. 
Makes  me  with  thy  strength  to  communicate: 
U  aught  possess  thee  from  me  it  is  dross, 
I 'surpinc  ivy,  briar,  or  i<lle''  moss ; 
Mho,  all  for  want  of  pruning,  with  intrusion 
Infect  thy  sap,  and  live  on  thy  confusion,  [theme: 

yiul.  fo  me  she  speaks  ;  she  moves  me  for  hef 
What,  was  I  marryM  to  her  in  niy  dream  ? 
Or  sleep  I  now,  and  think  I  hear' all  this? 
What  error  drives  our  eyes  and  ears  aniiss  ? 
I' ntil  I  know  this  sure  uncertainty, 
I'll  entertain  the  favoured  fallacy.  [dijmer. 

Luc.  Dromio,  go,  bid  the  servants  spread  for 

S.  Dro.  Oh,  for  my  beads !  I  cross  me  for  a  sinner. 
This  is  the  fairy  land  v— oh,  spight  of  spights; 
U  e  talk  with  goblins,  owls\  and  elvish  sprigbts ; 
If  we  obey  them  not,  this  will  ecstie,  [blue. 

They'll  suck  our  breath,  and  pinch  us  black  ami 

LuC'  Why  prat*stthou  to  thyself,  and  answer's! 

not?  [sott 

Dromio,  thou  drone,  thou  snail,  thou  slug,  thou 

.S".  Dm.  I  am  transfonned,  inastt*r,  am  1  not  ? 

Ant.  I  think,  thou  art,  in  mind,  and  so  am  I. 

S.  Dm.  Nay,  master,  both  in  mind,  and  in  my 

Ant.  Thou  liast  thine  own  shaj>e.  [shjipe. 

S.  Dro.  No,  I  an  J  an  ape. 

Luc.  If  thou  art  chang'd  to  aught.  Vis  to  9^  ass. 

S.  Dm.  'TIS  true,  she  rides  me,  and  I  long  for 
*Tis  so,  1  am  an  ass;  else  it  could  never  be,  [grass. 
But  I  should  know  her  as  well  as  she  knows  roe. 

Adr.  Come,  come,  no  longer  will  1  be  a  fool. 
To  put  the  Hiiger  in  the  eye  and  weep. 
Whilst  man,  and  master,  laugh  wy  woes  to  scorn. 
Come,  sir,  to  drnqer ;  Dromio,  keep  the  gate : 
Hutd)and,  Til  dine  aboye  with  you  to-day,' 
And  shrive*  you  of  a  thousand  idle  pranks: 
Sirrah,  if  any  ask  you  for  your  master. 
Say,  he  dineli  forth,  and  let  no  creature  enter. — 
Come,  sister :  Dromio,  play  the  porter  well. 

Ant.  Am  I  in  earth,  in  heaven,  or  in  hell? 
Sleeping  or  wakipg  ?  inad,  or  welKradvisM } 
Known  unto  these,  and  to  myself  disguised ! 
ril  say  as  tliey  say,  and  persever  so, 
.\nd  in  this  mist  at  all  adventures  go. 

S.  Dm.  Master,  shall  I  be  porter  at  the  gate  > 

Adr.  Ay,  let  none  enter,  lest  I  break  your  pate. 

Luc.  Come,  come,  AntiphoUs,  we  dine  too  late. 

liCxcunL 


*  That  is,  separated.  '  That  is,  unfertile,  and  therefore  tiseless  or  idle;  an  happy  aMusion  toth« 
moss  which  grows  on  fruit-trees,  hastening  their  decay,  and  neither  sutlers  the  tree  to  bear  fruit,  nor 
does  it  bear  any  itself.  The  exact  character  of  the  kind  of  woman  whom  Adriaiia  supposes  to  have 
attracted  \Uc  atfectionsof  Antipholis.  S.  A.  '  Dr.  .M'arburton  says,  it  was  an  old  popular  supersli-5 
tion,  that  the  scrietch-owl  sucked  out  the  breath  and  blood  of  infants  in  the  cradle.  On  this  account, 
the  Italians  called  witches,  who  were  supposed  to  be  in  like  manner  mischievously  bent  against  chi!- 
dreii,  Strega,  from  strix,  the  scrktch-owL  *  Hut  b,ril  call  you  to  confession,  and  make  you  tell  all 
\  our  tricks. 
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ACT 


III. 


SCENE    L 

The  street  before  Antipholi^s  house. 

Enter  Aniipholis  of  Ephesus,  Dromio  of  Ephe- 

siis,  Angelo,  and  BaUhazur. 
E^^nt, /~^OOD  signior  Angelo,  you  must  ex- 

^^        cuseusall; 
My  wife  is  slirewisli,  uhai  I  keep  nol  Ijours ; 
bay.  that  I  Iinger'd  with  you  at  your  shop, 
To  see  the  maJuug  of  her  carkanet', 
And  tlial  to-morrow  you  will  bring  it  home. 
But  here's  a  villain  that  would  tace  me  down 
He  met  me  on  the  mart;  and  that  I  beat  him, 
And  chargd  him  with  a  thousand  marks  in  gold ; 
And  that  Idid  deny  my  wife  and  house: — 
Thou  drunkard,  thou,  what  dost  thou  mean  b\ 
this  ?  [I  know  : 

E.  Dro,  Say  what  thou  will,  sir,  but  I  know  w  hat 
Tliat  you  beat  me  at  tlie  maj*t,  I  liave  your  hand 
to  show :  [g^v^  w^VG  ink. 

If  the  skin  were  parchment,  and  the  blows  you 
Your  own  hand-writing  would  tell  you  what  1 
think 
E,  Ant,  1  tiling,  thou  art  an  ass. 
£.  Dro,  Marry,  so  it  doth  appear. 
By  the  wrongs  I  sutfer,  and  the  blows  I  bear. 
1  'should  kick,  behig  kick'd ;  and,  being  at  that 
pass,  [an  ass. 

You  would  keep  from  my  heels,  and  beware  of 
£,  AiU.  You  are  sad,  siguror  iialthazar :  Pray 
God,  our  cheer  [here. 

M  ay  answer  mv  good-will,and  your  good-welcome. 
BaL  I  holclyour  damties  cheap,  su",  and  your 
welcome  dear.  ffish, 

E,  Ant.  Ah,  signior  Balthazar,  either  at  flesh  or 
A  table-lull  of  welcome  makes  scarce  one  dainty 
dish.  [churl  affords. 

Bal.  Good  meat,  sir,  is  common,  that  ever}- 
E.  Ant.  And  welcome  more  common ;  for 
that's  nothingbut  words.  [merr>'  feast. 
Bui.  Small  cheer,  and  great  welcome,  makes  a 
E.  Ant.  Ay,  to  a  niggardly  host,  and  more 
sparing  guest :  [part; 

But  though  niy  cales  be  mean,  takcthem  in  good 
Better  cheer  may  you  luve,  but  not  wiih  better 
heart.  t'^ts  in. 

But  soft :  my  dojr  is  lqck*d  ;  Go  bid  them  let 
E.  Dro.  Maud,  Bridget,  Marian,  Cicely,  Gil- 
lian, Gum ! 
S.  Dro.  [Jii'hin.']  Mome',  malt-horse,  capon, 
cox-comb,  idtol,  patch ' !  [hatch  : 

Rther  get  thee  from  the  door,  or  sit  down  at  the 
Doit  thoa  conjure  for  wenches,  that  thou  call'st 
for  such  stoi  e. 


When  one  is  one  too  many?   go,  get  tliee  ffora 
•  the  door, 
E.  Dro.  What  patch  is  made  our  porter  ?  my 

master  stays  in  tlie  street. 

4$*.  Dro.  Let  him  walk  from  whence  he  came, 

lest  he  catch  cold  on*s  feet.  [door. 

E.  Ant.  Who  talks  within  there?  ho,  open  the 

«S*.  Dro.  Right,  sir,  I'li  tell  you  when,  an  you*ll 

tell  me  u  hereibre.       [not  din*d  to-day-. 

10     E.  Ant,   Wherefore?  for  my  dinner;  I  liave 

S.  Dro.  Nor  to-day  here  you  must  not;  come 

again  when  you  may. 
E,  Ant,  What  art  thou,  that  keep^st  me  out 
from  tl^  house  I  owe*  ? 
15     S.  Dro.  The  porter  for  this  time,  sir,  and  mj 
name  is  Dromio^ 
E,  Dro.  O  villain,  thou  hast  stolen  both  mine 
office  and  my  nanw :  [blame. 

The  one  ne'er  got  me  credit,  the  other  mickltf 
2011  f  thou  hadst  been  Diouiio  to-day  in  my  place, 
Thouwould*st  have  chang'd  thy  fcice  for  a  name^ 
or  thy  name  for  an  ass. 
Luce.  [H^illun,']  What  a  coil  is  there  .^  Dromio^ 
who  are  those  at  the  gate? 
25     E.  Dro.  Let  thy  master  in.  Luce* 
Luce.  Faith  no ;  he  comes  too  bte ; 
And  so  tell  your  master. 

E,  Dro.  O  Lord,  I  must  laugh : —         [staff? 

Have  at  you  with  a  proverb. — Shall  I  set  in  mjr 

30     Luce.    Have  at   you  wiUi  anotlier:   thal'b— ^ 

When?  can  you  tell? 

S.  Dro,  [f  thy  name  be  called  Luce,  Luce, 

tbou  hast  answcrM  him  well. 
E,  Ant.  Do  you  hear,  you  muiion  ?  you'll  let 
35  us  in,  I  trow'? 

Luce.  I  thought  to  have  askM  you. 
S.  Dro,  And  you  said,  no. 
E.  Dr.   So,  come,  help;  well. struck;   ther^ 
was  blow  for  blow. 
40     E.  Ant.  Thou  baggage,  let  me  in. 
Luce.  Can  you  tell  for  whose  sake? 
K.  Dro.  Master,  knock  the  door  hard. 
Luce.  Let  him  knock  till  it  ake. 
E.  Ant.  YouMl  cry  for  this,  minion,  if  I  beat 
45  the  door  down.  [in  the  town? 

Luci .  What  needs  all  that,  and  a  pau"  of  stock* 
Adr.  [JVithin.']  Who  is  tliat  at  the  door,  that 
keeps  all  this  noise  ?         [unruly  boys. 
5".  Dro.  By  my  troth,  your  to»vn  is  troubled  with 
jOf    E.  Ant.  Are  you  there,  wile?  you  might  have 
come  before.  [the  door. 

Adr.  Your  wife,  sir  kna^'e!  go,  get  you  from 
£.  Dro.  If  you  went  m  pain,  maaler,  this  knave 
would  go  sore. 


'  A  carkanet  i«  said  to  have  been  a  necklace  set  with  stones,  or  strung  with  pearlii.  '  That  is, 
blockhead,  stock,  post.  SirT.  Hanmer  says,  Mmnt  owes  its  original  to  the  FreucI)  Momon,  which 
signities  the  gamuig  at  dice  in  masquerade,'  the  cu^^lora  and  rule  of  ^whic.i  is,  that  a  strict  silence  is  to 
be  observed:  whatever  !«uin  one  stakes,  anollier  covers,  but  not  a  word  i>  to  he  ipoken  :  irom  hence 
also  comes  our  word  mum !  for  silence.  *  Tliut  is,  fool.  *  That  is,  /  oxvn.  *  'to  //tiu-  >!gi»ilies  to 
think,  to  unagine,  to  conceive.  "  "  ^ 
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jing.  Here  is  neither  cheer,  sir,  nor  welcome;! 

we  would  faiii  have  either.  I 

Bal.  In  debatuis  which  was  best,  we  shall  part 

with  neither** 
E.  Dro.  They  stand  at  the  dDor,  master;  bid 

bid  them  welcome  hitner. 

£.  jint  There  is  something  in  the  wind,  that 

we  cannot  get  in.   [garments  were  thin 

E,  Dro.  You  would  say  so,  master,  if  your 

Your  cake  here  is  warm  within ;  you  stand  here 

in  the  cold:  [bought  and  sold^ 

It  would  fliake  a  man  mad  as  a  buck,  to  be  so 

£,  Ant.  Go  fetch  me  something,  Pll  break  ope 

the  gate.  [your  knave's  pate. 

S.  Dro.  Break  any  thing  here,  and  V\\  break 

E>  Dro.  A  man  may  break  a  word  with  }^ou, 

sir:  and  words  are  but  wind  ;  [behind. 

Ay,  and  break  it  in  your  face,  so  he  break  it  not 

S.  Dro.  It  seems,  thou  wante^t  breaking :  Out 

tipon  thee,  hind ! 

-  £.  Dro,    Here's  too  much,  out  upon  thee  i    1 

pray  thee  let  me  in.      [iisli  havenofin. 

S,  DrOi  Ay,  when  fowls  have  no  feathers,  and 

E  Ant.  \Vell,  VW  break  in ;  Go,  borrow  me  a 

crow.  [mean  you  so 

E  Dro.    A  crow  without  feather;    master. 

For  a  tish  without  a  fin,  there's  a  fowl  without  a 

feather ;  [together. 

If  a  crow  help  us  in,  sirrah,  we'll  pluck  a  crow 

E.  Ant.  Go,  get  thee  gone,  fetch  me  an  iron 

crow. 
Bah  Have  patience,  sir ;  oh,  let  it  not  be  so ; 
Herein  yoti  war  against  your  reputation. 
And  draw  within  tiie  compass  of  suspect 
I'he  unviolated  honour  of  your  wife.  [dom 

Once  this, — ^Your  long  experience  of  her  wis- 
Her  Mber  virtue,  years,  and  modesty, 
Plead  on  her  part  some  cause  to  you  unknown ; 
Aiid  doubt  not,  sir,  but  she  will  well  excuse. 
Why  at  this  time  the  doors  are  made*  apinst  4o 
6e  rul'd  by  me ;  depart  in  patience,  [you. 

And  let  us  to  the  Ijger  alt  to  dinner. 
And,  about  evening,  come  youself  alone, 
I'd  know  the  reason  of  this  strange  restraint 
If  by  strong  hand  you  offer  to  break  in. 
Now  in  the  stirring  passage  of  the  day, 
A  vulgar  comment  will  be  made  of  it; 
And  tliat  supposed  by  the  common  rout 
Against  your  yet  unfiled  estimation. 
That  may  with  foul  nitrusion  enter  in. 
And  dwell  upon  your  grave  when  you  arc  dead : 
For  slander  lives  upon  succession  ;* 
For  ever  hous'd,  where  't  gets  possession. 

E.  Ant.  You  have  prevailM ;  I  will  depart  in 
quiet, 
And,  in  despight  of  mirth*,  mean  to  be  merry, 
I  know  a  neiichof  excelkMit  discourse, — 
Pretty  am^  witty ;  wild,  and  yet,  too,  gentle,- 
There  will  we  dine:  this  woman  tluit  I  mean, 
Aly  wife  (but,  I  protest,  without  desert) 


Hath  oftentimes  upbraided  me  withal ; 

To  her  will  we  to  dinner. — Get  you  home. 

And  fetch  the  chain ;  by  this,  I  know,  'tis  made: 

Bring  it,  I  pray  you,  to  the  Porcupine ; 

For  there's  the  house;  that  chain  will  I  bestow 

(Be  it  for  nothing  but  to  spight  my  wife) 

Upon  mine  ho^ess  there:  good  sir,  make  haste: 

Since  my  own  doors  refuse  to  entertain  me, 

I'll  knock  elsewhere,  to  see  if  they'll  disdain  me. 

Ang.  I'll  meet  you  at  that  place,  some  hour, 
sir,  hence. 

E.  Ant.  Do  so ;  this  jest  shall  cost  me'some  ex- 
pence.  \_Exeunt, 

SCENE   n. 

The  house  of  Aniipholis  qf  Ephesus. 

Enter  Luciana  zvith  Antipholis  of  Syracuse. 

Luc.  And  may  it  be  that  you  have  quite  forgot 

A  husband's  olfHce  ?  shall,  Antipholis,  hate. 
Even  in  the  spring  o(  love,  thy  love^^nings  rot  ? 

Shall  love,  ii^  building,  grow  so  ruinate  ? 
If  you  did  wed  my  sister  for  her  wealth. 

Then,  for  her  wealth's  sake,  use  her  with  more 
I  kindness ; 

25  Or,  if  you  like  elsewhere,  do  it  by  stealth ;  [ness : 

M utile  your  false  love  with  some  shew  kA  blind- 
Let  not  |ny  sister  read  it  in  your  eye; 

Be  not  thy  tongue  thy  own  shame's  orator; 
Look  sweet,  speak  fair,*  become  disloyalty ; 

Apparel  vice  like  virtue's  harbinger:         [ed ; 
Bear  a  fair  presence,  though  your  heart  be  taint- 
Teach  s'n  the  carriage  of  a  holy  saint ; 
Be  secret  false;  A\  hat  need  she  be  aa|uainted? 

What  simple  thief  brags  of  his  own  attaint? 
'TIS  double  wrong,  to  truant  with  your  bed. 

And  let  her  read  it  in*thy  looks  at  board: 
Shame  hath  a  bastard  fame,  well  managed ; 

111  deeds  are  doubled  with  an  evil  word. 
AlaS;  poor  women !  make  u>  but  belie\'e. 

Being  compact*  of  credit,  that  you  love  n^; 
Though  others  have  the  arm,  shew  us  the  sleeve  ; 

We  in  your  motion  turn,  and  you  may  move  us. 
Then,  ^ntle  brother,  get  you  in  again; 

Comtort  my  sister,  cliear  her,  call  her  wife : 
T Is  holy  snort,  to  be  a  little  vain* ;  [strife. 

When  the  sweet  breath  of  flattery  conquers 

S,  Ant.  Sweet  mistress,  (what  your  name  is 
else,  I  know  not, 

N«r  by  what  wonder  you  do  hit  bf  mine) 
Less,  in  your  knowledge,  and  your  grace,  you 
show  not,  [divine. 

Than  our  earth's  wonder;  more  than  earth 
Teach  me,  dear  creature,  how  to  think  and  speak  ; 

IjAy  open  to  my  earthy  gross  conceit, 
Muotlier  d  in  erron,  feeble,  shallow,  weak. 

The  folded  meaning  of  your  words'  deceit4 
Against  my  soul's  pure  truth  why  labour  \ou. 

To  make  it  wander  in  an  unknown  field? 
Are  you  a  god  ?  would  you  create  me  new  ?  [yiHd. 

Transform  me  then,  and  to  your  pjvier  1 11 
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*  Meaning,  wc  shall  ^Uxve  with  neither.  *  A  proverbial  phrase.  '  To  nuJce  the  door,  is  a  pro- 
vincial espressiou,  sij^nilNinjr  to  bar  or  fasten  the  door.  ^  The  mi»aning  is^  1  will  bemer  y»  even  out 
of  si)ight  to  mirth,  whic.j  is,  now,  ot  ail  thincs,  the  m.st  u»4»loaMnj5  to  mc.  *  Cotnpuci  aere  means 
mudc  up.    *  rain  hfrc  Mgnuic*  rio(  iru€. 
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But  if  tkit  I  am  I,  then  weU  Iknow, 

^  Your  weeping  sister  is  no  wife  of  inine> 
Nor  to  her  bed  no  homage  do  I  owe; 

Far  more,  £ur  more^  to  you  do  I  decline,  [note, 
Ofa,  train  me  not,   sweet  mermaid^  with  thy 

To  drown  me  in  thy  sister's  flood  of  tears; 
Slog,  syren,  for  thjself,  and  I  wiU  dote : 

Spr^d  o'er  the  silver  waves  thy  golden  hairs. 
And  as  a  bed  ['11  take  thee,  and  there  lie ; 

And,  in  that  glorious  suppositbn,  think  [die : — 
He  gains  by  death,  that  hath  such  means  to 

Let  love,  being  Kght,  be  drowned  if  he  sink  I 

Jmc.  What,  are  you  mad,that  vou  do  reason  so? 

S.  Ant.  Not  mad,  but  matecP ;  bow,  I  do  not 
know. 

Luc.  It  is  a  biwM  that  springeth  from  your  eye. 

S^Ant,  For  ffaziug  on  your  beams, 'fair  sun, 
being  by. 

Zitr.  Gaze  where  jou  should,  and  that  will 
clc«r  your  sight. 

^.  Ata.  As  good  to  wink,  sweet  k>ve,  as  kwk  20 
on  night.  [so. 

Imc.  Why  call  you  me,  love  >   call  my  sister 

S.  Ant.  1  jiy  sister*s  sister. 

Luc.  ITiat's  my  sister. 

S.  Ant.  No;  |25 

It  is  thyself,  mine  own  self  s  better  part; 
Mine  cye^scleareye,  my  dear  heart's  dearer  heart. 
My  focw,  my  fortune,  and  my  sweet  hope's  aim. 
My  scrfe  earth's  heaven,  and  my  heaven's  daim. 

inc.  AH  this  my  sister  is,  or  else  should  be.     30 

S.  Ant.  Call  thyitelf  sister,  sweet,  for  I  mean  thee 
Thee  will  I  love,  and  with  thee  lead  my  life : 
Thou  hast  no  husband  yet,  nor  I  no  wile : 
Give  me  thy  hand. 

Luc.  Oh,  sof\,  sir,  hold  you  still ; 
rn  fetch  my  sister,toget  her  good*will.  [£jnV  Luc. 
Enter  Dromio  qf  Syracuse. 

S,  Ant.  Why,  how  now,  Dromio?  where 
nm'st  thou  so  fast  ? 

S.  Dro.  Do  you  know  me,  sir?  ami  Dromio? 
>ni  I  your  man  ?  am  I  myself? 

S.  Ant.  Thou  art  Dromio,  thou  art  ray  man, 
thou  art  thyself. 

S.  Dro.  1  am  an  ass,  I  am  a  woman's  man,  and 
*>«idci  mysdf. 

S.  Ant.  What  woman's  man  ?  and  how  besides 
thyself? 

S.  I>ro.  Marry,  J«ir,  besides  myself,  I  am  due 
to  a  woman ;  one  that  claims  me,  one  that  haunts 
nie,  one  that  will  have  me.  50 

S.  Ant.  What  claim  lays  she  to  tliee  ? 

S,  Dro,  Marry,  sir,  such  a  claim  as  you  would 
*37  to  your  horse ;  and  she  would  have  me  "as  a 
«*«t:  not  that,  1  being  a  beast,  she  would  have 
">«;  but  that  she,  being  a  very  beastly  creature, 
Jays  claim  to  me. 

S.  Ant.  What  is  she  ? 

S.  Dro.  A  very  reverend  body ;  ay,  such  a  one 
as  a  man  may  not  speak  of,  without  he  say,  sir-  60 
icveTcnce:  i  have  nut  lean  luck  in  the  match, 
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and  yet  is  she  a  wondrous  hi  mirrir.^e. 

*$•.  Ant.  How  dost  thou  mean,  a  tat  marriage  f 

S.  Dro.  Marry,  sir,  slic's  the  kitchen- wench, 
and  all  grease;  and  1  know  not  what  use  to  pui 
her  to,  but  to  make  a  lamp  of  her,  and  run  from 
her  by  her  own  light.  I  warrant,  her  rags,  aiui 
the  talbw  in  them,  will  bum  a  Poland  winter : 
if  slie  lives  till  doomsday,  she'll  bum  a  week 
longer  than  the  whole  world. 

S.  Ant.  What  complexion  is  she  of? 

S.  Dro.  Swart,  like  my  shoe,  but  her  face  no- 
thing like  so  clean  kept;  For  why,  slie  sweats,  a 
man  may  go  over  shoes  in  the  grime  of  it. 

S.  Ant.  Thai's  a  fault  that  water  will  mend. 

S.  Dro*  No,  sir,  'tis  in  grain ;  Noah's  flood 
could  not  do  it. 

S.  Ant.  What's  her  name? 

S.  Dro.  Nell,  sir; — but  her  name  and  three 
quarters  (tliat  is,  an  ell  and  three  quarters,)  wili 
not  measure  her  from  hip  to  hip. 

S,  Ant.  Then  she  bears  some  breadth? 

•S*.  Dro.  No  longer  from  head  to  foot,  than 
from  hip  to  hip ;  she  is  spherical,  like  a  globe;  f 
could  hnd  out  countries  in  her.  [land} 

S.  Ant.  In  what  part  of  her  body  stands  Ire- 

S,  Dro.  Marry,  sir,  m  her  buttocks;  I  found 
it  out  by  the  bogs. 

S.Ant.  Where  Scotland  ? 

S.  Dro.  I  found  it  by  the  barrenness;  hard,  in 
the  palm  of  tlie  hand. 

S.  Ant.  Where  France? 

S.  Dro.  In  her  forehead  ;  arm'd  and  reverted, 
making  war  against  her  haiv\ 

S.Aia.  Where  England? 

S.  Dro.  I  look'd  for  the  chalky  diflfs,  but  I 
could  ^nd  no  whiteness  in  them :  but  I  guess,  it 
stood  in  her  chin,  by  the  salt  rheum  that  ran  be* 
twCen  France  and  it. 

S,  Ant.  Where  Spain  ? 

S.  Dro.  Faith,  I  saw  it  not ;  but  I  felt  it,  hot 
in  her  breath. 

S.  Ant.  Where  America,  the  Indies? 

S.  Dro.  Oh,  sir,  upon  her  nose,  all  o'er  ew- 
bellish*d  with  rubies,  carbuncles,  sapphires,  de- 
clining their  rich  aspect  to  the  hot  breath  of 
Spain;  who  sent  whole  armadoesof  carracks  \m 
be  ballastocl  nt  her  nose. 

S.  Ant.  AV  liere  stood  Belgia,  the  Netherlands? 

S.  Dro.  Oh,  sir,  Idid  not  look  so  low.  To  con- 
clude, this  drudge,  or  diviner,  laid  claim  to  me ; 
call'd  me  Dromio ;  swore,  I  was  assur'd*  to  her ; 
told  me  what  privy  marks  1  had  about  me,  as  the 
mark  of  my  shoulder,  the  moie  in  my  neck,  the 
great  wart  on  my  left  arm,  that  I,  amaz'd,  ran 
irom  her  as  a  witch:  And,  I  think,  if  my  b.east 
had-  not  been  made  ot  tailh,  and  my  heart  of 
steel,  she  had  trausfbnn'd  me  to  a  curtail  ^Ki^^ 
and  made  me  turn  i'  the  wheel.  [road ; 

S.  Ant.  Go,  hie  thee  presently,  post  to  the 
^Vnd  if  the  wind  blow  any  way  Irom  shore, 
I  will  not  harbour  in  this  town  to-night. 


'  That  w,  another  name  for  ««yrcn.    *  Tliat  is,  confounded. 
Frvnch  disuse.    ^  Ibat  is,  afliailced  to  her. 
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'  Thii  alludes  to  her  having  the 
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tOMEDY  OF  ERR0R9. 


[Act  4.  Scene  U 


If  any  bark  ^ut  forth,  cdme  to  the  mart. 
Where  I  will  walk,  till  thou  return  to  me. 
If  every  one  know  us,  and  we  know  none, 
Tb  time,  1  think,  to  trudge,  pack,  and  be  gone. 

S:  Dro.  As  from  a  bear  a  man  would  run  tor  life, 
80  fly  I  from  her  that  would  be  my  wife.     [^Exit, 
S,  Ant,  There's  none  but  witches  do  inhabit  here ; 
And  therefore  'tis  higa  time  that  I  were  hence. 
She,  that  doth  call  me  husband,  even  my  soul 
Doth  for  a  wife  abhor :  but  her  fair  sister, 
Possess'd  with  such  a  gentle,  sovereign  grace. 
Of  such  inchanting  presence  and  discourse, 
Hath  alijnost  made  me  traitor  to  myself: 
But,  le«t  myself  be  guilty  of  self-u  rong, 
PU  stop  mine  ears  against  the  mermaid's  song. 
Einter  Angela  with  a  chain. 

Ang,,  Master  Antipliolis? 

Sj  Ant.  Ay,  that's  m};  name. 

Ang.  I  know  it  well,  sir:  Lo,  here  is  the  chain; 
I  thought  to  have  ta-'en  yoU  at  tlie  Porcupine 
The  chain  unfinished  maicle  me  stay  thus  long. 
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S.  Ant.  W\nt  is  your  will,  that  I  shall  do  with  this? 

Ang.  What  please  yourself,  sir;  I  have  made 
it  for  you. 

S.Ant.  Made  it  for  me^  sir!  I  bespoke  it  not. 

At^.  ^ot  once,  nor  twice,  but  twenty  timev 
you  have: 

Go  home  witli  it,  and  please  your  wife  withal; 
And  soon  at  supper-time  I'll  visit  you. 
And  tiien  receive  my  money  for  the  chain. 

S.Ant.  I  pray  you,  sir,  receive  the  money  now. 
For  fear  vou  ne'er  see  chain  nor  money  more. 

Ang.  Vou  are  a  merry  man,  sir;  fere  you 
well.  iBxit. 

S.  Ant.  What  I  should  Uunk  of  this,  I  canooi 
tell: 
But  this  I  think,  there's  no  man  is  so  vaiD» 
That  would  refuse  so  fair  an  otfer*d  chain. 
(  see,  a  man  here  needs  not  live  by  shifts. 
When  in  tiie  streets  he  meets  such  golden  gifts. 
I'll  to  the  mart,  and  th^e  lor  Dr«mio  stay ; 
[f  any  ship  pui  out,  then  strait  away.         ££xt/. 


ACT    IV. 
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SCENE    I. 

The  Street. 

Enter  a  Merchant,  Angela,  and  an  OJicer. 

Mer.  VOU  know,  since  pentecoit  the  smn  is 

i  due,  ^  • 

And  since  I  have  not  much  importun'd  you  ; 
Kor  iK)\v  1  had  not,  but  that  I  am  bound 
To  Persia,  and>\'ant  gilders'  for  my  voyage: 
Therefore  make  present  satisfaction. 
Or  I'll  attach  you  by  this  oflicer.  [you, 

Ang.  Even  just  ^he  sum,  that  I  do  owe  to 
Is  growing*  to  hie  by  Antipholis: 
And,  in  the  mstant  t'lat  I  met  with  you. 
He  had  of  me  a.chaU) ;  at  live  o'clock, 
I  shall  receive  the  money  for  the  same : 
Ple»*e  vou  but  walk  with  me  down  to  his  house, 
I  willcllsclurge  vns  bond,  and  thank  you  too. 
fMcr  Antipholis  qf'  Ephesus,  and  Dromio  of 
EnJu\sus,  as  from  the  Courtczan^s. 
OJi.  That  laboiu-  you  may  save ;  see  where  he 

comes.  [go  thou  pO 

E.  Ant.  While  I  eo  to  the  god<;mith's  house. 
And  buy  a  rope's  end  ;  that  will  I  bestow 
Among  my  vife  and  her  tonfederates, 
J'ur  locking  me  out  of  uiy  doors  by  tlay. — 
Rut  soft,  I  see  the  goldsmith :— -get  thee  gone ; 
Buy  thou  a  rope,  anil  brine;  it  home  to  me. 
E.  Dro.  1  buy  a  thousand  \^\\\vX  a  year!   I 
buy  a  rope !  [A'.r/7  Dromio, 

E.  Ant.  A  man  is  wellholp  up,  that  trusts  to  you: 
1  promised  your  presence,  and  the  chain ; 
But  neither  chain,  nor  goldsmith,  came  to  me: 
1%  like,  you  thought  our  love  would  last  too  long, 
Ir  it  Nveix'  chaui'd  together;  and  therefore  came  not. 
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Ang.  Saving  your  merry  humour,  here's  thenote 
How  much  yolir  chain  weighs  to  the  utmost  carat} 
The  fineness  of  the  gold,  and  chargeful  fashion ; 
Which  do  ammmt  to  three  odd  difcats  more 
rhan  [  stand  debtedto  this  gentleman  c 
1  pray  you  see  him  presently  discharg'd, 
[•'or  he  is  bound  to  sea,  and  stays  but  for  it. 
E.Ant.  \  am  notfurnish'd  with  the  present  money; 
l^ides,  I  have  son\e  business  in  the  town : 
Good  sicnior,  take  the  stranger  to  my  house. 
And  with  you  take  the  chain,  and  bid  my  wife 
Disburse  the  sum  on  the  receipt  ihereot ; 
Perchance,  1  will  be  there  as  soon  as  you.     [self? 

At^.  Then  you  will  bring  tlie  chain  to  her  your- 

E.  Ant.  No;  bear  it  with  you,  lest  I  come  not 
time  enough. 

Ang.   Well,  sir,!  will:  Have  you  the  chain 
about  you? 

E.  Ant.  An  it  1  have  not,  sir,  I  hope  yoft  have ; 
Or  else  you  may  return  without  your  money. 

ylng.  Nay,  come,  I  p»*ay  you,  sir,  give  me  the 
Both  wind  and  tidestays  lor  thisgentleman,[chain ; 
And  I,  tu  blame,  have  held  him  here  too  long. 

£./^/i^.  Gomilord,  you  use  this  dalliance,  to  ex- 
^'oi.r  breach  of  promise  to  the  Porcupine :  [cusc 
I  should  have  chid  you  for  not  bringing  it. 
Hut,  like  a  shre\v,  you  first  b<*gin  to  brawl,  [patch. 

Mer,  'llie  hour  steals  on;  I  pray  you,  sir,  dis- 

Ang.  You  hear,  how  Jie  importunes  me ;  the 
chain— 

E.Ant.  Why,  give  it  to  my  wife,  and  fetch 
your  money. 

Ang.  Come,  come,  you  know,  I  gave  it  yoii 
even  now  ; 
Either  jJend  the  chain,  or  ^end  me  bj*  some  token. 


A  coin  worth  from  eiglitvca- pence  to  two  shillings. 


^  That  is,  accniing  to  me. 


E.Ant. 
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£,  Ant.  Fie,  now  you  nin  this  humour  out  of 

•    breath!    •  [it. 

Come,  Where's  the  chain  ?  I  pray  you  let  me  see 

Mcr,  My  business  cannot  brook' this  dalliance: 
Good  sir,  say,  wbe'r  you'll  answer  me,  or  no  ? 
If  not,  I'll  leave  him  to  the  officer.  [you 

E,  Ant,  I  answer  you !  why  should  I  answer 

Ang.Tiie  money,  that  you  owe  me  fortbe  cham. 

B.Ant.  I  owe  you  none,  till  I  receive  the  chain. 

j^g.  You  know,  I  gave  it  you  half  an  hour  since. 
•     iB.  Ani.    You  gave  me  none ;  you  wrong  me 
much  to  say  so. 

An^.  You  wrong  me  more,  sir,  in  denying  it: 
Consider,  how  it  stands  upon  my  credit. 

Mer,  Well,  officer,  arrest  him  at  my  suit! 

Qfi.  I  do; 
And  charae  you  in  the  duke's  name  to  obey  me. 

Ang.  This"' touches  me  in  reputation: — 
Dther  consent  to  pay  the  sum  for  me. 
Or  I  attach  you  by  this  officer. 

£.  Ant.  Consent  to  pay  for  that  I  never  had  I 
Arrest  me,  foolish  fellow,  if  thou  dar'st. 

Afig.  Here  is  thy  fee;  arrest  him,  officer  ;-^ 
I  would  not  spare  my  brotlier  in  this  case. 
If  he  should  scorn  me  so  apparently. 

Qfi,  1  do  arrest  you,  sir ;  you  hear  the  suljt. 

E.  Ant.  I  do  obey  thee,  till  I  give  thee  bail: — 
But,  sirrah,  you  shall  buy  this  sport  as  dear 
As  all  the  metal  in  your  shop  wi<ll  answer. 

Ang^  Sir,  sir,  I  shall  have  law  in  Ephesus, 
To  your  notorious  shame,  I  doubt  it  not 

Enter  £>romio  of'  Si/i*acusefrom  the  Bay. 

S.  Dro.  Master  there  is  a  bark  of  Epidamnum, 
That  stays  but  till  her  owner  comes  aboard. 
Then,  sir,  she  bears  away :  our  fraughtage,  sir, 
I  have  conve/d  aboard :  and  I  have  bought 
The  oil,  the  baisamum,  and  aqua-vitx. 
Th^  ship  is  in  her  trim ;  the  merry  wind 
Blows  fair  from  land :  they  stay  for  nought  at  all, 
But  for  their  owner,  master,  and  yourself. 

£.  Ant,  How  now?   a  madman!    why,  thou 
peevish'  sheep, 
What  ship  of  Epidamnum  stays  for  me? 

S.  Dro.  A  ship  you  sent  me  to,  to  hire  waftage, 

£.^ii/.Tboudrunken8lave,Isent  thee  for  a  rope; 
And  told  thee  to  what  purpose,  and  what  end. 

S^  Dro.  You  sent  me  for  a  rope's-end  as  soon: 
You  sent  me  to  the  bay,  sir,  for  a  bark,    [sure, 

E.  Ant.  1  will  debate  this  matter  at  mor«  lei- 
And  teadi  your  ears  to  list  me  with  more  heed. 
To  Adriaoa,  villain,  hie  thee  strait; 
Give  her  tiiiskey,  and  tell  her,  in  the  desk 
That's  covePd  o'er  with  Turki**h  tapestry, 
Th'^e  is  a  purse  of  ducats ;  let  her  send  it ; 
Tell  her,  I  am  arrested  in  the  street. 
And  that  shall  bail  me:  hie  thee,  slave,  begone: 
On,  officer,  to  prison,  till  it  come.  {ExeikrU, 

S.  Dro.  To  Adriana !  that  is  where  we  din'd, 
Where  Dowsabel  did  claim  me  for  her  husbands 
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She  Is  too  big,  I  hope,  for  me  to  compass 
Thither  I  must^  although  against  my  will. 
For  servants  niust  their  masters*  minds  fultil.[£jrst. 

S  C  E  N  E    n. 

The  house  of  Antipholis  of  Ephesus. 

Enter  Adriaiui  and  Luciwm. 
Adr.  Ah,  Luciana,  did  he  tempt  thee  so? 
Might'st  thou  pf rreive  austerely  in  his  eye 
That  he  did  plead  in  earnest,  yea  or  no? 

Look'd  he  or  red,  or  pale;  or  sad,  or  merrily? 
Uliat  observation  niadst tjiou  in  this  case. 
Of  his  hvart's  meteors  tiiting  in  his  face*? 
Luc.  First  he  deny*d  you  had  in  him  no  right. 
Adr.  He  meant,  he  did  me  none ;  the  more 
my  spight.  [here. 

Luc.  Then  swore  he,  that  he  was  a  stranger 
A,dr.  And  true  he  swore,  though  yet  forsworn  he 
Luc.  ITien  pleaded  1  for  you.  [were. 

Adr.  And  wliat  said  he  ?  [me. 

Luc.  That  love  1  begg'd  for  you,  he  begg*d  of 
w^fir.  With  what  persuasiondid  he  lempt  thy  love? 
Luc.  With  words,  tliat  in  an  honest  suit  might 
move. 
First,  he  did  praise  my  beauty;  then  my  speech. 
Adr.  Did'st  speak  nim  fair? 
Luc.  Have  patience,  I  beseech. 
Adr.  I  cannot,  nor  I  will  not,  hold  me  still ;     * 
.My  tongue,  though  not  my  heart,  shall  have  its 
He  is  deformed,  crooked,  old  and  sere',       [will, 
Ul-fac'd,  worse-bocly'd,  shapeless  every  where ; 
V^icious  ungentle,  foolish,  blunt,  unkind; 
Stigmatical  io  making"*,  worse  in  mind. 

Luc.  Who  would  l^  jealous  then  of  such  a  onef 
No  evil  lost  is  wailM  wJien  it  is  gone. 
Adr.  Ah  I  but  I  think  him  belter  than  I  say. 
And  yet.would  herein  others' eteswere  worse: 
Far  from  her  nest  the  lapwing  cries  away ;  [curse. 
My  heart  prays  ^rhim,  though  my  tonguedo 
Enter  Dromio  of  Si/racme. 
S.Dro.  Here,  go;  the  desk,  the  purse ;  sweet 

now,  make  haste. 
Luc.  How,  hast  thou  lost  thy  breath  ? 
S.  Dro.  By  running  tast.  [well  ? 

Adr.  Wher^  is  thy  master,  Dromio?  is  he 
<y./)ro.  No,he's  iul  artar  limbo, worse  than  hell : 
A  devil  in  an  everla^tin^*^  garment  hatji  iiim. 
One,  whose  hard  heart  is  buttoned  up  with  steel ; 
A  fiend,  a  fairy,  pityless-and  rough ; 
A  wolf,  nay,  worse,  a  fellow  all  in  bull*;  [termands 
\  back-triend,  a  shoulder-clapper,  one  that  coun* 
The  passages  of  alleys,  creeks,  and  narrow  lands; 
A  hound  tnat  runs  counter,  and  yet  dr;iws  cry« 

foot  weil ; 
One  that,  before  the  judgment,  carries  poor  souls 
to  hell*. 
Adr.  Why,  man,  what  is  the  matter? 
•S*.  Vro.  I  (io  not  know  the  uuitter ;  he  is  'rested 
on  the  case. 


Alluding  to  those  meteors  in  the  sky,  which  have  the  appearance  of  lines  of 
►hOck.     '  That  is,  dry,  withered.    *  That  is,  marked  or  ^tigmaiikied  b\  nature 


»  That  is,  sill^. 
armieB  meeting  in  the  shock. 

with  deformity.    *  A  ouibble  on  tvtrlasting,  which  is  tlie  name  of  a  kind  ol  durable  sluti 
b,  2  dungeon^  for  which  hell  was  the  cant  term. 


That 
Adr. 
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S,  Ant.  I  understand  thee  not. 
*$*.  Dro.  Nq?  wliv,  it  h  a  plain  case:  he  that 
went  Hke  a  bass-viol,  in  a  case  of  leather ;  the 
[man,  sir,  that,  when  gentlemen  are  tired,  gives 
|them  a  fDb,  and  'rests  them ;  he,  sir,  that  takes 
pity  on  det!ayed  men,  and  gives  *em  suits  of  du- 
rance; he  that  sets  up  his  r(*st  to  do  more  exploits 
with  his  mace,  than  a  morris- pike*. 
S.Ant.  What!  thou  mean'st  an  officer? 
S,  Dro.  Ay,  sir,  the  seijeant  of  the  band:  he, 
that  brings  any  man  to  answer  it,  that  breaks  his 
band ;  one  that  thinks  a  man  always  going  to  bed, 
and  saith,  God  give  you  good  rest! 
S,  Ant,  Well,  sb,  there  rest  in  your  fiwlery. 
Is  there 
Any  ship  puts  forth  to-night  ?  may  we  be  gone  ? 

S.  Dro.  Why,  sir,  I  brought  yoo  word  an  hour 
since,    that  the  bark  Expedition  put  forth  to- 
night ;  and  then  were  you  hindered  by  the  ser- 
20  jciint,  to  tarry  for  the  Boy,  Delay:  Here  are  the 
angels  that  vou  sent  for,  to  deliver  you. 

S.  Ant,  The  fellow  is  distract,  and  so  am  I; 
\nd  here  we  wander  in  illusions : 
Some  blessed  power  deliver  us  from  hence ! 
Enter  a  Courtezan. 
Cour.  Will  met,  well  met,  master  An  tiphotk. 
i  see,  sir,  you  have  found  the  goldsmith  now  : 
Is  that  the  chain,  youpromis'd  me  to-day?  [not! 
S.  Ant,  Satan,  avoKi !  I  charge  thee,  tempt  me 
S,  Dro,  Master,  is  this  mistress  Satan  ? 
S.  Ant,  It  is  the  devil. 

S.Dro.  Nay,  she  is  worse,  she's  the  devil's  dam : 
and  here  she  comes  in  the  habit  of  a  light  wench : 
and  therefore  comes,  that  the  wenches  say,  God 
damn  me,  tliat's  as  mudi  as  to  say^  God  nuike  me 
a  liglu  xvtnch.  It  is  written,  they  appear  to  men 
like  angels  of  light :  light  is  an  effect  of  fire,  and 
♦ire  will  bumf  ergo^  light  wenches  will  bum. 
Come  not  near  her.  [sir. 

r«wr.  Your  man  and  you  are  marvellous  merry. 
Will  you  go  with  roe?  we'll  mend  our  dinner  here. 
S,  Dro.  Master,  if  you  do  expect  spoon-meat, 
or^  bespeak  a  loner  spoon. 
S.  Ant.  Why,  Drpmio? 
S,  Dro,  Marry,  he  must  have  a  long  spoon,  that 
must  cat  with  the  devil.  [of  supping  ? 

S.  Ant.  Avoid  then,  fiend !  what  tell'st  thou  mc 
Thou  art,  as  yoti  are  all,  a  sorceress: 
I  conjure  thee  to  leave  me,  and  be  gone.      [ner^ 
Caur.  Give  ine  the  ring  of  mme  you  had  at  din- 
Or,  for  my  diamond,  the  chain  yoC\  pronus'd  ;— 
And  I'll  be  cjone,  sir,  and  not  trouble  you. 

aS'.  Dro.  Some  devils 
Ask  but  the  paring  of  one^s  nail,  a  nish, 
A  hair,  a  drop  of  blood,  a  pin,  a  nut, 
A  cherry-stone ;  but  she,  more  covetous, 
VN'ould  have  a  chain. 

Master,  l>e  wis**;  an'  if  you  give  it  her,  [it. 

The  devil  will  shake  herVhain,  and  fright  us  with 
fto     Cour,  I  pray  you,  sir,  my  rinc;,  or  else  the  chain  ; 
I  hope,  you  do' not  mean  to  cheat  me  so  ? 

*  A  bond,  i.  e.  an  obligatory  writing  to  pay  a  sum  of  money,  was  anciently  spelt  hand,  ■  A  hand  is 
likewisea  neckcloth.  On  this  circumstance,  we  believe,  the  humour  of  the  passage  tin-ns.  *  A  mor^ 
ri.^pike  was  a  pike  used  in  a  morn's  or  military  dance,  and  is  mentioned  by  our  old  writers  as  a  for- 
midable weapon.     '  Or  here  means  b<f<Tre, 
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Adr.  \Vhat,  is  he  arrested  ?  tell  me,  at  whose  suit. 
S,  Dro.  I  know  not  at  whose  suit  he  is  arrested 

well ; 
But  he's  in  a  suit  of  buff,  which  'rested  him,  that 

I  can  tell : 

Will  you  send  him,  mistress,  redemption,  the  mo- 
ney in  his  desk  ? 
Adr,  Go  Vetch  it,  sister. — ^This  I  wonder  at, 

[£jr?7  Luciana 
That  he,  unknown  to  me,  should  be  in  debt ! 
Tell  me,  was  he  arrested  on  a  band^  ? 

S.  Dro.  Not  on  a  band,  but  on  a  stronger  thing ; 

A  chain,  a  chain ;  do  you  not  hear  it  ring? 

Adr.  What,  the  chain  ?  fgone. 

S,  Dro.  No,  no ;  the  bell:  'tis  time  that  I  were 

It  was  two  ere  1  left  him,  and  now  the  clock 

strikes  one.  [hear. 

Adr.  The  hours  come  back  \  that  I  did  nevrr 

S.  Dro.  O  yes,  if  any  hour  meet  a  seijeant, 

a'tums  back  for  verj'  fear. 
Adr.  As  if  time  were  in  debt !  how  fondly  dost 

thou  reason  ? 

«$".  Dro,  Time  is  a  very  bankrout,  and  owes 

more  than  he's  worth,  to  season,    [say, 

Nay,  he's  a  thief  too:  Have  you  not  heard  men 

That  Time  comes  stealing  on  by  night  and  day  ? 

If  I'ime  be  in  debt,  and  tlieft,  and  a  seijeant  hi 

the  way. 
Hath  he  not  reason  to  turn  back  an  hour  in  a  day  ? 
Enter  Luciana, 
Adr,  Go,  Dromio ;  there's  the  money,  bear 
it  strait: 

And  bring  thy  master  home  immediately. — 
Come,  Sister :  I  am  pressed  down  with  conceit ; 
Conceit,  my  comfort,and  my  injury. [£x«wt^. 

SCENE    III. 
The  Street. 
Enter  Antipholis  of  Syracuse. 
S.Ant.  There's  not  a  man  I  meet,  but  doth  salute 
As  if  I  were  their  well-acquainted  friend  ;       [me 
And  every  one  doth  call  me  by  my  name. 
Some  tender  money  to  me,  some  invite  me ; 
Some  other  give  me  thanks  for  kindnesses; 
Some  offer  me  commodities  to  buy: 
Even  now  a  taylorcall'd  me  in  his  shop. 
And  show'd  me  silks  that  He  had  bought  for  me. 
And,  therewithal,  took  measure  of  my  body. 
Sure,  th^se  are  but  imaginarv  wiles. 
And  Lapland  sorcerers  inhabit  here. 
Enter  Dromio  of  Syracuse, 
S,Dro,  Master,  here's  the  gold  you  senttni 
for:  What,   have  vou  got  tiie  picture  of  old 
Adam  new  apparelled  ? 
•$•.  Ant.  What  gold  is  this  ?    W^hat  Adam  doi( 

thou  mean  J 
S,  Dro,  Not  that  Adam,  that  kept  tlie  paradise, 
but  that  Adam,  that  keeps  the  prison ;  he  thai 
goe«  in  the  calve«j-'skin  that  was  kill'd  for  the 
prodigal ;  he  tliat  caine  behind  you,  sir,  like  ai 
evil  angel,  and  bid  you  for:»ake  your  liberty. 


40 


43 


50) 


A£t4.  Stene4.] 


COMEDY  OF  ERRORS. 


11^ 


S,  Jint.  Avaunt,  thou  witch  1  C<^mey  Dromio, 
let  us  gp. 

S.  Dro.  Fly  pride,  says  the  peacock:  Mistress, 
that  you  know.        r£j.  Ant,  and  Dro, 

Cour.  Now,  out  of  doubt,  Antipbolis  U  mad. 
Else  would  he  never  so  demean  himself: 
A  ring  he  hath  of  mine  worth  forty  ducats. 
And  for  the  same  he  promis'd  me  a  chain ; 
Bot|i  one,  and  other,  he  denies  me  now. 
llie  reason  that  I  gather  he  is  mad, 
(Besides  this  present  instance  of  his  rage) 
Is  a  mad  tale,  he  told  to-day  at  dinner. 
Of  his  own  doors  beiu^  shut  against  his  entrance. 
Belike,  his  wife,  acquamted  with  his  fits. 
On  purpose  shut  the  doors  against  his  way. 
My  way  is  now,  to  hie  home  to  his  house. 
And  tell  his  wife,  that,  being  lunatic. 
He  rush'd  into  my  house,  and  took  perforce 
My  ring  away :  1  his  course  1  fittest  chuse ; 
For  forty  ducats  is  too  much  to  lose.  [£xi7. 

SCENE    IV. 


The  Street. 

Enter  Antipholis  qfEphesus,  with  a  Jailor. 

E.Ant.  Fear  me  not,  man,  I  will  not  break  away ; 
Pli  give  thee,  ere  I  leave  thee,  so  much  money 
To  warrant  thee,  as  I  am  'rested  for. 
My  wife  is  in  a  wayward  mood  to-day ; 
And  will  not  lightly  trust  the  messenger. 
That  I  should  be  attached  in  Ephesus:  . 

I  tell  you,  'twill  sound  harshly  in  her  ears. — 
EfUer  Dromio  qf  Ephesus,  with  a  rope's-end. 
Here  comes  my  man ;  I  think  he  brings  the  money. 
How  now,  sir?  have  you  that  I  sent  vou  for } 

E,Dro,  Here's  that,  I  warrant  you, will  pay  them 

E.Ant.  But  Where's  the  money?  [all. 

E,Dro.  Why,  sir,  I  gave  the  monejrfor  therope. 

E.  Ant.  Five  hundredducats,  villain,  for  a  rope? 

E.Dro.  I'll  serveyoUjSir,  fiveh»mdi'ed  at  the  rate. 

£.v4jtf,Towhatend  did  I  bid  thee  hie  thee  home? 

£.  Dro.  To  a  rope's-end,  sir;  and  to  that  end 
am  I  return'd. 

E  Ant.  And  to  that  end,  sir,  I  will  welcome 
you.  [^Beats  Dromio. 

Qffi.  Good  su*,  be  patient. 

£.  Dro.  Nay,  'tis  for  me  to  be  patient;  I  am 
m  adversity. 

Ofi.  Good  now,  hold  thy  tongue. 

£.  Dro.  Nay,  rather  persuade  him  to  hold  his 
hands. 

E.Ant,  Thou  whoreson,  senseless  villain 

£.  Dro.  I  would  I  were  senseless,  sir,  that  I 
micht  not  feel  your  blows. 

£.  Ant.  Thou  art  sensible  in  nothing  but  blows, 
and  so  is  an  ass. 

£.  Dro.  I  am  an  ass,  indeed:  you  may  prove  it, 
bv  my  long  ears.  I  have  serv'd  nim  from  the  hour 
of  my  nativity  to  this  instant,  and  have  nothing  at 
bis  lands  for  my  service,  but  blows :  when  I  am 
cold,  he  heats  me  with  beating;  when  I  am  warm, 
he  cools  me  with  beating ;  1  am  wak'd  with  it, 
»ben  I  sleep ;  rais'd  with  it,  when  I  sit ;  driven 
outof  doors  with  it,  when  I  go  from  home;  wel- 


om'd  home  with  it,  when  T  return :  nay,  I  bear 
it  on  mv  shoulders,  as  a  beggur  wont  her  brat; 
and,  1  think,  when  he  hath  km'd  me,  I  shall  beg 
with  it  from  door  to  door. 
Enter  Adriana,  Luciano,  and  the  Courte tan,  with 
a  schoolmasttr  culUd  /iinc/i,  and  others. 
E.  Ant.  Come,  go  along;  my  wife  is  coming 

yonder. 
£.  Dro.  Mistress,  respicefinem^  respect  your 
10 end;   or  rather  the  prophecy,  like  the  parrot^ 
Beware  the  ropc's-emi. " 
E.  Ant.  Wilt  tliou  stil!  talk?  [Beats  Dro. 

Cour.  How  say  you  now  ?  is  not  your  husband 
Adr.  His  incivility  confirms  no  less. —  Qmad  ? 
15  Good  doctor  Pinch,  you  are  a  conjurer; 
Establish  him  in  his  true  sense  again'. 
And  I  will  please  you  what  vou  will  demand. 
Luc.  Ala^i  how  liery  and  how  sharp  he  looks^! 
Cnur.  Mark,  how  he  trembles  in  his  ecstasy ! 
20     Pinch.  Give  me  your  hand,  and  let  me  fed 
your  pulse.  [ear. 

E,  Ant.  There  is  my  hand,  and  let  it  feel  )our 
Pinch.  I  charge  thee,  Satan,  hou^'d  within  this 
To  yield  possession  to  my  holy  prayers,     [man, 
25  And  to  thy  state  of  darkness  hie  thee  strait ; 
I  conjure  thee  by  all  the  saints  in  heaven,  [mad. 
E.  Ant.  Peace,  doting  wizard,  peace;  I  am  not 
-^rfr.Oh,that  thou  wert  not.poor  distressed  soul  I 
E.  Ant.  You  minion,  vou,  an^  these  your  cus- 
30  Did  this  companion  with  tlie  satfron  fiace  [tomers? 
Revel  and  feast  it  at  my  house  to-day, 
Whilst  upon  me  the  guilty  doors  were  shut. 
And  I  deny'd  to  enter  in  my  house  t 
Adr.  On,  husband,  God  doth  know,  you  din'd 
35  at  home. 

Where  'would  you  had  remain'd  until  this  time. 

Free  from  these  slanders  and  this  open  f^hame ! 

E.  Ant,  Din'd  I  at  home?  Ihou  villain,  wha^ 

say  St  thou?  [home.* 

40     E.  Dro.  Sir,  sooth  to  sav,  you  did  not  dine  at 

E.  Ant.  Were  not  my  doors  lock'd  up,  and  I 

shut  out?  [you  shut  out. 

E.  Dro.  Perdy,  your  doors  were  lock'd,  and 

£.  Ant.  And  did  pot  she  herself  revile  me  there? 

45     E.Dro. Sans  fable,  she  herself  revil'd  you  there^ 

E.  Ant.  Did  not  her  kitchen-maid  rail,  taunt, 

and  scorn  me  ? 
E.Ih'o.  Certes',  she  did;  the  kitchen  vestal 
scorn'd  you. 
50  E.Ant.  And  did  itot  I  in  rage  depart  from  thence } 
E.  Dro.  In  verity  yoti  did;  m>  bones  bear  witness. 
That  since  have  felt  the  vigour  of  his  rage. 
Adr.  Is 't  fl;ood  to  sooth  hiin  in  these  contraries? 
Pinch.  It  IS  no  shame ;  tlie  fellow  finds  his  vein, 
55  And,  yielding  to  him,  humours  well  his  fi^enzy. 
E.Ant.  Thou  hastsubom'd  the  goldsmith  to  arrest 
Adr.M^,  I  sent  you  uUney  to  redeem  you,  [me.  , 
By  Dromio  here,  wlio  came  in  haste  for  it.  [mighty 
E.  Dro.  Money  by  me?  Heart  and  good-will  you 
60  But,  surely,  master,  not  a  rag  of  money,  [ducatt^ 
E.  Ant..  Went'st  not  ihoij.  to  her  for  a  purse  oif 
Adr.  He  came  to  nrr,  and  I  deliver'd  it. 
Luc,  And  I  am  wituess  with  her,  that  she  didr 


*  That  is,  certainly. 
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E,  Dro.  God,  'and  the  rope-imakcr,  bear  mc 

That  I  was  sent  for  uolhing  but  a  rope !   [\\  il-.ieN*^, 

/V/»cA. Mistress,  both  man andmasteris possessed; 

I  know  it  bv  their  pale  and  deadly  looks : 

They  must  be  bound,  and  laid  in  some  dark  room. 

£.  Ant.  Say,  wherefore  didst  thou  lock  me  forth 
And  why  dost  thou  deny  the  bag  of  gold  ?  [to-dav, 

Adr,  I  did  not,  gentle  husband,  lock  thee  forth. 

E.Dro,  And,  gentle  master,  I  received  no  gold ; 
But  I  confess,  sir,  that  we  were  lock'd  out.  [T)oth. 

Adr.  Dissembling  villain,  thou  speak'st  faSe  in 

£,  Ant.  Disse«nbling  harlot,  thou  art  false  in 
Aiid  art  confederate  with  a  damned  pack,  [all ; 
To  make  a  loathsome  abiect  scorn  of  me :  [evt^s, 
But  with  these  nails  Pll  pluck  out  these  taisc 
That  would  behold  me  in  this  shameful  sport. 
,£nter  3  or  4,  and  offer  to  bind  him :  he  strives. 

Adr.  Oh,  bind  him,  bind  liim,  let  him  not 
come  near  me.  [in  him. 

Pinch.  More  company  ;-^the  fiend  is  st  rong  with- 

Luc.  Ay  m  ^  poor  man,  how  pale'and  wan  he 
looks!  [thou, 

E.Ant,  What,win  you  murder  me?  Thoujaiior. 
I  am  thy  prisoner;   wilt  thou  sufler  them 
To  mate  a  rescue  ? 

Offi.  Masters,  let  him  go: 
He  is  my  prisoner,  and  you  shall  not  have  him. 

Pinch.  Go,  bind  this  man,  for  he  is  frantic  too. 

Adr,  What  wilt  thou  do,thou  peevish*  officer: 
IJast  thou  delight  to  see  a^vretched  man 
Do  outrage  and  displeasure  to  himself? 

OJi.  He  is  my  prisoner ;  if  I  let  him  go. 
The  debt  he  owes  will  be  requir*d  of  me. 

Adr^  I  will  discharge  thee,  ere  I  go  from  thee: 
Bear  me  forthwith  unto  his  creditor, 

I'Hiej/  bind  Antipholis  and  Dromio. 
And,  knowing  how  the  debt  grows,  1  will  pay  it. 
Good  master  doctor,  see  him  safe  conveyed 
Home  to  mv  house. — Oh,  most  unhappy  day ! 

£.  Ant*  Oh,  most  unhappy'  strumpet  I     [you. 

E,  Dro.  Master,  I  am  here  enter *d  in  Iwnd  for 

E»  Ant.  Out  on  thee,  villain  I  wherefore  dost 
thoumadme? 
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E.  Dro.  AVill  you  be  bound  for  nothing?  be  mad. 
Good  master ;  cry,  the  devil. —  [ttlk  ! 

I^nc.  God  he'p,  poor  souls,  how  idly  do  they 

Adr. Go  bearhmi  nence.  Sister,  go  you  with  me. 
{^Exeunt  Pinch,  Antiphotis,  Dromio,  ^c. 
Say  now,  whose  suit  is  he  arrested  at?        [him  ? 

'OJH.  One  Angelo,  a  goldsmith ;  do  you  Know 

Adr.  I  know  the  man:  What  is  the  sum  he 

OJi.  Two  hundred  ducats.  [owes  ? 

Adr.  Say,  how  grows  it  due  ? 

OJf.  ]){\v  for  a  chain, }  our  husband  had  of  him.^ 

Adr.  Hi.'  dirl  l>espeak'  a  cha'ui  for  me,  but  had 
it  not.  [daj 

Cour.  A\'hen  as  your  husband  all  in  rage  to- 
Came  to  my  house,  and  look  away  my  ring, 
(The  ring  I  saw  upon  his  hnger  now) 
Strait  after,  did  I  meet  him  with  a  chain. 

Adr.  It  may  be  so,  but  I  did  never  see  it. — 
Come,  jailor,  tring  me  where  the  goldsmith  is, 
I  long  to  know  tlie  truth  hereof  at  large. 
Etittr  Antipholis  cf  Si/rncusr,  with  his  rapier 
drawn i  and  Dromio  of  Syracuse. 

Luc.  God,  for  thy  mercy  !  they  are  loose  agam. 

Adr,  And  a)me  with  naked  swords ;  let's  call 
more  help, 
To  have  them  bound  again. 

Offi.  Away,  they'll  kill  us.  \Theiy  run  out. 

Mantnt  Aiitiphnlis  and  Dromio, 

S.  Ant.  I  see  these  witches  are  afraid  of  sw^ordsL 

S,  Dro.  She,  that  would  be  your  wife,  now  raa 
from  you. 

S.  Ant.  Come  to  the  Centaur;  fetch  our  stuff 
from  thence: 
I  long,  that  we  were  safe  and  sound  aboard. 

S.  Dro.  Faith,  stay  here  this  night,  they  will 
surely  do  us  no  harm ;  you  saw,  they  speak  us 
fair,  give  us  gold :  methinks,  they  are  such  a  gentle 
nation,  that  but  for  the  mountain  of  mad  flesh 
that  claims  marriage  of  me,  1  could  find  in  my 
heart  to  stay  here  still,  and  turn  witch. 

S.  Ant.  Twill  not  stay  to-night  for  all  the  town ; 
Therefore  away  to  get  our  stuff  aboard. 

lExcunt^ 


ACT 


SCENE    I. 

A  Street,  before  a  Primly, 

Enter  the  Merclmnt  and  Angelo, 
^ng.  T  AM  sorry,  sir,  that  I  have  hinder'd  you ; 

-^-But,  r  protest,  he  had  the  chain  of  me. 
Though  most  dishonestly  he  doth  deny  it.  [citv 
Mer,  How  is  the  man  esteem'd  here  in  the 
Ang.  Of  very  reverent  reputation,  sir: 
Of  f-redit  infinite,  hichly  bclov'd, 
Second  to  none  thatlives  here  in  the  city ; 
Jib  word  might  bear  my  wealth  at  any  time. 
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Afer.  Speak  softly:  yonder,  as  I  think,  he  walks. 
Enter  Antiphohs  and  Di*omio  of  Syracuse, 
Ang.  'Tis  so;  and  that  self  chain  about  his  neck^ 
Which  he  forswore,  most  monstrously,  to  have. 
Good  sir,  draw  near  to  me,  I'll  speak  to  him. — 
Signior  Antipholis,  I  wonder  much 
That  you  would  put  me  to  this  shame  and  trouble ; 
And  not  without  some  scandal  to  yourself. 
With  circumstance,  and  oaths,  so  to  deny 
This  chain,  which  now  you  wear  so  openly  : 
Besides  the  charge,  the  shame,  imprisonment. 
You  have  done  \\rong  to  this  my  honest  friend; 


Foolish.        *  Unhappy  here  signifies  mischievous. 
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Act  5.  Scene  l.J 

Who,  biit  for  staying  on  our  controversy, 
llmd  hoisted  sail,  and  put  to  sea  to-day: 
lliis  chain  yon  had  of  me,  can  you  deny  it  ? 

S,  Ani.  1  think,  I  had ;  I  never  did  ileny  it. 

Afcr,  Yes,  that  you  did,  sir,  and  forswore  it  loo 

S,  Ant.  WIjo  heard  me  to  deny  it,  or  forswear  it? 

Mcr,  These  ears  of  mine,  thou  know'st,  did 
hear  thee : 
Fye  on  thee,  wretch !  'tis  pity,  that  thou  liv'st 
To  walk  where  any  bon^it  men  resort. 

S,  Ant.  Thou  art  a  villain  to  impeach  me  thus: 
ril  prove  mine  honour  and  my  honesty 
Against  tliee  presently,  if  thou  dar'ht  stand. 

Mtr,  I  dare,  and  Jo  defy  thee  tor  a  villain. 

[77/ff/  draxv. 
Enter  Adriaim,  Lttciamt,  Courtezan,  andntlurs. 

Adri,  Hold,  hurt  him  not,  for  God's  sake ;  he 
is  mad ; — 
Some  ffet  u ithin  him,  take  his  sword  away: 
B'md  Dponiio  too,  and  bear  them  to  my  house. 

.y.  Dro,  Kun,  master,  run ;  for  God's  sake, 
take  a  house. 
This  is  some  priory ; — In,  or  we  are  spoil'd. 

[^Exeunt  to  the  priory 
Enter  Lcidy  Abbess. 

Abb,  Be  quiet,  people;  Wherefore  throng  you 
hither?  [Iience: 

Adr.  To  fetch  my  poor  distracted  husband 
Let  uu  com«  in,  that  we  may  bind  him  fast. 
And  bear  him  home  for  his  recovery. 

Ang,  I  knew,  he  was  not  in  his  perfect  wits. 

Mer.  I  am  sorry  now,  that  I  did  draw  ow  him. 

Abb.  How  long  hath  tliis  possession  held  the 
man? 

Adr,  This  week  be  hath  been  heavy,  sour,  sad. 
And  much,  mnch  different  from  the  man  he  was ; 
But,  bit  this  afternoon,  his  passion 
Ne'er  brake  into  extremity  of  rage.  [sea 

Abb'  Hath  he  not  lost  mlich  wealth  by  wreck  at 
Bur}*d  some  dear  friend  ?  Hath  not  else  his  eye 
Stray 'd  his  affection  in  unlawful  love  ? 
A  sin,  prevailing  much  in  youthful  men. 
Who  give  their  eyes  the  liberty  of  gazing. 
Which  of  these  sorrows  is  he  subject  to? 

Adr.  To  none  of  these,  except  it  be  the  last; 
Namely,  some  love  that  dre%*'  him  oft  from  home. 

Abb.  You  sliould  for  that  have  reprehended 

Adr.  Why,  so  I  did.  [him. 

Abb.  Ay,  but  not  rough  enough.  fme. 

Adr.  As  roughly,  as  my  modesty  would  let 

Abb,  Haply  m  private. 

Adr,  And  in  assemblies  too. 

Abb.  But  not  enough. 

Adr.  It  was  the  copy*  of  our  conference : 
In  bed,  he  slept  not  tor  my  urging  it; 
At  board,  he  feci  not  for  my  urging  it ; 
Alone,  it  was  the  subject  ot  my  theme; 
In  company,  I  often  glanc'd  at  it ; 
Still  did  I  tell  him  it  was  vile  and  bad.        [mad. 

Abb.  And  therefore  came  it  that  the  man  was 
The  veixMn  clamours  of  a  jealous  woman 
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Poison  more  deadly  than  a  mad  ^og*s  tooth. 
It  seems  his  }>leei>s  were  hipderM  by  thy  railing : 
And  theretbre  comes  it,  that  his  head  is  light. 
I  hou  say 'at  his  meat  was  saucM  with  thy  upbraid- 
Unquiet  meals  make  ill  digestions,    '        [ings: 
I'herefore  the  raging  fire  of  fever  bred ; 
And  what's  a  fever  but  a  fit  of  madness? 
Thou  say 'st  his  sports  were  hinder'd  by  thy  brawls: 
Sweet  recreation  barred,  what  doth  ensue, 
Uut  moody  and  dull  melancholy, 
Kinsman  to  grim  and  comfortless  despair ; 
And,  at  her  heels,  a  huge  *infc*t  tious  tr<Hip 
Of  pale  distemperatures,  and  Ibes  to  life? 
In  food,  in  sport,  and  life-preserving  rest 
To  be  disturb*d,  would  mad  or  man  or  beast : 
Hie  consequent  e  b  then,  thy  jealous  tits 
Have  scar'd  thy  husband  from  the  use  of  wits. 

Luc.  She  never  reprehended  him  but  mildlv. 
When  he  demeanMh*unselfrough,nide,and  wildly. 
Why  bear  you  these  rebukes,  and  answer  not  ? 

Adr.  She  did  betray  me  to  ni  v  own  reproof.— 
Good  people,  enter,  and  lay  hold  on  him. 

Abft.  >fo,  not  a  creature  enter  in  my  house. 

Adr.  Then,  let  your  servants  bring  my  hus- 
band forth. 

Abb.  Neither ;  he  took  this  place  for  sanctuary. 
And  it  sliall  privilege  him  from  your  hands. 
Till  I  have  brought  him  to  his  wits  again. 
Or  lose  my  labour  in  assaying  it. 

Adr.  I  will  attend  my  tiu  band,  be  his  nurs^ 
Diet  his  sickness,  for  it  is  my  office ; 
And  will  have  no  attorney  but  myself; 
And  therefore  let  me  have  him  home  with  me. 

Abb.  Be  patient;  for  1  will  not  let  him  stir. 
Till  I  have  us*d  the  approved  means  I  have, 
VN'ith  wholesome  synips,  drugs,  and  holy  prayers. 
To  make  of  him  a  formal^  man  again : 
It  is  a  branch  and  parcel  of  mine  oath, 
A  charitable  duty  of  my  order; 
4o|Therefore,  depart,  and  leave  him  here  with  me.  . 

Adr,  I  will  not  hence,  and  leave  my  husband 
And  ill  it  doth  beseem  your  holifiess,  [here ; 
To  separate  the  husband  and  the  wife.        [him. 

Abb.  Be  quiet,  and  depart,  thou  shalt  not  have  . 

Luc.  Complain  unto  the  duke  of  this  indignity. 

\_Exit  Ahbess. 

Adr.  Come,  go;  I  will  fall  prostrate  at  his  feet. 
And  never  rise  until  my  tears  and  prayers 
Have  won  his  grace  to  come  in  person  hither. 
And  take  perforce  my  husband  from  the  abbess. 

Mer.  By  this,  I  think,  the  dial  points  at  five; 
Anon,  I  am  sure,  the  duke  himself  in  person 
Comes  this  way  to  the  melancholy  vale  : 
The  place  of  death  and  sorry'  execution, 
Ikhiud  the  ditches  of  the  abbey  here. 

Ang.  Upon  what  cause  ? 

Aler.  To  see  a  reverend  Syracusan  merchant. 
Who  put  unluckily  into  this  6aY 
Against  the  laws  and  statutes  of  this  town, 
6o| Beheaded  publickly  for  his  offence.  [death. 

Ang.  See,  where  they  come ;  we  will  behold  his 
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•flgeon  was  not  to  be  executed  for  any  crime,  but  by  the  decree  to  prevent  the  traffic  between  Syra» 
cu^  and  Ephesus. 
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ZtfC.  Kneel  to  the  duke,  before  he' pass  the 
abbey. 
Enter  the  Duke,  and  JEgeon  bare-hradcd;  with 
the  headsman  and  othcf*  officers, 

Duke.  Yet  once  again  proclaim  it  publicly. 
If  any  friend  will  pay  the  sum  for  him, 
He  shall  not  die,  so  much  we  tender  him. 

jidr.  Justice,  most  sacred  duke,  against  the 
abbess! 

Duke.  She  is  a  virtuous  and  reverend  lady ; 
It  cannot  be,  that  she  hath  done  thee  wrong. 

j^dr.  May  it  please  your  grace,  Antipholis,  my 
husband, — 
Whom  I  made  lord  of  me  and  all  I  had. 
At  your  important*  letters, — this  ill  day 
A  most  outrageous  tit  of  madness  took  him ; 
That  desperatf ly  he  hurry'd  through  the  street, 
(With  him  his  bondmau  all  as  mud  as  he) 
Doing  displeasure  to  the  citizens. 
By  rushing  in  their  houses,  bearinp:  thence. 
Rmgs,  jewels,  any  thing  his  rage  did  like. 
Once  did  1  get  hini  bound,  and  sent  him  home. 
Whilst  to  take  order*  for  the  wrongs  I  went, 
That  here  and  there  his  fury  had  committed. 
Anon,  I  wot  not  by  what  strong  escape. 
He  broke  from  those  that  had  the  guard  of  him : 
And,  with  his  mad  attendant  and  liimself. 
Each  one  with  ireful  passion,  withdrawn  swords. 
Met  us  again,  and,  madly  bent  on  us, 
Chas'd  us  away ;  till,  raismg  of  more  aid. 
We  came  agam  to  bind  them :  then  they  fled 
Into  this  abbey,  \*hither  we  pursued  them ; 
Aod  here  the  abbess  shuts  the  eates  onus. 
And  will  not  suAer  us  to  fetch  nun  out, 
Nor  send  him  ibrth,  that  we  may  bear  him  hence. 
Therefore, most  gracious  duke  with  thvcommand, 
Jjci  him  be  brought  forth,  and  borne  hence  for 
help.  [wars; 

Duke,  Long  since  thy  husband  senr'd  me  in  my 
And  I  to  thee  engag'd  a  prince's  word. 
When  thou  didst  make  hun  master  of  thy  bed. 
To  do  h.m  all  the  grace  and  good  I  could. — 
Co,  some  of  you,  knock  at  the  abbey-gate. 
And  bid  the  lady  abbess  come  to  mc ; 
I.  will  determine  this,  before  I  stir. 
Enter  a  Messrr^a\ 
Afess.O  miftress,mistress,shittandsaveyourself! 
My  master  and  his  man  are  both  broke  loose ! 
Beaten  the  maids  a  row*,  and  bound  the  doctor, 
Who«e  beard  ^hey  have  sing*d  off  with  brands  of 
And  ever  as  it  blaz'd,  they  threw  on  him    [fii  e ; 
Great  pails  of  puddled  mire  to  queuch  the  l^r : 
My  master  preaches  patience  to  him,  and  the 
His  man  with  scissars  nicks  him  like  a  fooL    [while 
And,  sure,  unless  you  send  some  present  help. 
Between  them  they  will  kill  the  conjurer,  [here ; 

jiJr.  Peace,  fool,  thy  niaster  and  his  man  an 
And  that  is  false,  thou  dost  report  to  us. 

A/ess.  Mistress,  upon  my  life,  I  tell  you  true 
1  have  not  breatiiVl  auno^t,  ^mcf  1  did  see  it. 
He  cries  for  you,  aod  vowi,  if  he  can  take  you, 
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To  scorch  your  fiice,  and  to  dis6gure  you : 

[Cry  witkik. 
Hark,  haik,  I  hear  him,  mistress;  fly,  begone. 

Duke,  Come,  stand  by  me,   tear  nothing: 
Guard  with  halberds. 

Adr,  Ah  me,  it  is  my  husband!  Witness  you^ 
That  he  js  borne  about  invisible : 
Even  now  we  hous'd  him  in  the  abbey  here; 
And  now  he*sthere,past  thought  of  human  reason. 

Entei'  Antipholis,  and  Drondo,  qf  Ephesus, 

E.  Ant.  Justice,  most  gracious  duke,  oh,  grant 
me  justice! 
Even  for  the  service  that  long  since  I  did  thee. 
When  I  bestrid  thee  m  the  wars,  and  took 
Deep  scars  to  save  thy  life;  even  for  the  blood 
That  then  I  tost  for  thee,  now  grant  me  justice. 

jEgeon.  Unless  the  fear  of  death  doth  make  me 
I  see  my  son  Antipholis  and  Dromio.         [dote, 

E,  Ant.   Justice,  sweet  prince,  against  that 
woman  there. 
She  whom  thou  gav'^tto  me  to  be  my  wife; 
I'hat  hath  abused  and  dishonoiur'd  me. 
Even  in  the  strenjgth  and  height  of  injury ! 
Beyond  imagination  is  the  wrong, 
2h  That  she  this  day  hath  shameless  thrown  on  me. 

DuiQ:^.  Discover  how,and  thou  shftlt  flndme  just. 

E,  Ant,  I'his  day,  great  duke,  she  shut  the  doors 
upon  me. 
Whilst  she  with  harlots*  feasted  m  my  bouse. 

Duke.  A  grievous  fault:    Say,  woman,  didst 
thou  so  ?  [sister, 

Adr.  No,  my  good  tord;— myself,  he,  and  my 
To-day  did  dine  together :  So  betal  my  soul. 
As  this  is  false,  he  burdens  me  withal ! 

Luc,  Ne'er  may  Hook  on  day,  nor  sleep  on  night. 
But  she  tells  to  your  highness  simple  truth ! 

Ang.  O  peijur'd  women!   They  are  both  fbr- 
In  this  the  madman  justly  charfl^eth  them.  [swoni« 

E.  Ant.  My  liege,  I  am  advised  what  I  say; 
Neither  disturbed  with  the  efl*ect  of  wine. 
Nor  heady-rash,  provok'd  with  raging  ire. 
Albeit,  my  wrongs  might  make  one  wiser  mad. 
This  woman  kx:k'd  me  out  this  day  from  dinner: 
That  goklsmith  there,  were  he  not  pack'd  with 
Couldwitness  it,  for  he  was  with  me  then,     [p^p 
Who  parted  with  me  to  go  fetch  a  chain, 
Promis'mg  to  bring  it  to  the  Porcupine, 
Where  Balthazar  and  I  did  din^  together. 
Our  dinner  done,  and  he  not  coming  thither, 
I  went  to  seek  him:  m  the  street  I  met  him  ; 
And  in  his  company,  that  seotleman. 
There  did  this  perjur'd  gol&nith  swear  me  down. 
That  I  this  day  of  him  receiv'd  the  chain. 
Which,  God  he  knows,  I  saw  not:  for  the  which, 
H^  did  arrest  me  with  an  officer. 
I  did  obey ;  and  sent  my  peasant  home 
For  certain  ducats:  he  with  none  retum'd. 
Then  fairly  I  bespoke  the  oflicer. 
To  eo  in  person  with  me  to  my  house. 
60|By  the  way  we  met  my  wife,  her  sister,  and 
A  rabble  more  of  vile  confedeiates ; 
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>  Perhaps  we  should  read  impartunaU. 
2  Uatiot*  iiere  ineaas  ckuU4^ 


. '  L  e.  to  take  measure*. 


i.  e.  one  after  another. 
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Along  with  them  [villain. 

They  brought  one  Pinch;  a  hungry  lean-fac'd 
A  ineer  anatomy,  a  mountebank » 
A  thread-bare  juggler,  and  a  fortune-teller; 
A  oeedy,  hoUow-ey'd,  sharp-looking  wretch, 
A  living  dead-man :  this  pernicious  slave. 
Forsooth,  took  on  him  as  a  conjurer ; 
And,  gasing  in  my  eyes,  feeling  my  pulse. 
And  with  no-^nce,  as  it  were,  out-taciiig  me. 
Cries  out,  I  was  possessed:  then  all  together 
They  fell  upon  me,  bound  me,  bore  me  thence ; 
And  in  a  dark  and  dankish  vault  at  home   [ther ; 
There  left  me  and  my  man,  both  bound  toge- 
Till  gnawing  with  my  teeth  my  bonds  in  sunder, 
1  gaiii'd  my  nreedom,  and  itnmediat*>ly 
Ban  hither  to  your  grace ;  whom  1  beseech 
To  give  me  ample  satisfaction 
For  these  deep  shames  and  great  indignities. 

Ang,  My  lord,  m  truth,  thus  fcu:  1  witness  with 
him ; 
Tliat  he  din'd  not  at  home,  but  was  locked  out 

Duke,  But  had  he  such  a  ciiain  of  thee,  or  no  ? 

Ang.  He  had,  my  lord:  and  when  he  ran  in 
here, 
Tliese  people  saw  the  chain  about  his  neck 

Mer.  Besides,  I  will  be  sworn,  these  ears  of  mine 
Heard  you  confess,  you  had  the  chain  of  him, 
After  you  first  forswore  it  on  the  mart. 
And,  thereupon,  I  drew  my  sword  on  you ; 
And  then  you  fled  into  this  abbey  here. 
From  whence,  I  think  you  are  come  by  miracle. 

E.  Ant,  I  never  qrnie  within  these  abbey-walls 
Nor  ever  didst  thoii  draw  thy  sword  on  me ; 
I  never  saw  the  chain,  so  help  me  lieaven ! 
And  this  is  £2lse,  you  burden  me  withal. 

Duke.  Why,  what  an  intricate  impeach  is  this ! 
I  think,  you  all  have  drank  of  Circe's  aip. 
If  here  you  hous'dhiro,  here  he  would  have  been; 
If  he  were  mad,  he  would  not  plead  so  coldly: — 
You  say,  he  din'd  at  home ;  the  goldsmith  here 
Denies  that  saying: — Sirrah,  what  say  you  ? 

£.  Dro.  Sir,  he  d'm'd  with  her  there,  at  the 
Porcupme.  [ring. 

Cour.  He  did ;  and  from  my  finger  snatch'd  that 

E.  Ant,  'Tis  true,  my  liege,  this  ring  1  had  of  45 
her. 

Duke,  Saw'st  thou  hmi  enter  at  the  abbey  here  > 

CiMir.  As  sure,  my  liege,  as  I  do  see  your  grace. 

Duke,  Why,  this  is  strange: — Go  call  the  ab- 
bess hither; 
I  think  you  are  ail  mated',  or  stark  mad. 

[^Exit  one  lo  the  Abbess, 
Atgeon.  Most  mighty  duke,  vouchsafe  me  speak 
Haply,  I  see  a  friend,  will  save  my  Ufe,  [a  word  ; 
And  pay  the  sum  that  may  deliver  me. 

Duke.  Speak  freely,  Syracusan,  what  thou  wilt. 

Alteon.  Is  not  your  nanie,  sir,  callM  Antipholis  ? 
And  IS  not  that  your  bondman,  ]>romio  ?       [sir, 

E,  i)to.  Within  this  hour  I  was  his  bond»man, 
But  he,  I  thank  him,  gnaw'd  in  two  my  cords ; 
Now  am  I  J)romio,  and  his  man,  unbound,  [me. 

jEgeon,  I  am  sure,  you  both  of  you  remember 
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I  e.  wild,  foolbh.    I  For  d^prming,    I  i.  e.  strange  alteration  of  features. 


£.  Dro,  Ourselves  m^  do  remember,  sir,  by 
For  lately  we  were  bound,  as  you  are  now.  [you ; 
You  are  not  Pinch's  patient,  are  you,  sir  ? 

ALgton,    Why  look  you  strange  on  me?  you 
know  me  well. 

E.  Ant,  I  never  saw  you  in  my  life,  Hill  now. 

Aigeon,  Oh !  grief  hath  chang'd  me,  since  you 
^aw  me  last; 
And  careful  hours,  with  time's  deformed*  hand 
Have  written  strange  defeatures'  in  my  fece : 
But  tell  me  vet,  dost  thou  not  know  my  voice? 

E.  Ant,  Keither. 

JEgeon,  Dromio,  nor  thou  ?  * 

E^Di'o,  No,  trust  me,  sir,  nor  I. 

Aiprfon.  I  am  sure  thou  dost 

£.  Dro,  Ay,  sir? 
But  I  am  sure,  I  do  not ;  and  whatsoever 
A  man  denies,  you  are  now  bound  to  believe  him. 

Aigeon,  Not  know  my  voice !  Oh,  time's  ex- 
tremity ! 
Hast  thou  so  crack'd  and  splitted  my  poor  tongue 
In  seven  short  years,  that  here  my  only  son 
Knows  not  my  feeble  key  of  untun'd  cares.? 
l^hough  now  this  grained*  face  of  mine  be  hid 
In  sap-consuming  winter's  drizled  snow^» 
And  all  the  conduits  of  my  blood  froze  up  ; 
Yet  hath  my  night  of  life  some  memory. 
My  wasting  lamps  some  fading  glimmer  left. 
My  dull  deaf  ears  a  little  use  to  hear: 
All  these  old  witnesses  (I  cannot  err) 
Tell  me  thou  art  my  son  Antipholis. 

E.  Ant.  I  never  saw  my  father  m  my  life. 

Aigeon.  But  seven  years  since,  in  Syracusajbojt, 
Thou  knowest,  we  parted:  but,  perhaps,  my  son, 
rhou'sliam'st  to  acknowledge  me  m  misery. 

E,  Ant,  The  duke,  and  aH  thkt  know  me  in 
Can  witness  with  me  that  it  is  not  so ;  [the  city, 
1  ne'er  saw  Syraaisa  m  my  life. 

Duke,  I  tell  thee,  Syracusan,  twenty  years 
Have  I  been  patron  to  Antipholis, 
During  which  time  he  ne'er  saw  Syracusa: 
I  see,  thy  age  and  dangers  make  tnee  dote. 
Enter  ike  Abbess,  with  Antipholis  Syracusan, 
and  Dromio  Syracusan, 

Abb,  Most  miffhty  duke,  behold  a  man  much 

wrong*d,  [Ail  gather  to  see  him. 

Adr,l  see  two  husbands,ormine  eyes  deceive xne. 

Duke,  Oue  of  these  men  is  Genius  to  the  other ; 
And  so  of  these:  Which  is  the  natural  man. 
And  which  the  spirit?  who  deciphers  them  ? 
S,  Dro,  I,  sir,  am  Dromio ;  conunand  him  away. 
E  Dro,  I,  sir,  am  Dromio ;  pray  let  me  stay. 
S.  Ant,  iEgeon,  art  tliou  not  >  or  else  his  ghost  ? 
S,  Dro,  O",  my  old  master !  who  hath  bound 
him  here  ?  [bonds. 

Abb,  Whoever  bound  hhn,  I  will  loose  hit 
And  gain  a  husband  by  his  liberty : — 
Speak,  old  ^eon,  if  thou  be'st  the  man 
That  hadst  a  wife  once  call'd  Emilia, 
That  bore  thee  at  a  burden  two  fair  sons  ? 
Oh,  if  thou  be'st  the  same  iEgeon,  speak. 
And  speak  unto  the  same  .£miiia ! 

i.  e;  fiirroVd. 

Duke* 
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COMEDY  OF  ERRORS. 


[Act  5.  Scene  1. 


Duke.V^y,  here  begins  hismonimg  story  right 
These  two  Antmholis*s,  these  two  so  like. 
And  those  two  t)romio*s,  one  in  semblance,— 
Besides  her  urging  of  her  wreck  at  sea, — 
The>e  are  the  parents  to  these  children, 
"Which  accidentally  are  met  together. 

jiigton.  If  I  dream  not,  thou  art  ^Emilia; 
If  thou  art  she,  tell  me,  where  is  that  son 
That  floatiKl  with  thee  on  (he  fatal  raft } 

Abb.  By  men  of  Epidamnum,  he  and  T, 
And  the  twin  Dromio,  all  were  taken  up ; 
But,  by-and-by,  rude  lishermen  of  Corinth 
By  force  took  Dnomio  and  my  son  from  tliera. 
And  me  they  left  with  those  of  Epidamnum : 
"WJiat  then  became  of  them,  I  cannot  tell ; 
I,  to  this  fortune  that  you  see  me  in.  [first  ? 

Duke.  Antipholis,  thou  cam'st  from  Coruith 
S,  Ant,  No,  sir,  not  I ;  I  came  from  Syracuse. 
Duke,  Stay,  stand  apart ;  I  know  not  which  is 
wliich.  [ous  lord. 

E,  Ant.  I  came  firom  Corinth,  my  most  graci- 
E,  Drp.  And  I  with  him.  [mous  warrior 

.  E,  Ant.  Brought  to  this  town  by  that  most  fa- 
Duke  Menaphon,  your  most  renowned  uncle. 
Adr,  Which  of  you  two  did  dine  with  me  to- 
S»  Ant,  I,  gentle  mistress.  [day  • 

Adr.  And  are  you  not  my  husband  ? 
E,  Ant.  No,  I  say  nay  to  that. 
S.  Ant.  And  so  cfid  1,  yet  she  did  call  me  so ; 
And  this  fair  gentlewoman,  her  sister  here, 
Did  call  me  brother :  Wliat  I  told  you  then, 
I  hope,  I  shall  have  leisure  to  make  good ; 
If  this  be  not  a  dream,  I  see,  and  hear.        [me, 
Ang,  Tliat  is  the  cham,  sir,  which  you  had  of 
S,  Ant.  I  tliink  it  be,  sir;  1  deny  it  not.     [me. 
E,  Ant.  And  you,  sir,  for  this  chain  arrested 
^ng.  I  think  I  did,  sir ;  I  deny  it  not 
Aai''  I  sent  you  money,  sur,  to  be  your  bail. 
By  Dromio;  but  I  th'uik  he  brought  it  not 
E.  Dro.  No,  noue  by  me.  [you> 

S.  Ant.  Tills  purse  of  ducats  I  receiv'd  Irom 
And  Dromio  my  man  did  bring  them  me ; 
I  see,  we  still  did  meet  each  other's  man. 
And  I  was  ta  en  for  him,  and  he  for  me. 
And  thereupon  these  Errors  are  arose.       [here. 
E.  Afkt.  Iliese  ducats  pawn  I  for  my  father 
Duke.  It  shall  not  need,  tiiy  father  hath  his  lifie. 


Cour.  Sir,  I  must  have  that  diamond  from  you. 
E.  Ant.  There,  take  it ;  and  much  thanks  for 
my  good  cheer. .  [pains 

Abb.  Renowned  duke,  vouchsafe  to  take  the 
To  go  with  us  into  the  abbey  here. 
And  hear  at  large  discoursed  all  our  fortunes:— 
And  aU  that  are  assembled  in  this  place. 
That  by  this  sympathized  oneda^rs  Error 
Ijave  siiffer'd  wrong,  go,  keep  us  company. 
And  ye  shall  have  ^1  satisfaction. — 
Twenty-five  years  have  I  but  gone  in  travail 
Of  ydu,  my  sons ;  and,  till  this  present  hour. 
My  heavy  burden  not  delivered : — 
1  he  duke,  my  husband,  and  my  diildren  both. 
And  you  the  calendars  of  their  nativity. 
Go  to  a  gossip's  feast,  and  s^'  with  me ; 
After  so  long  grief  such  nativity ! 
Duke,  With  all  my  heart,  I'll  gossip  at  this  fedst 

[Exeunt. 

Manent  the  txvoAntipholWs^and  two  Dromia^s. 

S,  Dro.  Master,  snail  I  fetch  your  stuff  from 

ship-board?  [imbark'd> 

E.  Anf.  Dromio,  what  stuff  of  mine  hast  thou 

S,  Dro.  Your  goods  that  lay  at  hoit,  sir,  in  the 

Centaur.  ' 
S,  Ant.  Ue  speaks  to  me ;  I  am  your  master, 
Dromio: 
Come,  go  with  us ;  we'll  look  to  that  anon : 
Embrace  thy  brother  there,  rgoice  with  him. 

[Exeunt  Antipholis  S.  and  E, 
S.  Dro.  There  is  a  fat  friend  at  your  master's 
house. 
That  kitchen'd  me  for  you  to-day  at  dinner; 
She  now  shall  be  my  sister,  not  my  wife. 
E.  Dro.  Methinks  you  are  my  glass,  and  not 
my  brother: 
I  see  by  you,  I  am  a  swcet-fiac*d  youth. 
Will  you  walk  in  to  sec  their  gossiping^ 
S.  Dro,  Not  I,  sir ;  you  are  my  elder. 
E.  Dro.  lliaf  s  a  questkm : 
How  shall  we  try  it  ? 

S.  Dro.  We  virill  draw 
Cuts  for  tbe«enior;  till  then  lead  thou  first 
E.  Dro.  Nay,  then  thus: 
45| We  came  into  tne  world,  like  bniUierand  brother; 
And  now  lef  s  go  hand  m  hand,  not  one  before 
anoUier.  [£jciift^. 
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Dr.  Warburtoo  thmks  we  should  read,  dndgaude;  that  is,  rejoice  with  me. 
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PERSONS    REPRESENTED. 


Don  Pedro,  Princr  ofJrra^on. 
Leonato,  Governor  qf  Messina. 
Don  John,  Bastard  Brother  to  Don  Pedro, 
'Claudio,  a  ifoiins  Lord  qf  Florence,  Favourite 

to  Don  Pedro. 
Benedick,  n  t/oung  Lord  qf  Padua,  favoured 

likexvise  by  Don  Pedro. 
Balthazar,  servant  to  Don  Pedro. 
AvTOSio,  Brother  to  Leonato. 


BoRACHio,  Confident  to  Don  John^ 
Comrade,  Friend  to  Borachio. 

Hero,  Daughter  to  Leonato. 

Beatrice,  Aiece  to  Leonato. 

Margaret,  )  two  Gentlewomen  attending  cm 

Ursula,       y         Hero. 


A  Friar,  Messenger,  Watch,  Town-Clerk,  Sexton,  and  Attendants. 
SCENE,  Messina  in  Sicify. 


A    C    T      I. 


SCENE     T: 


Before  Leonato^ s  home. 

Enter  Leonato,  Hero,  and  Beatrice,  with  a  Mes- 

senger. 
Leon.  T  LEARN  in  thislettcr,  that  Don  Pedro  of 
■'-  Anagon  comes  this  night  to  Messina. 

Mess.  He  is  very  near  by  this ;  he  wtis  not  three 
leasues  off  when  |  left  him. 

Leon.  How  many  gentlemen  have  you  lost  in 
this  action } 

Mess.  But  few  of  any  sort  \  and  none  of  name. 

Leon.  A  victory  is  twice  itseJf,  when  the  at 
cbiever  brines  home  fiUI  numbers.  I  find  here, 
that  Don  Pedro  hath  bestowed  much  honour  o;n 
a  young  Florentine  call'd  Claudio. 

Mess.  Much  deserv'd  on  his  part,  and  equally 
remember'd  by  Don  Pedro :  He  hath  borne  hinji 
self  beyond  the  promise  of  his  a^e ;  doing,  in  the 
figure  of  a  lamb,  the  feats  of  a  lion :  he  hath,  in- 
deed, better  better'd  exoectation,  tlian  you  must 
expect  of  me  to  tell  you  how. 


Leon.  He  hath  an  uncle  here  in  Messina  will  t>e 
veiy  much  glad  of  it. 

Jifess.  I  have  already  delivered  him  letters,  and 
there  appears  much  joy  in  him;  even  so  much, 
that  joy  could  not  shew  itself  modest  enough^ 
without  a  badge  of  bitterness. 
Leon.  Did  he  break  out  into  tears? 
Mess.  In  ^reat  measure. 
Leon.  A  kind  overflow  of  kindness :  There  arc 
10  no  faces  truer  than  tl^ose  that  are  sowash'd.    How 
much  better  is  it  to  weep  at  joy,  than  to  joy  at 
weeping ! 

Beat.  I  pray  you,  is  sigmor  Montanto  ^  re- 
tum'd  from  the  wars,  or  no  ? 
15     Aless.  1  know  none  of  that  name,  lady;  there 
was  none  such  in  the  army  of  any  sort. 
Leon.  What  is  he  that  you  ask  for,  niece  ? 
Hero.  Mycousin  meanssigniorBenedickofPadua. 
Mess.  O,  he's  retum'd;  and  as  pleasant  as  ever. 
20  he  was. 

Beat.  He  set  up  his  bills  here  in  Messina*,  and 
challenged  Cupid  at  the  flight  ^ :  and  my  uncle's  fool 


'  Mr.  Pope  was  of  opinion,  that  the  stbry  of  this  play  is  taken  from  Ariosto^s  Orlando  Furioso, 
b.  V.  Mr.  Steevens,  however,  sapposcs,  that  a  novel  of  Belleforest,  copied  firom  another  of  Bandello, 
ftirntshed  Shakspeare  with  his  fiible.  '  That  is,  of  any  rank.  *  MonUmte,  in  Spanish,  is  a  huge 
two-handed  sword,  given,  with  much  humour,  to  one,  tlie  speaker  would  represent  a»  a  boaster  or 
bravado.  *  This  alludes  to  the  custom  of  fencers,  or  prize-fighters,  setting  up  bills,  containing  a 
*  To  challenge  at  \h&  flight,  was  a  challenge  to  shoot  witn  an  arrow  of  a  par- 


l^eneral  challenge. 

tKular  kind,  with  uarrqw  feathers, 
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[Act  ].  Scene  1. 


reading  the  challenge,  subscribed  for  Cupid,  and 
challenged  him  at  the  bird-bolt.  * — I  pray  you, 
how  maay  hath  he  kilPd  and  eaten  in  these  wars? 
But  how  many  hath  hekillM?  for,  indeed,  1  pro- 
mised to  eat  afi  of  his  killing. 

Leon,  Faith,  niece,  you  tax  signior  Benedick  too 
much;  but  heMl  be  meet  with  you  %  1  doubt  it  not. 
MtS3.  lie  hath  done  good  service,  lady,  in  the>e 
vars. 

Beat.  You  had  musty  victual,  and  he  hath  holp 
to  eat  it :  he*s  a  very  valiant  trencher-man,  he  hath 
an  excellent  stomach. 
AitsM,  And  a  good  soldier  too,  lady. 
Beat,  And  a  good  soldier  to  a  lady : — But  what 
is  he  to  a  lord  ? 

MesH,  A  lord  to  a  lord,  a  man  to  a  man ;  stutTd 
with  all  honourable  virtues. 

Beat,  it  is  so,  indeed ;  he  is  no  less  than  a  stufiTd 
roan:  but  for  the  stuffing, — well,  we  are  all 
mortal. 

Leon,  You  must  not,  sir,  mistake  my  niece ;  there 
is  a  kind  of  merry  war  betwixt  signior  Benedick 
and  her :  they  never  meet,  but  there's  a  skirmish 
of  wit  between  them. 

Beat,  Alas,  he  gets  nothing  by  that.  In  our  last 
cdntlict,  tour  of  his  five  wits  *  went  halting  off,  and 
now  is  the  whole  man  govem'd  with  one:  so  that 
if  he  have  wit  enough  to  keep  himself  warm,  let 
Jiim  bear  it  for  a  dill'erence  between  himself  and 
his  horse ;  for  it  is  all  the  wealth  that  he  hath  left; 
to  be  known  a  reasonable  creature. — Who  is  his 
companion  now  ?  he  hath  every  month  a  new 
sworn  brother. 
Aless,  Is  it  possible  ? 

Beat,  Very  easily  possible:  he  wears  his  faith  * 
but  as  the  fashion  of  his  hat^  it  ever  changes  with 
the  next  block  *. 

Mess.  I  see,  lady,  the  gentleman  is  not  in  your 
books  \ 

Beat,  No:  an  he  were,  I  would  bum  my  study. 
But,  r  pray  you,  who  is  his  companion  ?  is  there 
no  young  squarer '  now,  that  will  make  a  voyage 
with  him  to  tlie  d^vil  > 

Mess,  He  is  most  in  the  company  of  tlie  right 
noble  Claudio. 

Beat,  O  lord !  he  will  hang  upon  him  like  a 
disease :  he  is  sooner  caught  than  the  pestilence, 
and  the  taker  runs  presently  mad.   God  help  the 
noble  Claudio !  if  he  have  caught  the  Benedick,  it 
will  cost  him  a  thousand  pount^  ere  he  be  curM. 
Mess,  I  will  hold  friends  with  you,  lady. 
Beat,  Do,  good  friend. 
Leon,  \  ouHl  ne'er  run  mad,  niece. 
Beat.  No,  not  till  a  hot  January. 
Mess,  Don  Pedro  is  approached. 


Enter  Don  Pedro,  Claudio,  Benedick,  BaUhausr, 
and  Don  John, 
Pedro,  Good  signior  Leonato,  you  are  come  to 
meet  your  trouble:  the  tashion  or  the  world  Is  to 
avoid  cost,  and  you  encounter  it. 

iLe^w.  Never  came  trouble  to  my  house  in  the 

likeness  of  your  grace:  for  trouble  being  gone, 

comfort  should  remain ;  but,  when  you  depart 

from  me,  sorrow  abides,  and  happiness  takes  his 

10  leave. 

Pedro.  You  embrace  yourcharge  •  too  willingly. 
— I  think,  this  is  your  daughter. 
Leon,  Her  mother  hath  many  times  told  me  so. 
Bene,  Were  you  in  doi;bt,  sir,  that  you  asked  her  ? 
1 5     Leon,  Signior  Benedick,  no ;  for  then  were  yoa 
a  child. 

Pedro,  You  have  it  full.  Benedick :  we  may 
guess  by  this  what  you  are,  being  a  man.  Truly, 
ihe  lady  fathers  herself : — Be  happy,  lady !  for^-ou 
20  u-e  like  an  honourable  father. 

Bene,  If  signior  Leonato  be  her  father,  she 
would  not  have  his  head  on  her  :>houlders  for  all 
Messina,  as  like  him  as  she  is. 
Beat,  I  wonder,  that  you  will  still  be  talking^ 
25  signior  Benedick ;  nobody  marks  you. 

Bene.  What,  my  dear  lady  Disdain !  are  you  yet 
living? 

Beat,  Is  it  possible,  disdain  should  die,  while  she 
hath  such  meet  food  to  fied  it,  as  signior  Benedick  ? 
30  Courtesy  itself  nmst  convert  to  disdain,  if  you 
come  in  her  presence. 

Bine,  Then  is  Courtesy  a  turn-coat: — But  it  is 
certain,  I  am  lov*d  of  all  laclies,  only  you  excepted : 
and  1  would  I  could  find  in  my  Beart  that  1  had 
not  a  hard  heart ;  for,  truly,  I  love  none. 

Beat,  A  dear  happiness  to  women :  they  would 
else  have  been  troubled  with  a  pernicious  suitor. 
I  thank  God,  and  my  cold  blood,  I  am  of  your  hu- 
mour for  that ;  1  had  rather  hear  my  dog  bark  at 
40  a  crow,  than  a  man  swear  he  loves  me. 

Bene.  God  keep  your  ladyship  still  in  that  mind ! 
so  some  gentleman  or  other  shall  'scape  a  predesti- 
nate scratched  face. 
Bent.  Scratching  could  not  tnake  it  worse,  an 
45  'twere  such  a  face  as  yours  were. 

Bene,  Well,  you  are  a  rare  parrot-teacher. 
Beat,  A  bird  of  my  tongue,  is  better  than  a  beast 
of  yours. 
Bene,  I  would,  my  horse  had  the  speed  of  your 
50  tongue ;  and  so  good  a  continuer:  But  keep  your 
was  o'  God's  name ;  I  have  done« 

heat.  You  always  end  w  ith  a  jade's  trick ;  I  know 
^u  of  old. 

Pedro,  Thi?  is  the  sum  of  all :  Leonato, — signior 
Claudio,  and  signior  Benedick, — my  dear  friend 


*  The  hird-hoU  is  a  short  thick  arrow  without  pouit,  and  spreading  at  the  extremity  so  much,  as  to 
leave  a  flat  surface,  about  the  breadth  of  a  shilling.  They  are  used  at  present  to  kill  rooks  with,  and 
are  shot  from  a  cross-bow.  *  That  is,  *'  he  will  be  even  xvith,  or  a  match  for,  you.**  '  The  five 
senses  probably  gave  rise  to  the  idea  of  a~man*s  having  five  wits.  *  Not  religious  profession,  but 
profession  of  friendship,  .  ^  A  block  is  the  mould  on  which  a  hat  is  formed.  *  To  be  in  a  man^s 
books,  originally  meant  to  be  in  the  list  of  his  retainers.  [  That  is,  no  young,  cholerick,  quarrcK 
tome  fellow.       *  Charge  here  signifies  incumbrance, 

Leonato 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Act  1.  Scene  1.] 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHINO. 


123 


10 


Leonafo  bath  invited  you  all.  I  tjell  him,  we  shall 
stay  here  at  the  least  a  month ;  and  he  heartily 
prays,  some  occasion  ma)  detain  us  longer:  I  dare 
swear  he  is  no  hypocrite,  but  pra)  sfrom  his  heart. 
Leon,  It  you  sNvear,  my  lord,  }ou  shall  not  be 
ibrswom. — Let  me  bid  you  welcome,  my  lord : 
being  reconciled  to  the  prince  your  brother,  1 
owe  yoq  all  duty. 

John.  I  thank  you :  I  am  not  of  many  words, 

but  1  thank  you. 

Lean.  Please  it  your  grace  lead  on? 

Pedro,  Your  hand,  Leonato;  wewill  go  together. 

lEreunt  all  but  Benedick  and  Claudio, 

Claud,  benedick,  didst  thou  note  the  daughter 

of  signior  Leonato  ? 

£^.  I  noted  her  not;  but  I  look'd  on  her. 

Claud.  Is  she  not  a  modest  young  lady  > 

Bene.  Do  you  question  me,  as  ao  honest  man 

should  do,  for  my  simple  true  judgment?  or 

would  you  have  me  speak  after  my  custom,  as 

being  a  professed  tyrant  to  their  sex  ?        [roent. 

Cktua^  No,  I  pray  thee,  speak  in  sober  judg- 

Bene^  Why,  i*taith,  methioks  she  is  too  low  for 

'   a  high  praise,  too  brown  for  a  fair  praise,  and  too 

Iktk  for  a  creat  praise;  only  this  commendation 

I  can  afibrd  her ;  that  were  she  other  than  she  is, 

she  were  unhandsome;  and  being  no  ottier  but  as 

she  is,  1  do  not  like  her. 

Claud.  Thou  think'st,  I  am  in  sport ;  I  pray 
thee,  tell  me  truly  hcfw  thou  Uk'st  her. 

Bene.  Would  you  buy  her,  that  you  enquire 
afierher?  ^  /  ^  ^ 

Claud.  Can  the  world  buy  such  a  jewel? 
Bene.  Yea,  and  a  case  to  put  it  mto.  But  speak 
you  this  with  a  sad  brow?  ordoyou  play  the  flout- 
ing Jack ;  to  tell  us  Cupid  is  a  good  hare-finder, 
and  Vulcan  a  rare  carpenter?  Come,  in  what  key 
shall  a  man  take  you,  to  go  in  the  song  ? 

(^aud.  In  mine  eye,  she  is  the  sweetest  lady 
that  I  ever  looked  on. 

Bene.  I  can  see  yet  without  spectacles,  and  I 
see  no  such  matter:  there's  her  cousin,  an  she 
were  not  possess'd  with  a  fiuy,  exceeds  her  as 
much  m  beauty,  as  the  first  of  May  doth  the  last 
of  December.  But  I  hope,  you  Have  no  intent  45 
to  turn  husband;  have  you? 

Cktud.  I  would  scarce  trust  myself,  though  I  had 
sworn  the  contrary,  if  Hero  would  be  my  wife. 

Bene,  h\  come  to  this,  i'  faith?  Hath  not  the 
world  one  man,  but  he  will  wear  bis  cap  with  sus- 
pickm?  Shall  I  never  see  a  batchelor  of  threescore 
again  ?  Go  to,  i'  iaith ;  an  thou  wilt  needs  thrust 
thy  neck  into  a  yoke,  wear  the  print  of  it,  and 
sigb  away  Sundays.  Look,  Don  Pedro  is  re- 
twn'd  to  seek  you. 

Re-enter  Don  Pedro, 
Pedro,  What  secret  hath  held  you  here,  that 
jou  foUow'd  not  to  Leonato's?  . 

Bene.  I  would,  your  grace  would  constrain  me 
totelL 
Pedro.  I  charge  thee  on  thy  allegiance. 
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Bene.  You  hear,  CountClaudio:  Tcanbesecret 
as  a  dumb  man,  I  would  have  you  think  so ;  but 
on  my  allegiance,  mark  you  this,  on  my  allegi- 
ance.— He  is  in  love.  With  who?— now  that  is 
your  grace's  part ; — mark,  how  short  his  answer 
is: — With  Hero,  Leonato's  short  daughter. 

Claud.  If  this  were  so,  so  were  it  uttered. 

Bene.  Like  the  old  tale,  mv  lord ;  it  is  not- so, 
nor  'twas  not  so ;  but,  indeed,  God  forbid  it  should 
be  so. 

Claud.  If  my  passion  change  not  shortly,  God 
forbid  it  should  be  otherwise. 

Pedro,  Amen,  if  yoii  love  her,  for  the  lady  is 
very  well  worthy. 

Chud,  You  speak  this  to  fetch  me  in,  my  lord. 

Pedro,  By  my  troth,  I  speak  my  thought. 

Claud,  And,  m  faith,  my  lord,  I  s|X)ke  mine. 

Bene,  And  by  my  two  faiths  and  troths,  my 
lord,  I  speak  mine. 

Claud,  That  1  love  her,  1  feel. 

Pedro.  That  she  is  worthy,  I  know. 

Bene.  That  I  neither  feel  how  she  should  be 
lov'd,  nor  know  how  she  should  be  worthy,  is  the 
opinion  that  lire  cannot  melt  out  of  me ;  I  will  die 
m  it  at  the  stake. 

Pedro.  Thou  wast  ever  an  obstinate  heretick 
in  the  despight  of  beauty. 

Claud.  And  never  could  maintain  his  part,  but 
in  the  force  of  his  will. 

Bene.  'I'hata  woman  conceived  me,  I  thank  her; 
that  she  brought  me  up,  I  likewise  give  her  most 
humble  than^;  but  that  i  will  have  a  recheat 
winded  in  my  forehead',  or  hang  my  bugle'  in 
an  invisible  baldrick  %  all  women  snail  pardon  me: 
Because  1  will  not  do  them  the  wrong  to  mistrust 
any,  I  will  do  myself  the  right  to  trust  none ;  abd  • 
the  fine  is,  (for  the  which  1  may  go  the  finer)  I 
will  live  a  batchelor. 

Pedro.  I  shall  see  thee,  ere  I  die,  look  pale  with 
love. 

Bene,  With  anger,  with  sickness,  or  with  bun* 
jer,  my  lord;  not  with  love :  prove,  that  ever  I 
ose  more  blood  with  love,  than  I  will  get  again 
with  drmking,  pick  out  mine  eyes  with  a  ballad^ 
maker's  pen,  and  hang  me  up  at  the  door  of  ii 
brotheUhouse  for  the  sign  of  blind  Cupid. 

Pedro.  Well,  if  ever  thou  dost  M  from  this 
faith,  thou  wilt  prove  a  notable  argimient. 

Bene.  If  I  do,  hang  me  in  a  bottle  likeacat^ 
and  shoot  at  me ;  and  he  that  hits  me,  let(mnbe 
clapp'd  on  the  shoulder,  and  call'd  Adam  **. 
'  Pedro.  Well,  as  time  shall  try: 
In  lime  tlie  savage  bull  doth  bear  the  yoke. 

Bene.  The  savage  bull  may ;  but  if  ever  the 
sensible  Benedickbear  it,  pluck  off  the  bull's  horns, 
and  set  them  in  rey  forehead:  and  let  me  be  vilely 
painted;  and  in  suth  great  letters  as  they  write. 
Herds  aood horse  to  hire, lei  them  signifyundermy 
sign, — tieretfoumaysecBenedickthe'marnjdman, 

Claud,  If  this  should  ever  happen,  thou  would'st 
be  horn-mad. 


■  A  rechect  is  a  particular  lesson  upon  the  horn,  to  call  dogs  back  from  the  scent.  *  Bugle-hotn. 
'  Belt  or  ^rdle.  ^  This  probably  alludes  to  one  Adsym  Bell,  who  at  that  time  of  day  was  of  reputa- 
tioafiir  bis  skill  at  the  bow. 

Pedro, 
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Pedro.  Nay,  if  Cupid  hath  not  spent  all  his  qui 
»Tcr  in  Venice,  thou  will  (juakcfor  this  slwiliy. 

Bent'.  I  look  tor  an  eartiujuake  too  theu. 

Pedro.  Weil,  you  will  temporize  wtth  the 
hours.  In  the  me*an  time,  t^oixl  signior  Beiiitiick, 
rejjair  to  Leonato's;  comniend  me  to  him,  and  tell 
him,  I  will  not  fail  him  at  supper;  for  indeed  he 
hath  made  great  preparation. 

Btrue.  I  liave  alnioj.t  matter  enough  in  ipe  for 
such  an  embar^sugc ;  and  so  I  commit  you —  lo 

Claud.  1\)  the  tuition  of  God ;  from  mv  house, 
(if  I  had  it,)— 

Ptdro,  'I'he  sixth  of  July  ;  your  loving  friend, 
Benedick. 

Bene.  Nay,  mock  not,  mock  not:  Tlie  body  of  15 
Yourdiscourieissometimegiiardedwithfragments, 
and  the  guards '  are  but  slightly  basted  on  neUher: 
ere  you  tlout  old  ends  any  further,  examine  your 
conscience;  and  so  I  leave  you.  [Exit. 

Claud,  My  liege,  your  highness  now  nwy  do  20 
me  good.    '  [iiow, 

Pedro.  My  love  is  thine  to  teach;  teach  it  but 
And  thou  shalt  see  hovr  apt  it  is  to  learn 
Any  hard  lesson  that  may  do  tliee  good. 

Claud.  Hath  I^onato  any  son,  my  lord?  :?5 

Pedro.  No  child  but  Hero,  she's  his  only  heir: 
Dost  thou  aflect  her,  Claudio? 

Claud.  O  my  lord. 
When  vou  went  onward  on  this  ended  action, 
I  look'cl  upon  her  with  a  soldier's  eye,  30 

That  lik'd,  but  had  a  rougher  task  in  haml 
Than  to  drive  liking  to  tlie  name  of  love : 
But  now  I  am  return*d,  and  that  war-thoughts 
Have  left  their  places  vacant,  in  their  rooms 
Come  thronging  soft  and  delicate  desires,  35 

All  prompting  me  how  fair  young  Hero  is, 
Saympr,  I  lik'd  lier  ere  1  went  to  wars. 

Pedro,  lliou  wilt  be  like  a  lover  presently. 
And  tire  the  hearer  with  a  book  of  words : 
Jf  thou  dost  love  fair  Hero,  cherish  it;  40 

And  1  will  break  w  ith  her,  and  with  her  father, 
ADd  thou  slialt  have  her:  Was't  not  to  this  end, 
1  hat  thou  hegan'st  to  twist  so  fine  a  story } 

Claud.  How  sweetly  do  you  m'uiister  to  love. 
That  know  love's  grief  by  his  complection!  45 

But  lest  my  liking  might  too  sudden  seem, 
I  would  have  salv'd  it  with  a  longer  treatise. 
Pedro,  What  need  the  bridge  much  broadei 
than  the  flood  ? 
The  fairest  grant  is  the  necessity :  50 

Ix)ok,  what  will  s.er\'e,  is  til ;  'tis  once,  thou  lov'st ; 
And  I  will  fit  thee  with  the  remedy. 
1  know,  we  shall  have  revelling  to-uight ; 
1  will  assume  thy  part  in  some  disggise, 
And  tell  fair  Hero  I  am  Claudio; 
And  in  her  bosom  Til  unclasp  my  heart, 
And  take  her  hearing  prisoner  with  the  force 
And  strong  encounter  of  my  amorous  tale  ; 
Then,  after,  to  her  father  will  I  break ; 
And,  the  conclusion  is,  she  shall  be  tiiine :  oO 

In  practice  let  us  put  it  presently. 

[Exeunt 


*  Guards  were  ornamental  laces  or  borders. 
»  1  hat  is,  flatter. 


S  C  E  N  E    n. 

^  Room  in  Leonato's  Ifiyuse. 
Enter  Leonato  and  Antonio. 

Leon,  Hownow,  brotiierr  Where  is  my  cousin^ 
your  5on  ?  Hath  lie  provided  this  miisick? 

Ant  He  is  very  busy  about  it.  Hut,  brother,  I 
can  tell  you  news' that  '}ou  yet  dream'd  not  of. 

Li-nn.  Are  they  good  ? 

Ant.  As  the  cvt'jit  stamp?  them ;  but  they  have 
a  fjoofl  «-over,  they  sliow  well  outward.  1  he  prince 
and  Count  Claudio,  walking  ?n  a  thick-oleachcd' 
alley  in  my  orchard,  were  thus  overheard  by  a  man 
of  mine:  I'he  prince  discover'd  to  Claudio,  that 
he  lov'd  my  niece  your  daughter,  and  meant  to  ac^ 
knowledge'  this  evening  in  a  dance ;  and,  if  he 
found  her  accordant,  he  meant  to  take  the  present 
time  by  the  top,  and  instantly  break  with  you  of  it. 

Leoh.  Hath  the  fellow  any'wil  that  told  you  this? 

Ant.  A  good  sharp  fellow ;  I  will  send  tor  him» 
and  question  him  yourself. 

Leon.  No,  no;*  we  will  hold  it  as  a  dream,  till 
it  appear  itself: — but  I  will  accjuaint  my  daughter 
withal,  that  she  may  be  the  better  prt^ared  for  an 
answer,  if  peradventure  this  be  true :  Go  you,  and 
tell  her  of  it .  [Several  servants  cross  the  stage  A<  re.  1 
Cousin,  you  know  what  you  have  to  do-r-O,  I 
cry  you  mercy,  friend ;  go  you  with  me,  and  I 
will  'use  your  skill: — Good  cousin,  have  a  care 
this  busy  tune.  [£a  t  miA. 

S  C  E  N  E    HI. 

Anotlier  Apartment  in  Leonatds  House. 

Enter  Don  John  and  Conrade. 

Con,  Wliat  the  good-jer,  my  lord !  why  are  yea 
thus  out  of  measure  sad  ? 

John.  There  is  no  measure  in  the  occasion  that 
breeds  it,  therefore  the  sadness  is  without  limit.  • 

Con,  You  should  hear  reason. 

John.  And  when  1  have  heard  it,  what  blessing 
bringeth  it? 

Con.  If  not  a  present  remedy,  yet  a  patient 
suilerance. 

John.  I  wonder,  that  thou  being  (as  thou  say'st 
thou  art)  bom  under  Saturn,  ^oest  about  to  apply 
a  moral  medicine  to  a  mortifying  mischief.  I 
cannot  hide  what  I  am:  I  must  be  sad  when  I 
have  cau<ic,  and  smile  at  no  man's  jests ;  eat  when 
I  have  stomach,  and  wait  for  no  man*s  leisure  : 
sleep  wl»en  I  am  drowsy,  and  lend  on  no  man's 
busineNS ;  laugh  when  I  am  merry,  and  claw  '  no 
man  in  his  humour. 

Con.  Yea,  but  youmust  not  make  tlie  full  show 
of  this,  till  you  may  do  it  without  controulment. 
You  have  of  late  st*K»d  out  against  your  brother, 
and  he  hath  ta'cn  you  newly  into  his  grace ;  w  here 
it  is  im|)ossible  you  should  take  root,  but  by  the 
tiiir  weather  that  you  make  yourself;  it  is  needful 
that }  ou  frame  the  season  for  yi^ur  own  harvest. 

John.  1  had  rather  be  a  eanVer  in  a  hedge,  than 
a  ro^e  iu  his  grace;  and  it  better  fits  my  blood  to 
be  disdam'd  of  all,  than  to  ta>hiun  a  cat  riage  to  rob' 

I  Thick'pkachcd  means  thickly  interwoven, 

lOYC 
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love  from  any :  in  diis,  though  I  cannot  be  said  to 
be  a  dattenog  hontst  man,  it  must  not  be  deny'cl 
but  I  am  a  ptain-deahng  villain.  I  am  trusted 
witii  a  muzzle,  and  intranchised  with  a  clog ; 
therefore,  I  have  decreed  not  to  sing  in.  my  cage. 
If  1  had  my  mouth,  1  would  bite ;  if  I  Had  my 
liberty^  I  would  do  my  liking :  in  the  mean  time, 
let  me  be  that  1  am,  and  seek  not  to  alter  me. 

Con.  Can  you  make  no  use  of  your  discontent? 

John,  I  miike  all  use  o^  it,  for  I  use  it  only. — 
Who  comes  here  ?  what  news,  Borachio  ? 
Enter  Borachio. 

Bora.  I  came  yonder  from  a  great  supper;  the 
prince,  your  brother,  is  royally  entertained  by 
Leonato ;  and  I  can  give  you  intelligence  of  an 
intended  marriage. 

John.  Will  it  serve  for  any  model  to  build  mis 
diief  on  ?  What  is  he  for  a  fool,  that  betroths  him- 
self to  unquietness } 

Bora.  Marry,  it  is  your  brother's  right  hand. 

John,  Who?  die  most  e.\qiiibiteClaudio? 

Bora.  Even  he. 

John.  A  proper  squire !  and  who,  and  whof 
vhicb  way  looks  he? 


Bora,  Marry,  on  Hero,  the  daughter  and  heir 
of  Leonato. 

John.  A  very  forward  March-chick!     How 
come  you  to  know  this  ? 

Bora.  Being  enlertain'd  for  a  perfumer,  as  I  was 
smoaking  a  musty  room,  corner  me  the  prince  and 
Claudio,  hand  in  hand,  in  sad*  conference: — 1 
whipt  me  behind  the  arras ;  and  there  beard"  it 
agreed  upon,  that  the  prince  should  woo  Hero 
10  for  himself,  and  having  obtained  her,  give  her  to 
count  Claudio. 

John.  Come,  come,  come,  let  us  thither;  this 

may  prove  food  to  my  disple^ure:  that  young 

start-up  liath  all  the  glory  of  liiy  overthrow;  if  I 

15  can  cross  him  any  way,  I  bless  myself  every  way: 

You  afe  both  sure  *,  and  will  assist  me  ? 

Con.  To  the  death,  my  lord. 

John.  Let  us  to  the  great  supper ;  their  cheer  is 
the  greater,  that  I  am  subdu'd :  Would  the  cook 
20  were  of  my  mind ! — Shall  we  go  prove  what's  to 
be  done  ? 

Bora.  We'll  wait  upon  your  lordship. 

lExeunt. 


ACT 


II. 


SCENE    L 

A  Hall  in  Leonatc^s  flouse. 

Enter  Leonato,  Antonio,  Hero,  Beatrice,  Mar 

gartt,  and  Ursula. 
Leon.Y\TAS  not  coimt  John  here  at  supper? 
^  ^    Ant.  I  saw  him  not 

Beat.  How  tartly  tliat  gentleman  looks!  I  never 
can  see  him,  but  I  am  heart-burn'd  an  hour  after. 

Hero.  He  is  of  a  very  melancholy  disposition, 

Beat.  He  were  an  excellent  man,  that  were 
niade  just  in  the  midway  between  him  and  Bene- 
dick :  the  one  is  too  like  an  image,  and  says  no- 
thing ;  ami  the  other,  ^oo  like  my  lady's  eldest 
ton,  evermore  tattling. 

Leon.  Then  half  signior  Benedick's  tongue  in 
count  John's  mouth,  and  half  count  John's  me- 
lancholy in  «gnior  Benedick's  face, — 

Beat.  With  a  good  leg,  and  a  good  foot,  uncle, 
and  money  enougli  in  his  purse.  Such  a  man  would 
win  any  woman  ui  the  world, — if  he  could  get  her 
(ood  will. 

Leon.  By  my  troth,  niece,  thou  wilt  never  get 
thee  a  husband,  if  thou  be*st  so  shrewd  of  tny 
toc^ue. 

Ant.  In  faith,  she's  too  curst. 

Beat.  Too  curst  is  more  than  curst:  I  shall 
lessen  God's  sending  that  way:  for  it  is  said  God 
sends  a  curst  cow  short  fiorns ;  but  to  a  cow  too 
curst  he  seudt  none. 
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Leon.  So,  by  being  too  curst,  God  will  send 
you  no  horns. 

Beat.  Just,  if  he  send  me  no  husband  ;  for  the 
which  blessing,  I  am  at  him  upon  my  knees  every 
morning  and  evening :  Lord!  I  could  not  endure 
a  husband  with  a  beard  on  his  face ;  I  liad  rather 
lie  in  woollen. 

Leon.  You  may  light  upon  a  husband,  that  hath 
no  beard. 

Beat.  What  should  I  do  with  him  ?  dress  him 
in  -my  apparel,  and  make  him  my  waiting-gentle- 
woman ?  He  that  Iiatli  a  beard,  is  more  than  a 
youth ;  and  he  that  hath  no  beard,  is  less  than  a 
man :  and  he  that  is  more  than  a  youth,  is  not  for 
me;  and  he  that  is  less  than  a  man,  I  am  not  for* 
him :  Therefore  I  will  even  take  six-pence  in  ear- 
nest of  the  bear-herd,  and  lead  his  apes  mto  heU. 

Leon.  Well  then,  go  you  into  hell  ? 

Beat.  No;  but  to  the  eate :  and  there  will  the 
devil  meet  me,  like  an  old  cuckold,  with  horns  on 
his  head,  and  say,  Gttijouto/uaven,  Beatrice,  get 
you  to  heaven;  hen*s  no  place  Jor  you  maids;  so 
deliver  I  up  my  apes,  and  away  to  Saint  Peter  for 
the  heavens ;  he  shews  me  where  the  batchelors 
sit,  and  there  live  we  as  merry  as  the  day  is  long. 

Ant.  Well,  niece,  1  trust,  you  will  be  rui'd  by 
your  father.  \To  Hero. 

Beat.  Yes,  faith ;  it  is  my  cousin'sduty  tomakc 
a  curtsy,  and  say,  Fathtr,  as  it  please  you: — ^but 
yet  for  all  that,  cousin,  let  him  be  a  handsome  fel- 


l  i.  e.  Serioiis.^  *  i,  c.  To  be  depended  on. 


low. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIS 


12* 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


[Act  2.  Scene  i; 


low,  or  elseraake  another  cortsy,  and  say,  Fathei-, 
as  it  please  me, 

Leon.  Well,  niece,  I  hope  to  we  you  one  day 
fitted  with  a  husband. 

Beat.  Not  till  God  make  men  of  some  other 
metal  than  earth.  Would  it  not  grieve  a  woman 
to  be  ovcr-master'd  with  a  piece  of  valiant  dust  ? 
to  make  account  of  her  life  to  a  clod  ot  wayward 
marie?  No,  uncle,  Til  none:  Adam's  sons  are  my 
my  brethren,  and  truly,  I  liold  it  a  sin  to  match  in  10 
toy  kindred. 

'Leon,  Daughter,  remember  what  I  told  you :  if 
'  the  prince  do  s^olicit  you  in  that  kind,  you  know 
ypur  answer. 

Beat.  The  fault  will  be  in  the  musick,  cousin,  15 
if  you  be  not  wooM  in  good  time:  if  the  prince 
be  too  important  *,  tell  him,  there  is  measure  in 
every  thing,  and  so  dance  out  the  ansx^er.     For 
hear  me.  Hero:  wooing,  wedding,  and  repent 
ing,  is  as  a  Scotch  jig,  a  measure,  sind  a  cinque-  20 
pace:  the  first  suit  is  hot  and  hasty,  like  a  Scotch 
jig,  and  full  as  fianlastical ;  the  wedding,  mannerly 
modest,  as  a  measure  full  of  state  and  ancientry ; 
and  then  comes  repentance,  and,  with  his  bad 
legs,  falls  into  the  cinque-pace  faster  and  faster,  23 
'tul  he  sink  into  his  grave. 

Leon.  Cousin,  you  apprehend  passing  shrewdly 

Beat,  I  have  a  good  eye,  uncle;  1  can  see  a 
church  by  day-light. 

Leon.  The  revellers  are  entering;  brother,  make  30 
:ood  room. 

rnter  Don  Pedro,  Claudio,  Benedick,  Baltha- 
zar; Don  John y  Borachio,  Margaret,  Ursula, 

and  others,  masked, 

Pedro,  Lady,  will  you  (iralk  about  with  your  35 
friend? 

Hero,  So  you  walk  softly,  and  look  sweetly, 
and  say  nothing,  I  am  yours  for  the  walk ;  and 
especially,  when  I  valk  away. 

Pedro.  With  me  in  your  company?  40 

Hero,  I  may  say  so,  when  I  please. 

p0dro,  Ancf  when  please  you  to  say  so? 

,Hero.  When  I  like  your  favour;  for  God  de- 
fend, the  lute  should  be  like  the  case! 

Pedro.  My  visor  is  Philemon's  roof;  within  the  45 
house  is^ove. 

Hero,  Why,  then  your  visor  should  be  thatch'd 

Pedro.  Speak  low,  if  you  speak  love. 

Bene.  Well,  I  would  vou  cfid  like  me. 

Marg,  So  would  not  f,  for  your  own  sake ;  for  50 
I  have  many  ill  qualities. 

Bene.  Wnich  is  one  ? 

Afarg,  I  say  my  prayers  aloud. 

Bene.  I  love  you  tlie  better ;  the  hearers  may 
cry  amen.  55 

Marg,  God  match  me  witli  a  good  dancer! 

Btilth,  Amen. 

Marg.  And  God  keep  him  out  of  my  sight 
when  the  dance  is  done! — Answer,  clerk. 

Ballh   No  more  words ;  the  clerk  is  answered.  60 
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Urs.  I  know  you  well  enough:  you  are  ngalkut 
Antonio. 

jint.  At  a  word,  I  am  not. 

l/rs,  I  know  you  by  the  wagling  of  your  head- 

j4nt.  To  tell  you  true,  I  counterfeit  him. 

Urs.  You  could  never  do  him  «o  ill-well,  un- 
less you  were  the  very  man .  Here's  his  dry  hand' 
up  and  down ;  you  are  he,  you  are  he. 

Ant.  At  a  word,  I  am  not. 

Urs.  Come,  come;  do  you  think,  I  do  not 
know  you  by  your  excellent  wit  ?  Can  virtue  hide 
itself? 'Go  to,  mum,  you  are  he:  graces  will  ap- 
pear, and  there's  an  end. 

Beat.  Will  you  not  tell  me  who  told  you  so  ?   ' 

Bene.  No,  you  shall  pardon  me. 

Beat.  Nor  will  you  tell  me  who  you  are  ? 

Bene,  Not  now. 

^e-a^.  ThatI  was  disdainftil — and  that  I  had  my 
good  wit  out  of  the  Hundred  merry  Tales\-^ 
Well,  this  was  signior  Benedick  that  said  so. 

Bene.  What's  he? 

Beat.  I  am  sure,  you  know  him  well  enoujgh. 

Bene.  Not  I,  believe  me. 

Beat.  Did  he  never  make  you  laugh  ? 

Bene,  1  pray  you,  what  is  he? 

Beat.  Why,  he  is  the  prince's  jester :  a  very 
dull  fool ;  only  his  ^\ii  is  m  devising  impossible 
slanders:  none  but  libertines  delight  m  him;  and 
the  conunendatiou  is  not  in  his  wit,  but  in  his  vil- 
lainy'; for  he  both  pleaseth  men,  and  angers 
them,  and  then  they  laugh  at  him,  and  beat  him: 
I  am  sure,  he  is  in  the  fleet ;  1  would  he  had 
boarded  me. 

Bene.  When  I  know  the  gentleman,  I'll  tell 
him  what  you  say. 

Btat.  Do,  do':  he'll  but  break  a  comparison  or 
two  on  me ;  which,  peradventure,  not  mark'd,  or 
not  laugh'dat,  strikes  him  into  melancholy;  and 
then  there's  a  partridge-wing  sav*d,  for  the  fool 
will  eat  no  supper  that  night.  We  must  follow 
the  leaders.  \AIusick  within. 

Bene.  In  every  good  thing. 

Beat,  Nay,  if  they  lead  to  any  ill,  I  will  leave 
them  at  the  next  turning. 

Manent  John,  Borachio,  and  Cluudio, 

John.  Sure  my  brother  is  amorous  on  Hero, 
and  hath  withdrawn  her  father  to  break  with  him 
about  it :  The  ladies  follow  her,  and  but  one  visor 
remains. 

Bora.  And  that  is  Claudio:  I  know  him  by  his 
bearing  *. 

John.  Are  you  not  signior  Benedick  ? 

Claud.  You  know  me  well ;  I  am  he. 

John.  Signior,  you  are  very  near  my  brother  in 
his  love:  he  is  enamouPd  on  Hero;  T  pray  you^ 
dissuade  him  from  her,  she  is  no  equal  for  his 
birth  V  you  may  do  the  part^f  an  honest  man  in 

Claud,  How  know  you  he  loves  hei:? 
John,  I  heard  him  swear  his  affection. 


'  Important  here,  as  in  many  other  places,  means  importunate,  *  A  drr/  hand  was  in  those 

time<i  considered  as  the  si^  of  a  cold  consdtution.  *  By  which  she  means  his  malice  and  impiety. 

By  his  impious  jests,  she  msinuates,  he  pleased  libertines ;  and  by  his  devising  slanders  of  them,  he 
angered  them.  *  i,  e.  His  carriage,  his  demeaiwur. 

Bora, 
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Bora.  So  did  I  too ;  and  he  swore  he  would 
roarrv  her  to-night. 
John,  Come,  let  us  to  the  banquet. 

[^ExoMt  John  and  Bora, 
CltmtL  Thus  answer  1  jn  name  of  Benedick, 
But  bear  these  ill  news  with  the  ears  of  Ciaudio. 
*^ris  certain  so: — ^the  prince  wooes  for  himself. 
Friendship  is  constant  in  all  other  things. 
Save  in  the  office  and  atifairs  uf  love: 
Thereibre.all  hearts  in  love  use  their  own  tongues: 
Let  every  eye  negotiate  for  itself. 
And  trust  no  agent :  for  beauty  is  a  witch, 
Acainst  whose  charms  faith  melteth  into  blood. 
That  is  an  accident  of  hourly  proof,  [Hero. 

Hliich  I  mbtrusted  not:    Farewell  therefore. 
Reenter  Benedick, 
Bene.  Count  Ciaudio? 
Oaud.  Yea,  the  same. 
Bene.  Come,  will  you  gawith  me? 
Oaud,  Whither? 

Berte,  Even  to  the  next  willow,  about  your 
own  business  coiuit.  What  ^hion  will  you  wear 
the  garland  of  ?  About  your  neck,  like  an  usurer*; 
chain?  or  under  your  arm,  like  a  lieutenant*s 
scaff?  You  must  wear  it  one  way,  for  the  prince 
hath  got  your  Herd. 
Ciaud,  I  wish  him  joy  of  her. 
Bene.  Why,  that's  spoken  like  an  honest  dro- 
ver ;  so  they  sell  bullocks.  But  did  you  think  the 
prince  would  have  served  you  thus? 
CUnuL  I  pray  you  leave  me» 
Bene.  Ho !  now  you  strike  like  the  blind  man ; 
'twas  the  boy  that  stole  your  meat,  and  you'll 
beat  the  post. 
Ckud.  If  it  will  not  be,  FIl  leave  you.     [Exit. 
Bene.  Alas,  poor  hurt  fowl!  Now  will  he  creep 

iatosedges. But,  that  my  lady  Beatrice  should 

know  me,  and  not  know  me !  The  prince's  fool ! 
-—Ha?  it  may  be  I  go  under  that  title,  because 
i  am  merry. — Yea ;  but  so;  I  am  apt  tp  do  my- 
self wron^':  I  am  not  so  reputed :  it  is  the  base^ 
though  bitter  disposition  of  Beatrice,  that  puts 
the  world  into  her  person,  and  so  gives  me  out, 
Well,  111  be  reveng'd  as  I  may. 

Re-enter  Don  Pedro. 
Pedro.  Now,  signior,  where's  the  count?  Did 
you  see  him  ? 

Ba^e.  Troth,  my  lord,  I  have  played  the  part 
of  lady  Fame.  I  found  him  here  as  noelancholy  as 
a  lod^  in  a  warren ;  I  told  him,  and  I  thinlc,  I 
told  him  true,  that  vour  grace  had  got  the  good- 
will of  this  young  fady ;  and  I  offered  him  my 
company  to  a  willow  tree,  either  to  make  him  a 
garland,'  as  being  forsaken,  or  to  bind  him  up  a 
rod,  as  being  worthy  to  be  whipt. 
Pedro.  To  be  whipt!  What's  his  (Siult? 
Bene.  The  flat  transgression  of  a  school-boy ; 
who,  being  overjoy'd  with  finding  a  bird's-nest, 
•hews  it  bis  companion,  and  he  steals  it. 

Pedro.  Wilt  thou  make  a  trust  a  transgression  r 
The  transgression  Ls  in  the  stealer. 

Bene.  Yet  it  had  not  been  amiss,  the  rod  had 
been  nrade,  and  the  garland  too;  for  the  garland 
^  might  have  worn  lumself^  and  the  rod  he  migl  tj 

It 


have  bestow'd  on  you,  who,  as  I  take  it,  have 
stolen  his  bird's-riest 

Pedro.  I  will  btit  teach  them  to  sing,  and  re- 
store them  to  the  owner. 
5      Bene.  If  their  singing  answer  your  saying,  by 
my  faith,  you  say  honestly. 

Pedro.  The  lady  Beatrice  hath  a  quarrel  to 
you ;  the  gentleman,  that  danc'd  with  her,  told 
her,  she  is  much  wrongM  by  you. 
10  Bene.  O,  she  misus'd  me  past  the  endurance 
of  a  block:  an  oak,  but  with  one  green  leaf  on  it, 
would  have  answer'd  her ;  my  very  visor  began  to 
assimie  life  and  scold  with  her :  She  told  me,  not 
thinking  I  had  been  myself,  that  I  was  the 
15  prince's  jester ;  and  that  I  was  duller  than  a  great 
thaw ;  huddling  jest  upon  jest,  with  such  impossi- 
ble conveyance,  upon  me,  that  1  stood  like  a  man 
at  a  mark,  with  a  whole  army  shooting  at  nie. 
She  speaks  poignards,  and  every  word  stabs :  if 
20  her  breath  were  as  terrible  as  her  terminations, 
there  were  no  living  near  her,  she  would  infect 
to  the  north  star.  I  would  not  many  her,  though 
she  were  endowed  with  all  that  Adam  had  left 
him  before  he  transa^ress'd:  she  would  have  made 
Hercules  have  turn'd  spit ;  yea,  and  have  cleft 
his  club  to  make  the  fire  too.  Come,  talk  not  of 
her;  you  shall  find  her  the  mfenial  At*  in  goud 
apparel.  1  would  to  God,  some  scholar  would  con- 
jure her;  for,  certainly,  while  she  is  here,  a  man 
30  may  live  as  quiet  in  hell,  as  in  a  sanctuary  ;  and 
people  sm  upon  purpose,  because  they  would  go 
thither:  so,  mdeed,  all  disquiet,  horror,  and  per- 
turbation, follow  her. 

Enter  Ciaudio,  Beatrice,  Leonato,  and  Hero. 
35     Pedro.  Look,  here  she  comes. 

Bene.  WUl  your  grace  command  me  any  ser- 
vice to  the  world's  end  ?  I  will  go  on  the  Hghtest 
errand  now  to  the  Antipodes,  that  you  can  devise 
to  send  me  on;  I  will  fetch  you  a  tooth-picker 
40  now  from  the  ferthest  incli  of  Asia ;  bring  you  the 
length  of  Prester  John's  foot ;  fetch  you  a  hair  off 
the  great  Cham's  beard ;  do  you  any  embassage 
to  the  Pigmies ; rather  than  hold  three  words  con- 
ference with  this  harpy :  You  have  no  employ- 
45  ment  for  me  ?  [p^*^y. 

Pedro.  None,  but  to  desire  jour  good  com- 
ment. O  God,  sir,  here's  a  dish  I  love  not ;  I 
cannot  endure  my  lady  Tongue. 
Pedro.  Come,  lady,  come ;  you  have  lost  the 
50  heart  of  signior  Benedick. 

Beat.  Indeed,  my  lord,  he  lent  it  me  a  while; 

and  I  gave  him  use  for  it,  a  double  heart  for  a 

single  one:  marry,  once  before  he  won  it  of  me 

with  false  dice,  therefore  j^our  grace  may  well 

55  say,  I  have  lost  it. 

Pedro.  You  have  put  him  down,  lady,  you 
have  put  him  down. 

Beat.  So  I  would  not  he  should  do  me,  my  lord, 
lest  I  should  prove  Uie  mother  of  fools,     l  have 
60  brought  count  Ciaudio,  whom  yousent  me  to  seek. 
Pedro.  Why,  liownow,  count?  whercfi^re  are 
you  sad? 
Claud.  Not  sad,  my  lord. 
Ptdro.  How  then?  sick? 

Claud. 
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Claud.  Neither,  my  lord. 

Beat.  The  count  is  neither  sad,  nor  sick,  noi 
merry,  nor  well:  but  civil,  count;  civil  as  an 
orange,  and  something  of  that  jealous  complexion. 

Pedro,  ['faith,  lady,  I  thuik  your  blazon  to  be 
true ;  though,  1*11  be  sworn,  if  he  be  so,  his  con- 
ceit is  false.  Here,  Claudio,  I  have  wooed  in  thj 
name,  and  fair  Hero  is  won ;  I  have  broke  with 
her  lather,  and  his  good-will  obtained ;  name  the 
day  of  marriage,  and  God  give  tiiee  joy ! 

Leon.  Count,  take  of  me  my  daughter,  and 
with  her  my  fortunes:  his  grace  hath  made  the 
match,  and  all  grace  Say  Amen  to  it! 

Brat.  Speak,  count.  His  your  cue. 

CUiud.  Silence  is  the  pertectest  herald  of  joy :  1 
were  but  little  happy,  if  I  could  say  how  much. — 
Lady,  as  you  are  mine,  I  am  yours:  I  give  away 
myjiclf  for  you,  and  doat  \i\)0\\  the  exchange. 

Beat.  Speak,  cousin :  or,  if  you  cannot,  stop  his 
mouth  with  a  kiss,  and  let  him  not  speak  neither. 

Pedro.  In  (aith,  lady,  you  have  a  merry  heart. 

Biut.  Yea,  m v  lorcl :  I  thank  it,  poor  fool,  it 
keeps  on  the  wintfy  side  of  care : — My  cousin  tells 
him  in  his  ear,  tliat  he  is  in  her  heart. 

Claud.  And  so  she  doth,  cousin.  » 

Bmt.  Good  lord,  for  alliance! — Thus  goes 
every  one  to  the  world'  but  I,  and  I  am  sun- 
bum  d;  I  may  sit  in  a  comer,  and  cry,  Heigh-ho, 
for  a  husband ! 

Pedro.  1-ady  Beatrice,  I  will  get  you  one. 

Beat.  I  would  rather  have  one  of  your  father's 
getting :  llath  your  grace  ne'er  a  brother  like 
jou?  Your  father  got  excellent  husbands,  if  a 
maid  could  come  by  them. 

Pedro.  Will  you  have  me,  lady? 

Beat.  No,  my  lord,  unless  I  might  haye  another 
for  workuig-davs ;  your  grace  is  too  costly  to  wear 
everyday: — But,  1  beseech  your  grace,  pardon 
me;  I  was  born  to  >pcak  all  mirth,  and  no  matter. 

Pedro.  Your  silence  most  offends  me,  and  to 
be  merry  best  becomes  you ;  for,  out  of  question, 
you  were  born  in  a  merry  hour. 

Biat.  No,  sure,  my  lord,  my  mother  cry'd; 
but  then  there  was  a  slardanc'd,  and  under  that 
I  was  born.     Cousins,  God  give  you  joy! 

Leon.  Niece,  will  you  look  to  those  things  1 
told  you  of? 

^  Beat. levy  you  mercy, uncle. — By  your  grace's 
pardon.      *  [Exit  Beatrice. 

Pi  dm.  By  my  troth,  a  pleasant-spirited  lady. 

Leon.  Thert-'s  a  little  of  the  melancholy  element 

in  her,  my  lord:  she  is  never  sad,  but  ^vhcn  slu 

sleeps ;  and  not  ever  sad  then ;  for  I  have  heard 

my  daughter  say,  she  hath  often  dretun'd  of  un- 

happiness',  and  wak'd  herself  with  laughing. 

yWro.Shecaimolenduretohcarlell  of  a  husband. 

Leon.   O,  by  no  means ;  she  mocks  all  her 

Mooers  out  of  suit. 

Pedro.  She  were  an  excellent  wife  for  Benedick 

Ltoii.  O  Lord,  my  lord,  if  they  wiTe  but  a  wcel 
marrvM,  they  would  talk  themsclvvs  mad. 

Pt'dro.  Count  Claudio,  when  meaii  you  to  gc 
to  church? 


Claud.  To-morrow,  mv  lord:  Time  goes  on 
crutches,  till  love  have  all  his  rites. 

Leon.  Not  till  Monday,  my  dear  son,  which  is 
hence  a  just  seven-night :  and  a  Vmie  too  brief 
too,  to  have  all  things  answer  my  mind. 

Pedro.  Come,  you  shake  the  head  at  so  long  a 
breathing;  but,  I  warrant  thee,  Claudio,  the  time 
shall  not  go  dully  by  us ;  I  will,  in  the  interim, 
undertake  one  of  Hercules'  labours;  which  is,  to 
10  bring  signior  Benedick  and  the  lady  Beatrice  into 
a  mountain  of  affection,  the  one  with  the  other.  I 
would  fain  have  it  a  match ;  and  I  doubt  not  to 
fashbn  it,  if  you  three  will  but  minister  such  as* 
sistance  as  I  shall  give  you  direction. 
15  Leon.  My  locd,  I  am  for  you,  though  it  cost 
me  ten  niglUb*  watchings. 

Claud.  And  I,  my  lord. 

Pedro.  And  you  too,  gentle  Hero  ? 

Hero.  1  will  do  any  modest  office,  my  lord, 
2Q  to  help  my  cousin  to  a  good  husband* 

Pearo.  And  Benedick  is  not  the  unhopefuUest 
husb&nd  that  I  know:  thus  far  I  can  praise  him  ; 
he  is  of  a  noble  strain,  and  of  approved  valour,  and 
confirnVd  honesty.  I  will  teach  you  how  to  humour 
your  cousin,  that  she  shall  fall  in  love  with  Bene- 
dick:— And  1,  with  your  two  helps,  will  so  prac* 
Use  on  Benedick,  that  in  despight  of  his  quick 
wit  and  his  queasy  stomach,  he  shall  fall  in  love 
with  Beatrice.  If  we  can  do  this,  Cupid  is  no 
30  longer  an  archer ;  his  glory  shall  be  ours,  for  we 
are  the  only  love-gods.  Go  in  with  me,  and  I  will 
tell  you  my  drift.  \Exeunt. 

SCENE    II. 
35       Another  Apartment  in  Leonato^s  Home, 

Enter  Don  John  and  Borachio. 
John.  It  is  so :   the  count  Claudio  shall  marry 
the  daughter  of  Leonato. 
Bora.  Yea,  my  lord,  but  I  can  cross  it. 
40     John.  Any  bar,  any  cross,  any  hn pediment,  will 
bemedicinable tome:  lam  sick  m  displeasure 
to  him ;  and  whatsoever  comes  athwart  his  affec- 
tion, ranges  evenly  whh  mine.    How  canst  thou 
cross  this  marriage  ? 
43     Bora.  Not  honestly,  my  lord ;  but  so  covertly 
that  no  dishonesty  shall  appear  in  me. 
John.  Shew  me  briefly  liow. 
Bora.  I  think,  I  told  your  lordship,  a  year  since,  - 
how  much  I  am  in  the  favour  of  Margaret,  the 
50  waiting  gentlewoman  te  Hero. 
Johit.  I  remember. 

Bora.  I  ca!),  at  any  unseasonable  instant  of  the 
night,  appoint  her  tolook<)utal  her  lady's  chaxp- 
ber  window. 

John.  What  life  is  in  that,  to  be  the  death  of 
this  inarriaj^e? 
Boi-a.  The  poison  of  that  lies  in  you  to  tem- 
.     Go  you  to  the  prince  your  brother;  spai« 
to  tell  him,  that  he  wrong'd  his  honour  in 
f)0  niarrving  the  renown'd  Claudio  (whose  estima- 
tion do  you  mightily  hold  up)  to  a  contaminate 
stale,  such  a  one  as  Hero. 
John.  What  proof  shull  I  make  of  that? 


per. 
not 


»  To  go  to  the  world  was  a  phrase  tlien  in  use,  signifying,  to  be  married. 
nii.es,  u  wild,  wanton,  unlucky  tritk. 


Unhappiness  herf  sig- 
Borik. 
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Bora,  Proof  enough  to  misuse  tlie  prince,  to 
vex  Claudio,  to  undo  Hero,  aud  kill  Leonato : 
Look  you  for  any  other  issued 

John,  Ouly  to  despite  them,  I  ^iH  endeavour 
any  thing. 

Bora,  Go  then,  find  me  a  meet  hour  to  draw 
Don  Pedro,  and  the  count  Claudlo,  alone :  tell 
them,  that  you  know  Hero  loves  me ;  intend  a 
kind  of  2eal  both  to  the  prince  and  Claudio,  as — 
in  a  love  of  your  brothers  honour  who  hath  made  10 
this  match ;  and  his  friend's  reputation,  who  is  thus 
like  to  be  cozen'd  with  the  semblance  of  a  maid, — 
that  you  have  discovered  thus.  They  will  sciirceiy 
believe  this  without  trial:  Offer  them  instances ; 
which  shall  bear  no  less  likelihood,  than  to  see  me  15 
at  her  chamber  window ;  hear  me  call  Margaret, 
Hero>;  hear  Margaret  term  me  Claudio;  and  bring 
them  to  see  this,  the  very  night  before  the  in- 
tended wedding  '•  lor  in  tlie  mean  time,  1  will  so 
Cuhion  the  matter,  that  Hero  shall  be  absent ;  and  20 
there  shall  appear  such  seeming  truth  of  Heroes 
disloyalty,  that  jealousy  shall  be  callM  assurance, 
and  all  tne  preparation  overthrown. 

Jokm.  Grow  this  to  what  adverse  issue  it  can, 
I  will  put  it  in  practice :  Be  cunning  in  the  work-  25 
ieg  this,  and  thy  fee  is  a  thousand  ducats. 

Bora.  Be  tboa  constant  in  the  accusation,  and 
my  camiiog  shall  not  shame  me. 

Jc^.  I  will  presently  go  learn  their  day  of 
Btairiage.  ».    *        [Exeunt.  30 

SCENE     III. 

Leonatc^i  Orchard. 

Enter  Benedick  and  a  boy. 

Bene.  Bojr,— .  35 

Boy.  Slgnior. 

Bene.  I  n  my  chamber-window  lies  abook ;  bring 
it  hither  to  me  in  the  orchard. 

Boy.  I  am  here  already,  sir. 

Bens.  1  know  that;— but  I  would  have  thee  40 
hence,  and  here  again.  [Exit  Boy.'\ — 1  do  much 
vooder,  that  <me  man,  seeing  how  much  another 
man  is  a  fool  when  he  dedicates  his  behaviours  to 
love,  ^ill,  after  he  hath  laugh'd  at  such  shallow 
foffies  in  others,  become  the  argument  of  his  own  45 
scorn,  by  tailing  in  love:  And  such  a  man  is  Clau- 
dkx    1  have  Itnown,  when  there  was  no  musick 
vith  him  but  the  drum  and  tlie  life ;  and  now  iiad 
he  rather  hear  the  tabor  and  the  pipe.  I  have  known, 
when  he  would  have  walk'd  ten  mile  afoot,  to  see  50 
a  good  armour;,  and  now  will  he  lie  ten  nights 
a«ake,  carving  the  fiishion  of  a  new  doublet.    He 
vaiwont  to  speak  plain,  and  to  the  purpose,  like 
20  honest  man,  aud ;;  soldier ;  and  now  is  hetum'ci 
ortho^pher ;  bis  words  are  a  very  fantastical  ban- 
quet, just  so  many  strange  dishes.    May  1  be  so 
converted,  and  see  with  these  eyes  ?  I  cannot  tell ; 
I  dunk  not :  I  will  not  be  sworn,  but  Love  mav 
transfarm  me  to  an  oyster ;  but  I'll  take  my  oath 
on  it,  till  he  have  made  an  oyster  of  me,  he  shali  60 
never  make  me  such  a  fooL   One  woman  is  fair  ;f 
^etlam  well:  another  is  wise;  y^  I  am  well 


another  virtuous ;  yet  lam  well :  butt  ill  all  graces 
be  in  one  woman,  one  woman  shall  not  Come  in 
my  grace.  Rich  she  shall  be,  that* s  certain ;  wise, 
or  1*11  none;  virtuous,  or  Til  never  cheapen  her ; 
fair,  or  TU  never  look  on  her;  mild,  or  come 
not  near  me;  nobie,  or  not  I  for  an  angel;  of 
good  discourse,  an  excellent  musician,  and  her 
hair  shall  be  of  what  colour  it  please  God.  Ha ! 
the  prince  and  monsieur  Love?  I  vuU  hide  me  in 
the  arbour.  [jfVitkdraws. 

EiiterDonPtdro,Lepnaio,Claudio,andBaUhazar. 

Pedro.  Come,  shall  we  hear  this  musick? 

Claud.  Yea,  my  good  lord : — How  still  the 
evening  is. 
As  hush'd  on  purpose  to  grace  harmonv !     fself? 

Pedro.  See  yon  where  Benedick  hath  hid  bim« 

Ciaud.  O  vej^  well,  my  lord :  the  musick  ended. 
We'll  tit  the  •  kid-fox  with  a  penny-worth,  [again. 

Pedrq.  Come,  Balthazar,  we'll  hear  that  song  . 

Balik.  O,  good  my  lord,  tax  not  so  bad  a  voice 
To  slander  musick  any  more  than  once. 

Pedro.  It  is  the  witness  still  of  excellency. 
To  put  a  strange  face  on  his  own  perfection  :— 
I  pray  thee,  sing,  and  let  me  woo  no  more. 
^  Balth.  Because  you  talk  of  wooing,  I  will  sing: 
Since  many  a  wooer  doth  commence  his  suit 
To  her  he  thinks  notworthy ;  yet  he  woos; 
Yet  will  he  swear  he  loves. 

Pedro.  Nay,  prav  thee,  come: 
Or,  if  thou  wilt  hold  longer  argument. 
Do  it  in  notes. 

Balth.  Note  this  before  my  notes. 
There's  not  a  note  of  mine,  that's  worth  the  noting. 

Pedro.  Why,  these  are  very  crotchets  that  he 
Note,  notes,  f  of  sooth,  and  noting !  [speaks; 

Bene.  Now,  Divine  air  I  now  is  his  sotil  ra- 
vishM ! — Is  it  not  strange,  that  sheep*s  guts  should 
hale  souls  out  of  men's  bodies? — Weil,  a  horn  for  . 
my  money,  when  airs  done. 

SONG. 

Sigji  no  more,  ladies,  sigh  no  more, 

Men  were  dcceivtrs  ever ; 
Onejoot  in  sea^  and  one  on  shores 
To  one  thing  constant  never: 
Thi  n  sign  not  so, 
But  let  them  go, 
j4nd  be  f/ou  blith  and  bonny  ; 
Converting  all  your  sounds  qfwoc, 
Into,  Hey  nonuj,  nonny,    . 

Sing  no  more  ditties,  sing  no  mo 

Of  dumps  so  dull  and  lieavij ; 
Vie  frauds  of  men  were  ever  so. 

Since  sum^ner  first  zvas  katy, 
Then  sigh  not  so,  &c, 

Pedro.  By  my  troth,  a  good  song. 
Balth.  And  dn  ill  singer,  my  lord. 
Pedro.  Ha?  no;  no,  faith;  thou  sing'st  well 
nough  for  a  shift. 
Bene.  Ij4side.'\  An  he  bad  been  a  dog,  that  should 
have  howlM  thus,  they  would  have  hang'd  bimt 


'  Kid  means  disccvcrcd^ 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


)3D 


MUCH  AT50  ABOTTT  NOTniNG; 


[Act  2.  Scene  3l 
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15 
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and,  T  prayGod,  bis  bad  voice  bode  no  miscbief  * 
1  had  as  hef  h  ive  heard  the  night  raven,  comf 
vhat  plague  could  ha\e  roint-  alter  rt. 

Pedro.  Yea,  marry ; — Dost  tl.mi  hear,  Baltha- 
zar? 1  pray  thee,  get  us  souie  excellent  nmsick ; 
tor  tq-niorro\v  night  wewoald  ha^e  it  sit  the  lady 
litfro's  chamber-window.  ^ 

Haith,  l  he  he^it  lean,  itiy  Icfrd.  \Ks,B(tliliazar. 
Ptdro.  Dq^:farevel!.  Come  hither,  Leonato. 
"What  was  it  you  told  meof  to-dav,  that  youf  ni»^ce 
BeatriceNvaiiin  loveMth  signior  Ikncdiik  ? 

Claad.  O,  ay;-^Stalk  on,  staik  on,  the -fowl 
sits'.  [AsidetoPidroJ]  I  di:l  never  think  tliat4ady 
would  have  lo\*d  any  man. 

Lton.  No,  nor  I  iieiMuT;  birt  mo«;t  ^trfwlerTul, 
tha:  ihe  should  jh)  dote  on  rignior  Benedick, ^boin 
she  hath  IB  all  outward  behaviours  seemed  everto 
abhor^ 

Bene*  IsHpossibk?  Sits ^heWiud  in  that  f^ornvr 

[And^. 
Leon,  By  my  -troth,  my  lord,  f  cannot  tell  what 
to  think  of  it,  iwit  that  she  loves  hira  t?ith  an  en- 
raged ail'ection  :'^it  is  past  the  iniinile  of  thoughtv 
Pedro*  May  W,  she  doth  but  couBtedeit 
Ctaud^  Faith,  like  enough. 
Leon,  O  God1  counterieit!  There  never  was 
counterfeit  of  passion  came  to  near  the  life  of 
passion,  as  she  iliscovei*s  it. 
Pedro.  Why,  what  effects  of  passion  shews  she? 
Claud,  Bait  the  iiook  well ;  this  lish  will  btt«\ 

[yifiide 
Leon.  What  eflect,s  my  lord !  Sh^  will  sit  you,^— 
You  heard  my  (kughter  tell  you  h(5w. 
Claud.  She' did,  indeed. 

Pedro.  Hovs  how,  I  pray  you?    Ytni  amazejsi 
me:  I  svould  have  thought  lier  spirit  had  been  in< 
vuicible  against  all  assaults  of  etfection. 

J^on.  I  would  have  sworn  it  liad,  my  lord ;  espe- 
cia'l .  agaiuNt  Bi-neilick. 

Btne.  ^^Aside."]  \  should  think  this  a  cull,  but 
that  the  whiti'-be.irded  fellow  sp<*aks  it:  knavery 
cannot,  sure,  hi^'e  himself  in  such  reverence. 
Claud,  lie  hath  ta'en  the  infection ;  hold  it  up. 

Pedro*  Hath  she  made  her  aflfection  knowu  to 
Benedick  ? 

Leon.  No;  and  swears  she  never  will:  that*> 
her  torment. 

Claud.  Tis  true,  indeed ;  so  yourdauqhtortoy*;: 
Shal!  /,  says  she,  that  hare  so  ojl  vncnunit  r'd 
him  uith  scorn,  xvrite  to  him  thai  Hove  him? 

Leon.  This  says  she  now  when  she  is  beginning 
to  write  to  him  :  for  she'll  be  up  twenty  times  a 
night ;  and  there  she  will  sit  in  her  8mock>  'till 
she  have  writ  a  sheet  of  paper: — my  daughter 
tells  us  all. 

Claud*  Now  you  talk  of  a  sheet  of  paperi  1  re- 
member a  prettv  jest  your  daughter  told  us  of. 

Xfb/i.  Oh,— Wiien  she  had  writ  it,  and  was  read- 
ing it  over,  she  found  Benedick  and  Beatrice  be- 


30 


twecn  the  sheet? 
( laud,  'lliat. 

J^on.  (),  she  tore  the  letter  into  a  thoufand 
iiaitperlce;  railed  at  herself,  that  she  should  be  so 
immodest  to  write  to  one  that  she  knew  would 
tiout  her :  /  measure  him,  saVs  jiiit,  6y  my  own 
spirit;  for  /  xvouldjiout  Itim,  if  he  writ  to  me; 
ytOt  thovgh  I  love  him,  J  should. 

CV./«fl^.  Then  down  upon  her  kn^ees  ^he  £iils, 
weups,  ?obs,  beats  her  heart,  tears  her  hair,  prays 
curses  ;-*0  AW.'<r^  Benedick!  God^ive  mep<aience. 
Li  OH.  She<loth  indeed;  my  daiightt^r  says  so; 
and  tlie  ecstacy  hath  so  much  overtior«e  ht*r,  that 
niy  daughter  i'^  sometime  flt^aid  she  will  do  dc»* 
jicrate  otitraj^e  to  herselt;  It  is  very  trm\ 

Pedro.  It  were  good,  tlwt  Benetlick  knew  of  it 
by  some  other,  if  she  will  not  discover  it. 

Claud.  To  wlmt  end?  He  would  but  make  ft 
sport  of  it,  and  torment  the  poor  lady  worse. 

Pedro.  An  he  should,  it  were  an  alms  to  hang 
him :  Slw's  an  excellent  sweet  Udy ;  and,  out  « 
all  suspicion,  she  is  virtuous. 
Claud.  And  she  is  e.xceeding  wise^ 
Pedro*  In  every  thing,  but  in  k)vinc  Benedick. 
Leon.  O  my  lori,  wisdom  and  blood  combating 
in  so  tender  a  body>  wc  have  ten  proofs  to  one 
tlial  blood  hath  the  victory.     I  am  sorry  lor  her, 
as  1  have  just  cause,  bemg  her  uncle  and  her 
guarcHan. 

Pedro.  I  would,  she  had  bestowed  this  dotage 
on  me ;  1  would  Iwve  ^latTd  *  aU  other  respec  t5, 
and  made  her  hall*  myself:  I  prav  you,  tell  Be- 
nedick of  it,  and  hear  what  he  will  say. 
Leon.  Were  it  good,  tliink  you ? 
Claud.  lie  thhiks  surely, 'she  will  die:  Xoft 
^he  i»avs,  she  will  die  if  he  love  her  not;  awl  she 
wiK  <fie  ere  sire  make  her  love  known ;  and  she 
will  die  if  he  woo  her,  rather  th:m  she  will  bate 
one  breath  of  her  accuston^d  crossness. 

Pedro.  SJie  doth  well :  if  she  should  make  ten- 
der of  her  love,  'tis  very  possible,  lie'll  scorn  it ; 
ror  the  man,  as  y*u  know  all,  hath  a  coatemptibie^ 
pirit. 
Ciiud.  He  is  a  very  proper  man. 
Pedro.  He  hath,  indeed,  a  good  outward  hap* 
piness. 
( laud.  Tore  Ood,  and  in  my  mind  very  w  we. 
Pedro*  lie  doth,  indeed,  shew  some  s{>afks 
that  are  like  wit. 
i.tou    And  I  take  him  to  be  valiant* 
Pedro,  As  Hector,  i  assure  yout  and  ui  tte 
managing  of  quarrels  you  may  say  he  is  wise  ;  for 
either  he  avoids  them  witli  great  discretion,  or 
undertakes  them  with  a  christian-like  tear. 

Leon.  Uhn  do  fear  (Jo<l,  he  hui>t  necessarily 
keep  peace;  if  he  break  the  peace,  he  oiigUt  to 
:nter  into  a  quaiTel  with  tear  and  trembling. 

Pedro.  And  so  will  he  do;  for  the  man  dotU 
fear  God,  howsoever  it  seems  not  in  him,  by  some 
large  jests  he  will  make.    Weil,  i  am  sorry  for 
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«  This  alludec  to  the  pratticc  of  shooting  Viiti^  2l  stalking-^rse ;  by  which  tlie  fowler  anciently 
concealed  himself  from  the  sight  of  the  game.  '  That  is,  uito  a  thousand  pieces  of  the  same  big- 

JIM8.  I  To  d^iff,  like  to  doff,  me^u  io  do  eff^io  put  aside*  ^  i.  e.  coutemptuous. 
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Much  Alio  Aftotrr  Nowjing. 


ist. 


your  niece:  Sloll  we  go  seek  BentMlick,  and  tell 
hinn  of  her  love  ? 

COtitd.  Never  tell  him,  my  lord ;  let  her  wear 
it  out  with  good  coUn^el.    ' 

Lton.  Nay,  that's  impossible;  she  may  wear 
her  heart  out  first. 

Pedro.  Wei  I,  we  will  hear  further  of  it  by  your 
daughter ;  let  it  cool  the  while.     I  love  Benedick 
well ;  and  I  eoiild  wijrfi  he  would  modestly  ex- 
amine himself  to  see  how  iiluch  he  is  unworthy  10 
to  have  so  good  a  lad  v. 

/^r,n.  My  lord,  will  you  walk?  dinner  is  ready. 

ditud.  If  he  do  not  dote  on  her  upon  thi^,'  I 
will  never  tnt-<t  my  Vfxpectation.  {^^tiide, 

Pt  dro.  Let  there  t)r  the  same  net  spread  for  her,  I  j 
ami  t  halinu<  your  daui^hter  and  herKentlewomen 
carry.  The  sport  will  be,  when  tliey  hold  an 
opinion  of  one  another's  dotage,  and  no  such  mat- 
ter; that's  the  scene  that  I  would  sec,  which  will 
be  merely  a  dumb  show.  Let  us  send  her  to  call  20 
)iiin  to  dinner.     lMid<r.']  [Exeunt 

Benedick  advances  from  the  arhour, 

B^e.  This  can  be  no  trick  t  the  conference  was 
sadly'  borne.  Iliey  have  the  truth  of  this  from 
Hero.  They  seem  to  pity  the  lady ;  it  seems,  herpS 
nlTections  have  Ibe  full  bent.  Love  me !  why,  ii 
must  be  requited,  i  hear  how  I  am  censur'd :  the\ 
sty,  I  will  bear  myself  proudly,  if  I  perceive  the 
k)ve  come  from  her ;  they  say  too,  tliat  sht»  will 
rather  die  than  give  any  sign  of  affection. — I  did  30 
never  think  Xo  marry  :—^I  must  not  seem  proud: — 
happy  are  they  that  hear  their  detractions,  and 
can  put  them  to  mendini^.  l*hey  say,  the  lady  is 
iur;  'tis  a  truth,  1  can  bear  thein  witness;  and 


virtuous ; — ^'tis  so,  I  cannot  repfove  it  i-^nd 
wise — but  for  loving  me : — By  my  troth,  it  is  no 
addition  to  her  wit ; — nor  no  great  argument  of 
her  tolly,  tor  Twill  be  horribly  in  love  with  her. — ' 
[  may  chance  havesome  odd  quirks  and  remnants 
of  wit  broken  6\\  me,  because  I  have  rail'd  so  long' 
against  marriage  t  But  doth  not  the  appetite  alter? 
A  man  loves  the  meat  in  his  youth,  tnat  he  can- 
not endure  in  his  age : — Shall  quips,  andsentences, 
and  these  paper  bullets  of  the  brain,  awe  a  man 
from  the  career  of  his  humour?  No:  the  world 
must  l>e  peopled.  When  I  said,  I  would  die  a 
batchebr,  I  did  not  think  I  should  live  till  i  were 
inarry*d.— Here  comes  I^at  rice:  By  this  day,  she's 
a  ^ir  lady :  I  do  spy  some  mUrks  of  love  in  her* 
Enter  Beatrice. 

Beat*  Against  n)y  will,  1  am  sent  to  bid  you 
come  in  to  dinner. 

Bene.  1*  air  Beatrice,  I  thank  you  for  your  pains. 

Beau  I  took  no  more  pains  for  those  thanks, 
than  you  take  pains  to  thank  me ;  if  it  had  beea 
painful,  I  would  not  have  come. 

Bene,  You  take  pleasure  then  in  the  messagef 

Beat,  Yea,  just  as  much  as  you  may  take  upoi^ 
a  knife's  point,  and  choak  a  daw  withal : — ^i ou 
have  no  stomach,  signior?  fifre  you  well.  \^Exit, 
Bene.  Ha !  Against  my  wiUlam  sent  to  btdt/ou 
comet/i^o^/inii^r— therrsadoublemeaninginthat. 
/  took  no  more  pains  for  those  thanks,  than  you 
take  pains  to  thank  mr— ^hat*s  as  much  as  to  say. 
Any  pains  that  I  take  for  you  is  at  easy  as 
thanks :— If  I  do  not  take  pity  of  her,  I  am  a  vil- 
lain ;  if  I  do  not  luvt  her,  I  am  a  Jew :  I  will  go 
get  her  picture.  iExiL 


ACT 


III. 


SCENE     L 

Continues  in  the  Orchard. 

Enter  Herot  Margaret,  and  Ursula. 

Hero.  i^OOD  Margaret,  run  thee  into  the 

■    ^^  parlour; 

There  sbalt  thou  hnd  my  cousin  Beatrice 
Proposing  with  the  prince  and  Claudio  \ 
Whkjper  nerear,  and  tell  her,  I  and  Irsula 
Walk  In  the  orchard,  and  our  whole  discourse 
Is  all  of  her;  say,  that  thou  overheard*st  us ; 
And  bid  her  steal  into  the  pleached  boM'er, 
Wl»ere  honey-suckles,  ripen'd  hy  the  sun. 
Forbid  the  ^un  to  enter ; — like  favourites. 
Made  proud  by  princ^  that  advance  their  pride 
Agaioit  that  power  tbia^  br«d  it: — there  will  sbe 

bide  her. 
To  listen  our  propose  * :  This  Is  thy  ofEce, 
Bear  thee  well  in  it,  and  ItMrtn  alone. 


Marg.  I'll  make  her  come,  T  warrant  you,  pre- 
sently. [Eiit- 

Hero,  Now,  Ursula,  when  Beatrice  doth  come. 
As  we  do  trace  this  alley  up  and  down. 
Our  talk  must  only  be  of  Benedick : 
When  I  do  name  (iun,  let  it  be  thy  part 
Fo  praise  him  more  than  ever  man  did  merit: 
My  talk  to  thee  nmst  be,  how  Benedick 
Is  sick  m  love  with  Beatrice:  Of  this  matter 
U  little  Cupid's  crafty  arrow  made. 
That  only  wounds  by  hear-say.    Now  begin, 

Entci'  Beatrice  behind. 

For  look  where  Beatrice,  like  a  lapwing,  runt 
Close  by  the  ground,  to  hear  our  conference. 

t/rs.  The  pleasant'st  angling  is  to  see  the  fish 
Cut  with  her  golden  oars  the  silver  stream, 
60  And  greedily  devour  the  treacherous  bait : 
ISo  angle  we  for  Beatrice ;  who  even  aow 


50 


55 


J  That  ii,  leriously  held.    ^      *  That  is,  our  dii^oiin«w 
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[Act  3.  Scene  2; 


1b  couched  in  (he  woodbine  coverture: 

Bear  you  not  my  part  of  the  dialogue,    [notlilng 

Flero.  Then  go  we  near  her,  that  her  ear  lose 
Of  the  false  sweet  bait  that  we  lay  for  it.— 

[TTu-y  advance  to  the  boxvcr. 
No,  truly,  Ursula,  she  is  too  disdainful ; 
I  know,  her  spirits  are  as  coy  and  wild 
•As  haggards  ef  the  rock. 

Urs,  But  are  you  sure. 
That  Benedick  loves  Beatrice  so  entirely  ?  [lord.  10 

Hero,  So -says  the  prince,  and  my  new-trothed 

Urs,  And  did  they  bid  you  tell  her  of  it,  madam  > 

Hero.  They  did  iiitreat  me  to  acquaint  her  of  it 
But  1  persuaded  them,  if  thev  lov'd  Benedick, 
To  wish  him  wrestle  with  affection,  15 

And  never  to  let  Beatric  e  know  of  it. 
f  Urs,  Why  did  you  so  ?  Doth  not  the  gentleman 
DeseiTe  as  full,  as  fortunate  a  bed ', 
As  ever  Beatrice  shall  couch  upon  ? 
.  Hera,  O  God  of  love !  I  know,  he  doth  deserve  20 
Asmiich  as  may  be  yielded  to  a  man: 
But  nature  never  framed  a  woman's  heart 
.  Of  prouder  stuff  than  that  of  Beatrice: 
Disdain  aod  scorn  ride  sparkling  in  her  eyes. 
Misprising'  what  they  look  on ;  and  her  wit       |25 
.    Values  itself  so  highly,  that  to  her 
All-matter  else  seems  weak:  she  cannot  love. 
Nor  take  no  shape  nor  project  of  afTectioo, 
She  is  so  self-endear'd. 

Urs.  Sure,  I  think  so ;  30 

And  therefore,  certainly,  it  were  not  good 
She  knew  his  love,  lest  she  make  sport  at  it.  [man, 
•  Hero.  Why,  you  speak  truth:  I  never  yet  saw 
How  wise,  how  noble,  young,  how  rarely  featured. 
But  she  would  spell  him  backward ' :  if  lair-for*d,    35 
She'd  swear,  the  gentleman  should  be  her  sister; 
If  black,  why,  nature,  drawing  of  an  antick*, 
^facle  a  foulblot ;  if  tall,  a  lance  ill-headed ; 
If  low,  an  aglet  ^  very  vilely  cut: 

{f  speaking,  why,  a  vane  blown  with  all  winds ;     40 
f  sileiit,  why,  a  block  moved  with  none. 
So  tunis  she  every  man  the  wrong  side  out ; 
And  never  gives  to  truth  and  virtue,  that 
Whicit  simpleuess  and  merit  purchaselh.     [able 
Urs^.  Surt?,  sute,  such  carpmg  is  not  commend 
Herb.  No ;  riottobe80odd,andfromaUfashions, 
~  AH  Beatrice  is,  cannot  be  commendable : 
But  who  dare  tell  her  so?  If  I  should  npeak. 
She'd  mock  nie  into  air;  O,  she  utmld  lauJ5hme 
Out  of  myself,  press  u»e  to  death  \i  ith  wit.  50 

liierefore  let  Benedick,  like  cover'd  fm*, 
Consume  away  in  sighs,  waste  '\n\^  ardly ; 

'Mining,  as  rich  a  xvife.  '  That  is,"  despising.  '  This  alludes  to  the  received  notk)n  of  witches 
saying  their  prayers  backwards.  *  The  antick  was  a  biUfoon  in  the  old  English  farces,  with  a  blacked 
facct  and  a  paich'XVorkJifibit.  .  *  An  aglet  ^as  the  tag  of  those  'points,  formerly  so  much  in  fiishion. 
These  tags  were  either  of  gold,  silver,  or  brass,  according  to  tne  quality  of  the  wearer;  and  were 
roir.monly  \ti  the  shape  of  little  images;  or  at  least  had  a  head  cut  at  tne  extremity.  ITie  French  call  • 
them  aiy:uillette8.  And,  as  a  tall  man  is  before  compared  to  a  lance  ill-headed ;  so,  by  the  same 
figure,  Vi  little  man  is  very  aptly  likenM  to  an  aglet  iti-cut.  *  .Argument  here  seems  to  mean,  the 
powers  or  gift  of  reasonins;  welK      '  I'hat  is.  entanglecL      *  Alluding  to  a  proverbial  saying,  that 


It  were  ^  better  death  than  die  with  mocks ; 
Whidi  is  as  bad  asdic  with  tickling. 

Urs.  Yet  tell  her  of  it ;  hear  what  she  will  say. 

Hero.  No;  rather  I  will  go  to  Benedick, 
And  counsel  him  to  fight  against  his  passion: 
And,  truly.  Til  devise  some  honest  slanders 
'4  o  stain  n'ly  cousin  with ;  one  doth  not  know. 
How  much  an  ill,  word  may  empoison  liking. 

Urs.  O,  do  not  do  your  cousin  such  a  wrong. 
She  cannot  be  so  much  without  true  judgment, 
(Ilavine  so  swift  and  excellent  a  wit. 
As  she  IS  prizM  to  have)  as  to  refuse 
So  rare  a  gentleman  as  signior  Benedick. 

Hero.  Hfe  is  the  only  man  of  Italy, 
Always  excepted  my  dear  Claudio. 

Urs.  I  pray  you,  be  not  angry  with  me,  roadain^ 
Speaking  my  fancy ;  signior  Benedick, 
For  shape,  for  bearing,  argument  *,  and  valour. 
Goes  foremost  in  report  through  Italy. 

Hero.  Indeed,  he  hath  an  excellent  good  name* 

Urs.  His  excellence  did  earn  it,  ere  he  had  it — 

When  are  you  marry *d,  madam  ?  [in. 

Hero.  Why,  ever)-  day, — to-morrow ;  Come,  go 

I'll  shew  thee  some  attires;  and  have  thy  counsd. 

Which  is  the  best  to  furnish  me  to-morrow. 

Urs.  She's  lim'd ',  I  warrant  you ;  we  have 
caught  her,  madam. 

Hero.  If  it  prove  so,  then  k>ving  goes  by  haps: 
Some  Cupid  kills  with  arrows,  some  with  traps. 

[£xeaiU. 
Beatrice  advancing. 

Beat.  Whatfireis  in  mine  ears*?  Cantliisbetme? 
Stand  I  condemnM  for  pride  and  scorn  so  much? 
Contempt, farewell!  and  maiden  pride,  adieu! 

No  glory  lives  behind  the  back  of  such. 
And,  Benedick,  love  on ;  I  will  re<^uite  thee; 

Taming  my  wild  heart  to  thy  loving  hand ; 
If  thou  dost  love,  my  kindness  shall  incite  thee 

To  bind  our  loves  up  in  a  holy  band: 
For  others  savj  thou  dost  deserve ;  and  1 
Believe  it  better  than  reportuigly.  [£jiV. 

SCENE    ir. 

Leonato^s  House. 
Enter  Don  PedrQ,ClaudiotBenedick,andLeonato. 

Pedro.  I  do  but  stay  till  your  marriage  be  con« 
summate,  and  then  1  go  toward  Arragon. 

Claud,  ril  bring  you  thither,  my  lord,  if  you'll 
vouchsafe  me. 

Pedro.  Nay,  that  would  be  as  great  a  soil  in  the 
new  gloss  of  vour  marriage,  as  to  shew  a  child  his 
new  boat,  and  forbid  hun  to  wear  it.    I  will  only  be 


people*!  ears  bum  when  others  are  talking  of  mem* 


bold 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Act  5.  Scene  2.] 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


\n 


bold  wHh  Benedick  for  his  company :  for,  from 
the  crown  of  his  head  to  tlie  sole  of  his  foot,  he  is 
all  mirth;  he  hath  twice  or  thrice  cut  Cupid's 
,  bow-string,  and  the  little  hangman  dare  not  shoot 
at  him ;  he  hath  a  heart  as  sound  as  a  bell,  and 
his  tongue  is  the  clapper;  for  what  his  iieart 
thinks,  his  tongue  speaks. 

JieiK.  Gallants,  t  am  not  as  I  have  been. 

Lton.  So  say  I ;  methinks,  you  ar^  sadder. 

Claud,  I  hope,  he  be  in  love. 

Pedro.  Hang  hira,  truant ;  there 's  no  true  drop 
of  blood  in  him,  to  be  truly  touch'd  willi  love 
if  he  be  sad,  he  wants  money. 

Bene.  I  have  the  tooth-at  h. 

Pedro.  Draw  it. 

Bene.  Hang  it! 

Claud.  You  must  hang  it  first,  and  draw  it 
afteruards. 

Pedro.  What,  sigh  for  the  tooth-ach  ? 

Leon.  Where  is  but  a  humour,  or  a  worm? 

Ben?.  Weil,  every  one  can  master  a  grief,  but 
be  that  has  it. 

Claud.  Yet  say  I,  he  is  in  love. 

Pedro.  There  is  no  appearance  of  fancy  in  hun, 
unless  it  be  a  foncy  that  he  hath  to  strange  disguises ; 
as  to  be  a  Dutchman  to-day ;  a  Frenchman  to-mor- 
row ;  or  in  the  shape  of  two  countries  at  once ;  as  a 
German  from  the  waist  downward,  all  slops  ^ ;  and 
a  Spaniard  from  the  hip  upward,  no  doublet: 
Unless  he  have  a  fancy  to  this  foolery,  as  it  ap- 
pears he  hath,  he  is  no  fool  for  fancy,  as  you 
would  have  it  to  appear  he  is.- 

Claud.  If  he  be  not  m  love  with  some  woman, 
there  is  no  believing  old  signs :  he  brushes  his  hat 
o'  mornings :  What  should  that  bode? 

/V</ro.  llath  any  man  seen  him  at  the  barber's? 

Claud.  No,  but  the  barber's  man  hath  been  seen 
with  him;  and  the  old  ornament  of  his  cheek 
hath  already  stuflPd  tennis-balls. 

Leon.  Indeed,  heiooks  younger  thari  he  did,  by 
the  loss  of  a  beard. 

Pedro.  Nay,  he  rubs  himself  with  civet:  Can 
you  smell  him  out  by  that  ? 

Claud.  That  *8  as  much  as  to  say,  The  sweet 
yoath*s  in  love. 

Pedro.  The  greatest  note  of  it,  is  his  melancholy, 

Claud.  And  when  was  he  wont  to  wash  his  ^ce  ? 

Pedro.  Yea,  or  to  paint  himself?  for  the  which, 
I  bear  what  they  say  of  him. 

Claud.  Nay,  but  his  jesting  spirit ;  which  is  now 
avpt  into  a  lute-string,  and  now  govem'd  by  stops. 

Pedro,  indeed,  that  tells  a  heavy  tale  for  him : 
conclude,  conclude  he  is  in  love. 

Ciwtd.  Nay,  but  I  know  who  loves  him. 

Pedro.  That  would  I  know  too;  I  warrant,  one 
that  knows  hnn  not. 

daud.  Yes,  and  his  ill  conditions ;  and,  in  de- 
^ebt  of  all,  dies  for  him. 
;   Pedro.  She  shall  be  buried  with  her  fece  upwards. 

Bene.  Yet  is  this  no  charm  for  the  tooth-ach. — 
Old  sigaior,  walk  aside  with  me ;  I  have  studied 


eight  or  nine  wise  words  to  speak  to  yoo,  wluch 
these  hobby-horses  must  not  hear. 

{^Ejceunt  Benedick  and  Leonato. 
Pedro.  For  my  Ufe,  to  break  with  him  about 
Beatrice. 

Claud.  Tis  even  so:  Hero  and  Margaret  have 
by  this  time  play'd  their  parts  with  Beatrice ;  and 
tlien  the  two  bears  will  not  bite  one  another, 
when  they  meet. 
10  Enter  Don  John. 

John.  Mv  lord  and  brother,  God  save  you  ! 
Pedro.  Cood  den,  brother. 
John.  If  your  leisure  serv'd,  I  would  speak  with 
you. 
15     Pedro.  In  private?  ' 

Johri.*\i  it  please  you : — ^yet  count  Claudio  may 
hear ;  for  what  I  would  speak  of,  concerns  him.   ^ 
Pedro.  -What's  the  matter? 
John.  Means  your  lordship  to  be  marry'd  to» 
tomorrow?  ^lo  Claudio. 

Pedro.  You  know,  he  does.  ''  * 

John.  I  know  not  that,  when  he  knows  what  I 

know. 
Claud.  If  there  be  any  impediment,  I  pray  yoii^ 
25  discover  it. . 

John.  You  may  think,  I  love  you  not;  let  that 
appear  hereafter,  and  aim  better  at  me  by  that  I 
now  will  manifest:  For  my  brother,  I  think,  hj 
holds  you  well ;  and  in  clearness  of  heart  hath 
30  holp  to  effect  your  ensuing  marriage:  ^rely,  suit 
ill-»)ent,  and  labour  ill-bestow'd ! 
Pedro.  Why,  what's  the  matter? 
John.  I  came  hither  to  tell  you,  andcircun^stanceji 
shortened,  (for  she  hath  been  too  long  a  talking 
35  oQ  the  lady  is  dislo}-ah 
Claud.  Who?  Hero? 

John.  Even  she ;  Leonato's  Hero,  your  Hero, 
every  man's  Hero. 
Claud.  Disloyal? 
40|    John.  The  word  is  too  good  to  paint  out  het 
wickedness ;  I  could  say,  she  were  worse ;  think 
you  of  a  worse  title,  and  I  will  fit  her  to  it 
Wonder  not  till  further  warrant :  go  but  with  m^ 
to-night,  you  shallsee  her  chamber-window  enter*!!, 
45  even  the  night  before  her  wedding-day:  ifyoii 
love  her  then,  to-morrow  wed  her;  but  it  would 
better  fit  your  honour  to  change  your  mind. 
Claud.  May  this  be  so  ? 
Pedro.  I  will  not  thmk  it— 
50     John.  If  you  dare  not  trust  that  you  see,  coni 
fess  not  that  you  know:  if  you  will* follow  me,  I 
will  shew  you  enough ;  ancl  when  you  have  seen 
more,  and  heard  more,  proceed  accordingly. 
Claud.  If  I  see  any  thing  to-night  why  I  should 
55  not  marry  her;  to-morrow,  in  the  congregation, 
where  I  should  wed,  there  will  I  shame  her. 

Pedro.  And,  as  I  wooed  for  thee  to  obtain  her, 
I  will  k>in  with  thee  to  disgrace  her.  ^ 

Pfdro.  I  will  disparajje  her  no  farther,  till  you 
60  are  my  witnesses !  bear  it  coldly  but  till  midnight, 
and  let  the  is^e  shew  itself. 


That  i?,  all  breeches. 


Pedr0. 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


134 


MUCH  ADO  ABOOT  NCnTONG. 


[Act  3.  Scene  is 


.  Pedro.  O  day  unfowardly  turn'd! 

Claud.  O  mischief  strangfly  thwarting! 

John.  O  plague  right  well  prevented! 
So  you  will  say,  when  you  have  seen  the  seqiiel. 

[ExcuiU 

SCENE    III. 

The  Street, 

^nter  Dogberry  and  f^erges,  xviih  the  IFatch. 

Dogb.  Are  you  good  men  and  true  ? 

Verg.  Vca,  or  else  it  were  pity  but  they  should 
suA*er  salvation,  body  and  soul. 

Dogb,  Nay,  that  were  a  punishment  too  good 
for  therh,  if  they  should  have  any  allegiance  in 
them,  being  chosen  for  the  prince's  watch. 

yerg.  Well,  give  tiiem  their  charge,  neighbour 
Dogberry. 

Dogb.  First,  who  think  you  the  most  desartless 
man  to  be  constable  r 

1  If^atch.  Hugh  Oatcake,  sir,  or  George  Sea- 
coal ;  for  they  can  write  and  read. 

Dogb.  Come  hither,  neighbour  Seacoal :  God 
hath  bless'd  you  with  a  good  name :  to  be  a  well- 
^vour'd  man  is  the  gift  of  fortune ;  but  to  «vrite 
and  read  comes  by  nature. 

2  ty^atch.  Both  which,  master  constable,- 
Dogb.  You  have ;  I  knew  it  would  be  your  an- 
swer. Well,  for  your  &vour,  sir,  why,  give  God 
thanks,  and  make  no  boast  of  it ;  and  for  your 
writing  and  reading,  let  that  appear  when  there 
is  no  need  of  such  vanity.  You  are  thoueht  here 
to  be  the  most  senseless  and  tit  man  for  the  con- 
stable of  the  watch ;  therefore  bear  you  the  Ian- 
thorn:  This  is  your  charge;  you  shall  comprc* 
bend  all  vagrom  men ;  you  are  to  bid  any  man 
stand,  in  the  prince's  name. 

2  H^atch.  How  if  he  wUl  not  stand? 

Dog.  Why  then,  take  no  note  of  him,  but  let 
him  go ;  and  presently  call  the  rest  of  the  watch 
together,  and  tliank  God  you  are  rid  of  a  knave. 

Verg,  If  he  wiU  not  stand  when  he  is  bidden, 
he  is  none  of  the  prince's  subjects. 

Dogb,  True,  and  tliey  are  to  meddle  with  none 
but  the  prince's  subjects ; — You  shall  also  make 
no  noise' in  the  streets;  for,  for  the  watch  to  babble 
and  talk,  is  most  tolerable  and  not  to  be  endur'd. 

^IVatch.  We  will  rather  sleep  than  talk;  we 
know  what  belongs  to  a  watch. 

Dogb.  Why,  you  speak  like  an  ancient  and  most 

r'et  watchman;  for  I  cannot  see  how  slcnrpins 
uld  offend :  only,  have  a  care  that  your  bills  * 
be  not  stolen: — Well,  you  are  to  call  at  all  the 
^e-houses,  and  bid  them  that  are  drunk  get  them 
to  bed. 

2  fyatch.  How  if  they  wiU  not? 

H^aich.  Why  then,  let  them  alone  till  they  are 
sober ;  if  they  make  you  not  then  the  better  an- 
swer, YOU  may  say,  Uiey  are  not  the  men  you 
took  them  for.  , 

2  much.  Wen,«ir. 

Dogh.  Ifyou  meet  a  thief,  you  may  suspect  him, 
by  virtue  ofyour  office,  to  be  no  true  man ;  and. 


for  such  kind  of  men,  the  less  yon  meddle  ornaake 
with  them,  why,  tlie  more  is  tor  your  honesty. 

3  Wutch.  It  we  know  him  to  be  a  thief,  shall 
we  not  lav  hands  on  him  ? 

Dogb.  Truly,  by  vour  ofiice,  you  may;  but  I 
thiiikr  they  that  touch  pilch  will'  be  detild:  the 
most  peaceable  way  foe  vou,  if  you  do  take  a 
thief,,  is,  to  let  him  shew  Iiimself  what  he  is,  and 
steal  out  of  your  company. 

Ferg.  You  have  always  been  callM  a  tnerciful 
man,  partner, 

Dogb.  IVuly,  I  would  not  hang  a  dog  by  my 
will ;  much  more  a  mau  who  liath  any  honesty  in 
him. 

yerg.  If  you  hear  a  child  cry  in  the  night,  you 
must  call  to  the  nurse,  and  bid  her  still  it. 

%  H'atck.  How  it  the  nurse  be  asleep,  and  wiU 
not  hear  us? 

Dogb.  Why  theiv,  depart  in  peace,  and  let  the 
child  wake  her  with  cryinj?:  for  the  ewe  that 
will  not  hear  her  lamb  when  it  baes,  will  never  an- 
swer a  calf  when  he  bleats. 
rerg.  Tis  very  trUc, 

Dogb,  This  is 'the  end  of  the  charge.    You, 
constable,  are  to  present  the  prince's  own  person  i 
if  you  meet  the  prince  in  the  night,  you  may  stay 
hup. 
Ferg,  Nay,  by  *r  Lady,that,  I  think,  becannot. 
Dogb.  Five  shillings  to  one  onH,  with  any  maa 
that  liuows  the  statues,  he  may  stay  him:  raarr\', 
not  without  the  prince  he  willing:  for,  intleetl. 
the  watch  ought  to  olVend  no  man ;  and  it  is  an 
offence  to  stay  a  man  against  his  will. 
Ftrg.  By  *r  Lady,  I  think  it  be  so, 
Dogb.  Ila,  ha,  hal  Well,  m;isters,  good  nights 
an  there  be  any  matter  of  weight  chances,  call  up 
me ;  keep  your  fellows'  counsels,  and  your  own, 
and  good  niijht. — Come,  neiuhbour. 

2  If'atck.  Well,  masters,  we  hear  our  charge  ; 
let  us  go  sit  here  upon  the  churclwbench  till  two, 
and  then  all  to  bed. 

Dogb.  One  word  more,  honest  neighbours  >  I  pray 
you,  watch  about  signior  Leonaio's  door;  for  tlK 
wedding  being  there  to-morrow,  there  b  a  griMt 
45 coil  to-night:  Adieu,  be  vigilant,  1  beseech  you. 
lExeunt  Dogberrij  and  fcygcs. 
Enter  Borachio  and  Conrade. 
Bora.  What!  Conrade,-*— 
M^'atch.  Peace,  stir  not.  \^Asidc, 

Bora.  Conrade,  I  say ! 
Conr,  Here  man,  I  am  s^t  thy  elbow. 
Bora.  Mass,  and  my  elbow  ttch'd ;  I  thought^ 
there  would  a  scab  folloM\ 

Conr.  I  will  owe  thee  an  apswcr  for  that;  and 
now  forward  with  thy  tale, 

Bora.  Stand  thee  close  then  under  this  pent- 
house, for  it  drizzles  raui ;  and  1  will,  hke  a  true 
drunkard,  utter  all  to  thee. 

^o/c//.  [Aside.']  Some  treason,  masters ;  yet 
stand  close. 

Bora,  'llierefore  know,  I  b^ve  ea^ied  pf  I>Qa 
John,  a  thousand  ducats. 
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I A  bilf  was  tlie  old  we&pop  of  the  English  in^try^ 
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MUCH  ADO.  ABOUT  NOTHIN«. 
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Conr,  Is  it  ppssible  tfa^t  Any  vjliaiuy  should  be 
fO  dear.? 

Bora*  Thou  shouldM  rathei:  ask,  if  it  were  yp^ 
sible  any  vi|lu'u)y should  be  >o4'ich  i.lor  wjieu  ridi 
viilaiiis  have  iiCed  ot  poor  ones,  poor  oucs  iiia\ 
lJI4k<  wiiat  piiice  they  wii|. 

Crmr,  J  ^yollde^  al  it. 

IJor/t^  'J  hati  shcv\s,  thou  art  uu^onfinped'.: — 
1  hpu  knowcst,  that  tlie  fashion  ot  a  doubkt,  or 
a  tiat,  or  a  clouic,  is  nothiug  to  a  uian. 

Conr,  Yes,  ii  h  apparel. 

Bora,  L  mean,  tUe  L^hion. 

Conr,  Yes,  the  fa;»hiou  is  the  fashlou 

Born.  Tyslij  I  ma^  as.N*eli  aay,  the  ipo\l%  the 
lipol.  But  see'it  tlxou  uot^  vi  h^t  a  (ieiorined  tUict 
fjiis  fashion  is? 

H^iUch,  I  know  that  Deformed ;  he  has  been  a 
yde  ihiei  these  seven  years ;  he  goes  up  aaddoKn 
like  a  gentleuuii:.  I  reiuemb^r  his  naiue. 

Bora,  Didst  thou  not  hear  bomeliuay  ? 

Qoiir,,  Ka;  'twas  tlie  vaiic  ou  the  house. 

Bora.  Seest  thou  not,  I  say,  u  Iwt.a  detbrraed 
thief  this  i'ashion  is?  how  giddily  hu  turus  about 

SI  the  hot  bloods,  betweeotoucteeu  and  tjvc-aud- 
lirtyjl  so.actiyie,  (asUion'ui>?  them  like  Piiaraoh'i 
foldiers  in  the  reechy  pauuing*;  sctfiietime,  hke 
god  Bel's  pr.ests  in  the  old  church-window ;  soroe- 
tinie,  hke  the  shax.eu  Hercules  in  the  smirch'd' 
vonn-eaten  tapestry,  wjjert;  \\\^  cod-piece  seems 
^  massy  as  his  glubi. 

Cgnr,  All  this  I  see;  ai>jl  see„  that  the  fashion 
wears  out  more  apparel,  than  the  man;  But  art 
nut  thou  tiiyself  giddy  with  the  fashion  tog,  that 
tjxpu  hast  siii.tcd  out  of  thy  tak  iutu  telling  me.  of 
tjie  fashion  ? 

Bora.  Not  «o  neither >  but  kjiow,  tliai  I  have 
to-night  wooed  Margaret,  tii.elady  Hero's  gentle- 
vonian,  by  the  naiiie  ol'  liero;  she  leans  me  out 
4t  her  mistress's  chamber-^window,  bids  me 
thousaijd  times  good  nigiit — i  tell  this  tale  ^tilel} : 
— I  shguld  first  teil  thee,  how  the  prince,  Claudio, 
J|nd  my  n[>aster,  plante<l  and  plan.  .1,  and  |jpssesseil 
by^my  masVjr  Doyi^ohn,,saw  alarolf  intheorchar>. 
this  ami;^ble  eucouuter. 

Conr.  AndihougiiUlie.y,  Margaret  was  Heror 
Bora.  Two  of  them  did,  the  prince  and  Claudio; 
Ijut  the  devil  my  1114  ter  knew  she  \%a3  Matpfaret; 
and  partly  by  his  oatin,  which  lirst  possess'dtheni, 
partly  by  the  Uark  mght,  which  di  1  deceive  them 
but  chietiy  by  my  villaijiy*  v.;hich  didconlirm  an\ 
tUnder  that  Doii  John  had  madf ,  away  went 
Claudio  enraged;  swore  he  would  meet  h«r,  vl^ 
^e  WHS  appointed,  next  mocnjr^  at  tiie  temple, 
and  there,  before  the  whole  congregation,  shame 
l)ec  witii  what  he  saw  o'er  night,  and  send  her 
home  ag^in  without  a  husband. 

1  f^'atch.  We  charge  you  1a  the  prince's  name, 
stand. 

'J  ff^'afcL  Call  up  the  right  master  constable : — 
Wehave  here  rec6vered  the  most  dangerous  piece  60 
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of  lechery  that  .ever.was.knownTin.the  comaoii- 
wealtli,  \  . 

l/^a(cA.  And  one  Defbo^ed  k  one  of.  them; 
I  kppw  hinj,  he  wears- A  lock, 

Cour^  Mastt;rs,  masters^ —  ,    •       .  . 

2  ff  atch,  You'll  be  made  bring  Deformed  fprth^ 
I  warrant  y,ou.  ' 

CoHK'  Xlast«*r»,-s-  .      , 

1  li'aick.  Never  speak;  wexrharge  you>  let  us 
obey  ,y()U,  to  ^u  witli  us. 

hold.  We  are  like  to  prove  a  eoodly  commo^ 
dity,  bcuig  taken,  up  of  these  men%  bills. 

Conr.  A  comnxbdity  inxju^stUMiJ  warrant  you; 
Com?,  we'll  obey  you.  \fixcil74^ 

S  C  E  N,E    ly, 
J/t  JparUt^nt  in  Jxonato*9  House. 
Enter  Hero,  Margar^ct,  and  l/rsida*. 
Hero,  Good  Ursula,  waJLc  my  c^jusin  Beatiic^ 
and  desire  her  to  uscv 
Urs.  1  will,  lady. 
Hero.  And  bid  her  come  hitheiv 
Urs.  Well.  lExit  Ursulas 

A^rg,  Troth,  I  think,  your otherrabato*  were 
belter^ 

Hero.  No,  pray  thee,  good  Meg«  I'H  wear 
this^  '  ^ 

Marg.  By  my  trotli,  it's-  not  so  gopd ;  and  I 
warranty  your  cousin  will  say  so. 

J/ero.  My  cousin's  a  fool,*  and  thou  art  another^ 
ril  wear  none  but  this. 

Marg,  I  like  the,  new  tire.witlun^xcellently,  if 
the  hair  wen  a  thought  browner;  ajidyour  gown's 
a  most  rar/i*  fashioii,  i'  ^tii.  I  saw  the  du^iuhess 
of  Mihm's  t^own,  that  they.praise  so*  * 

Hero.  0 !  that  exceeds,  they  say^ 
Mitrg.  By  my  troth,  it's  but  a  night-gown  in 
respect  of  your's :  Cbth  of  gold,  and  cuts,  and 
lacd  with  silver;  set  wiUi  pearls,  down  sleeves, 
^ide  sleeves,  and  skirls  round,  underl>orne  with  a 
blueish.tinsel:'  but  for  a  hue,  quauit,  graceful,  and 
excellent  fashion,  your*8  is  worth  ten  on'ta. 

Hera.  God  give  raejoyta wear  it,  tor my  heart 
is  exceeding  heavy ! 

Marg.  'i'will  be  heavier  soon,  by  the  weight 
of  a  man. 
Hern.  Fie  upon  thee!  art  not  a^ham'd? 
.Marg.  Of  what,  lady?  of  speaking  lionourably? 
Is  nut  marriage  honourable  in  a  bepgar?    Is  not 
\ouc  loix!  honourable  without  marriage?  Itlnuk. 
you  would  have  me  say,  saving  your  reverence,— 
a  husband  f  an  bad  thinking  do  not  wrest  true 
peakiujj,  t'll  offend  nobody:    Is  there  any  harni 
in — the  heavier  for  a.kii9handf  None,  Ithmk,  an 
it  be  the  right  husbapd,  andthe.right  wife;  other- 
wise, 'tis  light,  and  not  heavy :  Ask  my  lady  Bea- 
trice else,  here  shecomes^ 

EtnUr  Beatrice^ 
Hero.  Good- morrow,  coz. 
Beat,  Good-morrow,  sweet  Herow 
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'  That  is,  uppractised  in  the  ways  of  the  world.     *  i.  e.  painting  discoloured  by  smoker    *  Smirched 
i^soU'd,  obscure4,.    *  littbato^  froin  the  f  rcnck  rabat,  sieniiies  a  si^ckbaud ;,  ^  rulT. 
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I^UCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


[Act  8.  Scene  5. 


Hero*  Why,  how  now !  do  you  speak  In-  (he 
sick  tune  ?  ' 

Beat.  I  am  out  of  all  other  tune,  mdhinks.' 

Afarg.  Clap  us  mto  Light  &  tove^ ;  that  goes 
without  a  burden ;  do  you  sing  it,  and  I'll  dance 
it. 

Beat.  Yea,  Light  o'  lore,  with  your  heels! — 
then  if  your  husband  have  stables  enough,  youMi 
look  he  shall  lack  no  barns^ 

Marg,  O  illegitimate  construction !  I  scorn  that 
with  my  heels. 

Beat.  Tis  almost  ^ve  o'ck)ck,  cousin ;  'tis  time 

you  were  ready.    By  my  troth,  I  am  e.\ceeding 

ill:— hey  ho! 

.  Marg.  For  a  hawk,  a  horse,  or  a  husband  ? 

Beat.  For  the  letter  that  begins  them  all,  H 

Marg.  Well,  an  you  be  not  turned  Turk', 
there's  no  more  sailing  by  the  star. 

Beat.  What  means  the  fool,  trow? 

Marg.  Nothing  I;  but  God  send  every  one 
their  heart's  desire ! 

Hero.  Tliese  gloves  the  count  sent  me,  they 
are  an  excellent  perfume. 

Beat.  I  am  stufi'd,  cousin,  I  cannot  smell. 

Marg.  A  maid,  and  stutf  M I  there's  goodly 
catching  of  cold. 

Beat.  O,  God  help  me !  God  help  me  I  how 
loog  have  you  profess  d  apprehension  ? 

Marg^  Ever  since  you  left  it:  Doth  not  my 
wit  become  me  rarely  ? 

Beat.  It  is  not  seen  enough,  you  should  wear 
it  in  your  cap. — By  my  troth,  1  am  sick. 

Afarg.  Get  you  some  of  this  distill'd  Carduus 
Bcnedictus,  and  lay  it  to  your  heart;  it  is  the 
only  thing  for  a  ouahn. 

Hero.  There  tnou  prick'st  her  with  a  thistle. 

Beat.  Benedictus  \  why  Benedictus  ?  you  have 
tome  moral^  in  this  Benedictus. 

Afarg.  Moral?  no,  by  my  troth,  I  have  no  mo- 
ral meaning;  I  meant,  plain  holy-thistle.  You  may 
think,  perchance,  tiiat  I  think  you  are  in  love'; 
nay,  by'r  Lady,  I  am  not  snch  a  tool  to  think  what 
I  list ;  nor  I  list  not  to  think  what  i  can ;  nor,  in- 
deed, I  cannot  think,  if  I  would  think  my  heart 
«rt  o*  thinking,,  that  you  are  in  love,  or  that  you 
vrlll  be  in  love,  or  tliai  you  can  be  in  love :  yet 
Benedick  was  such  anotlier,  and  now  is  he  become 
a  man :  he  swore  he  would  never  marry ;  and  yet 
now,  in  despight  of  his  heart,  he  eats  his  mt-at 
without  grudging:  and  how  may  you  be  convert- 
ed, I  know  not ;  but,  methin&s,  you  look  with 
your  eyes  as  other  women  do. 
Beat.  What  pace  is  this  that  thy  tongue  keeps  r 
Marg.  Not  a  false  gallop. 

Re-aiter  Ursula. 
^  Urs.  Madam,  withdraw ;  the  prince,  the  count, 
signior  Benedick,  Don  John,  and  all  the  gallants 
of  the  town,  are  coqf^e  to  fetch  you  to  church. 

Hero.  Help  to  dress  me,  good  coz,  g«o<l  Meg, 
good  Ursiilap  \^Exeunt. 


S  C  E  N  E    V. 

Another  Apartment  in  Leonai&s  House. 
Enter  Leonato,  uith  Dogberry  and  Merges. 
fj:on.  What  would  you  with  me,  honest  neigh* 
hour? 

Dogh,  Marry,  sir,  I  would  have  some  conii* 
flence  w  ith  you,  that  decerns  yayx  nearly. 

Leon,  Brief,  I  pray  y oil ;  for  you  see  'tis  a  busy 
time  with  me. 
Dogb.  Marry,  this  it  is,  sir. 
Vtrg   Yes,  in  tn  th  it  is,  sir. 
Iaoh.  What  is  it,  my  good  friends? 
t)ogh,  Goodman  Verges,  sir,  speaks  a  little 
of  the  matter:  an  old  man,  sir,  and  his  wits  are 
not  so  blunt,  as,  God  help,  I  wouk!  desire  they 
were;  but,  in  faith,  honest,  as  the  skin. between 
his  brows\ 

Verg,  Yes,  I  thank  God,  I  am  as  honest  as  any 
man  living,  that  is  an  old  man,  and  no  bonester 
than  I. 

Dogh.  Comparisons  are  odorous:  palabras*, 
neighbour  Verges. 
Leon.  Neifffibours,  you  arc  tedious. 
Dogb.  It  pleases  your  worship  to  say  so,  but  we 
are  the  poor  duke's  ofHcers;  but  truly,  for  mme 
own  part,  if  I  were  as  tedious  as  a  king,  1  could 
rind  in  my  heart  to  bestow  it  all  of  your  worship, 
Leon.  All  thy  tediousness  on  me !  ha! 
Lhgb.  Yea,  an  'twere  a  thousand  tinles  more 
than  tis :  for  I  hear  as  good  exclamatiop  on  your 
worship,  as  of  any  man  in  the  city ;  and  though 
I  be  but  a  poor  man,  I  am  glad  to  hear  it 
f^trg.  And  so  am  I . 

Leon.  I  would  fain  know  what  you  have  to  say. 
f^erg.  Marry,  sir,  our  watch  to-nieht,  except- 
ing your  worship's  presence,  hath  ta  en  a  couple 
uf  as  arrant  knaves  as  any  in  Messma. 

Dogb.  A  good  old  man,  sir;  he  will  be  talking; 
as  they  say,  When  the  age  is  in,  the  wit  is  out; 
God  help  us!  it  is  a  world  to  see'! — Well  said, 
i'faith,  neighbour  Verges; — well,  God's  a  good 
man ;  an  two  men  ride  of  a  hor^e,  one  must  ride 
behind: — An  honest  soul,  i'  faith,  sir;  by  my 
troth  he  is,  as  ever  broke  bread:  but,  God  is  to 
be  worshipp'd:  All  men  are  not  alike;  alas,  good 
neighbour! 

Leon.  Indeed,  neighbour,  he  comes  too  short 
of  you. 
Dogb.  Gifts  that  God  gives. 
Leon.  I  must  leave  you. 
Dogb.  One  word,  sir:  our  watch  have,  indeed, 
conipiehended   two  aspicious  persons,  and  we 
viould  have  "them  this  morning  examii^d  bei^ 
your  wof  sliip. 

Leon.  1  ake  their  examination  yourself,  and 
bring  it  me ;  I  am  now  in  great  haste,  as  may  ap- 
pear unto  you. 
Dty^b,  it  sliall  be  suftigance. 
Leon.  J^riuk  some  wine  ere  you  go:  fare  you 
olwelL 
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'  An  old  dance  tune  so  call'd.  *  A  quibble  between  barns  and  baimt.  '  i,  e.  taken  captive  by 
Love,  and  turned  a  renegado  to  hisreligion.  ^i.  e.  some  secret  meaning.  ^  A  proverbial  expression. 
.!  A  Spanish  phrase,  sigmt}  in^,fciv  words.    '  Meaning,  it  L>  wonderful  to  s^e. 
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Act 4.  Scette  1.]' 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT^OTHINOJ 
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Enter  a  Menenger. 
Mess.  My  lord,  they  stay  for  you  to  give  your 
daughter  to  her  husbaud. 
Lton.  I  will  wait  upon  them;  I  am  ready. 

[Exit  Lconato. 

Dogh,  Go,  good  partner,  go,  get  you  to  Francis 

Seacoal,  bid  htm  bring  his  pen  and  uikhom  to  the 

jail ;  we  are  now  to  examiuatiq^  these  men. 


Vtrq,  And  we  muftdo  if^BriselT* 

Dogb.  We  vill  spare  for  no  wit,  1  warrant  you ; 
here^s  that  [touching  his  forthtad\  shall  driTC 
iome  of  them  <o  a  non«m :  only  get  the  learn- 
ed writer  to  set  dowa  our  excommunication,  and 
meet  meat  the  j^. 

lEtfemt. 


ACT        IV. 


SCENE 
ji  Church. 


I. 


Enter  Don  Pedro,  Don  John,  Leonato,  Friar* 

Ciamdio,  Benedick,  fiero,  and  Beatrice. 
Leon.  /X>ME,  friar  Francis,  be  brief;  only  to 
^^  the  {i^ain  form  of  maniage,  and  you 
diaH  recount  their  particular  duties  atterwards. 
Friar*  You  come  hither,  my  lord,  to  marry 
•  this  lady? 
Oaud.  No. 
Leon.  To  be  manyd  to  her,  friar;  you  come 
to  marry  her. 

Friar.  Lady,  you  come  hither  to  be  manyd 
to  thb  count? 
Hero.  I  do. 
Friar.  If  either  of  you  know  any  inward  im- 
pediment why  you  should  not  be  conjoined,  I 
cbaive  you,  on  your  souls,  to  utter  it 
Claud.  Know  yon  any.  Hero  ? 
Hero.  None,  my  lord. 
Friar.  Know  you  any,  count  ? 
Jjeon.  I  dare  make  his  answer,  none. 
Claud.  O,  what  men  dare  do !  what  men  may 
do!  what 
Men  daily  d^ !  not  knowing  what  they  do ! 

Bene.  How  now!  Interiections ?    Why,  then 
some  b«f  of  laughing,  as,  ha!  ha!  he!     [leave; 
Claud.  Stand  thee  by,  friar : — Father,  by  your 
WOl  you  with  free  and  unconstrained  soul 
Give  me  tliis  maid,  your  daughter? 
Leon.  As  freely,  son,  as  GcS  did  give  her  me. 
Claud.  And  what  have  I  to  give  you  back^ 
whose  worth 
May  cotmterpoise  this  rich  and  precious  gift  ? 
Pedro.  Nothing,  unless  you  render  her  again. 
Claud,  Sweet  prince,  you  learn  me  noble  thank 
fulness.-*- 
Therc,  Leonato,  take  her  back  again ; 
Orve  not  tJus  rotten  orange  to  your  friend ; 
She's  bat  thc^sign  and  semblance  of  her  honour: 
Bdiold,  how  like  a  maid  she  blushes  here: 
O,  what  authority  and  shew  of  truth 
Caa  cunniDg  sin  cover  itself  withal ! 
Conies  not  Uiat  blood,  as'modest  evidence. 
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To  witness  simple  vhrtae?  Would  not  you  swear^ 
All  you  that  see  her,  that  she  were  a  maid. 
By  tnese  exterior  shews  ?  But  she  is  none : 
She  knows  the  heat  of  a  luxurious'  bed: 
Her  blush  is  guiltiness,  not  modesty. 

Leon.  What  do  you  mean,  my  lord? 

Claud.^oi  to  be  marry'd,  not  knit  my  soul 
To  an  approved  wanton. 

Leon.  Dear  my  lord. 
If  you  in  your  own  proof. 
Have  vanquished  the  resistance  of  her  youth. 
And  made  defeat  of  her  virginity, 

Claud.  I  know  what  you  would  say ;  if  I  have 
known  her. 
You'll  say,  she  did  embrace  me  as  a  husband. 
And  so  extenuate  the  forehand  sin : 
No,  Leonato, 

I  never  tempted  her  with  word  too  large ; 
But,  as  a  brother  to  his  sister,  shew'd 
Bashful  sincerity  and  comely  love. 

Hero.  And  seem'd  I  ever  otherwise  to  Tou? 

Claud.    Out  on  thy  seeming!    1  will  write 
against  it:  * 

You  seem  to  me  as  Dian  in  her  orb ;    , 
As  chaste  as  is  the  bud  ere  it  be  blown ; 
But  you  are  mofe  intemperate  in  your  blood 
Than  Venus,  or  those  pamper'd  animals 
45  That  rage  in  savage-sensuality.  [wide  I 

Hero.  Is  my  lord  well,  that  he  doth  speak  so 

Leon.  Sweet  prince,  why  speak  not  you  ? 

Pedro.  What  should  I  speak  ? 
[  stand  dishonour'd,  that  have  gone  about 
To  link  my  dear  friend  to  a  common  stale. 

Xt'oii. Are  these  things  spoken,or  do Ibut  dream? 

John.  Sir,  they  are  spoken,  and  these  things  are 

Bene.  This  looks ^ot  like  a  nuptial.         ftrue, 

//(TO.  True^OGod! 

Claud,  Leonato,  stand  I  here  ? 
Is  this  tlie  prince?  Is  this  the  prince's  brother? 
Is  this  face  Hero's  ?  Are  our  e^es  our  own  ? 

Leon.  All  this  is  so :  But  what  of  this,  my  lord? 

Claud.  Let  roe  but  move  one  question  to  youf 
iboghter; 
And  by  that  fatherly  and  kindly'  power 
iThat  you  have  in  her,  bid  her  answer  truly, 
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lean,  T  charge  thee  do  so,  as  tbou  art  my  child . 

/Zero.  O  God  defend  mef  how  am  i  bjrect  I — 
What  kind  of  catechizing  call  you  this?    [na»ue. 

Claud,   lo  make  you  answer  truly  ta  your 

HcrO'  Is  it  not  Hero?  Who  can  biot  tliat  iiame 
With  aii\  just  reproach ? 

(Jimai  Marrv,  that  can  Heio; 
Hero  itself  can  blot  out  Hero's  virtue^ 
What  man  was  he  talk*d  with  you  yesternight 
Out  at  your  wviduw,  betwixt  twelve  and  one? 
Mow,  it  you  are  a  maid,  answer  to  this.     [lord. 

Hero,  1  talk'd  with  no  man  at  thfti  liour,  my 

Pedro^^  hy,theQyouai^no  maiden. — Leonatd, 
I  am  sorry,  you  musihear ;  Upon  mine  honour. 
Myself,  my  brother,  and  this  grieved  count, 
I) id  see  her,  hear  her,  at  thj^t  hour  la^t  lught. 
Talk  with  a  ruffian  at  her  chamber-window ; 
Who  hath,  indeed,  matt  like  a  liberal'  villain^ 
(f'opfesd'd  the  vile  eivcounte];^  tl^ey  h^ve  hadi 
A  thousand  times  in  secret. 

Jo/in.  Fie,  fiq.!  they  ^re 
Not  to  be  nam*d,  my  lord,  oot  to  be  spoke-of  ; 
There  is  not  chastity  enough  in  language,    [lady. 
Without  offence,  to  utter  them -..Thus,  pretty 
I  am  sorry  for  thy  much  misgovernment, 

Cliiud.  O  Hero !  what  a  Hero  hadst  thou  been. 
If  half  thy  outward  graces  had  b^u  placed 
About  the  thoughts  and  courise(;$  of  tny  heart ! 
But,  (are  thee  well,  most  foul,  most  fair!  £ireweH 
Thou  pure  impiety,  ai\d  impious  purity! 
For  the^  Til  lock  up  ad  the  gatqs  of  lovcj^ 
And  on  my  eye-lids  shall  conjecture  hang. 
To  turn  all  beauty  into  thoughts  of  harm^ 
And  never  shall  it  more  be  gracious.  [me; 

Leon.  Hath  no  man  s  dagger  here  a  point  for 

Beat.  Why,  how  now,  ccoisin,  wherefore  sink 
you  down?  [Ilcro  nwoons. 

John,  Come,  let  us  go :  thetc  things  come  thus 

Smother  her  spirits  up.  [to  light, 

l^eunt  Don  Pedro,  Don  John,  and  Cluuaio. 

Bene.  How  doth  the  lady  ? 

Beat,  Dead,  I  think ; — Help,  uncle ; — 
Hero!  why.  Hero! — mide! — sigulor  Benedick 
— friar! 

Leon,  O  fate !  take  not  away  thv  heavy  hand 
Death  is  the  fairest  cover  for  her  shame^ 
I'hat  may  be  wish'd  for. 

Beat,  How  now,  cousin  Hero  I 

ftiar.  Have  comfort,  lady. 

Leon,  Dost  thou  look  up  ? 

Friar,  Yea ;  Wherefore  should  she  not  ?  [thing 
.   Jjcon.  Wherefore?  Wh>',  doth  not  evi-r^-  earthlx 
Cry  shame  upon  her?   Could  she  here  deny 
The  story  that  is  printed  in  her  blood'  ? — 
Do,not  hve.  Hero;  do  not  ope  thine  eyes: 
For  did  I  think,  thou  would'st  not  quietly  die, 
ThoughtI,thyspiritswere>troni^erthanthyshames, 
Mvself  would,  on  the  rearward  of  reproaches. 
Strike  at  thy  lile.    GrievM  I,  I  had  but  one^ 
Chid  I  for  t'hal,  at  frugal  nature's  frame'  ? 
O,  one  too  much  by  thee !  Why  had  1  one? 


Why  ever  wast  tliou  lovHy  i» my  eyes? 
Why  had  I  not,  with  charitable  hai>d„ 
Took  up  a  begcar*s  issue  at  my  gates ; 
Who  smeared  Uiu>,  and  u;ir*d  witii  infamy, 
I  might  liave  said,  A'o part  of  it  ijs  mint, 
Viiitsltajne  derives  i^cf^'Jrom  vnK'noiin  lointf 
But  mine,  and  mine  I  lov'd,  audniine  1  prai^M, 
And  mine  tliat  1  >vas  proud  oa;  nunc  ^  mjucb^ 
That  I  myself  was  to  myself  not  mine, 

10  Valuing  of  her;  why,  she — O.  she  ii  fallen 
Into  a  uit  of  ink !   that  the  wide  sea 
Llatb><treps  too  few  to  wash  her  clean  again  ;^ 
And  salt  too  little,  which  nJay  season  give 
lo  her  foul  tainted, llesh ! 

l^     Bif/w,  Sir,  sir,  be  patient: 

P  or  my  |i«rt,  I  am  so  attir'd  in  wonder,^ 
I  know  not  what  to  say. 
Bi'a\  O,  on  my  sou),  my  cousin  is  bely'd  f 
Btm'.  Lady,  viere  you  her bijdt<|llow  la>t  night? 

*20     Beat.  No, 'truly,  not ;  altjiuugh,  until  last  night, 
I  have  tiiis  twelvemonth  been  her  bedfellow .  [made, 
i>oii.  CostinnM,  conhnn'u!.0,that  issironger 
Which  was  before  barr'd  up  with  ribs  of  ironi 
Woyldthe  two  princes  lie?  and  C  taudio  lie, 

25  Who loA'd  her  so*  tiiat»  speaking  of  Uer  fouhiess, 
^^Va^h'd  it  w  ith  tears?  Hence  from  her ;  let  her  dic^ 

Frifir.  Hear  me  a  little ; 
For  I  have  only  been  silent  so  long. 
And  given  way  unto  this  course  ot  fprtunCj, 

30  By  npting  of  the  lady :  I  have  mark'd 
A  thousand  blushing  apparitions 
Tos^rt-inlo  h^erface ;  a  thousand  wnoce nt  shames 
In  angel  witness  bear  away  tlK)se  blu>hes ; 
And  in  her  eye  there  hath  appeared  a  lire, 

35|To  burnt  the  error  th^t  thetfe  pruices  hoUi 
Against  Uer  maideo  truth  v-:^Call  nie  a  lool^ 
I  rust  hot  njy  reding,  nor  my  observation^ 
jVVhich  \ritll  experimental,  j»eal  doth  waiTaut 
Tlie  tenor  of  my  book ;  truit  not  nty  age, 

40  My  reverence,  calling,  nor  divhiity. 
If  this  sweet  laily  lie  yot  guijytlesshcio 
Under  some  biting  error, 

Lfoft.  Frfar,  it  cannot  be : 
I'hou  bcest,  .that  all  the  grace  that  she  hatb,  Wh, 

4:)  Is,  that  she  will  uot  add  to  her  danntation 
A  sin  of  perjury ;  slie  not  denies  it : 
Why  se«*Kst  thou  then  to  cover  with  excuse 
riia't,  which  appears  in  proper  nakedness  r 
J-riar,  Lady,  w  hat  man  is  h*»  you  areaccus'd  of? 

50     l/no.  They  know,  tliat  do  accuse  me ;  I  know 
If  I  know  more  of  any  man  aiive,  [none; 

Than  that  which  maiden  modesty  doth  warrant. 
Let  ^11  my  sins  lack  iftercy  I — 0"my  fathiT, 
Prove  you  that  any  man  with  me  conveu>'d 
At  hours  unmeet,  or  tli^t  I  yesternight        [turp. 
Maintained  the  change  of  words  with  any  crea- 
Uehise  me,  liate  me,  torture  me  to  death, 
ir/ar.  There  is  some  strange  mispri^ioo  ii\  the 
princes.  [qour ; 

60     Bene,  Two  of  them  have  the  verv  bent*  of  l>o* 
And  if  tlieir  wisdoms  be  misled  in  t£is. 


XtArrrt/ here  signifies, /rflnAr,/ree,  open,    *  Meaning,  the  stoi^r  which  is  too  plainly  discoTered 
Framf  here  sign'iues,  scheme,  order,  or  dispositiou  of  things.    *  Meaning,  the 
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The  practice  of  it  lives  in  John  the  bastard, 
\Vho5C  spirits  toil  in  frame  of  villainies.        [her, 
LifOti.  [  know  not;  It  they  speak  but  truth  of 
The>e  hands  shall  tear  her;  if  they  wrong  htT  ho- 
1*he  proudest  of  them  shall  well  hear  of  it  [nour, 
TtnM:  hath  not  yet  so  dry'd  this  blood  of  n^ioe, 
Nor  age  so  eatup  my  invention, 
Nor  fortune  made  such  havock  of  my  meant, 
Nor  my  bad  lii'e  reft  me  so  much  of  friends. 
But  they  shall  find,  awakM  in  such  a  kind*  ^ 
Both  strength  of  limb,  and  policy  of  miiyl« 
Ability  of  means,  and  choice  of  fiends. 
To  quit  me  of  them  thoroughly. 

Friar,  I'ause  awhile. 
And  let  my  counsel  sway  you  in  this  case. 
Your  daughter  here  the  princes  left  for  de^d  i 
I^t  her  awhile  be  secretly  ^:ept  in. 
And  publish  it,  that  she  is  dead  indeed} 
Maintain  a  mourning  ostentation'; 
And  on  your  family's  old  monument 
Hang  DMurnful  epitaphs,  and  do  all  rites 
That  appertain  unto  a  burial,  [this  do? 

Leon.  NVliat  shall  become  of  this?  What  will 
friar.  Marry,  this  well  carry'd,  shall  on  her 
behatf 
Change  slander  to  remorse ;  that  is  some  good 
But  not  for  that,  dream  I  on  this  strange  course, 
But  on  this  travail  look  for  greater  birtli. 
She  dying,  as  it  must  be  so  maintain'd. 
Upon  the  instant  that  she  was  accus'd, 
Sliall  be  lamented,  pit)r'd,  and  excus^. 
Of  every  hearer:  \  or  it  so  falls  out. 
That  what  we  have  we  prize  not  to  the  worth. 
Whiles  we  enjoy  it;  but  being  lackM  and  lost, 
Why,  then  we  rack'  the  value;  then  we  find 
The  virtue  that  possesion  would  not  shew  us 
Whiles  it  wasoiirs  :^So  will  it  fare  with  Claudio ; 
When  he  shall  hear  she  dy'd  upon  his  words, 
ITie  idea  of  her  life  shall  sweetly  creep 
Into  his^tudy  of  imagination; 
And  every  lovely  organ  of  her  life 
Shall  come  apparel'd  in  more  precious  habit. 
More  moving,  delicate,  and  full  of  life, 
Into  the  eye  and  prospect  of  bis  soul,     [mourn. 
Than  when  she  liv'd,  indeed;  —  Then  shall  he 
(If  ever  love  had  interest  in  his  liver) 
And  wish  he  liad  not  so  acx:us*d  her : 
No,'  though  he  thought  his  accusatbn  true. 
Let  this  be  so,  and  ooubt  not  but  success 
Will  foshion  the  event  in  better  shape 
Than  I  can  lay  it  down  in  likelilKMxl. 
But  if  all  aim  but  this  be  levelled  false; 
The  supposition  of  the  lady's  death 
Will  c|uench  the  wonder  of  her  infamy : 
And,  if  it  sort  not  well,  you  may  conceal  her 
(As  best  befits  her  wounded  reputation) 
In  ficme  reclusive  and  religious  life. 
Out  of  all  eyes,  tongues,  minds,  and  injuries. 

Htfi€,  Sfgnior  Leonato,  let  the  friar  advise  you 
And  though,  you  know,  my  inwardness  and  love 
|s  very  much  unto  the  prince andClaudio, 


Yet,  by  mine  honour,  I  wiU  deatia  tti^ 
As  secretly,  aod  justlv,  as  your  s<^ 
Should  with  your  body. 

Lnon.  Being  that  1  flow%!n  grief. 
The  smallest  twine  may  lead  me. 
Friar.  Tb  well  consented ;  presently  away: 
For  to  strange  sores  strangely  thley  strain 
the  cure.-r-. 
Come,  lady,  die  to  live:  this  wedding-rday, 
lol        Perhaps,  is  but  prolonged;  have  patience^ 
and  endure.  L£jrruif^ 

ManetU  Bentdick  and  Bmtrice,  [while  ^ 
Bene,  Lady  Beatrice^  have  yon  wept  aU  this 
Bfiat,  Yea,  and  1  will  weep  a  while  longer. 
15|    Bene,  1  will  not  desire  that. 

Bfiut.  You  have  no  reason,  I  do  it  freely. 
Bex^,  Surely*  1  do  believe  you^  &ir  cousin  it 
w/ong^d. 
Beat.  Ab»  bomr  much  imght  the  roaa  deserve 
20  of  me,  that  would  right  her  I 

Btne,  Is  there  any  way  to  shew  such  h-iendship^ 
Beat,  A  very  even  way,  but  no  such  friend. 
Bene,  May  a  man  do  it  ? 
Beai,  It  i»  a  man's  oitioe,  hut  not  yours. 
25     Bene,  1  do  love  nothing  in  the  world  so  well  at 
you ;  Is  not  tliat  strange  \ 

Beat,  As  strange  as  the  thing  I  know  not:  It 
were  as  possible  for  me  to  say,  1  loyed  noticing  so 
well  as  you:  but  believe  mi  not;  and  yet  llie 
30  not;  I  confess  nothing,  nor  I  deny  notning: — I 
am  sorry  for  my  cousin. 
Bene.  By  my  sword,  Beatrice,  thou  lovHt  me. 
Beat,  Do  not  swear  by  it,  and  eat  it. 
Bene,  I  will  swear  by  it,  that  you  love  me ;  and 
35  I  will  make  him  eat  it,  that  says,  I  love  not  you, . 
Beat,  Will  y«u  not  eait  your  word? 
Bene,  With  no  sauce  that  can  be  dcvis'd  to  it: 
I  protest,  I  love  thee. 
Beat,  Why  then,  God  forgive  me ! 
40     Bene,  What  offence,  sweet  Beatrice  ? 

Beat.  You  have  staid  me  in  a  happy  hour ;  t 
wa»  about  to  protest,  I  lov*d  you. 
Bene,  And  do  it  with  all  thy  heart. 
Beat,  I  love  you  with  so  much  of  my  heart, 
45  that  none  is  left  to  orotest. 

Bene,  Come,  bid  me  do  any  thing  for  thee. 
Beat.  Kill  Claudio. 
Bene.  Ha !  not  for  the  wide  world. 
Beat,  You  kill  me  to  deny  it:  Farewell. 
50     Bene,  Tarry,  sweet  Beatnce. 

Beat.  I  am  gone,  though  I  am  here ; — ^Thert 
is  no  love  in  you: — nay,  I  pray  you,  let  me  go. 
Bene.  Beatrice, — 
Biat,  In  faith,  I  will  go. 
55     Bene.  We'll  be  friends  first. 

Beat.  You  dare  easier  be  friends  with  me,  thaa 

light  with  mine  enemy. 

Bene,  Is  Claudio  thine  enemy? 

Beat,  Is  he  not  approved  in  tJie  height  a  vH- 

60  lain,  that  hath  slanderd,  scorned,  dishonoured  my 

kinswoman  ? — O,  that  I  were  a  man ! — What, 


r(«c 


^  OMentatian  here  signifies  sho'^  or  appearance^    *  That  is,  raise  it  to  its  utmost  valuf ,  lauding  to 
]cf^'rcnti, 
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bear  her  m  hand  nniil  they  come  to  take  hands; 
ami  then  with  pitblick  accusation,  unco ver*d  slan- 
der, uhmitigated  rancour, — O  God|  that  I  were  a 
man !  I  would  eat  his  heart  in  the  market-plape. 

Bene,  Hear  me,  Beatrice! 

Btat.  Talk  with  a  man  out  at  a  window? — a 
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proper  savmg ! 

Bene,  Nay,  but  Beatrice; — 

Bs(U.   Sweet  Hero ! — she  is  wrong*d,  she  is 
siander'd,  shi^  is  undone* 

Bene,  Beat — 

Beat,  Princes  and  counties' !  Surely,  a  princely 
testimony,  a  goodly  count-comfect ;  *a  sweet  tal- 
I^t,  surely !  O  that  I  were  a  man  for  his  sake ! 
or  that  I  had  any  friend  would  be  a  man  for  my 
sake!  But  manhood  is  melted  into  courtesies,  va- 
lour into  compliment,  and  men  are  only  tumM  in- 
to tongue,  and  trim  ones  too:  he  is  now  as  va- 
liant as  Hercules,  that  only  tells  a  lye,  and  swears 
it : — I  cannot  be  a  man  with  wishing,  therefore  1 20 
%iU  die  a  woman  with  grieving. 

Bene,  Tarry,  good  Beatrice:  By  this  hand,  I 
love  thee. 

'  Beat.  Use  it  for  ray  teve  some  other  way  than 
•wearing  by  it. 

Bene,  Think  you  in  your  soul,  the  count  Clau 
ijo  hath  wrohg'd  Hero  ? 

Beat,  Yea,  as  sure  as  I  have  thought,  or  a 
soul. 

Beat,,  Enough,  I  am  engagM,  I  will  challenge 
him ;  1  will  kiss  your  hand,  artd  so  leave  you : — 
Byihts  band,  Claudio  siiall  render  me  a  dear  ac- 
count: As  you  hear  of  me,  so  think  of  me.  Go 
tomfbrt  your  cousin !  I  must  say,  she  is  dead  ; 
and  so  farewell.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE    H. 

A  Prison. 

Enter  Dogberrt/,  Verges,  Borachio,  Conrade,  the 
Tmon  Clerk  and  Sexton  in  goxvns, 

Dogb,  Is  our  whole  dissembly  appear'd  ? 

Ferg,  O,  a  stool  and  a  cushion  for  the  sexton ! 

Sexton,  Which  be  the  malefactors  ? 

Dogb,  Marry,  that  am  I  and  my  partner. 

Verg,  Nay,  that's  certain ;  we  have  the  exhi- 
iHlion  to  examine. 

Sexton,  But  which  are' the  offenders  that  are  to 
be  examined  ?  let  them  come  before  master  con- 
stable. 

Dogb,  Yea,  marry,  let  them  come  before  me. 
What  is  your  name,  'friend  ? 

Bora.  Borachio. 

Dogb,  Pray,  write  down — Borachio. — Yours, 
f  Irrah  ? 

Conr,  I  am  a  gentleman,  sir,  and  my  name  is 
Conrade. 

Dogb,  Write  down — master  gentleman  Con 
rade. — Masters,  do  you  serve  God  ? 

Both,  Yea,  sir,  we'hope. 

Dogb,  Write  do^m— that  they  hope  they  serve 
God>--and  write  God  first ;  foi*  God  defend  but 


God  should  go  before  such  villains! — Masters,  it 
is  proved  aU^ady  that  you  are  little  better  than 
false  knaves,  and  it  will  go  near  to  be  thought  so 
shortly:  How  answer  you  for  yourselves? 

Conr,  Marry,  sir,  we  say,  we  are  none. 

Dogb,  A  marvellous  witty  fellow,  I  assure  you; 
but  I  will  go  about  with  him. — Come  you  hither, 
sirrah ;  a  word  m  your  ear,  sir ;  I  say  to  you,  it  it 
thought  you  are  felse  knaves. 

Bora,  Sir,  I  say  to  you,  we  are  none. 

Dogb,  Well,  stand  aside. — ^Fore  God,  they 
are  both  in  a  tale: — Have  you  writ  down — that 
they  are  none  ? 

S^'xton,  Master  constable,  you  go  not  the  way 
to  examine;  you  must  call  the  watch  that  are 
their  accusers. 

Dogb,  Yea,  marry,  thafs  the  eftest'  way: — 
Let  the  watch  come  forth:  Masters,  I  charge  you 
in  the  prince's  name  accuse  these  men. 
Enter  ff^atchmen. 

1  Watch,  This  man  said,  sir,  that  Don  John, 
the  prince's  brother,  was  a  vilhin. 

Dogb,  Write  down — prince  John  a  villain : — 
Why  this  is  flat  perjury,  to  call  a  prince's  brother 
— villain. 

Bora,  Master  constable, — 

D(^b,  Pray  thee,  fellow,  peace;  I  do  not  like 
tliy  look,  I  promise  thee. 

Sexton,  What  heard  you  him  say  else  ? 

2  H^alch,  Marry,  that  he  had  received  a  thotw 
sand  ducats  of  Don  John,  for  accusing  the  lac^ 
Hero  wrongfully. 

Dogb,  Flat  burglary,  as  ever  was  committed. 
Ferg,  Yea,  by  the  mass,  that  it  is. 
Sexton,  What  else,  fellow  ? 

1  ff^atch.  And  that  count  Claudio  did  mean, 
upon  his  words,  to  disgrace  Hero  before  the 
whole  assembly,  and  not  marry  her. 

Dogb.  O  villain !  thou  wilt  be  condemned  into 
40  everlasting  redemptkm  for  this. 
Sexton,  What  else  ^ 

2  fFatch,  This  is  all. 
Sermon,  And  this  is  more,  masten,  than  you  can 

Iciiy .  Prince  John  is  this  morning  secretly  stolen 
away;  Hero  was  in  this  n)anner  accus'd,  in  this 
very  manner  refus'd,  and  upon  the  grief  of  this, 
suddenly  dy'd. — Master  constable,  let  these  n^tm 
be  bound,  and  brought  to  Leonato's ;  I  will  ^ 
before,  and  shew  him  their  exajnination.     {Exit, 

Dogby  Come,  let  them  be  opinion'd. 

Vcrg,  Let  them  be  in  hand. 

Conr,  Off,  coxcomb ! 

Dogb.  God*s  my  life !  where's  the  sexton  ?  let 
him  write  do\vn — the  prince's  oflicer,  coxcomb. — 
Come,  bind  them:— H'hou  naughty  variet ! 

Conr,  Away !  you  are  an  ass,  you  arc  an  aiw:. 

Drgb.  Dost  thou  not  suspect  my  place?  Dost 

thou  not  suspect  my  years  ?^-0  that  ht  were  her^ 

to  write  me  down — an  ass !— but,  masters,  remeiii- 

60  ber,  that  I  am  an  ass;  though  it  be  not  wriftpn 

down,  yet  forget  not  that  I  am  au  ass: — No, 
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*  Counttft  from  tbe  French  comte,  was  amcicntly  ijsed  to  signify  a  nobhman,    M.  e.  the  quicltest 
%xreadi€9t^2L\\ 
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tbou  yillain,  thou  art  full  of  piety,  as  shall  be 
proved  upon  thee  by  ^ood  witness':  J  am  a  wise 
&Uovr ;  and,  w  hicn  is  more,  an  oflicer ;  and, 
which  it  more,  an  housholder ;  and,  wliich  is  more, 
as  pretty  a  piece  of  flesh  as  any  is  in  Mess'ma ;  and 


one  that  knows  tlie  Uw,  go  to ;  and  a  rich  klkm 
enough,  go  to ;  and  a  kmm  that  iiatb  bad  losses^ 
and  one  that  hath  two  sowns^  sutd  every  thing 
handsome  about  him : — BnQg  him  aws^,  t),  tha( 
1  bad  been  writ  down— an  asstr—        .  lExeutU. 


ACT 


SCENE    I. 

Before  Leonatd^s  House, 
Enter  Leonato  and  Antonio, 
Ant.  TF  you  go  on  thus  you  will  kill  yourself; 
-*•  And  'tis  not  wisdom,  thus  to  second  grief 
Against  yourself. 

Leon,  I  pray  thee,  cease  thy  counsel. 
Which  £adls  into  mine  ears  as  profitless  * 
As  water  in  a  sieve :  give  not  me  counsel: 
Nor  let  no  comforter  delight  mine  ear. 
But  such  a  one  whose  wrongs  do  suit  with  mine. 
Bring  me  a  father,  that  so  lov'd  his  child, 
Whose  joy  of  her  is  overwhelm'd  like  mine. 
And  bid  hum  speak  of  patience ; 
Measure  his  woe  the  length  and  breadth  of  mine. 
And  Ifct  it  answer  every  strain  for  strain ; 
As  thus  for  thus,  and  such  a  grief  for  such. 
In  every  lineament,  branch,  shape,  and  form: 
If  such  a  one  will  smile,  and  stroke  his  beard; 
And,  Sorrow  wag;  cry  hem,  when  he  should 
^roan ;  ^drunk 

Patch  grief  with   proverbs;   make  misfortune 
Wiih  candle-wasters;  bring  him  yet  to  me, 
And  I  of  him  will  gather  patience. 
But  there  is  no  such  man :  For,  brother,  men 
Can  counsel,  and  give  comfort  to  that  grief 
^yhich  they  themselves  not  feel ;  but,  tasdng  it, 
I'beir  counsel  turns  to  passion,  Which  before 
Would  give  preceptial  medicine  to  rage. 
Fetter  arong  madness  in  a  >ilken  thread, 
Charm  ach  with  air,  and  agony  with  words : 
No,  no ;  'tis  all  men's  olSce  to  speak  patience 
To  tijose  that  wring  under  the  load  ot  sorrow ; 
But  no  man's  virtue,  nor  sufticieucv. 
To  be  so  moral,  when  he  shall  encfure 
The  like  himself:  therefore,  give  me  no  counsel ; 
My  griefs  cry  iouder  than  advertisement,  [differ. 

Attt,  Therein  do  men  from  children  nothing 

Leon,  I  pray  thee,  peace;  I  will  be  llesh  and 
For  tljere  was  never  yet  philosopher,       [blood; 
That  could  endure  the  tooth-ach  patiently. 
However  they  have  writ  the  style  of  gods. 
And  made  a  pish  at  chance  and  sufferance. 

Ant.  Yet  bend  not  alUhe  harm  upon  yourself; 
Make  thoie  that  do  olDend  you,  suffer  too.    [so 

Leon.  There  thou  speak*st' reason :  nay,  I  will  do 
Uf  lotii  doth  tdl  me.  Hero  b  bel/d ; 

I  That  iSj  than  admonition, 
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And  that  shall  ClaOdio  know,  so  shall  the  prloce. 
And  all  of  them  that  thus  dishonour  her. 
Enter  Don  Pedro  and  Ctaudio. 
Ant.  Here  comes  the  prince,  and  Ckiudk>,  has^ 
Pedro.  Good  den,  good  den.  [tily. 

Claud.  Good  day  to  both  of  yoo. 
Leon,  Ht-ar  you,  my  lords, — 
Pedro,  We  Skave  some  haste,  Leonato. 
Leon,  Some  haste,  my  lord?— well,  fere  yat 
well,  my  lord: —  . 
Are  you  so  hasty  now  ? — ^well,  all  is  one-    [man* 
Pedro,  Nay,  do  not  quarrel  with  us,,  good  okfc 
Ant,  If  he  could  right  nimself  with  qtiarrclUog, 
Some  of  us  would  lie  low. 
CUiud.  Who  wrongs  him  ?        [sembler,  thou* 
Leon,  Marry,  thou  dost  wrong  me,  thou  diK 
Nay,  never  lay  thy  hand  upon  thy  sword, 
I  fear  thee  not. 

CUtud,  Marry,  beshrew  my  hand. 
If  it  should  give  your  age  such  cause  of  fear : 
In  faith,  my  band  meantnothmg  to  my  sword. [me; 
Leon.  Tuih,  tush,  man,  never  fleer  and  jest  at 
I  speak  not  like  a  dotard,  nor  a  ftx)l ; 
As,  under  privilege  of  age,  to  brag  [do. 

What  1  have  done  being  young,  or  what  would 
Were  i  not  old:  Know,  Cfaudio,  to  thy  head, 
ritou  liast  so  wrong'dmy  innocent  child^  and  me. 
That  I  am  forc'd  to  lay  my  reverence  by  ; 
And,  with  grey  hairs,  ani  bruise  of  many  days. 
Do  challenge  thee  to  tryal  of  a  man. 
I  say,  thou  hast  bely'd  nunc  innocent  child,[heart| 
'  hy  slander  hatli  gone  through  and  through  her 


And  she  lyes  bury  d  with  ber  ancestors : 
O,  in  a  tomb  where  scandal  never  slept, 
Jiave  this  of  hers,  framed  by  thy  villainy ! 

Cluud,  My  villainy  > 
50|    Leon.  Thine,  Claudio;  thine,  I  say. 

Pedro,  You  say  not  right,  dd  man. 

Leon,  My  lord,  my  lord, 
ril  prove  it  on  his  body,  if  he  dare ;  ftice^ 

Despight  his  nice  fence,  and  his  active  prao» 
His  May  of  youth,  and  bloom  of  lusty  hood, 

CLiid.  Away,  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  you. 

Leon.  Canst  thou  so  dalle'  me?  Thou  hast 
killM  ray  child; 
If  thou  kiirst  me,  boy,  tliou  shalt  kill  a  man. 
60|     Ant.  He  shall  kill  two  of  us,  and  men  indeed: 
But  that's  no  matter ;  let  him  kill  one  first  ;— 


That  is,  canst  thou  so  put  me  offt 
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Win  me  and  ww  ine,-^let  him  answer  me: — 
Come,  foliow  me,  boy;  come 'sir  boy,  follow  nie ; 
Sir  boy,  1*11  >)rhip  yoo "from  your  foiiiing'  lence, 
Kav,  as  1  am  a  gentleman,'  i  wilU 

jLcfOft.  Brother, =•  [niece 

Ant,  Content  yourself;  God  knows,  I  lov*d  m\ 
And  she  is  dead,  sfamder^d  to  death  by  villains ; ' 
That  dare  as  well  answer  a  man,  indeed. 
As  1  dare  take  a  serpent  by  the  tongue: 
Boys,  apfs,  braggarts,  jacks,  milksops! — 

LeoH.  Brother  Anthony,— >.  [them,  yea. 

jini.  Hold  you  content ;  What,  man  >  1  knou 
And  what  they  weigh,  even  to  the  utmost  scruple : 
Scambling',  out-facine,  fashiou^moug'ring  bovs, 
'i'liat  lye,  and  cog,  and  flout,  deprave  ancfslan'der. 
Go  anlickly,  and  show  outward  htdeou^ness, 
And  speak  otf  half  a  dozen  dangerous  words, 
.  H6w  the]^  might  hurt  their  enemies,  if  theydurst^ 
And  this  is  all. 

Leon.  But,  brother  Anthony, 

u4nt.  Come,  'tis  np  matter; 
Do  not  you  meddle,  letmeoeal  in  tins,  [patience 

Pedro,  Crentlemen  both,  we  will  not  wake  your 
My  heart  is  sorry  for  your  daughter's  death; 
But  on  my  honour,  she  was  chau'g'd  with  nothing 
But  what  was  true,  and  verv  full  of  proof. 

Leon,  My  lord,  my  lord, 

Pedro,  1  will  not  hear  you. 

Leon,  No?  * 
Come,  brother,  away:— I  will  be  heard. 

Jnt,  And  shall, 
Or  some  of  us  will  smart  for  it.     [Exeunt  ambo. 
Enter  Benedick, 

Pedro,  See,  see. 
Here  comes  the  man  we  went  to  seek. 

CLtud.  Now,  signior! 
M  hat  news? 

Bene,  Good  day,  my  lord. 

Pedro,  Welcome,  signior: 
\ou  are  almost  come  to  part  almost  a  fray. 

Clttud.  We  had  like  to  have  had  our  two  noses 
•napt  otTwith  two  old  men  without  tt-etli. 

P^dro,  Leonatoand  his  brother:  What  think'st 
thou?  had  we  fought,  i  doubt,  ^*e  should  have 
been  too  youne  for  them. 

Bene,  in  a  false  quarrel  tliere  is  no  true  valour. 
I  came  to  seek  you  both. 

Claud.  We  have  been  up  and  down  to  seek  thee : 
lor  we  are  high-proof  melancholy,  and  would  fain 
have  it  beaten  away.   Wilt  thou 'use  thy  wit  ?        50 

Bene.  It  is  iu  my  sCSbbard :  Shall  I  draw  it  ? 

Pedro,  Dost  thou  wear  thy  wit  by  thy  side? 

Claud,  Never  any  did  so,  thoush  very  many 
Bavel>een  be»ide  theirwit: — I  will  bid  theedi-aw, 
as  we  do  the  minstrels;  draw,  tu  pleasure  us.        55 

Pedro,  As  I  am  an  honest  man,  he  looks  pale  :—> 
Art  thou  sick  or  angry  ? 

Claud,  Wliat!  courage^  man?  What  tlu>ugh 
care  kiird  a  cat^  thou  hast  mettle  enough  iu  thee 
to  kill  care.  60 


Bene,  Sir,  I  shall  meet  your  wK  in  the  career^ 
if  you  char^  it  against  me: — 1  pray  you,  chuse 
another  subject. 

Claud.  Nay,  then  give  him  another  staflT;  tbb 
last  wn  broke  cross*. 

Pedro,  By  this  light,  he  changes  mdh*  ana 
more;  I  think,  he  be  angry  indeed. 

Claud,  If  he  be^  he  knows  how  to  turn  his 
girdle*. 

Bi  ne.  Shall  I  speak  a  word  in  your  ear } 

Claud,  God  bless  me  from  a  challenge ! 
,  Bene,  You  are  a  villain  ;^— 1  iest  not : — [  wilt 
make  it  good  how  you  dare,  with  what  you  dare, 
and  when  you  dare: — Do  me  right,  or  I  will 
protest  your  cowirdide.  Ybu  hiVe  kill'd  a  sweet 
lady,  and  her  death  shall  fall  heavy  on  you  : — 
Let  me  hear  from  you. 

Claud.  Well,  I  will  meet  yoxl,  so  I  may  have 
good  cheer. 

Pedro,  Wliati  a  feast  ?  a  feast? 

Claud,  V  faith,  I  tiiank  hun ;  he  hath  bid  me 
to  a  calves^iead  and  a  capon;  the  which  if  I  do 
not  Carve  most  curiously,  say  my  knife's  naughtj 
— Shall  I  not  find  a  woodcock  too? 

Bene,  Sir,  your  wit  ambles  well;  it  ^oes  easily* 
Pedro,  I'll  tell  thee,  how  Beatrice  praisM  thy  wit 
the  other  day:  I  said  thou  hadsta  tine  wit ;  fnie^ 
says  she,  ajine  little  one;  \o,  said  I,  a  great  vnt ; 
Right,  said  she,  a  great  gross  one;  Nay,  said  X^a 
30  good  wit;  Just,  says  she,  it  hurts  nobody;  AV^, 
said  I,  the  gentleman  is  uise;  Certain,  saul  she,  a 
xvisegentieman;  Naif,  said  I,  he  hath  the  tongues  • 
That  I  believe,  said  sne,/r5r  he  swore  a  thin^to  me 
on  Afondaifnia^ht,  which  he  forswore  onluesdaxj 
mominpther^sadouble  tongue, therms  2  tongues^  - 
Thus  did  she,an  hour  togeth«r,trans-shape  thy  j>ar- 
ticular  virtues;  vet,  at  last,  she  concluded  with  a 
sigh,  thou  wast  t*he  properwt  man  in  Italy. 

Claud,  For  tlie  whicii  she  wept  heartily,  and 
said,  she  car'd  not. 

Pedro.  Yea,  that  she  did;  but  yet,  for  all  that, 
an  if  she  did  not  hate  him  deadly,  she  would  love 
htm  dearly ;  the  old  man's  daugtiter  told  us  all. 

Claud,  A\\,  all;  and  moreover,  God  saw  Aim 
45 |u7ir/i  he  war  hid  in  the  gard^  n, 

Pedro,  But  when  shall  we  set  the  savage  bull's 
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horns  on  the  sensible  Henedick*s  head  ? 

Claud.    Yea,   and    text    underneath,    Jf<rr^ 
dwt  Us  Benedick  the  married  tnan. 

Bene,  Fare  you  well,  boy;  you  know  my  mintl  t 
I  will  leave  you  now  to  your  gossiplike  h'unnour  t 
vou  break  jests  asbraggurtsdtithetr  blades, which, 
God  be  thank'd.  hurt  not. — My  lord,  fur  vo*ir 
many  courtesies  [  thank  you ;  I  must  disconlintie 
vour  company*  your  brother,  the  bastard,  i«i 
Bed  from  Messina*;  you  have,  amon^  you,  kiH*d 
a  sweet  and  innocent  hwly :,  For  my  lord  I.i5k:4(^« 
beard  tiiere,  he  and  I  shall  meet;  a'nd  till  tlyen, 
peace  be  with  him  !  lExit  Bencdic^Ji:'. 

Pedro,  He  is  in  earnest. 


'  A^in  is  a  thrust  or  push  with  a  weapon.  '  That  is,  scrambling.  A  serambier-U  oiie.^r|K> 
visits  about  among  his  friends  to  get  a  dinner.  '  An  allusion  to  tilting,  *  l^his  is  similar  to  a  pfx>- 
verb  now  still  in  use.  If  he  be  angry,  let  him  turn  the  buckle  qf  his  girdle;  the  meaning  of  which  w. 
If  he  is  in  an  ill  humour^  let  him  contiaue  so  till  he  is  in  a  better*  ^ 
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Cktgd.  In  most  prolbund  earnest;    and,  V]\ 
warrant  you,  for  the  love  of  Beatrice. 
Pedro,  And  liath  challenged  tiiee? 
Claud.  Most  sincerely. 

*  Pedro.WhsX  a  pretty  thing  man  !s, when  he  goes 
in  hip  doublet  and  hose,  and  leaves  otf  his  wit' ! 
Enter  Dogberry,  f^'crges,  Conrade  andBorachio 
gnarJtd,  % 

Claud.  He  b  tlieu  a  giant  to  an  ape:  but  tlien 
is  an  ape  a  doctor  to  such  a  man. 

/'n/ro.  But,  solt  you,  let  be ;  pluck  up  my  heart, 
aiid  be  sad :  Did  hV  not  say,  my  br6ther  was  tied 
D9gh.  Come  you,  sir,  it  justice  cannot  tame 
"vo^t,  she  shall  lieer  weigh  more  reasons  in  her 
dalaace:  nay,  an  you  be  a  xursing  hypocrite 
once,  vou  must  be  look'd  to. 
.  Pedro,  How  now?  two  of  my  brother's  men 
bound !  Borachio,  one ! 

CUmd.  Hearken  atttr  their  offence,  my  lord. 
/*r</ro.  Otlicers,whatoffencehav  ethesemendone  ? 
Dogb  Marry,  sir,  they  have  committed  false 
report;  moreover,  thev  have  spoken  untniths; 
•econdarily,  they  are  slanders;  sixth  and  lastly, 
they  have'  belv'd  a  lady ;  thir Jly,  they  have  ve- 
rify d  unjust  things:  and,  to  conclude,  they  are 
l^f>g  knaves. 

Pedro,  First,  I  ask  thee  wliat  they  have  done ; 
thirdly,  1  ask  thee  whaCs  their  otfence ;  sixth  and 
lastly,  why  they  are  committed ;  and,  to  con- 
clude, what  you  lay  to  their  charge? 

duud.  Rightly  reasonM,  and  in  his  own  divu 
iion ;  and  by  my  troth,  there*s  one  meaning  well 
suited*. 

Pedro.  Whom  luive  vou  offended,  masters, 
that  you  are  tlms  bound  to  your  answer?  this 35 
learned  constable  is  too.cunning  to  be  understood: 
What's  your  oA'ence  ? 

Bora.  Sweet  prince,  let  me  go  no  further  to 
■line  answer ;  do  you  hear  me,  and  let  this  count 
kill  me.  I  have  cleceiv*d  even  your  very  eyes : 
what  your  wisdoms  could  not  discover,  these  shal- 
low foots  have  brought  to  light ;  who,  ifi  the  night, 
overheard  me  confessing  It)  this  man,  how  \)o\\ 
John  your  brother  inceut^'d  mo  to  slander  the  ladv 
Hero';  how  you  were  brought  into  the  orchard, 
and  saw  me  court  Margaret  in  Hero's  garments; 
how  you  disgrac'd  her,  when  you  should  marry 
her:  my  villamy  they  have  upon  record ;  whicn 
1  had  rather  seal  with  my  death,  than  repeat  over 
to  my  shame :  the  lady  is  dead  ui>on  mine  and 
Biy  master's  false  accusation ;  and  briefly,  I  de- 
sire nothing  but  the  reward  of  a  villain. ' 
Pedro.  Runs  not  this  speech  like  iron  through 
your  blood?     -  [it. 

Ctaud.  1  have  dnink  poison,  whi!es  he  utter'd 
Pedro.  But  did  my  brother  set  thee  op  to  this  r 
J?ora.Yea,and  paid  me  richly  forthe  practice  ofit. 
Pedro.il^  is  compos*d  and  frain'dof  treachery : 
And  tied  be  is  upon  this  villainy. 


.   Claud.  Sweet  Hero?  nbw  thy  ihin^e doth  ap- 
In  the  rare  semblance  that  I  lov*'d  it  first,     [pear 

Dngb.  Come,  bring  away  the  plauitiffs ;  by  this 
•imeour  sexton  hath  refomiM  signlor  Leonato  of 
he  n>atter:  And,  masters,  do  not  forget  to  specify, 
when  time  and  place  shall  serve,  that  1  am  an  a»s. 

ytrg.  Here,  here  comes  master  signior  Leo* 
nato,  and  the  sextoti  too. 
Re-enter  Ltonato  and  Antonio,  with  the  Sexton. 

Ijton.  Which  is  the  villain?  Let  me  see  his  eyes; 
That  when  1  note  another  man  like  him, 
1  may  avoid  him:  Which  of  these  is  he?    [on  me. 

Bora.  If  you  would  know  your  wronger,  look 

Leon.  Art  thou  the  slave,  that  with  thy  breath 
Mine  innocent  child*  [hast  kill'd 

Bora.  Yea,  even  I  alone. 

Leon.  No,  not  so,  villain ;  tlwu  bely'st  thyself; 
Here  stand  a  pair  of  honourable  men, 
A  third  is  fled,  that  had  a  hand  in  it : — 
I  thank  you,  princes,  for  my  daughter's  death ;     . 
Record  it  with  your  hi^  and  worthy  deeds : 
1  was  bravely  done,  it  you  bethink  you  ot  it. 
^  Claud.  I  know  not  how  to  pray  your  patience. 
Yet  1  must  speak :  Chuse  your  revenge  yourself ; 
Impose  me  to  wliat  penance  your  invention 
Can  lay  upon  my  sin :  yet  sinned  1  not. 
But  in  mistaking. 

Pedro.  By  my  soul,  nor  I ; 
And  yet,  to  satisfy  this  good  old  man, 
30 1  would  bend  under  any  heavy  weight 
That  he*ll  enjoin  me  to. 

Leon.  1  cannot  bid  you  Wd  my  daughter  live^' 
That  were  impossible ;  but,  I  pray  you  both. 
Possess  the  people  in  Messina  here 
How  innocent  she  dy'd;  and,  if  your  love 
Can  labour  aught  in  sad  invention. 
Hang  her  an  epitaph  upon  her  tomb. 
And  sing  it  to  ner  bones;  suig  it  to-night ; —   , 
To-morrow  morning  come  you  to  my  house ; 
And  since  you  could  not  be  my  son-in-law. 
Be  yet  my  nephew :  my  brother  hath  a  daughter. 
Almost  the  copy  of  my  child  that's  dead. 
And  she  alone  is  heir  to  both  of  us;        [cousin. 
Give  her  the  right  you  should  have  given  her 
And  so  dies  my  revenge. 

Claud.  O  noble  sir. 
Your  over-kindness  doth  wring  tears  from  me  \ 
I  do  embrace  your  offer;  and  dispose 
Tor  henceforth  of  poor  Claudio.  [ing ; 

Leon.  To-morroW  then  I  will  expect  your  com- 
To-night  I  take  my  leave. — ^This  naughty  man 
Shall  ^e  to  face  be  brought  to  Mar^ret, 
Who,  i  believe,  was  pack'd  m  all  this  wrong, 
Hir'd  to  it  by  your  brother. 

Bora.  No,  by  my  soul,  she  was  not; 
Nor  knew  not  what  she  did,  when  she  spoketo  me; 
But  always  hath  been  just  and  virtuous, 
[n  any  thins  that  1  do  know  by  her.  [under 

Do'gb.  Moreover,  sir,  (which,  indeed,  is  not 


40 


45 


50 


'  Dr.  WarbuTton  «avs,  it  was  esteemed  a  mark  of  lei'ity  and  want  of  becoming  gravity,  at  that 
time,  to  go  in  the  doublet  and  hose,  and  leave  off  the  cloak,  to  which  this  well-turned  expression  aU 
lades.  The  thought  is,  that  love  makes  a  man  as  ridiculous,  and  exposes  him  as  naked^  ^  being  >■»  the 
doublet  and  h^si  without  #  cloak*    ^  That  is,  put,  into  many  aiodes^  or  itbapcf, 
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MUCH  Abo  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


[Act  5.  Scene  2. 


white  and  blftck)  this  plaintiff  here,  the  pffen^r, 
did  call  me  ass;  1  bcsecb  you^  let  it  be  remember- 
ed in  his  punishment :  And  also,  the  watdi  heard 
them  talk  of  qpe  Deformed :  they  ^y,  he  wears  a 
key  in  his  ear,  and  a  lock  hanging  by  it' ;  and 
borrows  money  in  God's  name ;  the  which  he 
bath  used  so  long*,  and  never  paid,  that  now  men 
grow  hard-hearted,  and  will  lend  nothing  for  God's 
sake :  Pray  you  examine  him  on  that  point. 

J^on.  I  thank  thee  for  thy  care  and  honest  10 
pains. 

Dogb,  Your  worship  speaks  like  a  most  thank' 
fill  and  reverend  youth ;  and  I  praise  God  for  you. 

Lerni.  There's  for  thy  pain>. 

Dogb*  God  save  the  foundation !  1 5 

Leon,  Go,  I  dischai^e  thee  of  tliy  prisoner,  and 
I  thank  thee. 

Dogb.  I  leave  an  arrant  knave  with  your  wor- 
ship ;  which,  I  besetxh  your  worship  to  correct 
yourself,  for  the  example  of  others.  God  keep  20 
your  worship ;  I  wish  your  worship  well ;  God 
restore  you  to  health:  I  numbly  give  you  leave  to 
depart  J  and  if  a  merry  meet'rog  may  be  wish'd, 
God  prohibit  it. — Come,  neighbour.      lExeunt. 

Leon^VntH  to-morrow  morning,  lords,  farewell.  25 

uinL  Farewell,  my  lords ;  we  look  for  you  to- 
morrow. 

Pedro,  Wewillnotlaif. 

Claud,  To-night  I'll  mourn  with  Hero. 

Leon,  firing  you  these  fellows  on ;  we'll  talk  30 
with  Margaret,  [low. 

Hffw  her  acquaintance  grew  with  this  lewd  fel- 
[^Exeunt  zeveraUy 

-     8  C  E  N  E     II.  ^^ 

u4  Room  in  Ltonato^s  House, 
Enter  Btnedickand  Margaret, 

Bens,  Pray  thee,  sweet  mistress  Margaret,  de- 
serve well  at  my  liands,  by  helphig  me  to  the 
^peech  oi'  Beatrice.  40 

Marg,  Win  you  then  write  me  a  sonnet  in 
praiseof  my  beauty? 

Bene,  In  so  high  a  style,  Margaret,  that  no 
^an  living  sliall  cpme  over  it;  for,  in  most  come- 
ly truth,  thou  deservest  it.  45 

Marg.  To*  have  no  man  come  over*  me?  why, 
shall  I  always  keep  below  stairs  ? 

Bene,  Thy  wit  is  as  quick  as  tlie  greyhound's 
mouth :  it  catclies. 

Marg,  And  your's  as  blunt  as  the  fencer's  foils,  50 
whicli  hit,  but  hurt  not. 

Bene,  A  most  manly  wit,  Margaret,  it  will  not 
hurt  a  woman ;  and  so,  I  urav  thee,  call  Bea- 
trice: I  give  the^  the  bucklers  . 

Marg,  Give  us  the  swords,  we  have  buckler!^  55 
pf  our  own. 


Bene,  If  tou  use  them,  Margaret,  you  must 
put  in  the  pikeswith  a  vice;  and  they  are  da^ep- 
ous  weapons  for  maids. 

Marg,  Well,  I  will  call  Beatiicc  to  you,  who, 
I  think,  hath  legs.  lExit  Margaret* 

Bene.  And  therefore  will  come.    £«Siii!^«.3 

The  god  qf  love, 

Vtat  sits  above. 
And  knoxvs  me,  and  knows  me, 
How  pitiful  I  deserve, — 

I  mean  in  singmg;  but  hi  loving, — Leander  the 
sood  swimmer,  1  roilus  tlie  first  emplo^'^r  of  pan^n 
oars,  and  a  whole  book  full  of  tliese  quondam  car* 
pet-mongers,  whose  names  yet  run  smoothly  in 
the  even  road  of  a  bUuikyerse,  why,  they  were 
never  so  truly  turn*d  over  and  over,  as  my  poor 
self,  in  love:  Marry,  I  cannot  shew  it  in  rbime ;  ( 
have  try'd ;  1  can  mid.out  no  rhime  to  ladjf  but  ba* 
by,  an  innocent  rhime;  for  scorn,  born,  a  hard 
I  hime;  (orschooljbol,2k  babblingrhime;  very  omi- 
uous  eodintfs :  >Jo,  I  was  not  born  under  a  rhimiug 
planet j  for  I  cannot  woo  in  festival  terms.— 

Enter  Beatrice, 

Sweet  Beatrice,  would'st  thou  come  when  I  call 
thee?  [me. 

Beat.  Yea,  signior,  and  depart  when  you  bid 

Bene,  O,  stay  but  till  then ! 

Beat.  Then,  is  spoken;  fare  you  well  now: — 
and  yet  ere  I  go,  let  me  go  with  tluit  I  came  for, 
which  is,  with  knowing  \vhat  hath  past  between 
you  and  Claudlo. 

Bene.  Only  foul  words;  and  thereupon  I  will 
kiss  thee. 

Beat.  Foul  words  are  but  foul  wind,  and  foul 
wind  is  but  foul  brejith,  and  foul  breath  is  noi* 
some ;  therefore  I  will  depart  unkiss'd. 

Bene,  Thou  hast  frighted  the  word  out  of  its 
right  sense,  so  forcible  is  thy  wit:  But  I  must  tell 
thee  plainly,  Claudio  undergoes  my  challenge ; 
and  either  I  must  shortly  hear  from  him,  or  I  will 
subscribe  him  a  coward.  And,  I  pray  thee  now, 
teirme,  for  which  of  my  bad  parts  didst  thou  first 
fall  in  love  with  me? 

Btat,  For  them  all  together;  which  maintainM 
so  politick  a  state  of  evil,  that  they  will  not  admit 
any  ffood  part  to  mtermin^le  with  them.   But  for 
which  of  my  good  parts  did  you  first  suffer  love  * 
lor  me? 

Bene,  Suffer  love;  a  good  epithet!  IdosuflR^ 
love,  indeeu,  lor  1  love  thee  against  my  will. 

Beat.  In  spight  of  you  heart,.  I  think ;  alas ! 
poor  heart!  If  you  spight  it  for  my  sake,  1  will 
spight  it  for  yours;  for  I  will  never  love  that 
which  my  friend  hates. 


*  Df.  N^arburton  comments  on  this  passage  as  follows  :-r-*'  There  could  not  be  a  pleasanter  ridi- 
cde  on  the  fashion,  tlian  the  constable's  descant  on  his  owa  blunder.  They  heard  the  conspirators  sa- 
tyrize  iht' fashion,  wliom  the)  took  to  be  a  man  surnamed,  Dejormcd.  This  the  constable  applies  with 
exquisite  humour  to  the  cpurtiers,  in  a  description  of  one  of  the  most  fantastical  fasliions  of  that  time, 
Uie  men's  wearing  rings  in  their  ears,  and  indulging  a  favourite  lock  of  hair  which  was  brought  before^ 
and  tied  with  ribbonS|.  and  called  a  love-lock.  Against  this  fashion  William  Prynne  wrote  Ins  trea* 
tise,  called,  "  Vic  Unltrvelyness^of  Lovelocks."*  *  To  come  over  probably  means  here  the  same  as 
ip  ojisrcome,  in  its  most  significant  sense)  when  applied  to  a  woman.    *  Meanings  I  yield, 
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-IAS 


Bent,  Thou  and  I  are  too  wise  to  woo  peace 
ably. 

Beat  It  appears  not  in  this  confession;  there's 
not  one  wise  man  among  twenty,  that  will  praise 
himself. 

Bene,  An  old,  an  old  instance,  Beatrice,  that 
iiVd  in  the  time  of  good  neighbours  * ;  if  a  man 
do  not  erect  in  this  age  his  own  tomb  €te  he  dies, 
he  shall  live  no  longer  in  monument,  than  the 
bcU  rings,  and  tlie  widow  weeps. 

Beat.  And  how  long  is  that,  think  you  ? 

Bene,  Question  ^  !~\Vhv,  an  lu>ur  in  clamour, 
and  a  quarter  in  rheum:  Therefore  it  is  most  ex- 
pedient for  tlie  wife,  (if  Don  Worm,  his  con- 
science, find  no  impediment  to  the  contrar)  )  to  ht- 
the  trumpet  of  his  own  virtues,  as  I  am  to  myself: 
So  mudi  for  praising  ms  self,  (who,  I  myself  will 
bear  witness,  is  praise-wortliy)  and  now  tell  me, 
How  doth  yotir cousin? 

Btai.  Very  ill. 

Bene,  And  bow  do  you  f 

Beat.  Very  ill  too. 

Bene.  Serve  God,  love  me,  and  |i)end:  there 
will  1  leave  you  too,'  for  here  comes  one  in  haste. 
Bniar  Ursula* 

Ur9.  MadaiB,  you  must  come  to  your  unde ; 
vender's  old  coal  at  home :  it  is  proved,  my  lady 
Hero  hath-  been  wisely  accus'd,  the  prince  ami 
Claudio  nuffhtily  abus'd ;  aud  Don  /ohn  is  the 
author  of  ai,  who  J9  tied  andgoiie:  Will  you 
come  presently? 

Beo^.  Will  you  go  hear  this  news,  signior? 

Berne.  J  will  live  in  thy  heart,  die  in  thy  lap» 
and  be  bury'd  in  thy  eyes;  and  moreover,  1  will 
go  with  thee  to  thy  unde.  \^EaeuAt. 

SCENE    HI. 

A  Church, 

Enter  Don  PedrOy  Claudio,  and  Attendants, 

with  music  and  tapers, 

Cfattd.  Is  this  the  monument  of  Leonato  ? 

Atten.  It  is,  my  lord. 

Claudio  reads. 
Done  ta  death  by  slanderous  tongues, 

ff^as  the  Hero.  tluU  here  lies : 
Death,  in  gua-aon  qfher  u  rones. 

Gives  her  fame  which  never  dies: 
So  the  life,  thu  dy'd  with  shame, 

Ldves  in  dcatii  with  glorious  fame' 
Hang  thou  there  upon  the  tomb. 
Praising  her  when  I  am  dumb. — 
Now  mustck  sound,  and  sing  your  solemn  hymn 

SONG. 

Pardon^  Goddess  qftfie  night. 
Those  that  slew  thy  virgin  knight; 
tforihe  which,  with  songs  qfwoe, 
Bound  about  her  tomb  tliey  go. 

Midnight,  assist  our  moan; 

Help  us  to  sigh  and  groan, 


Heavily,  heavilu  : 
Graves,  yawn  ana  yield  your  dead. 
Till  death  be  uttered. 
Heavily,  heavily, 
Claud,  Now,  unto  thy  bones  good  night ! 
Yearly  will  I  do  this  rite* 
Pedro,  Good-morrow,  masters  j  put  your  torches 
out :  [day, 

The  wolves  have  prey'd;  and  look,  the  gentle 
l^  Before  the  whepls  of  Phoebus,  roundabout 

Dapples  the  drowsy  east  with  "spots  of  grey : 
Thanks  to  you  all,  and  leave  us ;  fare  you  well. 
ClutLd,  Good-morrow,  masters;  eachiiis  several 
way.  [weeds; 

1  ^     Pi  drs).  Come,  let  us  hence,  and  put  on  other 
And  then  to  Leonato's  we  will  go. 
Claud.  AndJlymen  now  withluckierissuespeed^ 
Tliau  this,  for  whom  we  render*d  up' this  woe  1 

^0  S  C  E  N  E    IV. 

Leonato^ s  House* 

Enter  Leonato,  Benedick,  Margaret,  Ursula, 
Antfjnio,  Iriar,  and  liiro, 

Pi-iar,  Did  not  I  tell  you  she  was  innocent?  [her, 

Zeon.  So  are  the  prince  and  Claudio,  who  accused 
Upon  the  error  that  you  heard  debated  s 
But  Margaret  was  in  some  h\x\t  for  this; 
Although  against  her  will,  as  it  appears 
In  the  true  course  of  all  the  question. 

Ant.  W>li,  I  am  glad  that  all  things  sort  so  welt 

Bene,  And  so  am  I,  l)eing  else  by  faith  enforced 
To  call  young  Clauclio  to  a  reckoning  for  it* 

Leon.  Well,  dauflhter,and  you  gentfewomen  alj, 
Wrthdraw  into  a  chamber  by  yourselves; 
And,  when  I  send  for  you,  conie  hither  mask'd^ 
The  prince  and  Clau<iio  promised  by  this  hour 
To  visit  me:— You  know  your  omce,  brother; ' 
You  must  be  fathtr  to  your  brother's  daughter, 
40  And  give  her  to  young  Claudio.  ^Exeunt  Ladies. 
Ant.  Which  1  will  do  with  confirm'd  countenance. 
Bene.  Friar,  I  must  entreat  your  pains,  I  thmk. 

Prior.  To  do  what,  signior? 

Bene.  To  bind  me,  or  undo  me,  one  of  them.-^ 
45  Signior  Leonato,  truth  it  is,  good  signior. 

Your  niece  regards  me  with  an  eyeoftavour.[truc, 

ZcoA.  rhat  eye  my  daughter  lent  her ;  Tismost 

Bene,  And  I  do  with  an  eye  of  love  requite  her. 

Leon,  The  right  whereof  I  think  you  had  from 

50  mc,  [will  ? 

From  Claudio  and  the  prince:  But  what's  your 

Bene,  Your  answer,  sir,  is  enigmatical: 
But  for  mv  will,  my  wiH  is,  your  good  will         I  ^ 
May  stand  with  ours,  this  day  to  be  conjoiu'd 
In  the  estate  of  honourable  marriage: — 
In  which,  ffood  Iriar,  I  shall  desire  your  help. 

Leon.  My  heart  is  with  your  liking. 

Priav,  And  my  help. 
Here  comes  the  prince  and  Claudio.  ' 

60  Enter  Don  Pedro  and  Claudio,  with  Attendants. 

Pedro,  Good  moiTow  to  this  lair  assembly. 
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*  That  is,  when  men  were  not  envknis,  but  every  one  gave  another  his  due.  J  That  is,  what  a 

juestion's  there,  or  what  a  foolish  question  do  you  ask. 
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[Act  5.  Scene  4. 


Leon,  CJood  motrow,  prince ;  good  morrow, 
Claud  o ; 
AVe  hern  attend  you  ;  are  you  yet  determin'd 
To-day  to  marry  with  my  brother's  daughter? 
Clfiud.  V\\  hold  my  mind,  were  she  an  Ethiope. 
J^on,  Call  her  lorth>  brother,  here's  the  friar 
ready.  [Exit  Antonio, 

^    Pedro.  Good  morrow,  Benedick:  Wliy,  what's 
That  you  have  such  a  February  face,  [the  matter. 
So  full  of  frost,  of  storm,  and  cloudiness  ? 
*   Claud.  I  think  he  thinks  upon  the  savaj^ebull : — 
Tush,  fear  not,  man,  weMl  tip  thy  horns  with  gold. 
And  allEuropa  shall  rejoice  at  thee ; 
As  once  Europa  did  at  lusty  Jove, 
-  When  he  would  play  the  nobl^  beast  in  love. 
Bene,  Bull  Jove,  sir,  had  an  amiable  low ; 
And  somesuch  strange  bull  leapt  your  father's  cow, 
AikI  (^t  a  calf  in  that  same  noble  feat. 
Much  like  to  you,  for  you  have  just  his  bleat. 
Ht'cnter  Antonio,  witii  Hcro^  Bvatnce,  Marga- 
ret, and  Ursula,  mttsk'd, 
Claud.  For  this  1  owe  you :  here  come  other 
rCck'nings. 
Which  is  the  lady  I  must  seize  tjpon  ? 

Ant,  Tyhis  same  is  she,  and  I  do  give  you  her. 
,  ClaucL  Why,  then  she's  mine :  Sweet,  let  me 
see  your  fiacc.  [hantl 

Leon,  No,  that  you  shall  not,  till  you  take  her 
Before  tliis  friar,  and  swear  to  marry  her. 

Claud,  Give  me  your  hand  bt^tore  tJJis  holy  friar; 
I  arti  your  hnsb'anci,  if  you  like  of  me. 
/Jero.  And  when  1  liv'd,  I  was  your  other  wife : 

[C'nmaskim^. 

•And  when  yonlov'd,  you  were  my  other  husband. 

C//ii*d.  Another  Hero? 

f/ero.  Nothing  certainer: 

One  Hero  dy'd  defilM  ;  but  I  do  live, 

And,  surelv  as  I  live,  I  am  a  maid. 

Pedro,  llie  iiirmer  Hero !  Hero,  that  i8d^ad ! 

Leon,  She  dyM,  my  lord,  but  whiles  her  slander 

iiv'd. 
FHar,  All  this  amazement  can  I  qualify ; 
When,  after  that  the  holy  rites  arc  ended, 
i'tt  tell  vou  largely  of  fair  Hero's  death : 
Mean  tine  let  wonder  seem  familiar. 
And  to  the  chapel  let  us  presently. 

Jiene.  Soft  and  fair,  friar. — \Vhich  is  Beatrice? 
Beat.  I  answer  to  thatname ;  What  is  your  will? 
Bene,  Do  not  you  love  me  ? 
Beat,  Why,  na,  no  more  than  reason. 
Bene,  Why,  then,  your  uncle,  and  the  prince, 
and'Claudio, 
Have  been  deceived ;  they  swore  you  did. 
Beat,  Do  not  you  love  me? 
BeAe,  'i'roth,  no,  no  more  than  reason. 
Beat,  \M)y,  then,  my  cousin,  Margartt,  and 
Ursula^ 
Are  much  diceiv'd  ;  for  they  did  swear  ycu  did. 
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Bene.  They  swore,  that  you  were  almost  sick 
for  me.  ^ior  me. 

Beat,  They  s^ore,  that  you  were  well-niph  dead 

Bene,  lis  no  such  matter: — Then,  }ou  do  no^ 
love  me? 

Beat,  No,  truly,  but  in  friendly  recom pence. 

Leon,  Come,  cousin,  I  am  sure  you  love  me 
gentleman. 

Claud,  And  Pll  be  sworn  upon't,  that  he  loves  her ; 
For  here's  a  paper,  written  in  his  hand, 
A  halting  sonnet  of  his  own  pure  brain, 
Fashion'd  to  Beatrice. 

Hero,  And  here's  another. 
Writ  in  my  cousin's  hand,  stolen  frpm  her  pockc*t. 
Containing  her  affection  unto  Benedick. 

Bene,  A  miracle!  here's  our  own  hands  against 
our  hearts ! — Come,  I  Mill  have  thee ;  but,  by  this 
light,  1  take  thee  for  pity. 

Beat.  I  would  not  deny  you: — ^but,  b\  this  good 
day,  I  yield  upon  great  persuasion ;  antf,  partK-,  to 
save  }our  life,  for  I  \vas  told,  you  were  m  a  con- 
sumption. 

Bene,  Peace,  I  will  stop  your  mouth. — 

[Kissing  her. 
Pedro.  How  dost  thou,Benedick  tlie  marcied  man? 
Bene,  I'll  tell  thee  what,  prince;  H  college  of  wit- 
crackers  caniK>t  flout  me  out  of  my  humour: 
Dost  thou  think  I  carefor  a  satire,  or  an  epigram  ? 
No:  if  a  man  will  be  beaten  with  brains,  he  shall 
wear  notliing  handsome  about  him:  In  brief,  since 
I  do  purpose  to  marry,  I  will  think  nothing  to  any 
purpose  that  the  wojld  can  say  against  it;  and 
therefore  never  flout  at  me  for  what  I  have  said 
against  it ;  for  man  is  a  gpddy  thing,  and  this  is 
my  conclusion. — For  thy  part,  Claudio,  I  did  think 
to  have  beaten  thee;  but  in  that  thou  art  like  to 
be  my  kinsman,  live  uubruis'd,  and  love  my  cou- 
sin. 

Claud.  I  Iwd  well  hoped,  thou  wouldst  have 
denied  Beatrice,  that  I  might  have  cudgell'd  thee 
out  of  thy  single  life,  to  make^hee  a  double  dealer ; 
which,  out  of  question,  thou  wilt  be,  if  my  cousin 
lo  not  look  exceedingly  narrowly  to  thee. 

Bi  ne.  Come,  come,  we  are  friends: — let's  have 
a  dance  ere  we  are  marry'd,  that  we  may  lighten 
our  own  hearts,  and  our  wives*  heels. 

/a  on.  We'll  have  dancing  aftenvards. 

Bene.  First,  o'  my  word ;  Uierefore,  plav,  mu- 
sick. — Prince,  thou  art  sad ;  get  thee  a  wife,  get 
thee  a  wife:  there  is  no  staff  more  reverend  than 
one  tipt  with  horn. 

Enter  Messenger, 

Mess.  My  lord,  your  brother  John  is  ta'en  in  flight. 
And  brought  with  armed  men  back  to  Messina. . 

Bene. 'i  hmk  not  on  him  till  to-morrow:  PU 
devise  thee  brave  punishments^  foir  him. — Strike 
up,  pipei3.  \_Dance. 

{^Exeunt  onmcs. 
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A  Forester. 
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SCENE,  the  King  of  Navarre's  Palace,  and  the  Country  near  it* 


ACT 


I. 


S  C  E  N  E    L 

Navarre.    The  Palace. 

Enter  the  King,  Biron,  Longaville,  arid  Dumain. 
King,  ¥  ETfcime,  that  all  hunt  alter  in  theirli  ves, 
^  Live  registered  upon  our  brazen  tombs. 
And  then  j^ce  us  in  the  diss  race  of  death ;' 
When,  spight  of  connorant  devouring  Time, 
The  etidearoar  of  this  present  breath  may  buy 
Thathonour,whichshallbatehisscythe'skeenedge, 
And  make  us  heirs  of  all  eternity. 
Therefore,  brave  conquerors! — for  so  you  are. 
That  war  against  your  own  afTections, 
And  the  huge  army  of  the  world's  desires,— 
Our  late  edict  shall  strongly  stand  iu  force: 
Navarre  shall  be  the  wx>nder  of  the  world ; 
Our  court  shall  be  a  little  Academe, 
Still  and  contemplative  in  livine  art. 
You  three,  Biron,  Dumain,  and  Longaville, 
Haveswom  for  three  years* term  to  live  with  me. 
My  fellaw-scholars,  and  to  keep  those  statutes, 
That  are  recorded  in  this  schedule  here:  [names; 
Your  oaths  are  past,  and  now  subscribe  your 
That  his  own  bana  may  strike  his  honour  down. 
That  violates  the  smallest  branch  herein : 
If  you  are  arm'd  to  do,  as  sworn  to  do. 
Subscribe  to  your  deep  oath,  and  keep  it  too. 

Long.  I  am  resolv'd:  'tis  bf.tathree  years  fast: 
The  mind  stall  banquet^  though  the  body  pine : 
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Fat  paunches  have  lean  pates  t  and  dainty  bits 
Make  rich  the  ribs,  but  bankerout  the  wits. 

Du7n.  My  loving  lord,  Dumain  is  mortify *d ; 
The  grosser  manner  of  these  worid's  ddiahts 
He  throws  upon  the  gross  world's  baser  slaves : 
To  love,  to  wealth,  to  pomp,  1  pine  and  die ; 
With  aH  these  living  in  philosophy « 

Biron.  I  can  but  say  their  protestation  over. 
So  much,  dear  liege,  1  have  already  sworn. 
That  is,  to  live  and  study  here  three  years. 
But  there  are  other  strict  observances: 
As/  not  to  see  a  woman  in  that  term ; 
Which,  I  hope  well,  is  not  enrolled  there. 
And,  one  day  in  a  week  to  touch  no  food; 
And  but  one  meal  on  every  day  beside ; 
rhe  which,  I  hope,  is  not  enrolled  there. 
And  then,  to  sleep  but  three  hours  in  tlie  night. 
And  not  be  seen  to  wink  of  all  the  day ; 
(When  I  was  wont  to  think  no  harm  all  night. 
And  make  a  dark  night  too  of  half  th^  day) 
Which,  I  hope  well,  is  not  enrolled  tliere. 
O,  these  are  barren  tasks,  too  hard  to  keep ; 
Nor  to  see  ladies  study,  fast,  nor  sleep,     [these. 

King.  Your  oath  b  pass'd  to  pass  away  from 
.  Biron.  Letmesay,no,mylicge,auifyoupl«ise; 
I  only  swore,  to  study  with  your  grace. 
And  stay  here  in  your  court'for  three  years* spacer 

Long".  Y'ou  swore  to  that,  Biron,  and  to  the  rest. 

Biron,  By  yea  and  nay,  sir,  then  I  swore  in  fesL 
L2  What 
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What  is  the  end  of  study  ?  let  me  know. 

Aiiig.  Why,  that  to  know,  which  elseweshould 
not  know. 

Biron,  Tilings  hid  atvd  barr*d  (yoU  mean)  from 
common  sense  ? 

King.  Ay,  that  is  study's  god-like  recompence. 

liiron.  Come  on  then,  I  will  swear  to  study  so, 
To  know  the  thing  I  am  forbid  to  know : 
As  thus, — ^To  study  where  I  well  may  dine. 

When  1  to  feast  expressly  am  forbid  ;  1 0 

Or,  study  where  to  meet  some  mistress  line, 

When' mistresses  from  common  sense  are  bid 
Or,  having  sworn  too  hard  a  kec ])ing  oath. 
Study  to  break  it,  and  not  break  my  troth. 
If  study's  gain  be  thus,  aiid  this  be  so,  1  15 

Study  knows  that,  which  }et  it  doth  not  know; 
Sw^r  me  to  this,  and  I  will  ne'er  say,  no. 

AT/ wg. These  be  the  stops  that  hinder  study  quite. 
And  train  our  intellects  to  vain  delight.        [vain, 

Biron.  Why,  all  delights  are  vain ;  but  that  most  20 
Which  with  pain  pnrchasMdoth  inherit  pain: 
As,  painfxilly.to  pore  upon  a  book. 

To  seek  the  light  of  truth ;  while  truth  the  while. 
Doth  falsely'  bind  the  eyesight  of  his  look : 
Light,  seeking  light,  doth  light  of  lieiit  beauile 
So,  ere  you  tind  where  light  in  dartwness  lies. 
Your  light  grows  dark  by  losing  of  your  eyes. 
Study  me  how  to  please  the  eye  indeed. 

By  fixinij  it  upon  a  fairer  eye : 
Who  dazzlmg  so,  tliat  eye  shall  be  his  heed  %        30 
And  give  him  light  tloat  was  it  blinded  by. 
Study  is  like  the  heaven's  glorious  sun, 

That  will  not  be  deep-search*d  with  saucy  looks; 
Small  have  continual  plodders  ever  won. 

Save  base  authoriry  from  others*  books.      .      35 
TheSe  earthly  godfathers  of  heaven's  lights, 

I'hat  give  a  name  to  every  fixed  star. 
Have  no  more  profit  of  their  shining  nights, 

'ITian  those  that  walk  and  wot  not  what  they  are, 
Too  m  uch  to  k  now,  is,  to  know  nought  but  lame ;    40 
And  every  godfather  can  give  a  name.  [ing ! 

King,  flow  well  he's  read,  to  reason  against  read- 

Dam,  Proceeded  *  well,  to  stop  all  good  pro- 
ceeding I 

Long.  Hewers  the  corn,  and  still  lets  grow  the  45 
weeding. 

Biron.  The  spnng  is  near,  when  green  geese  are 
a-breeding. 

Dtim,  Ht'W  follows  that  > 

liiron.  Fit  in  his  place  and  time.  50 

Dam.  In  reason  nothing. 

Bir&n.  hiomething  then  in  rhime. 

Long,  Biron  is  like  an  envious  sneaping  *  frost. 

That  bites  the  first-born  infants  of  the  spr'uig. 

Biron,  Well, say  I  am?  why  should  proud  sum- 
mer boast. 

Before  the  birds  have  any  cause  to  sing  ? 
Why  should  I  joy  in  anaboitive  birtli  ? 

'  Tlmt  19,  treacherously.  ^  Heed  here  means  his  direction  or  lode-star.  '  Proceeded  must  here 
be  understood  in  the  acauemical  sense  of  taking  a  degree:  the  meaning  of  the  passage  then  will  be,  •*  He 
**  has  taken  his  degree  on  the  art  of  stopping  t)ie  degrees  of  others."  \  i.  e.  Chvcking,  *  Meaning, 
against /)o/}Ve»^^«  aud  urbanity;  for  men  without  \v<jmen  become  brutal  and  savage.  ^  L  e.  Tclnpt^b- 
tions,  -  .... 

But, 


At  Christmas  I  no  more  desire  a  rose,  *> 

Fhan  ^ish  a  snow  in  May's  new-fangled  shows ;  5- 
But  like  of  each  thing,  that  in  season  grows.  j 
So  you,  to  study  now  it  is  too  lafe,  tS^*^* 

That  were  to  climb  o*er  the  house  t'  unlock  the 

King,  Well,  sit  you  out:  go  home,  Biroii ;  adieu ! 

Biron.  No,  my  good  lord ;  I  have  sworn  to  stay 
with  vou : ' 
And,  though  I  fiave  for  baFl>arism  spoke  more. 

Than  for  that  angel  knowledge  you  can  say. 
Yet  confident  I*Jl  keep  what  I  nave  swore. 

And  bide  the  penance  of  each  three  years'  day. 
Give  me  the  paper,  let  me  read  the  same; 
And  to  the  strictest  decrees  Til  write  my  name.  < 

King,  How  well  this  yielding  rescues  thee  | 
from  shame ! 

Biron.  **  ltem,lliat  no  woman  shall  come  with^ 

in  a  mile  of  my  court.'* — [lieading.l  Hatli  this 
been  proclaimed? 

Long,  Four  days  ago. 

Biron,  Let^s  see  t&  penalty. — ^*  On  pain  of 
**  losing  her  tongue." — [Reading,']  Who  devised 
this  penalty  ? 

Long.  Slarrj',  that  did  L    - 

Biron,  Sweet  lord,  and  why  ?  [penalty. 

Long,  To  fh'ght  them  hence  with  that  dread 

Biron,  A  dangerous  law  against  gentility  * ! 
'"  Item,  [Reading.']  If  any  man  be  seen  to  talk 
'  with  a  woman  within  the  tenn  of  three  years, 
*  he  shall  endure  such  public  shame  as  the  rest  of 
**  the  court  can  possibly  devise." — 
Tliis  article,  my  liege,  jourself  must  break ; 

For,  well  voir  know,  here  comes  in  embassy 
TheFrenchking'sda«ghter,withyourselftosp€ak: 

A  maid  of  grace,  and  complete  majesty. 
About  surreiKier-up  of  Aquitajn 

To  her  decrepit,  sick,  and  bed-rid  &ther : 
Therefore  this  aiticle  is  made  in  vain. 

Or  vainly  comes  the  admired  princess  hither. 

King.  W  liat  say  you,  lords  ?  why,  tln^  was  quilt 
forgot. 

Biron,  So  study  evermore  is  overshot ; 
While  it  doth  study  to  have  what  it  would. 
It  doth  for^t  to  do  the  thing  it  should; 
And  when  it  Iwth  the  thing  it  hunteth  most, 
'Tis  won,  as  towns  with  fire;  so  won,  so  lost. 

King,  Wem  ust,of  force,dispense  withthis  decree; 
She  luust  lye  here  on  mere  necessity. 

Biron,  Necessity  will  make  us  all  forsworn 

Three  thousand  limes  within  this  three  yean 
For  every  man  with  his  afiects  is  born ;     [spacc^ 

Not  bv  might  master'd,  but  by  special  grace  x 
If  I  brealc  faitn,  this  word  shall  speak  for  me, 

I  am  f(»rsworn  on  mere  necessity 

Soto  the  laws  at  large  I  write  my  name; 

And  he,  that  breaks  theiu  in  the  least  degfee. 
Stands  in  attainder  of  eternal  shame : 

Suggcitions  ^  are  to  others,  as  to  me : 
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But,  I  believe,  altliough  I  seem  so  btb, 
I  am  the  last  that  will  last  keep  his  oath. 
But  is  tliere  no  quick  recreation  *  granted  ? 
King,  Ay,  that  there  is;  oux  courts  you  know, 
is  haunted 
With  a  refined  traveller  of  Spain ; 
A  roan  in  all  the  world's  new  fasniou  planted, 
That  hath  a  mint  of  phrases  in  his'braui ; 
One,  whom  the  rausick  ot  his  own  vain  tongue 

Doth  ravish,  like  inchanting  hannony ; 
A  man  of  complements  *,  whom  right  and  wro«g 

Have  chose  as  umpire  of  their  mutiny : 
This  child  of  fancy,  that  Arinado  hight. 

For  interim  to  our  studies,  shall  relate. 
In  high-bom  words,  the  worth  of  many  a  knight 

From  tawny  Spain,  loi>t  in  the  world's  debate. 
How  vou  delight,  my  fords,  I  know  not,  I ;      ) 
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But,  i  protest,  I  bve  to  ht^  hmi  lie,  . 

And  1  will  use  him  for  my  minstrelsy.  ) 

Biron.  Armado  is  a  most  iJlustrbus  wight, 
A  man  of  fire-new  words,  fashion's  own  knight. 

Lang.  Costard  the  swaui  and  he  shall  be  our 
sport; 
And,  so  to  study,  three  years  is  but  short. 
Eait^r  Dull,  and  Costard,  zvith  a  U  tter, 

DitlL  Which  is  the  duke's  own  person  ? 

Biron.  This,  fellow;  What  wouUiSt  ? 

Dull.  I  myself  reprehend  his  own  person,  for  I 
ani  his  grace  s  tharborough ':  but  I  would  see  his 
own  person  m  fietih  and  blood 

Biron.  This  is  he. 

Dull.  SigniorArme — ^,Anne, — commends  you. 
There's  vyiainy  abroad^  this  letter  wSl  tell  you 
more. 

Cost.  Sir,  the  coiUeatjS  thereof  are  as  touching 
me. 

.£ing.  A  letter  from  tJie  magnificent  Armado. 

Biron.  How  low  soever,  the  matter,  1  hope  in 
God  for  high  words. 

LoMg.  A  high  hto^  for  a  low  havmg^: — God  40 
grant  us  patience. 

Biron,  To  hear  ?  or  forbear  hearmg  ? 

l^ng.  To  hear  meekly,  sir,  and  to  £ugh  mode- 
rately ;  or  to  forbear  both. 

Biron.  Well,  sir,  be  it  as  the  stile  shall  give  us  45 
cause  to  climb  in  the  merriness. 

C^H.  ITje  matter  is  to  me,  sir,  as  concerning 
.^ueoetta.  Tlie  manner  ot  it  is^  I  was  takes 
with  tbe  maiuief 

UiroH.  In  what  manner?  50 

Cost.  In  maener  and  form  following,  sir ;  all 
tho^  three :  1  was  seen  with  her  in  the  manor- 
h«>u»e,  sittiBg.  Mrhh  her  upon  the  form,  and  taken 
k>liow«iig  her  into  the  park ;  which,  put  -together, 
i>,  in  noanoer  and  kxm  following.  Now,  sir,  for  55 
the  maimer, — it  is  the  manner  of  a  man  to  speak 
to  a  woman :  for  some  form.' 

Biroa.  For  the  lolk>wing,  sir? 


Cost.  As  it  shall  follow  in  my  correction;  And 
God  defend  the  rig! it ! 
King.  Will  you  hear  the  letter  with  attention^ 
Biron,  As  we  would  hear  an  oracle. 
Cost.  Such  is  the  simplicity  of  man  to  hearken 
after  the  flesh. 
A7//^.  [Heiids.']  ^'  Great  deputy,  the  welkin's 
vice-gerent,  and  sole  dominator  of  Navarre, 
'*  my  suuPs  earth's  God,  and  body's  foSt  ring  pa- 
"  tron,— " 
Cost^  Not  a  word  of  Costard  yet.    ^ 
King.  '*  So  it  is,'' — 

Cost.  It  may  be  so :  but  if  he  say  it  is  so,  he  is^ 
in  telling  true,  but  so,  so. 
A'ing.  Peace. 

CaH.  — be  to  me,  and  every  man  tliat  dares 
not  light ! 
King.  No  words. 

Cost,  —of  other  men's  secrets,  I  beseech  vow. 
King.  "  So  it  is,  besieged  with  sable-cofour'd 
melancholy,  I  did  con>mend  tlie  black  oppress- 
ing humour  to  the  most  wholesome  physick  of 
*'  thy  health-giving  air;  aixi,  as  I  am  ageiitle- 
'  man,  betooK  iTjy>elf  to  walk.  The  tinW  when,— 
''  About  the  sbctb  hour ;  when  beasts  most  graze, 
*'  birds  best  peck,  and  men  sit  down  to  that  iiou- 
**  rishment  which  is  called  supper.     So  much  for 
"  the  time  when :     Now  for  tiie  ground  which ; 
which,  I  mean,  I  walked  uoou :  It  it  ycleped, 
thy  park.    Then  for  the  place  where;  where, 
'*  I  mean,  I  did  encounter  that  obscene  and  most 
preposterous  event,  that  drawelh  from  my  snow- 
white  pen  the  el)on-coloiu'd  ink,  which  here 
*'  thou  viewest,  beholdest,  surveyest,  or  seest:— 
''  But  to  the  place  where, — It  standeth   jiorth- 
*  nortii-east  and  by  east,  from  tlie  west  corner  of 
'  thy  curious  knotted  garden;    There  did  I  see 


"  that  lowspirited  swain,  that  base  minnow  *of  thy 
"  mirth,"  (Cost.  Me.)  *'  that  unletter'd,  small- 
**  knowing  soul,"  {Cost,  Me.)  **  tliat  shallow  vas- 
*'  sal,"  (Cost.  Still  me.)  "  which  as  1  remember. 
*' hight  Costard,"  (Cost.  O,  me!)  "sorted  and 
**  consorted,  contrary  to  thy  established  proclaim- 
**  ed  edict  aiul  contuieut  canon,  with, — with, — O 

with,— l^t  with  this  I  passion  to  say  where- 
"  with—" 

Cost.  With  a  wench. 

King.  "  with  a  child  of  our  grandmother  Eve,  a 
*'  female ;  or,  for  thy  more  sweet  understanding, 
**  a  ^^^nan.  Him,  I  (as  ray  ever  esteemed  duty 
"  pricks  me  on^  have  sent  to  thee,  to  receive  the 
"  meed  of  punishment,  by  thy  sweet  grace's  ofij- 
*'  cer,  Anthony  Dull ;  a  man  of  cood  repute,  car- 
"  riage,  bearing,  aiKi  estimation. 

Dull.  Me,  ani  t  shall  please  you ;  I  am  Anthooy 
Didl.  .  ^ 

King.  "  For  Jaquenetta,  (so  is  the  weaker  ves- 
<'  sei  aiUed  which  I  apprehended  with  tlic  afore- 


'  i.  e.  Lively  sport,  or  sprightly  diversion.      '  Complementy  in  Shaks|>eare's  time,  not  only  signified 
verbal  Civility,"  but  ihe  external  accomplishments  or  ornamental  appendages  of  a  character.     '  i.  e. 
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*♦  said  swain)  I  keep  fier  as  a  vessel  of  thy  law's 
"  fury ;  and  shall,  at  the  least  of  thy  sweet  notice, 
*'  bring  her  to  trial.  Thine,  in  all  compliments 
"  of  devoted  and  heart-burning  heat  of  duty, 

"  Don  Adrian©  de  Armado." 

Biron.  This  is  not  so  well  as  I  lookM  for,  but 
the  best  that  I  ever  heard. 

Kivg.  Ay,  the  best  for  the  worst.   But,  sirrah, 
what  say  you  to  this  ? 

Cost.  Sir,  I  confess  the  wench. 

King,  Did  you  hear  the  proclamation? 

Cost  I  do  confess  much  of  the  hearing  it,  but 
little  of  the  marking  of  it. 

King.  It  was  proclaimed  a  year's  imprisopment 
to  be  taken  with  a  wench. 

Cost,  I  was  taken  with  none,  sir ;  I  was  taken 
with  a  damo'iel. 

Kifig.  Well,  it  was  proclaimed  damosel. 

Cost,  This  was  no  damosel,  neither,  sir ;  she 
was  a  virein. 

King,  It  is  so  varied  too;  for  it  was  proclaim'd, 
\ir|in. 

Cost.  If  it  were,  I  deny  her  virginity;  I  was 
taken  with  a  maid. 

King.  This  maid  will  not  serve  your  turn,  sir 

Cost.  This  maid  will  serve  my  turn,  sir. 

King.  Sir,  I  will  pronounce  sentence;  You  shall 
fast  a  week  with  bran  and  water. 

Cost.  I  had  rather  pray  a  month  with  mutton 
and  porridge. 

King.  And  DonArmado  shall  be  j^ur  keeper. — 
My  lord  Biron,  see  him  deliver'd  6*er. — 
And  go  we,  lords,  to  put  in  practice  that 
Which  each  to  other  hath  so  strongly  sworn. 

lExeunt. 

Biron.  I'll  lay  my  liead  to  any  good  man's  hat. 
These  oaths  and  laws  will  prove  an  idle  scorn. 
Sirrah,  come  on. 

Cost.  I  sulfer  for  the  tnith,  sir :  for  true  it  is,  1 
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was  taken  with  Jaquenetta,  and  Jaqueiietta  is 
true  girl;  and  therefore.  Welcome  the  sour  cup  oi 
prosperity !  Affliction  may  one  day  smile  again,  and 
'till  tjien.  Sit  thee  down,  sorrow !  lExeunt. 

S   C   E   N   E      IL 

Armadc^s  House, 

Enter  Armado  and  Moth, 

Arm.  Boy;  what  sign  is  it,  when  a  man  of  great 
spirit  grows  melancholy  ? 

Moth.  A  great  sign,  sir,  that  he  will  look  sad. 

Arm.  Why,  sadness  is  one  ^nd  the  self-same 
thing,  deariinp*. 

Moth.  No,  po :  O  lord,  sir,  no. 

Arm.  How  tanst  thou  part  sadness  apd  melan- 
cholv,  my  tender  juvenaP? 

Aioth.  By  a  familiar  demonstration  of  the  work- 
ing, my  toiigh  sigViior. 

Arm.  Wlw  tough  signior  ?  why  tough  signior  ? 

Motli*  Why  tender  juv«ial  ?  why  tender  Ju- 
venal? 
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Arm.  I  spoke  it,  tender  Juvenal,  as  a  congruent 
epitheton,  appertaining  to  thy  young  days,  which 
we  may  nominate,  tender. 

Moth.  And  I,  tough  signior,  as  an  appertinent 
title  to  your  old  lime,  which  we  may  name 
tough. 

Arm.  Pretty,  and  apt. 

Moth.  How  mean  you,  sir  ?  I  pretty,  and  my 
saying  apt  ?  or  I  apt,  ^d  my  saying  pretty  ? 

Arm.  Thou  pretty,  because  little. 

Moth,  Little  pretty,  because  little:  Wherefore 
apt? 

Arm.  And  therefore  apt,  because  quick. 

Moth.  Speak  you  this  in  my  praise,  master? 

Arm,  In  thy  condign  praise. 

Moth.  1  will  praise  an  eel  with  the  same  praise. 

Arm.  What  ?  that  an  eel  is  ingenious  ? 

Moth,  That  an  eel  is  quick. 

Arm.  I  do  say,  thou  art  quick  in  answers  :— 
rhou  heat'st  my  blood. 

Moth.  I  am  answer'd,  sir. 

Arm.  I  love  not  to  be  crossed. 

Moth.  He  speaks  the  merp  contrary,  crosses  * 
love  not  him. 

Arm,  I  have  promised  to  study  three  year$ 
with  the  duke. 

Moth,  You  may  do  it  in  an  hour,  sir. 

Arm.  Impossible. 

Moth.  How  many  is  one  thrice  told  ? 

Arm,  I  am  ill  at  reckoning,  it  fitteth  the  spirit 
of  a  tapster. 

Moth,  You  are  a  gentleman,  and  a  gamester,  sir. 

Arm,  I  confess  l^th ;  they  are  both  the  varnish 
of  a  complete  man. 

Moth.  Then,  I  am  sure,  you  know  how  much 
the  gross  sum  of  deuce-ace  amounts  to. 

Arm.  It  doth  amount  to  one  more  than  two. 

Moth.  Which  the  base  vulgar  do  call,  three. 

Arm.  True. 

Moth.  Why,  sir,  is  this  such  a  piece  of  study  > 
Now  here  is  three  studied,  ere  you'll  thrice  vrink: 
and  how  easy  it  is  to  put  years  to  the  word  three, 
and  study  three  years  in  two  words,  the  dancing 
horse*  will  tell  you. 

Arm.  A  most  fine  figure ! 

Moth.  To  prove  you  a  cypher. 

Arm.  I  will  hereupon  confess,  I  am  in  love : 
and  as  it  is  base  for  a  soldier  to  love,  so  I  am  id 
love  with  a  base  wencli.  If  drawing  my  sword 
against  the  humour  of  affection  would  deliver  me 
rrom  the  reprobate  thought  of  it,  I  would  take 
desire  prisoner ;  and  ransom  him  to  any  Frencji 
courtier  for  a  new-deviled  courfsy.  I  thmk  scorn 
to  sigh ;  methinks,  I  should  out-swear  Cupid. 
Comfort  me,  boy ;  What  great  men  have  been  in 
love? 

Moth.  Hercules,  master. 

Arm,  M ost  sweet  H ercules ! — ^More  authority, 
lear  boy,  name  more ;  and,  sweet  my  child,  let 
them  be  men  of  good  repute  and  carriage. 


'  Imp  means  his  infiant  or  little  page.  *  i.  e.  my  tender  t/outh.  *  Crosses  here  mean  money. 
*This  alludes  to  a  horse  belonging  to  one  Btmks,  which  played  many  remarkable  pranks^'aod  is  fre- 
quently ir.ent.oned  by  many  writers  contemporary  with  ^lakspeare. 
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Moth,  Samson,  master :  he  was  a  man  of  good 
^^^^i^g^t  ^(^At  carriage ;  for  he  carried  the  town 
gates  on  his  back^  like  a  porter :  and  he  was 
love. 

^rm,     O  well-knit   Samson !  strong-jointed 
Samson !   I  do  excel  thee  in  my  rapier,  as  much 
as  thou  didst  me  in  carrying  gates.     1  am  in  love 
too. — ^Wbo  was  Samson  s  love,  my  dear  Moth  ? 
AIoiL  A  woman,  master. 
j4rm.  Of  what  complexion  ?  10 

Moth,  Of  all  the  four,  or  the  tlirec,  or  the  two; 
or  one  of  the  f©ur. 
jirm.  Tell  me  precisely  of  what  complexion? 
Moth.  Of  the  sea-water  green,  sir. 
Jrm,  Is  that  one  of  the  tour  complexions  ?       15 
Moth,  As  I  have  read,  sir ;  and  the  best  of  them 
toa 

jirm.  Green,  indeed,  is  tlie  colour  of  lovers 
but  to  have  a  love  of  that  colour,  methinks,  Sam- 
son bad  small  reason  for  it    He,  surely,  affected  20 
her  for  her  wit. 
Afoth,  It  was  so,  sir ;  for  she  had  a  green  wit. 
Arm,  My  love  is  most  immaculate  white  and 
red. 

Moth.  Most  maculate  thoughts,  master,  are  25 
masked  under  such  colours. 
Arm,  Define,  define,  well-educated  infant 
Moth.  My  fatbeifs  wit,  and  my  mother's  tongue, 
assist  me. 

Arm,  Sweet  invocation  of  a  child ;  most  pretty,  30 
and  patbetical ! 
Moth.  If  she  be  made  of  white  and  red. 
Her  faults  will  ne'er  be  known ; 
For  blushing  cheeks  by  faults  are  bred. 

And  fears  by  pale-white  shown :  35 

Then,  if  slie  fear,  or  be  to  blame. 

By  this  you  shall  not  know; 
For  still  her  cheeks  possess  the  same. 
Which  native  she  doth  owe. 
A  dangerous  rhime,  master,  against  the  reason  of]40 
white  and  red. 

Arm.  Is  there  not  a  ballad,  boy,  of  the  King  and 
Ibe  Beggar? 

Moth.  The  world  was  very  guilty  of  such  a  bal- 
lad some  three  ages  since :  but,  I  think,  now,  'tis  45 
rot  to  be  found ;  or,  if  it  were,  it  would  neither 
serve  for  the  writing,  nor  the  tune. 

Arm,  I  will  have  tliat  subject  newly  writ  o'er, 
that  I  may  example  ray  digression  ^  by  some  mighty 

rrecedent.    Boy,  I  do  love  that  country  giri,  that  50 
took  in  the  park  with  the  rational  huul  CosUnl ; 
she  deserves  well. 

Moth,  To  be  whipped ;  and  yet  a  better  love 
than  my  master.  [Aside. 

Arm.  Sing,  boy;  my  spirit  grows  heivy  m  love. 
Moth.  And  that's  great  marvel,  loving  a  light 
wench. 
Arm,  I  say,  sing. 
Moth.  Forbear,  till  this  company  be  past 

Enter  Dull,  Costard,  and Jaquenetta.  60 

Pull,  Sir,  the  duke's  pleasure  is,  that  you  keep 


Costard  safe :  and  you  must  let  him  take  no  de- 
light, nor  no  penance;  but  a'  must  fast  three  days 
a-week :  For  this  damsel,  I  must  keep  her  at  the 
park ;  she  is  allowed  for  the  day -woman.  Fare 
you  well. 

Arm,  I  do  betray  myself  with  blushing.— Maid* 

Jaq,  Man. 

Arm,  I  will  visit  thee  at  the  ]odge^ 

Jaq.  That's  hereby. 

Arm.  I  know  where  it  is  situate, 

Jaq.  Lord,  how  wise  you  are! 

Arm,  I  will  tell  thee  wonders, 

Jaq.  With  that  face? 

Arm,  1  love  thee, 

Jaq,  So  I  heard  you  say.  ' 

Arm,  And  so  farewell. 

Jaq.  Fair  weather  after  you ! 

Dull.  Come,  Jaquenetta,  ?iway. 

[^Extunt  Dull  and  Jaquenetta, 

Arm.  Villain,  thou  shait  fast  for  thy  ofifences, 
ere  tlK>u  be  pardonecL 

Cost.  Wdl,  sir,  I  hope  when  I  do  it,  I  shall  do 
it  on  a  full  stomach. 

Arm,  lliou  shalt  be  heavily  punished. 

Cost.  I  am  more  bound  to  )  ou,  than  your  fel- 
tews,  for  they  are  but  lightly  rewarded.  '* 

Arm,  Take  away  this  villain ;  shut  him  up. 

Moth.  Come,  you  transgressing  slave ;  away, 

Cost.  Let  me  not  be  pent  up,  sir ;  i  wul  tast, 
being  loose. 

Moth.  No,  sir ;  that  were  fast  and  looser  thou 
shalt  to  prison. 

Cost,  Well,  if  ever  I  do  see  the  merry  days  qf 
desolation  that  1  have  s^n,  some  sh^ll  see — 

Moth,  What  shall  some  see  ? 

Cost,  Nay,  nothing,  master  Moth,  but  what  they 
look  upon.  It  is  not  for  prisoners  to  be  silent  m 
their  words ;  and,  therefore,  I  will  say  nothing ; 
I  thank  God,  I  have  as  little  patience'as  another 
man ;  and  therefore  I  can  be  quiet. 

[^Exeunt  Moth  and  Costard. 

Arm.  I  do  affect  *  the  very  ground,wh!ch  is  base, 
where  her  shoe,  which  is  baser,  guided  by  her 
foot,  which  is  basest,  doth  tread.  I  shall  be  for* 
sworn,  (which  is  a  great  argument  of  falshood)  if 
I  love:  And  how  can  that  be  true  love,  which  \% 
falsely  attempted?  Love  is  a  familiar;  love  is  a 
devil :  there  is  no  evil  angel  but  love.  Yet  Sam- 
son wasv  so  tempted  ;  and  he  had  an  excellent 
strength:  yet  was  SolonK)n  so  seduced ;  and  he 
had  a  very  good  wit.  Cupid's  butt-shaft  is  too  har4 
for  Hercules'  dub,  and  therefore  too  much  odds 
for  a  Spaniard's  rapier.  The  first  and  second  cause 
will  not  serve  my  turn ;  the  passado  he  respectt 
not.the  duello  he  regards  not;  his  disgrace  is  to  he 
cali'd  boy ;  but  his  glory  is,  to  subdue  men.  Adteu, 
valour !  rust,  rapier !  be  still,  drum  !  for  youf 
manager  is  in  love ;  yea,  he  loveth.  Assist  me 
jome  extemporal  god  ofrhune,  for  I  am  sure,  I 
shall  turn  sonneteer.  Devise,  wii;  write,  pen;  for 
(  am  for  whole  volumes  in  folio.  t'^<^ 


1  Pip-ession  here  signifies  the  act  of  gobg  out  of  the  right  way.  ?  That  is^  love. 


ACT 


Digitized  by 


Google 


I5t 


LOVE'S  LABOUtld  LOSt. 


[Aet  2.  Bctae  U 


A    C    t        II. 


10 


15 


20 


25 


30 


SCENE    I. 

Brfore  the  King  of  Navarrt^a  Palace, 

Enter  the  Princess  of  France,  Rosaline,  Maria, 

Katharine,  Boyet,  Lords,  and  other  Attendants, 

Boyet,^^OVf,  madam,  summon  up  your  dcafesl 

-*-^         spirits ; 
Consider  who  the  kuig  your  Father  sends ; 
To  whom  he  sends;  and  what's  hi§  embassy: 
Yourself,  Jield  ppccious  in  the  world's  esteem ; 
To  parley  with  the  sole  inheritor 
Of  all  perfections  th&t  a  man  may  owe. 
Matchless  Navarre ;  the  plea  of  no  less  weight 
Than  Aquitain,  a  dowry  for  a  queen. 
Be  now  as  prodigal  of  all  dear  grace. 
As  nature  was  m  making  graces  dear, 
When  she  did  starve  the  general  world  beside, 
And  prodigally  gave  them  all  to  you.        [mean, 
Prin,  G^ooa  lord  Boyet,  my  beauty,  though  but 
Needs  not  the  painted  flourish  of  your  praise; 
Beauty  is  bought  by  judgment  of  tlie  eye. 
Not  utter'd  by  base  sale  of  chapmen's'  tongues: 
I  am  less  proud  to  hear  you  tell  my  worth. 
Than  you  much  willing  to  be  counted  wise 
In  speeding  thus  your  wit  in  praise  of  mine. 
But  now  to  task  the  tasker, — Good  Boyet, 
You  are  not  ignorant,  all-teUing  fame 
Doth  noise  abroad,  Navarre  hath  made  a  vow, 
Till  painful  study  shall  out-wear  three  years, 
No  woman  may  approach  \\\s  silent  court : 
Therefore  to  us  seemeth  it  a  needful  course. 
Before  we  enter  his  forbidden  gates, 
To  know  his  pleasure ;  and,  in  that  behalf. 
Bold  of  your  wortlliness,  we  single  you 
As  our  best-moving  fair  solicitor : 
Tell  him,  tlie  daughter  of  the  kinc  of  France, 
On  serious  business,  craving  quicK  dis|)alch, 

{mportunes  personal  conference  with  his  grace, 
laste,  signify  so  much ;  while  we  attend. 
Like  humbie-visag|d  suitors,  his  hi^h  will. 

Boyet,  Proud  of  emplo}'ment,  v\  illingly  I  go. 

lExit. 

Prin,  All  pride  is  willing  pride,  and  yours  is  so. — 
Who  are  the  votaries,  my  loving  lords, 
That  are  vow-fellows  with  this  virtuous  duke  ? 

Lord.  Longaville  is  one. 

Priiu  Know  you  the  man  ? 

Mar,  I  knew  him,  madam;  at  a  marriage  feast, 
Between  lord  Perigort  and  the  beauteous  heir 
Of  Jaques  Faulconbridge  solemnized. 
In  Normandy  saw  1  this  Longaville : 
A  man  of  sovereign  parts  he  is  esteem'd ; 
Well  fitted^  iu  the  arts,  glorious  in  arms : 
Nothing  becomes  him  ill,  that  he  would  well. 
The  only  soil  of  his  fair  virtue's  gloss, 
(If  virtue's  gloss  will  stain  with  any  soil) 

*  Cheap  or  cheping  was  anciently  the  market;  chapman  therefore  is  marketman, 
fificd.        '  L  e,  joined,        *  i.  e.  were  prepared. 
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Ts  a  sharp  ^*it  match'd'  tvith  toObhmt  a  teiH; 
Whose  edge  hath  power  to  cut,  whose  ^ill  Mil!  wiHl 
It  should  none  spare  that  come  withiit  his  pdwtfn 
Prin,  Some  merfy  mocking  lord  belike ri^^  so? 
Mar,  They  say  so  ttiost,  that  most  bis  humours 
know.  tgTT>«r. 

Prin.  Such  short-fi^'d  wits  do  wither  as  they 
Who  are  the  rest  ?  [youth, 

tafh.  TheyoxmgDumaln.a^'dl-^ccompIfeh'd 
Of  all  that  virtue  love  for  virtue  \o\^d : 
Most  power  to'do  most  harm,  lea>t  knowing  ill ; 
For  he  hath  w*it  to  make  an  ill  shape  goort. 
And  shape  to  win  grace  though  he  had  no  %rlt. 
I  saw  him  at  the  d\jke  Aten^on's  once ; 
And  much  too  little,  of  that  good  1  SaW, 
Is  my  report  to  his  great  worthiness. 

Ros,  Another  of  these  students  at  that  tiffin 
Was  there  with  him,  as  I  have  heard  atruthv 
Biroh  they  call  him ;  but  a  merrief  man. 
Within  the  limit  of  becoming  mitth, 
I  never  spent  an  hour's  talk  withal : 
His  eye  begets  occasion  for  his  wit; 
For  every  object  that  the  one  doth  catch. 
The  other  turns  to  a  mirth-moving  jest; 
Which  his  fair  tongue  (conceit's  expositor) 
Delivers  in  such  apt  and  gracious  words, 
That  aged  ears  play  truant  at  his  tales. 
And  younger  hearings  are  quite  ravished ; 
So  sweet  and  voluble  Is  his  discourse. 

Prin,  God  bless  my  ladies !  are  tliey  all  in  love; 
That  every  one  her  own  hath  garnished 
With  such  bedecking  ornaments  of  praise  ? 
Mar,  Here  comes  Boyet. 

He-enlcr  Boyet, 
Prin.  Now,  what  admittance,  lord  ? 
Boyet,  Navarre  had  notice  of  your  fair  approach  ; 
And  he  and  his  competitors  in  oath 
NVere  all  address'd'*  to  meet  you,  gentle  lady. 
Before  I  came.    Marry,  thus  much  I  have  learnt. 
He  rather  means  to  loclgc  you  in  the  lield, 
^ike  one  that  comes  here  to  besiege  his  court) 
Tlian  seek  a  dispensation  for  his  oath. 
To  let  you  enter  his  unpeopled  house. 
Here  connes  Navam\ 

Enter  the  King,  Longa^cille,  Dutnain,  Biron,  and 
Attendants. 
King,  Fair  prince^,  Welcome  to  the  court  of 
Navarre.  • 

Prin.  Fair,  1  give  you  back  again ;  and,  wel- 
come I  have  not  yet  t  the  roof  of  thl?  court  is  too 
liigh  to  be  yours ;  and  welcome  to  the  wide  fields, 
too  base  to  be  mine. 
King,  You  shall  be  welcome,  madam,  to  my 

co\irt. 
Prin,  I  will  be  Welcome  then ;  iconduct  me 
thither. 


*  i.  C.  well  qua- 
Digitized  by  LnOOgle^"^' 
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King.  Hear  fne,  dear  lady;  I  have  sworn  an 
oath. 

Prin.  Our  Lady  help  my  lord !  hell  be  forsworn. 

King,  Notfor  the  world',  foirmadanii  by  my  will 

Prill.  Why,  will  shall  break  it;  will^  and  no- 
thkig  else. 

Xing.  Your  ladyship  is  ignorant  what  it  is. 

Prin,  Were  my  ford  so,  his  ignorance  were  wise^ 
Where  now  h'u  knowledge  must  prove  ignorance. 
I  hear,  your  grace  hath  swom-out  house-keeping 
Tis  deadly  sm  to  keep  that  oath,  my  lord. 
And  sin  to  break  it: 
But  pardon  me^  I  am  too  sudden  bold ; 
To  teach  a  teadier  ill  beseemeth  me. 
Vouchsafe  to  read  the  purpose  of  my  coming, 
And  suddenly  resolre  me  m  my  suit. 

King,  Madam,  I  will,  if  suddenly  I  may. 

Prin,  You  will  the  sooner,  that  I  were  away; 
For  you'llprove  peijur'd,  if  you  make  me  stay. 

Btron,  Did  not  Idancewith  you  in  Brabant  once? 

lUfs,  Did  not  i  dance  with  you  In  Brabant  once? 

Biron,  I  know,  you  did. 

Has.  How  needless  was  it  then 
To  ask  the  question ! 

Biron,  You  must  not  be  so  quick. 

Ras,  'TIS  long  of  you,  that  spur  me  with  such 
questions.  ftire. 

oBiron.  Yourwifs  too  hot,  it  speeds  toofast.'twill 

Ras,  Not  till  it  leave  the  ricfcr  in  the  mire, 

Biron,  What  time  o*  day  ? 

Ros.  The  hour  that  fDols  shoukl  ask. 

Biron,  Now  fair  be£ail  your  mask  I 

Ros.  Fair  fall  the  face  it  covers! 

Biron.  And  send  you  many  lovers ! 

Ros,  Amen ;  so  you  be  none. 

Biron,  Nay,  then  will  I  be  gone. 

King,  Madam,  your  father  here  doth  intimate 
The  payment  of  a  hundred  thousand  crowns; 
Being  but  the  one  half  of  an  entire  sum 
Disbursed  by  my  father  in  bis  wars. 
But  say,  that  he,  or  we^  (as  neither  have) 
Keceird  that  sum ;  yet  there  remains  unpaid 
A  hundred  thousand  more,  iti  surety  of  the  which 
One  part  of  Aquitam  is  bound  to  us. 
Although  not  valu'd  to  the  money's  worth. 
If  then  the  king  your  father  will  restore 
But  that  one  halt  which  is  unsatis^'d, 
We  will  give  U]>  our  right  in  Aquitain, 
And  hold  fair  friendship  vrith  his  majesty. 
But  that,  it  seems,  he  little  purposeth, 
For  here  he  doth  demand  to  have  repaid 
A  hundred  thousamd  crowns ;  and  not  demands. 
On  payment  of  a  hundred  thousand  crowns, 
To  have  his  title  live  In  Aquitam; 
Which  we  much  rather  had  depart*  withal. 
And  have  the  money  by  our  father  lent. 
Than  Aquitain  so  gelded  as  it  is. 
"Dear  princess,  were  not  his  retjuests  so  far 
From  reason's  yidding,  your  fair  self  shofuld  make 
A  yielding,  'gamst  some  reason  in  my  breast.       ^ 
And  ^well  satisfied  to  France  again. 
Pnn.  Y  ou  dothe  king  my  fathcrtoo  much  wrong. 
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And  wrong  the  reputation  of  your  oaMe^ 

In  so  unseemittg  to  confess  receipt 

Of  that  which  hath  so  faithfully  been  paid. 

King,  I  do  protest,  i  never  heard  of  it; 
And,  it  tou  piove  it,  Til  repay  it  back. 
Or  yield  up  Aquitain. 

/^rin.  We  arrest  your  word: — 
Boyet,  you  can  produce  acquittances. 
For  such  a  sum,  from  special  ofHcers 
Of  Charles  hit  father. 

King,  Satisfy  me  so.  [come^ 

Bor/et,  So  please  your  grace,  the  packet  is  not 
Where  that  and  other  specialties  are  bound ; 
To-morrow  you  shall  have  a  sight  of  them. 

King,  It  snail  suffice  me;  at  which  interview. 
All  liberal  reason  I  will  yield  unto. 
Mean  time,  receive  such  welcome  at  my  hand. 
As  honour,  without  breach  of  honour  may 
Make  tender  of  to  thy  true  worth'mess : 
You  may  not  come,  fair  princess,  in  my  gates ; 
But  here  without  you  shall  be  so  receivM, 
As  you  shall  deem  yourself  lodg'd  in  my  heart. 
Though  so  den v'd  mr  harbour  m  my  house. 
Your  own  good  thoughts  excuse  me,  and  farewell ; 
^Fo-morrow  we  shall  visit  v-ou  again.        [grace  ♦ 

Prin,  Sweet  health  and  fair  desires  consort  vour 

King,  Thy  own  wish,  wish  1  thee  m  every  place ! 

[EriL 

Biron,  Lady>  I  will  commend  you  to  my  own 

Ros,  I  pray  you,  do  my  commenclations;  [heart. 
I  would  be  ffiad  to  see  it. 

Biron,  fwould,  you  heard  it  groan. 

Ros,  Is  the  fool  sick? 

Biron,  Sick  at  the  heart. 

Ros,  Alack,  let  it  blood. 

Biron,  Would  that  do  it  good  ? 

Ros,  My  physick  says,  I. 

Biron,  Will  you  prick 't  with  your  eye? 

Ros.  Nonpoynt,  with  my  knife. 

Biron,  Now,  God  save  thy  life ! 

Ros,  And  yours  from  long  living! 

Biron,  I  cannot  stay  tbanksgivmg. 

Dum,  Sit,  I  pray  you,  a  word;  What  lady  b 
that  same? 

Bof/et,  Theheirof  Alcn^on,  Bosalme  her  name. 

Dum,  A  gaUant  lady  I  Monsieur,  fare  you  well. 

[Exit. 

Long,  I  beseech  you,  a  word ;  What  is  she  in 
the  white?  [the  light. 

Bof/et,  A  woman  sometimes,  an  you  saw  her  in 

Long.  Perchance,  light  m  the  light :  I  desire 

her  nanre. 
^yet.  She  hath  but  one  for  herself;  to  desire 
that,  were  a  shame. 

Long.  Pray  you,  sir,  whose  daiighter? 

Boi/et.  Her  mother^,  I  have  heard. 

Lo}ig,  God's  blessing  on  your  beard  I 

B/iijet,  Good  sir,  be  not  offended: 
She  is  an  heir  of  Faulconbridge. 

Long.  Nay,  my  choler  is  ended 
She  is  a  most  sweet  lady. 

Boifet  Not  unlike,  sir;  thatn^aybe.  {Rx,ldng, 


♦  pepart  b  here  synonymous  to /)«rf  xinih. 
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[Act  3.  Scene  1. 


Biroiu  What's  her  name  in  the  cap? 

Boyet.  Katharine,  by  good  hap. 

Biron.  1«  she  wedded,  or  no? 

Bo'jtL  To  her  will,  sir,  or  so. 

Biron.  You  are  welcome,  sir ;  adieu ! 

Boyct,  Farewell  to  me,  sir,  and  welcome  to  you. 

[Exit  Btron 

Mar.  TbatlastisBiron,  the  merry  mad-cap  lord; 
Kol  a  word  with  him  but  a  Jest. 

Borjet,  And  every  jest  but  a  word.        [word. 

Prin,  It  was  well  done  of  you  to  take  him  at  his 

Boyei,  I  was  as  willing  to  grapple,  as  l>e  was  to 

Mar,  Two  hot  sheeps,  marr>' !  [board. 

Boj/et.  And  wherefore  not  ships } 
No  sheep,  sweet  lamb,  unless  we  teed  on  your  lips. 

Mar.  You  sheep,  and  I  pasture;  shall  that  finish 

Boyet  So  you  grant  pasture  for  me.  [thejcbt? 

Mar,  Not  so,  gentle  beast ; 
My  lips  are  no  common,  though  several  *  they  be. 

Boyet,  Belonging  to  whom? 

Mar.  To  rav  fortunes  and  me.  [agree 

Prin,  Good'wits  will  be  jangling:  but,  gentles, 
The  civil  war  of  wits  were  much  better  used 
On  Navarre  and  his  bookmen;  for  here  *tis  abused 

Bouet.  lfmyQb^rvation,(  which  very  seldom  lyes) 
By  the  heart's  still  rhetorick,  discbsed  with  eyes. 
Deceive  me  not  now,  Navarre  is  infected. 

Prin,  With  what?  [fected 

Boyet,  With  that  which  we  lovers  intitle  af- 

Prin.  Your  reason?  [retire 30 

Boyct,  Whv,  all  his  behaviours  did  make  tlieir 
To  the  court  of  liis  eye,  peeping  thorough  desire 
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His  h^artylike  an  agat,  with  your  print  impressed. 
Proud  with  his  form,  in  his  eye  pride  expressed: 
His  tongue,  all  impatient  to  speak  and  not  see. 
Did  stumble  with  naste  in  his  eye-si^ht  to  be  ; 
All  senses  to  that  sense  did  make  their  repair. 
To  feel  only  looking  on  fairest  of  fair : 
Methought,  all  his  senses  were  lockM  in  his  eye. 
As  jeM'els  in  crystal  for  some  prince  to  buy ; 
Who,  tendering  their  own  worth,  from  whence 

they  were  glass'd, 
Did  ponit  out  to  buy  them,  along  as  vwi  pass'd. 
His  face's  own  margent  did  quote  such  amazes. 
That  all  eyes  saw  Ins  eyes  inchanted  with  gazes  z 
I'll  give  you  Aquitain,  and  all  that  is  his. 
An  you  give  him  for  my  sake  but  one  loving  kiss. 

Prin.  Come,  to  our  pavilion:  Boyet  is  dispos'd — 

Boyet,  But  to  speak  that  in  words,  wiucb  hift 
eye  hath  disclos'd : 
I  only  have  made  a  mouth  of  his  eye. 
By  adding  a  tongue  which  I  know  will  not  lye. 

Ros.  Thou  art  an  old  love-monger,  and  speak'st 
skilfully. 

Mar.  He  is  Cupid's  grandfather,  and  learns 
news  of  hnn. 

Ros.  Then  was  Venus  like  her  mother ;  lor  hei 
father  is  but  grim. 

Boyet.  Do  you  hear,  my  mad  wenches? 

Mar,  No. 

Boytt.  What  then,  do  you  see? 

itos.  Av,  our  way  to  be  gone. 

Boyet*  I  ou  are  too  hard  for  me» 

[Exeunt. 


ACT    III, 


feet,  humour  it  with  turning  up  your  eyelids ; 
sigh  a  note,  and  sing  a  note ;  sometime  through 
the  throat,  as  if  you  swallowed  love  with*  singins 

45  love ;  sometime  through  the  nose,  as  if  you  snutlM 
up  love  by  smelling  love ;  with  your  hat  pent* 
house-like,  o'er  the  shop  of  your  eyes;  with  your 
anns  cross'd  on  your  thin-belly  doublet,  liKe  a 
rabbit  on  a  spit ;  or  your  hands  in  your  pocket, 

50  like  a  man  after  the  old  painting ;  and  keep  not 
too  long  in  one  tune,  but  a  snip  and  away :  Thes^ 
are  complements  *,  these  are  humours :  these  be- 
tray nice  wenches — that  would  be  betray*d  with- 
out these ;  ami  make  the  men  of  note,*  (do  you 

5^  note  men  ?)that  are  most  alTected  to  these  *. 

Arm,  How  hast  tho"  purchas'd  this  experience? 
Moth,  By  my  penny  of  observation. 

*  This  word,  which  is  provincial,  and  ought  to  be  spelt  ijet/o'e//,  means  those  fields  which  are  alter- 
nately sown  with  corn,  and  during  that  time  are  kept  scvertll,  or  severed,  from  the  field  which  lies 
fallow,  and  is  ajipropriated  to  the  grazing  of  cattle,  not  by  a  fence,  but  by  the  care  of  the  cowherd  or 
shepherd,  in  winch  th**  town-bull  only  is  allowed  to  ranee  unmolested.  *  That  is,  hastily.  '  A 
kind  of  dance.  **  Canary  was  the  name  of  a  sprightly  nimble  dance.  M.  e.  accomplishments. 
*  1  he  meaning  is,  that  U)ey  not  only  inveigle  the  young  g^ris,  but  make  the  mm  taken  notice  of  too, 
who  affect  theuk 

'      ,  Arm, 


S  C  E  N  E    I. 

The  Park ;  near  the  Palace, 
Enter  Armado  and  Moth. 
^n» TTTTARBLE,  child;  make  passionate  my 
^^    sense  of  hearing. 

Moth.  Concolinel [^if^ging. 

Arm,  Sweet  air!— Go,  tenderness  ot  years; 
take  this  key,  give  enlargement  to  the  swain,  bring 
liim  festinately'  hifher;  I  must  employ  him  in  a 
letter  to  my  love. 

Moth.  Master,  will  you  win  your  love  with  a 
French  brawl  * 

Arm,  llowmean'stthop?  brawling  in  French? 

Moth.  No,  my  pompleat  master ;  but  to  jig  otll 

a  tune  at  the  tongue's  end,  canary  *  to  it  withyourl 
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ATm,  But  O,— but  O— 

Moth,  —the  hobby-horse  is  forffot*. 

Arm,  Call'st  thou  my  love,  hobby-hone? 

Moth.  No,  master ;  the  hobby-horse  is  but  a 
colt^  and  your  love,  perhaps^  a  hackney.  But 
have  you  iorgot  your  love  ? 

Arm.  Ahnostihad. 

Moth.  Negligent  student!  learn  her  by  heart 

Arm.  By  heart,  and  in  heart,  boy. 

Moth.  Aud  out  of  heart,  master ;  all  those  three 
I  will  prove. 

Arm.  What  wilt  thou  prove  ? 

Moth.  A  man,  if  1  live;  and  this,  by,  in,  and 
without,  upon  the  instant :  By  heart  you  love  her, 
because  your  heart  cannot  come  by  her ;  in  heart 
Tou  love  her,  because  your  heart  is  in  love  with 
Iier;  and  out  of  heart  you  love  her,  bebg  out  of 
heart  that  you  cannot  enjoy  her. 

Arm.  I  am  all  these  three. 

Moth.  And  three  tunes  as  much  more,  and  yet 
nothing  at  all. 

Arflt.  Fetch  hither  the  swain ;  he  must  carry 
me  a  letter. 

Moth.  A  message  well  sympathizM;  a  horse  to 
be  embassador  for  an  ass ! 

Arm.  Ua,  ha;  what  sayest  thou ? 

Moth.  Many,  sir,  you  must  send  the  ass  upon 
the  horse,  (or  ne  is  very  slow-gaited:  But  I  go. 

Arm.  The  way  is  but  short ;  away. 

Moth.  As  swift  as  lead,  sir. 

Arm.  Thy  meaning,  pretty  ingenious  ? 
Is  not  lead  a  metal  heavy,  dull,  and  slow  ? 

Moth.  Minimi f  hone:»t  master;    or  rather, 
master,  no. 

Arm.  I  say,  lead  is  slow. 

Moth.  You  are  too  swift,  sir,  to  say  so : 
Is  that  lead  slow,  whicli  is  fir*d  from  a  gun  ? 

Arm,  Sweet  smoke  of  rhetorick :  [he ; 

He  reputes  me  a  cannon;  and  the  bullet,  that's 
I  shoot  thee  at  the  swain. 

Moth.  Thump  tben,  and  I  flee.  lExit 

Arm.  A  most  acute  juvenal;  voluble  and  free 

of  grace;  [face: 

By  thy  favour,  sweet  welkin',  I  must  sigK  m  thy 

Most  rude  melancholy,  valour  give  thee  place 

My  herald  i^  return'd.    . 

Re-enlerMoth  and  Costard. 

Moth.  A  wonder,  roaster ;  here's  a  Costard* 
broken  in  a  shin. 

Arm.  Some  enigma,  some  riddle:  come, — ^th} 
r<wo;^%*— ^begiu. 
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Cost.  No  egma,  no  riddle,  no  t envoy ;  no  salve 
in  the  male,  sir:  O  sir,  plantain,  a  plain  plan« 
tain ;  no  C envoy,  no  V envoy ^  or  ^ve^  sir,  out  z 
plantain ! 

Arm.  Bv  virtue,  thou  enforcest  lauijhter:  thy 
silly  thougnt,  my  spleen ;  the  heaving  of  my  luifgv 
provokes  me  to  ridiculous  smiling:  O,  pardon 
me,  my  stars !  Doth  the  inconsiderate  take  salve 
for  I'erivotf,  and  the  word  P envoy  for  a  salve? 

Moth.  Doth  the  wise  think  them  other  ?  is  nof 
I' envoy  a  salve? 
Arm.  No,  page ;  it  is  an  epilogue  or  discourse^ 
to  make  plain  [sain. 

Some  obscure  precedence  that  bath  tofore  been 
I  will  example  it: 

The  (ok,  the  ape,  and  the  humble-bee» 
Were  still  at  odds,  being  but  three. 
There*s  the  moral:  Now  ihel^envoy. 
Moth.  I  will  add  the  P  envoy;  Say  the  moral  agaoL 
Arm.  The  fox,  tlie  ape,  and  the  humble-bee. 
Were  still  at  odds,  being  but  three : 
Moth.  Until  the  coose  came  out  of  door. 
Staving  the  odds  by  adding  four. 
Now  will  I  begin  your  moral,  and  do  you  follow 
with  my  Penvoy. 

The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  humble-bee. 
Were  still  at  odds,  being  but  three: 
Arm.  Until  the  goose  came  ont  of  door. 

Staying  the  odds  by  adding  four. 

Moth.  A  good  Penvoy,  ending  in  the  goose  ;-^ 

Would  you  desire  more  ? 

Cost.  I'he  boy  hath  sold  him  a  barga'm*,  a  goose 

that's  flat:—  [&t— 

Sir,  your  penny-worth  is  good,  an  your  goose  be 

1  o  sell  a  bargain  well,  is  as  cunning  as  fkst  and 

loose: 
Let  me  see  a  fat  P envoy;  ay,  that's  a  fet  goose. 

Arm.  Come  hither,  come  hitlier:  How  did 
this  argument  begin  ? 

Moth.  By  saying,  that  a  Costard  was  broken 
in  a  shin :  then  call'd  you  for  the  Penvoy. 

Cost.  True,  and  I  for  a  plantain ;  thus  came 
A'our  argument  in : 
I'hen  the  boy's  fet  Penvoy,  the  goose  that  you 

bought ; 
And  he  ended  the  market. 

Arm.  But  tell  me ;  how  was  there  a  Costard' 
broken  in  a  shin  ?  , 

Math.  I  will  tell  you  sensibly. 
Cost,  lliou  hast  no  feelmg  of  it.  Moth ;  I  will 
speak  that  Penvoy : — 


*  In  the  celebration  of  May-day,  besides  the  sports  now  used  of  hanging  a.  pole  with  garlands,  and 
•dancing  round  it,  formerly  a  boy  was  dressed  up  representing  maid  Marian  ;  anotlier  like  a  friar;  and 
another  rode  on  a  hobby-horse,  with  bells  Jingliog,  and  painted  streamers.  After  the  Reformation  took 
place,  and  Precisians  multiplied,  these  latter  rites  were  looked  upon  to  savour  of  paganism ;  and  then 
maid  Marian,  the  firiar,  and  the  poor  hobby-hofse,  were  turned  out  of  the  games.  Some  who  were 
Dot  so  wisely  precise,  but  regretted  the  disuse  of  the  hobby-horse,  no  doubt,  satirized  this  suspicion 
of  idolatry,  and  archly  wrote  the  epitaph  above  alluded  to.  Now  Moth,  hearing  Armado  groan  ridi- 
culously, and  cry  out,  But  oh!  but  oh ! hun\ourously  pieces  out  his  exclamation  with  the  secjuel  of 

tl»is  epitaph.  *  'Meaning,  a  hot,  mad-brain'd,  unbroken  young  fellow ;  or  sometimes  an  old  fellow 
with  juvenile  desires.  '  ff^elkin  is  the  sky.  **  i.  e.  a  head.  *  Ine  Penvoy,  which  is  a  term  l>orrawed 
from  the  old  French  poetry,  appeared  always  at  the  head  of  a  few  concluding  verses  to  each  piece, 
and  either  served  to  convey  the  moral,  or  toaddress  the  poem  to  some  particular  person.  ♦  To  sell  a 
bargain  here  means  to  lead  a  person  to  say  something,  which  being  applied  to  bimself  makes  him  ap- 
pear ridiculous,  so  Armado  is  supposed  to  call  himself  a  goose.  ^Tne  head  was  ancieutlv  called  tlie 
■  costard,  as  observed  ^vc.— A  costari  likewise  siguilied  a  cralhstick.   Digitized  by  dOOQlC 
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[Apt  3.    Scene  I, 


1,  Costard,  running  out,  that  was  safely  within, 
Fell  over  the  threshold,  and  l^roke  my  shin. 

Arm,  We  will  talk  no  more  of  this  matter. 

Cost.  Till  there  be  more  matter  in  the  shin. 

jirm.  Sirrah,  Costard,  I  will  enfranchise  thee. 
.  Cost.  O,  marry  me  to  one  Frances; — I  smell 
some  Penvoy,  some  goose,  in  this. 

j4rm.  By  my  sweet  soul,  I  mean,  setting  thee 
at  liberty,  eufreedoming  thy  person;  thou  wert 
immur'a,  restrained,  captivated,  bound: 

Cost.  True,  true;  and  now  you  will  be  my 
purgation,  and  let  me  loose. 

Arm.  I  give  thee  thy  liberty,  set  thee  fiom  dur- 
ance; ancl,  in  lieu  thereof,  impose  on  thee  nothing 
but  this:  Bear  this  signiiicant  to  the  countr}*  maid 
Jaquenetta:  there  is  remuneration;  [Giving  him 
money.']  for  the  best  ward  of  mine  hoiK>ur,  is,  re- 
warding my  dependants.  Moth,  follow,  [Exit. 
.:  Moth.  Like  the  sequel,  I.  Signior  Costard, 
adieu.  -  [Exii. 

Cost.  My  sweet  ounce  of  man's  flesh !  my  in 
cony*  Jew ! — 
Now  will  I  look  to  his  remuneration.    Remunera- 
tion!   O,  that's  the  Latin  word  for  three  far- 
things: three  farthing** — remuneration.-— /iTAo^* 
the  price  of  thisiukte?  aptninj: — Ao,r/lgiu 
you  a  remuneration :  ^4iy,  it  carries  it. — Remune- 
ration ! — whv,  it  is  a  fciirer  name  tkm  Freucl> 
crown.  I  will  never  buy  and  sell  out  of  this  word 


Enter  Biron. 

Biron.  O,  my  good  knave.  Costard !  exceed 
ingly  well  met. 

Cost.  Pray  you,  sir,  how  much  carnation  rib- 
bon may  a  man  buy  fm*  a  remimeratioii? 

Biron.  What  is  a  remuneration  ? 

Co6t.  Marry,  sh",  half-penny  farthing. 

Biron.  O,  why  then,  three-farthing-wortli  of 
silk. 
.    Cost.  1  thank  your  wordiip:  God  be  with  you. 

Biron.  O,  stay,  slave;  I  must  employ  thee: 
As  thou  wilt  win  my  favour,  good  n)y  knave. 
Do  one  thing  for  me  that  I  sferil  entreat. 

Cost.  When  would  you  hare  it  done,  sirt 

Biron.  O,  this  afternoon. 

Cost.  Well,  I  will  do  it,  sir :  Fare  you  well. 

Biron.  O,  thou  knowest  not  what  it  is. 

Ccst.  I  Vhall  know,  sir,  when  I  have  done  it. 

Biron^  Why,  villain,  thou  must  know  first. 


Cost.  I  will  come  to  your  worship  to-morrow 
morning. 

Bit^on.  It  must  be  done  this  afternoon.     Hark, 
slave,  it  is  but  this : 

The  princess  Comes  to  hunt  here  in  the  park, 
And  m  her  train  there  is  a  sentle  lady ;    [name^ 
When  tongues  speak  sweetly,  then  they  na*ne  hex 
And  Rosaline  they  call  her;  ask  for  her; 
:\nd  to  her  sweet  hand  see  thou  do  commend 

10  This  seal'd-up  counsel,  'i  liere's  thy  guerdon;  go. 

[Gu'c*  him  mow  u. 

Cost.  Guerdon, — O  sweet  guerdon^ !  better  ilia n 

remuneration;  eleven-pence  farthing  better:— 

Most  sweet  guerdon!— I  will  do  it,  sir,  in  print*. 

1 5  — G  uerdon — remuneration.  [£j  it. 

Biron.  O  I— And  i,  forsooth,  in  love !  I,  tiiat 
have  been  lovers  whip ; 
A  very  beadle  to  a  humoroMs  sigh ;  . 
A  critic ;  nay,  a  night-watch  constable : 

20  A  domineering  pedant  o'er  tlie  bo) , 

Than  whom  no  mortal  so  magniliccnt !        P>oy ; 
riiis    wmipled%    whining,    purblind,   wayward 
This  signior  Juniors  giant-dwaif,  Dan  Cupid; 
Regent  oi  love-rhunes,  lord  of  folded  anns, 

25JThe  anointed  sovereign  of  sighs  and  groans, 
Liege  of  all  kiiterers  and  malcontents, 
Dread  prince  of  placket*,  king  of  codpieces. 
Sole  iniperator,  and  great  general 
Of  trottmg  paritors',— O  my  little  heart ! — 

30  And  I  to  be  a  corporal  of  his  fieid. 

And  wear  his  colours  like  a  tumbler's  hoop*  \ 
What  ?  f^liat  ?  I  love !  \  sue !  I  seek  a  wUc! 
A  woman,  that  is  like  a  German  ck>ck. 
Still  a  repairing;  ever  out  of  frame; 

35  And  ne^'er  going  ariglit,  being  a  watch. 
But  being  watch'd  tliat  it  may  still  go  right? 
Nay,  to  be  perjur'd,  which  is  worst  of  a41 : 
And,  among  three,  to  )o\^  the  worst  of  all : 
A  whitely  wanton  with  a  \'eivet  brow, 

40  \V  ith  two  pitch-balls  stuck  ki  her  face  for  eyes  ; 
Ay,  and  by  heaven,  one  that^srill  do  tlie  deed. 
Though  Argus  were  her  eunuch  and  her  guard: 
And  I  to  si^h  for  her !  to  watch  for  her ! 
lo  pr av for  her !  Go  to ;  k  is  a  plague 

45  That  Cfuj>id  will  impose  fiar  my  neglect 

Of  his  almighty  dreadful  litlkr  might.  f groan: 
Well,  1  will  iove,  write,  sigh,  pray,  sue,  and 
SoiMC  men  must  love  my  lady,  ana  some  Joa«. 

[Exit. 


*  Incomf,  or  koniff  in  the  north,  signifies  fine,  delicate— as  n  kony  thing,  a  fme  thrag.  *  i.  e.  re- 
ward. *  i.  e.  with  tlie  utmost  nicely.  *  The  ivimph  was  a  hood  or  veil  which  fell  over  the  face.  *  An 
apparitor,  or  i^aritor,  is  an-of!ic<r<rf  tbe  bishop's  eourt,  who  carries  out  citations  for  fornication  and 
other  matters  cogniz^ie  in  ins  court.  ^  Ihat  is,  hangii»g  on  one  shoulder,  and  ialling  under  the  op» 
posite  ann. 
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ACT    IV. 


SCENE     !. 

A  Pavilion  in  the  Park  near  the  Palace, 

Enter  the  Princen,  Rosaline,  Maria,  Katharine, 

Lords,  Attendantr,  aiid  a  Forcsta\ 
^'^«-  W'^  ^****  ^^^  ^"8 1^  spurr'd  his  horse 

^^         so  hard 
Against  the  steep  uprising  of  the  bill } 

Bo^^t.  I  know  not;  but,  I  think^  it  was  not  he. 

Prin.  Whoe'er  he  was,  he  shew'd  a  mounting 
mind. 
Well,  lords,  toKlay  we  shall  have  our  dispatch ; 
On  Saturday  we  will  return  to  France. — 
Then,  forester,  my  friend,  where  is  the  bush, 
That  we  must  stand  and  play  the  murderer  in? 

/W'.Here  by,  upon  the  edge  of  yonder  coppice; 
A  stand,  where  you  may  make  the  fairest  shoot. 

Prin,  I  thank  my  beauty ;  1  am  fair  that  shoot. 
And  thereupon  thou  speak'st,  the  fairest  shoot. 

Far.  Pardon  nw,  madam,  for  1  meant  not  so. 

Prin.  WJiat,  what?  first  praise  me,  then  again 
say,  no  ? 
0  sbort-liv'd  pride !  Not  fair?  alack  for  woe! 

For,  Yes,  madam,  fair. 

Prin.  Nay,  never  paint  roe  now ; 
Where  fair  is  not,  pratse  cannot  mend  the  brow. 
Here,  good  my  glass,  take  this  for  telling  true ; 

\Givin^  him  money. 
Fair  payment  for  foul  words  is  more  than  due. 

For.  Nothing  but  fair  is  that  which  you  inherit, 

Prin.  See,see,  ray  beauty  wi!i  besav'd  by  merit 
O  heresy  in  fair,  fit  for  these  days ! 
A  giving  h-and,  though  fbul,shall  have  fairprarse. — 
But  come,  Ihe  bow : — Now  mercy  goes  to  kill, 
And  shooting  well  is  then  accounted  ill. 
Thus  will  I  save  my  credit  in  the  shoot : 
Not  woimding,  pity  would  not  let  mc  do't ; 
li  wounding,  then  it  was  to  sliew  my  skill, 
That  more  tor  praise,  than  purpose  meant  to  kill. 
And,  out  of  question,  so  it  is  somet'mies ; 
Glory  grows  guilty  of  detested  crimes  ;      [part, 
When,  for  fame's  sake,  for  praise,  an  outward 
We  bend  to  that  the  working  of  the  heart : 
As  I,  for  praise  alone,  now  seek  to  spill  [ill. 

The  poor  deer's  blooti  that  my  heart  means  no 

Boytt.  Do  not  curst  wives  hold  that  self-sove- 
rei^iy 
Only  for  praise*  sake,  when  they  strive  to  be 
LorcisoVr  their  lords?  [ford 

Prin,  Only  for  praise :  and  praise  we  may  af- 
To  any  lady  that  subdues  a  lord. 
Enter  Costard, 

Prin,  Here  conies  a  member  of  the  common- 
wealth. 

Cost,  God  dig-you-den  all !  Pray  you,  which  is 
<he  head  lady  ? 

Prill.  Thoushalt  know  her,  fellow,  by  the  rest 
that  ha?e  no  heads. 


Cost,  Which  IS  the  greatest  lady,  the  hi^est } 

Prin,  The  thickest,  and  the  tallest        [truth. 

Cost,T\it  thickest  and  the  Ullest !  'tis  so ;  truth  is 
An  your  waist,  mistress,  were  as  slender  as  my  wit, 
pne  of  these  maids'  girdles  for  your  waist  should 

befit. 
Arc  not  you  the  chief  woman?  you  are  the  thick- 
est here. 

Prin,  What's  yo'ir  will,  sir  ?  whaf  s  your  will  ? 
10     Cost.  I  have  a  letter  horn  monsieur  Biron,  to 
one  lady  Rosaline. 

Prin,  O,  thy  letter,  tiiy  letter;  he's  a  good 
friend  of  mine : 
Stand  aside,  good  bearer. — Boyet,  you  can  carve 
15  Breakup  this  capon*. 

Boyet.  i  am  boimd  to  serve. 
This  letter  is  mistook,  it  importeth  none  here ; 
It  is  written  to  Jaquenetta. 

Prin.  We  will  read  it,  I  swear:  '  [ear. 

20  Break  the  neck  of  the  wax,  and  every  one  ^vc 

Boyet.  \^Reads.'\  "  By  heaven,that  thou  art  fau-.is 
"  most  iniallible ;  true,  tliat  thou  art  beauteous; 
'*  truth  itself,  that  tijou  art  lovely :  More  fairer 
''  than  fair,  beautiful  than  beauteous,  truer  thau 
**  truth  itself,  have  commiseration  on  thy  heroicat 
*'  vassal !  The  magnanimous  and  most  illustrate' 
**  king  Cophetua  set  eye  upon  the  pernicious  ajicl 
**  indubitate  beggar  Zenelephon ;  and  lie  it  W2is 
"  that  might  rightly  say,  veni^  vidi,  vici ;  whffh 
"  to  anatomize  m  tlie  vulgar,  (O  base  and  obscure 
"  vulgar)  videlicet,  became,  saw,  and  overcame : 
*'  He  came,  one ;  saM',  two  \  overcame,  three. 
*'  Who  came?  the  king ;  Why  did  he  come?  to 
"  see ;  W'hy  did  he  see  ?  to  overcome;  To  whom 
*' came  he?  to  the  beggar;  What  saw  he?  the 
"  beggar;  Whom  overcame  he?  the  beggar :  The 
"  conclusion  is  victory;  On  whose  side?  the  king's  r 

the  captive  is  enrich'd;  On  whose  side?  the 

beggars:  Ihe  catastrophe  is  a  nuptial;  On 
*'  whose  side?  the  king's? — no;  on  both  in  one, 
"  or  one  in  both.  I  am  the  king;  for  so  stands 
"  the  comparison :  thou  the  begsar;  for  so  wh- 
"  ncsseth  thy  lowliness.  Shall  f  conwnand  thy 
'*  love?  I  may:  Shall  1  enforce  thv  love  ?  I cowld : 
"  Shalll  entreat  thy  love  ?  I  will.  'What  shalt  Ihoa 
"  exchange  for  rags?  robes;  For  tittles?  titles  ; 
"  For  thyself?  me.  Thus,  expecting  thy  reply, 
**  I  propiiane  my  lips  on  thy  foot,  my  e)xs  oulhy 
"  picture,  and  mv  heart  on  thy  every  part. 
"  Thine,  m  the  dearest  design  of  industry, 
"  Don  Adriano  de  Armado.'* 
Thus  dost  thou  hear  the  Neniean  lion  roar 

'Gainst  thee,thou  lamb,thatstandestashisprey ; 
Submis>ive  fall  his  princely  feet  before, 
55     And  he  from  forage  will'  incline  to  play: 
Hut  if  thou  strive,  poor  soul,  what  art  thou  then  ? 
Food  for  his  rage,  rcpaslure  for  his  den. 

'  That  is.  Open  this  letter.    Our  poet  uses  this  metaphor,  as  the  French  do  \lifAv 'poidet,  which, 
wgaifies  both  a  young  fowl  and  a  love-letter.    *  Illustrate  for  illustrious* 
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[Act  4.  Scene  2- 


Prin.  What  plume  of  feathers  is  he,  that  in- 
dited this  letter?  '  [hear  better  ? 
What  vane?  what  weather-cock?    Did  you  ever 
Jioyet.  I  am  much  deceived,  but  I  remember 
the  stile.  [ere  while'. 
Prin,  Else  yoiif  memory  is  bad,  going  o'er  Ml 
Boyet.  This  Annado  is  a  Spaniard,  that  keeps 
hefe  in  court ;  [sport 
A  phantasm,  a  Monarch o,  and  one  that  makes 
To  the  prince,  and  his  book-mates.  10 

Prin,  Thou,  fellow,  a  word : 
Who  gave  thee  tljis  letter? 
Cost.  I, told  you,  my  lord. 
Prin,  To  whpm  shuuldst  thou  give  it? 
Cost,  From  my  lord  to  my  fady.  15 

Prin.  From  which  lord  to  which  lady  ? 
CosLFtom  my  lord  Biron,a  good  master  of  mine, 
To  a  lady  of  France,  tliat  he  called  Rosaline. 
Prin,  Thou  hast  mistaken  his  letter.  Come, 

lords,  away.  20 

teere,  sweet,  put  up  this ;  'twill  be  thine  another 
day.  {Exit  Princess  attended. 

Boi/et.  Wno  is  the  shooter?  who  is  the  shooter  ^r 
Ros,  Shall  I  teach  you  to  know  ? 
Boyet,  Ay,  my  continent  of  beauty.  25 

Eos,  Why,  she  that  bears  the  bow. 
Fmely  put  off !  [marr)-, 

Boyet.  My  lady  goes  to  kill  horns ;  but,  if  thou 
Hang  me  by  the  necfc,  if  horns  that  year  miscarr)'. 
Finely  piit  on !  •     30 

Ros^  Well  then,  I  am  the  shooter. 
Eloyet,  And  who  is  your  deer  ?  [near. 

^Ros,  If  we  chuse  by  bonis,  yourself;  come  not 
Pnely  put  on,  indeed  I — 
Mar,  You  still  wrangle  with  her,  Boyet,  and  35 

she  strikes  at  the  brow. 
Boyet,  But  she  herself  is  hit  lower:  Have  I  hit 

her  now  ? 
Ros,  Shall  I  come  wpon  thee  with  an  old  saying, 
that  was  a  man  when  king  Pepin  of  France  was  a  40 
little  boy,  as  touching  the  hit  it? 

Boyet,  So  I  may  answer  thee  with  one  as  old, 
that  was  a  woman  when  queen  Gumever  of  Bri- 
tain was  a  little  wench,  as  touching  the  hit  it. 
Ros.  Thou  canst  not  hit  it,  hit  it,  nit  it,  ISinging.  45 

Thou  canst  not  hit  it,  my  good  mart, 
Boyet.  An  I  cannot,  cannot,  cannot. 

An  [cannot,  another  can,  [£t.  Ros.  4*  Kat 
Cost,  By  mv  troth,  most  pleasant »  how  both 

did  fit  it!  50 

Mar,  A  mark  marvellous  well  shot ;  for  they 
both  did  hit  it. 
■  Boyet,  A  mark  1  O,  mark  but  that  mark ;  A 
mark,  says,  my  lady !  [may  be, 

Let  the  mark  have  a  prick  ui*t,  to  mete  at,*  if  il 
Mar,  Wide  o'  the  bow  hand  I  l*  faith,  your 
hand  is  out. 


Cost,  Indeed,  a*  must  shoot  nearer,  or  he  II 

ne'er  hit  the  clout*. 

Boyet,  An  if  my  hand  be  out,  then,  belice, 

y<yur  hand  is  in.  [the  pin. 

Cost,  Then  will  she  get  the  upshot  by  cleaving 

Mar,  Come,  come,  you  iaik  greasily,  your 

lij)s  grow  foul. 
Cost,  She's  too  hard  for  you  at  pricks,  sir; — 

challenge  her  to  bowl. 

Boyet,  I  fear  too  much  rubbing :  Good  night, 

my  good  owl .   \^Exeunt  al(  but  Costard, 

Cost.  By  my  soul,  a  swam !  a  most  simple  clown! 

Lord,  lord  I  now  the  ladies  and  I  have  put  him 

down!    ,  [garwit! 

O*  my  troth,  most  sweet  jests !  most  inconv  vul- 

When  it  comes  so  sn)ootnly  off,  so  obscenely,  as 

it  were  so  fit. 
Armathoo*  the  one  side,—©,  a  most  dainty  man  ! 
To  see  him  walk  before  a  lady,  and  to  bear  her  fan ! 
To  see  him  kiss  his  hand !  and  how  most  sweetly 

a'  will  swear  ! — 
And  his  page  o'  t'other  side,  that  handful  of  wit ! 
Ah,  heavens,  it  is  a  most  pathetical  nit! 
Sola,  sola !  \^Shout ing  xmthin, 

lExit  Costard. 
S  C  E  N  E   n. 
Enter  Dull,  Holqfernes'',  and  Sir  Nathaniel, . 

Nath.  Very  reverend  sport,  truly ;  and  done 
in  tlie  testimony  of  a  good  conscience. 

HoL  ITie  deer  was,  as  you  know,  sanguis,  ia 
blood,  ripe  as  a  pomewaler,*  who  now  nangeth 
like  a  iewel  in  the  ear  of  Calo, — the  sky,  the  wel* 
kin,  the  heaven ;  and  anon  fstlleth  like'  a  crab,  on 
the  face  of  Terra, — the  soil,  the  land,  the  earth. 

Nath.  Tmly,  master  Holofemes,  the  epithets 
are  sweetly  varied,  like  a  scholar  at  the  least :  But, 
sir,  I  assure  ye,  it  was  a  buck  of  the  first  head. 

Hoi.  Sir  Nathaniel,  hand  credo. 

Dull.  'Twas  not  a  haud  credo,  'twas  a  pricket 

Hoi.  Most  barbarous  intimation  1  ,yet  a  kind  of 
insinuation,  as  it  w^re,  in  via,  in  way,  of  expli* 
c'dtion ;faccre,  as  it  were,  replication;  or,  rattier 
ostentare,  to  shew,  as  it  were,  his  inclination— af- 
ter his  undressed,  unpolished,  uneducated,  un- 
pruned,  untrained,  or  rather  unlettered,  or  ra- 
therest,  unconfirmed  fashion, — ^to  insert  again  my 
haud  credo  for  a  deer. 

Dull.  I  said,  tlie  deer  was  not  a  Imud  credo; 
'twas  apricket'. 

Hoi.  Twice  sod  simplicity,  his  coctus  f — O  thou 
monster  ignorance,  how  deformed  dost  thou  look! 

Nath,  Sir,  he  hath  never  fed  on  the  dainties 
that  are  bred  m  a  book ;  he  hath  not  eat  paper, 
as  it  were ;  he  hath  not  drunk  mk :  his  intellect 
is  not  replenished ;  he  *is  only  an  animal,  only' 
sensible  in  the  duller  parts : 


*  A  pun  upon  the  word  stile,    *  i.»e.  a  little  w^hile  ago.    *  Shooter  here  means  suitor,    ' 
white  mark  at  which  archers  took  their  aim.    The  pin  was  tlie  wooden  nail  which  upheld  it. 


i.  e.  the 

'^arburton  says,  that  by  Holofemes  was  designed  a  particular  character,  a  pedant  and  a  schoolmaster 
of  our  author's  time,  one  John  Florio,  a  teacher  of  the  Italian  tongue  in  London.  •  A  8peciesx)f  ap- 
ple. '  A  buck  n  ihejirst  year,  2k  fawn;  t!ie  second  year,  a  pricket;  the  third  year,  a  sorell;  th« 
jQurth  year,  a  spurc;  Xh^Ji^th  year,  a  buck  of  tlie  first  had;  the  sixth  year,  a  cowpkat  buck, 

.  Aai 
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And  such  barren  plants  are  set  before  us,  that  we 

thankiul  should  be 
(Which  we  ot  ta^^te  and  feeling  are)  for  those  parts 

that  do  fructify  in  us  more  tlian  he. 
For  as  it  would  ill  become  me  to  be  vam,  indis- 
citret,  or  a  fool,  [in  a  school : 

So  were  there  a  patch'  set  on  learning,  to  seehim 
huiyomiu  bentysay  I ;  being  of  an  old  father's  mind, 
Idimycan  brook  thexvtathei',   that  love  not  the 
xdnd. 

Dull.  You  two  are  book-men ;  Can  you  tell 
by  your  wit, 
What  was  a  month  old  at  Cain's  birth,  that*8  not 
five  weeks  old  as  yet  ? 

Hoi,  Dictynnu,    eoodman  Dull;   Dictymia, 
good  man  Dull. 

Dull.  What  is  Dict}'nna? 

Nath,  A  title  to  Phabe,  to  Luna,  to  the  moon. 

HoL  The  moon  was  a  month  old,  when  Adam 
was  no  more ;  [tive-score. 

And  raught  not'  to  tive  weeks,  when  he  came  to 
I'be  allusion  boldi  m  the  exchange\ 

DuU,  T'i^  true,  indeed;  the  collusion  holds  in 
the  exchan^. 

HoL  God  comfort  thy  capacity".  I  say  the 'al- 
lusion holds  in  the  exchange. 

DuU.  And  1  say  the  poTlusion  holds  in  the  ex- 
change ;  for  the  moon  is  never  but  a  month  old: 
and  I  say  beside,  that  'twas  a  pricket  that  the 
princess  killM. 

Hoi,  Sir  Nathaniel,  will  you  hear  an  extempo- 
nl  epiUpb  on  the  death  of  the  deer?  and,  to  hu- 
mour the  i  Ignorant,  I  liave  caird  the  deer  the 
princess  kiU'd,  a  pricket 

Naih.  Perge,  good  master  Holofemes,  perge; 
•o  it  shall  please  you  to  abro^te  scurrility. 

Hoi.  1  wil  something  aflect  the  letter ;  fpr  it 
argues  facility. 

Tke  praisf^ul  princess  pierc*d  and  prick*d  a 
pretty  pleasing  pricket ; 

Soniesay,asoare;  but  not  a  sore,  Hill  now  made 

sore  with  shooting :       \Jram  thicket; 

The  d^gs  did  i/til ;  put  L  to  sore,  titen  sore  I  jumps 

Or  prick  ti,  sort,  or  else  sorel,  the  people  fall 

a  Iiooting.        ^  [0  sore  D ! 

Jfsore  be  sore,  thtn  L  to  sore  makes Jiftif  sores; 

(tf  one  sore  I  an  hundred  make,  bff  adding  but 

Nath.  A  rare  talent.  [one  more  L. 

Dull.  If  a  talent  be  a  claw,  look  how  he  claws 
him  with  a  talent. 

Hoi.  This  is  a  gifl  that  I  have,  simple,  simple ; 
a  foolish  extravagant  spirit,  fvill  of  forms,  figures, 
shapes,  objects,  ideas,  apprehensions,  motions, 
revolutions :  these  are  begot  in  the  ventricle  of 
memory,  nourished  in  tlie  wombofpfa  ;rtfl/fr,and 
delivered  upon  the  mellow  ing  of  occasion ;  But 


the  gift  is  good  in  those  in  whom  It  is  acnte,  ^k1 
1  am  thankful  for  it. 

Nath.  Sir,  I  praise  the  Lord  for  you ;  and  so 
mav  my  parishioners ;  for  their  sons  arc  well  tu- 
tored by  you,  and  their  daughters  profit  very 
greatly  under  you :  you  are  a  good  member  of 
the  commonwealth. 

Hoi.  Melterde,  if  their  sons  be  ingenious,  they 
shall  want  no  instruction :  if  their  wmghters  be 
10  capsule,  1  will  put  it  to  them:  But,  virsapit,  qtd 
pauca  loauitur :  a  soul  feminine  saluteth  us. 
Enter  Jaquenetta,  and  Costard. 
Jaq.  God  give  you  good-morrow,  master  par* 
son. 
15     Hot.  Master  parson, — iftutsi  person.    And  if 
one  should  be  pierc'd,  which  is  tne  one  ? 

Cost.  Marry,  master  school-master,  he  that  xi 
likest  to  a  hogshead. 
Hoi.  Of  piercing  a  hogshead  *  a  good  lustre  of 
20  conceit  in  a  turf  of  earth ;  fire  enotigh  for  a  flint, 
pearl  enouch  for  a  swine :  'tis  pretty ;  it  is  welL 
Jaq.  Good  master  parson,  be  so  good  as  read  me 
this  letter :  it  was  given  me  by  Costard,  and  seat 
me  from  Don  Armatho:  I  beseech  vou,  read  it 
25  Hoi.  Fauste,  precor  gdida  quanio  pccus  onme 
sub  <imbra 
Ruminat,^aLnd  so  forth.   Ah,  good  old  Mantuan^  •. 
I  may  speak  of  thee  as  the  traveller  doth  of  Ve- 
— Vinegia,  Vinegia,  [nice; 

30  Chi  non  te  vide,  ei  non  tepregia*,     ^ 

Old  Mantuan !  old  Mantuan !  Whounderstandeth 
thee  not,  loves  thee  not, — Ut,  re,  sol,  la,  mi,  fa. — 
Under  pardon,  sir,  what  are  the  contents?  or,  ra- 
ther as  Horace  says  in  his — What,nBiy  soul,vers«t^ 
35     Nath.  Ay,  sir,  and  very  learned. ' 

Hoi.  Let  me  hear  a  staff,  a  stanza,  a  verse ; 

Lege,  domine.    ' 

Nath.  **  If  k)vc  make  me  forsworn,  how  shall  I 

"  s\^'ear  to  love  ?  •  [vow'd  ! 

40     "  Ah,  never  faith  could  hoW,  if  not  to  beauty 

Though  to  myself  forsworn,  to  thee  Til  faith- 

"  ful  prove ; 

**  Those  thoughts  to  me  were  oaks,  to  thee 

"  like  osiers  bowed. 

45  "  Study  his  bias  leaves,  and  makes  his  book  thine 

"  eves ;  [comprehend : 

"  Where  all  those  pleasures  live,  that  art  would 

**  If  knowledge  be  the  mark,  to  know  thee  shall 

"  siiftice;  [commend: 

50  "  Well  learned  is  that  tongue,  that  well  can  thee 

'  All  ignorant  that  soul,  Uiat  sees  tliee  without 

*'  wonder;  [admire^ 

(*'  Which  is  to  me  some  praise,  that  I  thy  parts 

Thy  eye  Jove's  lightning  bears,  thy  voice  his 

55  dreadful  thunder,  [sweet  lire. 

'' W^hich,  not  to  anger  bent,  is  musick,  and 


'  Patch  here  means  a  silh,  foolish,  fellow.  The  term  is  supposed  to  have  been  adopted  from  a 
celebrated  fool  named  Patch,  and  who  wearing,  perhaps  in  allusion  to  his  name,  a  party-colour'd 
dress,  all  stage  fools  have  ever  since  been  distinguished  by  a  nJoUey  coat.  *i.  e.  reach  d  not.  ^  i.  e. 
the  riddle  is  as  good  when  1  use  the  name  of  Adam,  as  when  you  use  the  name  of  Cain.  *  Alluding 
to  L  Being  the  numeral  for  50.  *  Baptista  Spagnolus  (surnamed  Mantuanus,  from  the  place  of  his 
birth)  was  a  writer  of  poems,  who  flourished  towards  the  latter  end  of  the  15th  century.  His  Eclor 
gues  were  translated  befon?  the  time  of  Shakspeare.  *  That  is,  ''0  Venice,  Venice,  Ue  vvlio  has  ne* 
ycr  seen  thee,  has  thee  not  in  esteem." 
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Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


leo 


LOVE'S  LABOtjaS  LOST. 


[Act  4.  Scene  3. 


*'  CetesBal  as  thou  art«  pb  pardon,  love,thb  wrong, 
*'  That  sings  the  heaven's  praise  with  such  an 
"  earthly  tongue  !*' 
Hoi.  You  find  not  the  apostroplies,  and  so  miss 
t  lie  accent:  let  me  supervise  the  canzonet.  Here 
are  only  numbers  ratified;  but,  for  the  elegancy, 
facility,  and  golden  cadence  of  poesy,  caret,  Ovi- 
clius  Naso  was  the  m%):  andwh^,  indeed,  Naso; 
but  for  smelling  out  the  odoriferous  flowers  ol 
laacy }  the  jeri&s  of  invention  >  Imitari,  is  no- 
thing; 80  doth  the  hound*  his  master,  the  ape 
bis  keeper,  t\\e  tired^  horse  his  rider.  But  damo- 
•ella  virgin,  was  this  directed  to  you? 
^  Jitq,  Ay,  sir,  from  one  Monsieur  Biron,  one 
.of  the  strange  queen's  lords. 

HoL  I  will  overslance  the  superscript  "  To 
^'  the  snow-white  hand  of  the  most  beauteous 
1*  lady  Rosaline.'*  I  will  look  again  on  tlie  in- 
tellect of  die  letter,  for  the  nomination  of  the 
party  writing  to  the  persoo, written  unto: 
^  Your  Ladyship's  in  all  desired  employment, 

"  Biron." 
'  Sir  Nathaniel,  this  Biron  is  one  of  the  votaries 
with  the  king :  and  here  he  hath  fram'd  a  letter 
to  a  sequent  of  the  stronger  queen's,  which,  acci- 
dentally, or  by  the  way  of  progression,  hath  mis- 
canycj. — ^Trip  and  go,  my  sweet;  deliver  this 
paper  into  the  roiral  hand  of  the  £ing ;  it  may 
concern  much :  Stay  not  thy  compliment;  I  for- 
give thy  dut^' ;  adieu. 

Jaq,  Good  Costard,  go.  with  me. — Sb,  God 
cave  your  life ! 
Cosi,  Have  with  thee,  my  girl. 

{^Exeunt  Cost,  and  Jaq, 
Nath.  Sir  yoo  have  done  this  in  the  fear  of  God, 
▼cry  religiously  1  and,  as  a  certain  father  saith — 
HoL  Sir,  tell  not  me  of  the  father,  I  do  fear 
coburable  colours*.  But,  to  return  to  the  verses ; 
Did  they  please  you.  Sir  Nathaniel  ? 
Natk.  Marvellous  well  for  the  pen. 
Hal.  I  do  dine  to-day  at  the  father's  of  a  cer- 
tain pupil  of  mine;  where  if  (being repast)  it  shall 
please  you  to  i^atify  the  table  witii  a  grace,  1 
will,  on  my  privilege  I  have  with  the  parents  of 
the  aforesaid  child  or  pupil,  undertake  your  ben, 
venuto;  where  I  will  prove  those  verses  to  be 
"very  unlearned,  nettber  ^vouring  of  poetry,  wit, 
nor  invention :  I  beseech  your  society. 

Nath,  And  thank  you  too :  for  society  (saith 
the  text)  is  tlie  happmess  of  life. 

Hoi.  And,  certes,  the  text  most  infallibly  con- 
cludes it.— Sir,  I  do  invite  you  too ;  [To  Duli. 
you  shall  not  say  roe,  nay;  pauca  verba.  Away ; 
tlie  gentles  are  at  their  game,  and  we  will  to  our 
recreation.  lExeutU. 

SCENE     III. 
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15 


20 


toiling  ma  pitch;  pitch,  that  defiles;  defile!  a 
foul  word.  Well,  Set  thee  down,  sorrow !  for  so, 
they  say,  the  fool  said,  and  so  say  I,  and  I  the 
fool.  U'ell  prov'd,  wit !  By  the  lord,  this  love  is 
as  mad  as  Ajax :  it  kills  sheep :  it  kills  me,  I  a 
sheep:  Well  prov'd  again  on  my  side!  I  will  not 
love:  if  1  do,  hang  me ;  i*  faith,  I  wiU  not.  O, 
but  her  eye,— by  this  light,  but  for  her  *ye,  I 
would  not  love  her;  yes,  for  her  two  eyes.  WeM, 
1  do  nothing  in  the  world  but  lie,  and  lie  in  my 
throat.  By  heaven,  I  do  love :  and  it  hatli  taught 
me  to  rhime,  and  to  be  melancholy  ;  and  here  is 
part  of  my  rhime,  afijd  here  my  melancholy.  Well, 
she  hath  one  o'  my  sonnets  already;  the  clown 
bore  it,  the  fool  sent  it,  and  the  lady  bath  it : 
sweet  clown,  sweeter  fool,  sweetest  lady ! — By  the 
world,  I  would  not  care  a  pin,  if  the  other  three 
were  in:  Here  comes  one  with  a  paper;  God 
give  him  grace  to  groan  !         [^He  stands  aside. 

Enter  the  King. 
King.  Ay,  me ! 

Biron.  [^uir.]  Shot,  by  heaven !—— Proceed, 

sweet  Cupid;  thou  hast  thump'd  him  with  thf 

25  bird-bolt  under  the  left  pap: — i'  faith,  secrets. — 

King.  [Reads.")  "  So  sweet  a  kiss  the  golden 

"  sun  gtves  not 

"  To  those  fresh  morning  dropsuponlhe  rose, 

'*  As  thy  eye-beams,  when  their  fresh  rays 

30  "  have  smote  [6ows: 

"  The  night  of  dew  that  on  my  cheeks  down 

"  Nor  shines  the  silver  moon  one  half  so  bright 

"  Through  thetranspareutbosomof  the  deep, 

"  As  doth  tlty  face  through  tears  of  mine  give 

35  *'  light; 

"  Thou  shm'st  in  every  tear  tliat  I  do  weep : 
"  No  drop  but  as  a  coach  doth  carry  thee, 
"  So  ridest  thou  triumphing  in  thy  woe ; 
"  Do  but  behold  the  tears  that  swell  in  me, 
40         "  And  they  thy  glory  through  my  grief  will 
"shew: 
"  But  do  not  love  thyself;  then  thou  wilt  keep 
"  My  tears  for  glasses,  and  still  make  me  weep» 
"  O  queen  of  queens,  how  fer  dost  thoa  excel ! 
45  *'  No  thought  can  thmk,^or  tongue  of  mortal  tell." 
How  shall  sne  know  niv  griefs }  I'll  drop  the  paper  ; 
Sweet  leaves,  shade  folly.  Who  is  he  comes  here? 
{The  king  step*  inside. 


5Q 


55 


Enter  Birtm  with  a  peiper, 
Bhon.  The  king  is  hunting  the  deer ;  I  ami 
ooutsiog  myself:  they  have  pitch'd  a  toil;  I  am|60J 


Enter  Longavilie, 

What,  Longavillel  and  reading!  listen,  car. 

Biron.  lAside."]  Now,  in  thy  likeness,  once 
more  fool  appear ! 

Long.  Ay  me!  I  am  forsworn. 

Biron.  ^Jside.']  Why,  he  comes  in  like  a  per- 
jure, wearmg  papers^ 

King.  [Aside.!  In  love,  I  hope;  Sweet  fellow- 
ship in  sname ! 

Biron,  lAside."]  One  drunkard  loves  another 
of  the  name. 


»  i.  e.  The  hound  and  the  ape  are  taught  to  imitate  the  tridcs  of  their  masters.  *  Tired  here  xneana 
attired,  alludhig  to  Banks's  horse,  mentioned  in  a  former  note,  p.  1 50.  *  lliat  is,  specious  appearances. 
*  Cottvicted  perjurers,  when  punished,  wear  on  the  breast  a  paper  expressing  the  crime. 
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bmg,  [Asid€,'\  Am  I  the  first,  that  have  been 

peijurM  so } 
Biron,  i_Aside.'\  I  could  put  thee  in  comfort; 
not  by  two,  that  1  know:  [ety, 

Thou  raak'si  the  triumviry,  the  corner-cap  of  soci- 
Tbeshapeot  love'sTybumthat  hangs  upsiinplicity. 
Long,  I  tear,  these  stubborn  Ihus  lack  power  to 
0  sweet  Maria,  empress  of  my  love !       [move 
These  numben  will  I  tear,  and^ritc  in  prose. 
BiroH,  [^^idr.]  O,  rhimes  are  guards  on  wan-  10 
ton  Cupid's  hose:  ' 

Disfigure  not  his  slop'. 

liN^.This^me  shall  go. — [He  reads  the  sonnet, 
**  Did  not  liie  heavenly  rhetorickof  thine  eye 
**  ('Gainst  whom  the  world  cannot  hold  ai-  15 
•*  gument) 
**Persua<lemy  heartto tliis  false  perjury? [ment. 
'"  Vows,  for  thee  broke,  deserve  not  punish* 
"  A  woman  I  forswore :  but,  I  will  prove, 

**  Thou  being  a  goddess,  1  forswore  not  thee :  20 
"  My  vow  was  es^rtlily,  thou  a  heavenly  love; 
"  Fhy  grace  being  gain'd,  cures  all  dbgroce 
"  in  me. 
"  Vows  are  but  breath,  and  breath  a  vapour  is ; 
'*  Then  thou,  fair  sun,  which  on  iny  earth  25 
"  dost  shinc^ 
'*  Exlial'st  this  vapour  vow:  in  thee  it  is: 
"  If  brokeA  then,  it  is  no  £aiilt  of  mine; 
"  f f  by  me  broke.  What  fool  is  not  so  wise/ 
"  To  lose  an  oath  to  win  a  paradise  ?"  30 

Biron,  [Mide.l  Tliis  is  the  liver  vein*,  which 

makes  flesh  a  deit>' ; 
A  green  goose,  a  goddess :  pure,  pure  idolatr}% 
God  amend  us,  God  amend !  we  are  much  out 

o'  the  way. 

Enter  Dumain, 
lo^g.  By  whom  shall  1  send  this?—- ^Compa 
m!  stay.  [Stepping (uide. 

Biron.  lAside,']  All  hul,  all  hid,  an  old  infant 
like  a  demy-god  here  sit  I  in  the  sky,      [play : 
And  wretched  fools'  secrets  heedfully  o'er-eye. 
Morf  sacks  to  the  mill!  O  heavens,!  have  my  wish! 
i^umain  transformed,  four  woodcocks  in  a  dish ! 
Dum.  O  most  divine  Kate! 
Biron,  O  most  prophane  coxcomb!     [Aside. 
Dnm.  By  heaven,  the  wonder  of  a  mortal  eye  ! 
Biron.  By  earth,  she  is  not  corporal* ;  there 
you  lie.  [Mide. 

Dictn.ller  amber  hairfor  foul  hath  amber  coted^. 
Biron.    An  amber-colour*d   raven  was  well 
noted.  [Aside. 

Dum.  As  upright  as  the  cedar, 
Biron.  Stoops  1  say; 
Her  shooldei*  b  witli  child.     '  [Aside. 

Dum.  As  fiiiir  as  day. 

Biron^  Ay,  as  some  days ;  but  then  no  sun 
must  shine.  [Aside. 

Dim.  O  that  1  had  my  wish ! 


35 


Long.  And  I  had  mine !  [Aside. 

King.  And  I  mine  too,  good  Lord !     [Aside* 

iiron.  Amen,  so  i  had  mine :  Is  not  that  a 

good  word?  [Aside. 

Dum.  Iwould  forget  her;  but  a  fever  she 

Reigns  in  my  blood,  and  will  reinemb*red  be. 

Biron.  A  fever  in  your  blood !  why  then  incision 

\Vould  let  her  out  m  sawcefs ;  Sweet  misprision ! 

[Aside. 
Dum.  Once  more  Til  read  the  ode  that  1  have 

writ. 
Biron.  Once  more  Vl\  mark  how  love  can 
vary  wit.  [Aside^ 

Dumain  reads  his  sonnet, 

"  On  a  day,  (alack  the  day  !) 

*'  Love,  whose  mouth  is  ever  May, 

"  Spy*!!  a  blossom,  passing  fair, 

**  Playing  in  tiie  wanton  air : 

"  Through  the  velvet  leaves  the  wind^      • 

'*  AH  unseen,  *gan  passage  find ; 

"  I'hat  the  lover,  sick  to  deatli, 

'*  Wished  himseltthe  heaven's  breath. 

'*  Air,  {quoth  he)  thy  cheeks  may  blow; 

**  Air,  would  I  might  triiunph  so ! 

'^  Hut,  alack,  my  band  is  swoni, 

"  Ne'er  to  pluck  thee  from  thy  thorny 

*'  Vow,. alack,  for  youth  unmeet ; 

"  Youth  so  apt  to  pluck  a  sweet, 

*'  Do  not  call  it  sin  in  me, 

•*  That  I  am  forsworn  for  tliect 

"  Thou,  for  whom  even  Jove  would  sweari 

"  Juno  but  an  Etbiope  were ; 

"And  deny  himself  for  Jove, 

"  Turning  mortal  for  thy  love.—'* 


rhis  will  I  send ;  and  something  else  more  plain^ 
That  shall  express  my  true  lovif's  fasting  *  pain, 
O,  Mould  the  king,  ^ron,  and  Ijongaville, 
Were  lovers  too !  till,  to  example  ill, 
Would  from  my  forehead  write  a  perjur'd  note ; 
For  none  offend,  where  all  alike  do  dote. 

Long.  Dumain,  tliy  love  is  for  frontcharity, 
rhatiiilove'sgriefdesir'stsociety :  [coMt  wj^ort:  «rrf. 
You  may  look  pale,  but  1  shoujd  blusli,  I  know. 
To  be  o  er-heard,  and  taken  napping  so. 

King.  Come,  sir,  you  blush ;  as  his,  your  cast 
is  such  ;  [coming  fonvard. 

You  chide  at  him,  offending  twice  as  niuch: 
You  do  not  loveMana?  Longaville 
Did  never  sonnet  for  Iter  sake  compile  ? 
Nor  never  lay'd  his  wreatheii  arms  athviart 
His  loving  bosom,  to  keep  down  his  heart? 
I  have  been  cbsely  shrouded  in  this  bush. 
And  mark'd  you  both,  and  for  you  both  did  blus^. 
I  heard  vour  culHy  rhunes,  observed  your  fashion  ; 
Saw  sigBs  reek  from  you,  notetl  well  your  passion : 
Ay  me !  says  one ;  O  Jove !  the  other  cries; 
Her  hairs  were  gold,  chrystal  the  other's  ff>es: 

*  SlnpM  are  large  and  wide-knee'd  breeches,  the  garb  in  fasliion  in  our  author's  days,  as  we  may 
ohierve  from  oUT^mily  picture^;  but  they  are  now  worn  only  by  boors  and  sea-farinj  men.  *  The 
hver  was  supposed  to  be  the  seat  of  fove.  '  Corporal  here  means  corporeal.  *  lb  cfMe,  i*  to  out- 
strip, to  overpass.    *  J'usting  here  >igniii«i  hnf^ing,  wanting. 
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[Act  4.  Sceof  1. 


You  would  for  paradise  break  faith  and  troth : 

[To  Long. 
And  Jove«  for  your  love^  would  infringe  an  oath. 

[7b  Dunmin. 
What  will  Biron  wy,  when  that  he  sliaU  h«ir 
A  faith  infriuged,  Nviiich  such  zeal  did  swear? 
How  will  he  sct)ru?  how  wiihhe  spend  his  wtt  ? 
How  will  he  triuinpli>  leap*,  and  laugh  at  it  ? 
For  all  the  wealth  that  ever  I  did  see, 
I  would  uot  have  him  know  so  much  by  me^        10 

Biron.  Now  step  I  fortli  to  whip  hypocrisy. — 
Ah,  gooU  my  liege^  I  pray  thee,  pardon  me : 

[Coming  forward. 
Good  heart,  what  grace  hast  thou,  thus  to  reprove 
These  worms  for  lovuig,  that  art  most  in  love  ?  (l5 
Your  eyes  do  make  no  coaches ;  in  youf  tears, 
"inhere  is  no  certain  princess  that  appears ; 
You'll  not  be  peijur'd,  'tis  a  hateful  thing; 
Tush,  none  but  minstrels  like  of  sonneting. 
But  #ire  you  not  asliara*d  >  nay,  are  vou  not,         20 
All  three  of  you,  to  be  thus  much  o'er-sliot } 
You  found  his  mote ;  the  king  your  mote  did  see ; 
Dut  I  a  beam  do  find  in  each  of  three. 
<>,  what  a  scene  of  foolery  1  have  seen. 
Of  sighs,  of  groans,  of  sorrow,  and  of  teen !         35 
O  me,  with  wliat  strict  patience  have  I  sat. 
To  see  a  king  transformed  to  a  knot' ! 
.  To  see  great liercoles  whipping  a  gigg« 
And  orofbund  Solomon  tuning  a  jigg. 
And  Kestorplay  at  push-pin  with  the  boys,        30 


And  critk:'  Timon  laugh  at  idle  toys ! 

Where  lyes  thy  grief?  O  tell  me,  good  Dumain ! 

And,  gentle  LongaviUe,  where  lyes  thy  pain? 

And  where  my  liege's  ?  all  about  the  breasts- 

A  caudle,  ho ! 

,    King,  Too  bitter  is  thy  jest 

Are  we  betra/d  thus  to  tny  overview  ? 

Biron.  Not  you  by  me,  but  I  betray 'd  to  you: 
I,  tliat  am  honest ;  I,  that  hold  it  sia 
To  break  the  vow  I  am  engaged  in ; 
I  am  betray  *d,  by  keeping,  company 
"With  men  like  men,  of  strange  inconstancy. 
When  shall  you  see  roe  write  a  thing  in  rhiine  ? 
Or  groan  for  Joan  ?  or  ^pend  a  minute^s  time 
In^iuiing  me^  ?  When  shall  you  bear;  that  I 
WiajM;^se  a  iiand,  a  foot,  a  £u:e,  an  eye, 
A  gajj^state,  a  brow,  a  breast,  a  waist, 
A  les^fi  limb  ? 

Ktttg.  Soft;  Whither  away  so  flEist^ 
A  true  man,  or  a  thief,  that  gaUops  so? 

Biron.  1  post  from  love;  qpoA  lover,  let  mego. 
Enier  Jaqnenctta  and  CoaiartL 

Jaq.  God  bless  the  king ! 

JCing,  What  present  hast  thou  there? 

Cost.  Some  certain  treason. 

King.  What  makes  treason  here ^ 

Coit.  Nay,  it  makes  nothbg,  sir. 
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A'ing.  If  it  mar  nothing  neitjicr. 
The  treason,  and  you,  go  in  peace  away  together. 
Jaq,  I  beseech  Vour  grace,  let  this  letter  be  read  ; 
Our  parson  misdoubts  it;  it  was  treason,  he  saici. 
King.  Birou,  read  it  over.  [He  readt  ^  letter. 
Where  hadst  thou  it? 
Jaq.  Of  Costard. 
King.  Where  hacfet  thou  it? 
Cost.  Of  Dun  Adramadio,  Dun  Adramadio. 
King.  How  now!  what  is  in  you?  why  dost 

thou  tear  it? 
Biron.  A  toy,  my  liege,  a  toy;  your  graco^ 
needs  not  ^r  it.         [fore  ief  s  bear  iK 
Long.  It  did  move  him  to  passion,  and  thefe* 
Dum.  It  is  Biron's  writing,  and  here  is  his  name. 
Biron.  Ah,  you  whoreson  loggerhead,  you  were 
bom  to  do  me  shame. —    [To  Costard. 
Guilty,  my  lord,  guilty;  I  confiest^  I  confess. 
King.  What? 

Biron,  That  you  three  fools  kck'd  me  fool  t# 
make  up  the  mess. 
He,  he,  and  yoih  and  you,  mj  liege,  and  I, 
Are  pidc-purses  in  love,  and  we  deserve  to  die. 
O,  dismiss  thb  audience,and  I  shall  tell  yon  mott* 
Dum.  Now  the  number  is  even. 
Biron.  True,  true;  we  arc  four:— 
Will  these  turtles' be  gone? 
King.  Hence,  sirs;  away. 
Coit.  Walk  aside  the  tme  folk,  and  let  the  trai- 
tors stay.  [Exeunt  Costard  ir  Jaquentita. 
Biron.  Sweet  lords,  swectlovers,  O  let  us  cm- 
brace  I 
As  true  we  are,  as fleshandblood  caa  be: 
The  sea  will  ebb  U  flow,heaven  will  shew  his  fece^ . 

Young  blood  doth  not  obey  an  okl  decree: 
We  cannot  cross  the  cause  why  we  were  bom  ; 
Therefore,  of  all  bands  must  we  be  forsworn. 
King.  What,  did  these  rent  lines  shew  wane 

love  of  thine? 
Biron.  Did  thev,  quoth  you?  Who  sees  th^ 
heavenly  iRosalme, 
lliat,  like  a  rude  and  savage  man  of  Inde, 

At  the  first  opening  of  the  gorgeous  east. 
Bows  not  his^ vassal  head;  and,  stradcen  blfaid. 

Kisses  the  base  ground  with  obedient  breasts 
What  peremptory  eagle-sighted  eye 

Dares  look  upon  the  heaven  of  her  brow. 
That  is  not  blinded  by  her  majesty  }  [no^ 

King,  What  zeal,  what  fury,  hath  inspir'd  thee 
My  love,  my  mistress,  b  a  gracknis  moon ; 
She,  an  attending  star,  scarce  seen  a  light 
Biron.  My  eyes  arc  then  no  eyes,  nor  I  Biron  i 
O,  but  tor  my  love,  day  would  turn  to  ntght  * 
Of  all  complexions  the  cull'd  sovereignty 

Do  meet,  as  at  a  fiiur,  in  her  fair  chedL ; 
Where  several  worthies  make  one  dignity ;  [seek. 
Where  nothing  wants,  that  want  itsdf  cbth 


'  To  leap  means  in  this  place  to  exult  '  Some  critics  have  conjectured,  that  Shakspeare  here  al* 
ludes  to  the  Knott,  a  Lincolnshire  bird  of  the  snipe  kind,  which,  m>m  the  easiness  wilfi  which  it  was 
ensnared,  was  deemed  foolish  even  to  a  proverb.  Mr.  Steevens,  however,  thinks  that  our  author  al- 
ludes to  a  true  lover's  knot;  memAog,  that  the  king  remained  so  long  in  the  lover's  posture,  that  he 
seemed  actually  transformed  into  a  knot.  *  Critic  and  cYitical  are  otlen  osed  by  Shakspeare  in  the 
same  sense  as  c^Tiic  and  ctfnical,  I  A  bird  is  said  to  prune  himself  when  be  picks  and  sleeks  hit 
Icaihte.  "  •  .      . 
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Lend  jne  the  flourish  of  all  gentle  tongues — 

Fje,  painted  rhetorick !  O,  she  neeck  it  not : 
To  tbrags  of  sale  a  sculler's  prabe  belongs ;     [blot. 
She  passes  pnise;  then  pnuse  too  short  doth 
A  withered  henoit,  fivescore  winters  worn, 

Misht  shake  off  fifty,  looking  in  her  eye : 
Beauty  ooth  varnish  age,  as  if  new  born, 

And  gives  the  crutch  the  cradle's  mfoncy^ 
O,  'tis  the  sun  that  roaketh  all  things  shine ! 
King*  By  heaven,  thy  love  is  black  as  ebony. 
JBiram.  Is  ebony  like  her>  O  wood  divine ! 
A  wife  of  such  wood  were  felicity. 
O,  who  can  g^e  an  oath  ?  where  is  a  book. 

That  1  may  swear.  Beauty  doth  beauty  lack. 
If  that  she  learn  not  of  her  eye  to  look? 
No  £sce  is  fiur,  that  is  not  full  so  bUick. 
AVii^.  O  paradox !  Black  b  the  badge  of  hell, 
1  be  hue  of  dungeons,  and  the  scowl  of  night ; 
And  beauty's  crest'  becomes  the  heavens  well. 

Biron.  Devils  soonest  tempt,  resembling  spirits 
0,tfjnblackmyk|dy'abrowbed«ckt,    [otb^ht 
It  nK>urns,  that  painting,  and  usurping  hair, 
Shouki  ravish  doters  with  a  ^e  aspect; 

And  thcrefiwe  is  she  bom  to  make  bhu:k  fiur. 
Her  £ivoitr  turns  the  fiishion  of  the  days ; 

For  native  blood  is'  o  unted  paintmg  now: 
And  therefore  red,  that  would  avoid  dispraise, 
' '    Pamts  itself  black,  to  imitate  her  brow. 
Dmm.  To  look  like  her,  are  chimney-sweepers 
blade  [bright. 

Lomg,  And,  since  her  time,  are  cqlliers  counted 
King,  And  Ethiops  of  their  sweet  complexion 
crack.  [liffht 

/Hrm.  Dark  needs  no  candle*  now,  for  ^trk  is 
.A'rois.  Your  mistresses  dare  never  come  in  rain. 
For  tear  their  colours  should  be  wash'd  away. 
JTiip^.    Fwere  good,  yours  did;  &>r,  sir,  to  tell 

voupUhi, 
ru£nd  a  fairer  £Ke  not  wash'd  torday. 
Biron.  V\\  prove  her  &tr,  or  talk  tul  dooms- 
day here.  [assJie. 
King.  No  devil  will  fright  thee  then  so  much 
Dum,  I  never  knew  man  hokl  vile  stuff  so  dear. 
Lang.  Look,  here's  thy  k>ve;  my  foot  and  her 
face  see.                  [Sktwing  his  shoe, 
JBir«Mi.Oyifthe8treets  were  paved  wttii  thraeeyes, 
Her  feet  were  loomuck  damty  for  such  tread ! 
Dmn.  O  rile!  then  as  she  goes,  what  upward  lies 
The  St  reet.  shouki  see  as  she  walk'd  overhead. 
iTiM^.  But  what  Cif  this?  Aiewenotailink>vc? 
^tro3i.Nothuigso  sure;  and  thereby  all  forsworn. 
King,  Then  leave  this  chat;  and,  good  Biron, 
now  prov< 
Our  kmng  lawfiil,  iMid  our  iuth  ]i6t  torn. 
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I  Ditm.  Ay,  marry,  there ;— some  flattery  for  this 
I  Long*  O,  some  authority  how  to  proceed ;  [evil. 
Some  tricks,  some  quillets',  how  to  cheat  the  ueviL 
Dum.  Some  salve  for  perjury. 
Biron,  O,  'tis  more  than  need  !— 
Have  at  you  then,  s^fectioo's  men  at  arms^: 
Consider,  what  you  first  did  swear  unto  ;— 
To  fast,— -to  study, — and  to  see  no  woman  ;— 
Flat  treason  'gaimt  the  kingly  state  of  youth. 
Say,  can  you  fiut?  your  stomachs  are  too  young; 
And  abstinence  engenders  maladies. 
And  where  that  you  have  vow'd  to  study,  fords. 
In  that  each  of  you  hath  forsworn  his  book : 
Can  you  still  dream,  and  pore,  and  thereon  fookf 
For  when  would  you,  my  lord,  or  you,  or  you. 
Have  found  the  ground  of  study's  excellence^ 
Without  the  beauty  of  a  woman  s  fiice? 
From  woman's  eyes  this  doctrine  I  derive : 
They  are  the  ground,  the  book,  tlie  academes, 
From  whence  doth  spring  the  true  Prometheas 
Why,  universal  plodding  prisons  up  {A^^  . 

llie  nimble  spirits  in  the  arteries^ ; 
As  motfon,  and  long-during  action,  tires 
The  sinewy  vigour  of  the  traveller. 
Now,  for  not  lookuig  on  a  woman's  face. 
You  have  in  that  forsworn  the  use  oi  eyes; 
And  study  too,  the  causer  of  your  vow*: 
For  where  Is  any  author  in  the  world. 
Teaches  such  beauty  as  a  woman's  eye? 

30  Learning  is  but  an  adjunct  to  ourself. 
And  where  we  are,  our  learning  likewise  if. 
Then,  when  ourselves  we  see  in  ladies^  eyes. 
Do  we  not  likewise  see  our  learning  there? 
O,  we  have  made  a  vow  to  study,  lords; 
And  in  that  vow  we  have  forsworn  our  books; 
For  when  would  you,  my  liege,  or  you,  or  yon. 
In  leaden  contemplation,  have  found  out 
Such  fiery  numbersS  as  the  prompting  ejres 
Of  beauteous  tutors  have  ennch'd  you  with? 
Other  slow  arts  entirely  keep  the  brain: 
And  therefore  finding  barren  practtsers. 
Scarce  shew  a  harvest  of  then*  heavy  toil:* 
But,  love,  first  learned  ui  a  lady's  eyes,    • 
Lives  not  afone  immured  in  the  brain; 
But  with  the  motion  of  all  elements, 
Courses  as  swift  as  thought  m  every  power; 
And  gives  to  every  power  a  double  power. 
Above  their  functions  and  their  offices* 
It  adds  a  precious  seeing  to  the  eye, 

50  A  lover's  eyes  will  gaze  an  eagle  blind; 
A  lover's  ear  wiH  hear  the  lowest  sound. 
When  tlie  su^icious*  head  of  theft  is  stopp'd: 
Love's  feeling  is  more  soft^  and  sensible. 
Than  ar^thi^  tender  horns  of  cockled  sneik  ; 
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^  Id  heraldry,  a  cret^  is  a  devkse  (daced  above  a  coat  of  arms.  Shdwpeare  therefofre  twes  it  here 
m  a  sense  equivalent  to  fop  or  utmost  height,  '  Dr.  Warburton  says,  that  <fmliet  is  the  peculiar 
word  applied  to  iaw-chkane,  and  imagines  the  original  to  be  this :  In  the  French  pleadings,  eveiy  se« 
vcral  allegatioo  u  the  phuntiff's  charge,  and  every  distinct  plea  in  the  defendant's  answer,  began  with 
the  words  qu*U  est ;-— from  whence  was  formed  the  word  quiUet,  to  sisnify  a  fiUse  charge  or  an  eva- 
«ve  answer.  *  That  is,  ye  soldien  of  aftection.  *  In  the  old  system  of  physic  they  gave  the  same  c^ 
fice  to  the  arteries  mn  now  given  to  the  nerves.  *  Alluding  to  the  discoveries  in  modem  astronomy, 
at  that  tune  greatly  improving,  in  which  the  ladies'  eyes  are  compared,  as  usual,  to  stars,  •  That  is» 
a  tover  b  pursuit  of  his  mbtress  has  his  sense  of  hearing  quicker  than  a  thief  (who  suspects  cveqr 
•ouo4  he- hew)  in  pursuit  of  hit  pipey.  ,  , 
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[Act  5.  Scene  1. 


love's  tongrir  prores  dainty  Bdcchus  gro««  iit 
For  valour,  is  not  love  a  Hercules,  [taste ; 

Still  climbine  trees  in  the  llcsperides? 
Subtle  as  sphinx ;  as  sweet  and  musical, 
As  bright  Apollo's  lute,  strung  with  his  hair* ; 
And,  when  (ove  sjwaks,  the  voiee  of  all  tlie  gods 
^Iake8  hcaven'di  owsy  with  the  harmony'. 
Never  durst  poet  touch  a  pen  to  write, 
Until  his  ink  were  temperM  with  love's  sighs; 
O,  then  his  lines  would  ravish  savage  ears. 
And  plant  in  tvrants  mild  humility. 
From  women's  eves  this  doctrine  I  derive : 
They  sparkle  still  the  right  Prometht^n  Hie ; 
They  are  the  books,  the  arts,  the  a«ademes. 
That  shew,  contain,  and  nourish,  all  the  world ; 
Else,  none  at  all  ip  aught  proves  excellent : 
Then  fools  vou  were,  these  women  to  tV>rswear ; 
Or,  keeping  what  is  s%vom,  you  will  prove  fools 
For  wisdom's  sake,  a  wortl  timt  all  men  love ; 
Or  for  love's  sake,  a  word  that  loves  all  meu ; 
Or  for  men's  sake,  the  authors  of  these  women 
Or  women's  sake,  by  whom  we  men  are  men ; 
I^t  us  once  lose  our  oaths,  to  find  ourselves, 
Or  eisi?  we  lose  ours«*lves  to  keep  our  oaths: 
It  is  religion,  to  lie  thus  forsworn: 
For  chanty  itself  fuldls  the  law  ; 


And^who  tan  sever  love  from  charity? 
King.  Saint  Cupid^  then !  and,  soldiers,  to  the 
lield !  [them,  lords ; 

Birnn,    Advance  your  standards,  and  upon 
Pell-mell,  down  with  them !  biit  be  Arst  ^dvis  d. 
In  conflict  that  you  get  the  sim  of  them.       [by : 
Lnng*  Now  to  plain-dealing ;  lay  these  gloze$ 
Shall  we  resolve  to  woo  these  girls  of  France  ? 
King.  And  win  them  too:  therefore  let  us  de\'ise 
Some  entertainment  for  them  in  their  tents. 
Biron.  First,   from  the  park  let  us  conduct 
them  thither ; 
Then,  homeward,  every  man  attach  the  hand 
Of  his  fair  mistress :  in  the  afternoon 
We  will  with  some  strange  pastime  solace  them^ 
.Such  as  the  shortness  of  the  thne  can  shape ; 
Kor  revels,  dances,  masks,  and  merry  hours. 
Fore-run  tair  love,  strewing  Iter  way  with  flowers. 
f  King,  Away,  away !  no  time  shall  be  omitted, 
20  That  will  be  time,  and  may  by  us  be  fitted. 

Biron,  Allons  f—ailon*  /— Sow'd  cockle  reapM 
nocom^; 
And  justice  always  whirls  in  equal  measure : 
Light  wenches  may  pro  veplagues  to  men  forsworn ; 
I        If  so,  our  copper  buys  no  better  treasuie. 
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35     Nath.  A  most  singttlar  and  choice  epithet. 

[Drfttvs  out  his  tablcboflk. 

HoL  He  draweth  out  the  thread  of  his  verbosity 

finer  than  the  staple  of  his  argument.  I  abhor  such 

phanatical  phantasms,  such  msociable  and  pornt- 

I^aJt'  1  praise  God  for  you,  sir:  your 40  devise  companions;  such  rackers  of  orthography, 

*     ^       1     - .   -^:       as  to  speak,  dotit,  fine,  when  he  should  say  j  doubt; 


SCENE 

Tlic  Street, 
&iter  Ilolofemes,  Nathaniel,  and  Dull 
Itol.    QjfriSfpiodst(fficit*. 

A^  Nat,  1  praise  God  ^ 
reasons*  at  dinner  have  been  sharp  and  sententi- 
ous ;  pleasant  without  scurrility  .witty  without  alfec- 
lion*,audacioiis'  without  impudency,  learned  with- 
out opmion,  and  strange  without  heres>'.  1  did 
converrse  this  qnandam  day  with  a  companion  ot 
the  king's,  who  is  intituled,  nominated,  or  called, 
Don  Adriftno  de  Amiado. 

Hoi  Aovihominfm  tanquam  te:  His  humour 
is  lofty,  his  discourse  peremptory,  histongue  filed, 
his  eve  ambitious,  his  gait  majestkral,  and  his  gene- 
ral beliaviour  vain,  ridictilous,  and  tlirasoiiical.  He 
istoopickedS  too  spiiice,  too  aiTected,  too  odd, 
as  it  were ;  too  peregrmate,  as  1  may  «aU  it 
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det,  when  he  should  pronounce,  debt ;  d,  e,  b,  t ; 
not  d,  e,  t:  he  clepeth  a  calf,  cauf ;  half,  hauf; 
neighbour,  vocatM',  nebour;  neigh,  abbreviated, 
ne:  This  is  abhominable.  (which  he  would  call 
abominable)  it  insinuateth  me  of  insanie:  Nc  tn*- 
telligiji,  domine  f  to  make  firantick,  lunatick  ? 

Sath^  Laus  deo,  bone  inteiUgo. 

HoL  Bane? — -hone,  ior  bene:  Priseian  a 
little  scratchM;  'twill  serve. 

Enter  Jrmado,  Math,  and  Costard, 

Kath,  ndesne  quis  venitt 

HoL  Video  if  gaudco* 


*  Apolk>,  as  the  sun,  is  represented  with  golden  hair;  so  that  a  lute  strung  with  his  hair  means  no 
more  than  strung  with  gilded  wire.  *  This  passiige  has  been  very  fully  canvassed  by  all  the  various 
commentators  upon  our  autlior-.  the  following  explanation,  however,  strikes  vs  as  the  most  simple 
and  intelligible:  **  ff^/itn  love  speaks,  (says  Biron)  tltc  asstmbied  gody  reduce  the  elements  of  the  sktf 
to  a  raimy  by  their  harmonious  applauses  of  this J^ivoured  orator,*^  * lliis  pnnerbial  expression  in- 
timates that,  b«5inmDg  with  perjury,  they  can  tJicpi-ct  to  reap  nothing  but  falshood.  *  That  is,  enough*s 
as  ffood  as  a  feast.  *  Reason  here,  as  iii  otlier  pas«>ages  of  our  author's  ulays,  signifies  discoursr. 
*  That  is,  without  affectation.  '  Aujdacious  is  used  iov  spirited^  animated;  and  opinion  imports  tt;e 
-tame  with  qhstinacif  or  opiniutreiS*  *  Meauhi^,  too  niedt/  dressed ;  alluding  probably  to  a  birdp/c/:- 
ing  out  «r  ^  r  aning  its  foathers ;  a  metaphor  which  our  author  has  before  u«cd  lu  tha  play. 
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^m.  Chim! 

IM.  8i«are  Chirra,  not  sirrah  ? 

j4rm.  Men  of  peace,  well  encountered. 

Noi,  Most  military,  sir,  salutation. 

Moth,  I'bey  have  been  at  a  great  feast  of  lau 
guagesy  and  stolen  the  scraps.  [7b  Costard  aside, 

(^.  O,  they  have  liv*d  long  on  the  alnis-baskci 
of  words* !  I  marvel,  thy  master  hath  not  eaten  thee 
for  a  word ;  for  thou  art  not  so  long  by  the  head  as 
konoriJicabiUtudimtatibiut :  thou  art  easier  swat- 
lowed  t  han  a  dap-dragon  \ 

Moth.  Peace,  the  peal  begins. 

^rm.  Monsieur,  are  you  not  lettered  ? 

Moth,  Yes,  yes;  he  teaches  boys  the  horn-book 
What  is  a»  b,  s^ielt  backward,  with  a  horn  on  his 
bead? 

Noi.  Bai^pueritia,  with  a  Itom  added. 

Molh,  Ki,  most  silly  sheep,  witli  a  horn : — ^Yoii 
bear  his  learning. 

Hoi,  ^it,  ffuh,  thou  consonant? 

Aloth.  Tile  third  of  ihe  live  vowels,  if  you  repeat 
them;orthefiah,ifL 

NoL  I  will  repeat  them,  a,  e,  i. — 

Moth,  The  sheep:  the  odicr  two  concludes  it; 
o,  u\ 

y#rm.  Now,  by  the  salt  water  of  the  Mediterra- 
-  nean,  a  swret  touch,  a  quick  venew^  of  wit :  snip, 
snap,  quick  and  home;  it  rcjoiceth  my  intellect: 
true  Hit. 

Moth,  Offered  by  a  child  to  an  old  man;  whidi|30 
is  wit-old. 

IJoK  W'Uai  is  the  figure  ?  what  is  the  figure  ? 

Moth,  Horns.  ., 

HoL  Thou  disputcst  like  an  infant :  go,  whip 
thy  gicrij.  35 

Moth,  Lend  me  your  horn  to  make  one,  and  I 
will  wTiip  about  yourin.ainycirci</»c<rca ;  Agigg 
of  a  cuckold*s  honi ! 

Co^t,  An  I  had  but  one  penny  in  the  world,  thou 
shouldvt  have  it  to  buy  ginger-bread :  hold,  there  is  40 
the  very  remuneration  I  had  of  thy  master,  thou 
half-penny  purse  of  wit,  thou  pigeon-egg  of  discre- 
tion. O,  an  the  heavens  were  so  pleased,  that  thou 
wert  but  my  bastard !  what  a  joyful  fotlierwouldst 
thou  make  me?  Go  to ;  tliou  hast  it  ad  dunghiU,  45 
at  the  fincers'  ends,  as  they  say. 

Hoi,  Oh,  I  smell  false  Latin;  dunghill  for  un 

gUfffl. 

Arm,  ArtH-man,  pntambula ;  we  will  be  singled 
from  the  barbarous.  Do  you  not  educate  youtn  at  50 
the  Chari^e-house''  on  the  top  of  the  mountain? 

HoL  Or,  mon9  the  hill. 

Arm  At  your  sweet  pleasure,  for  the  mountain 

Hoi.  I  do,  sans  question. 

Arm,  Sir,  it  isthe king's  most  sweet  pleasure  and 
affection,  to  congratulate  the  princess  at  her  pavi- 
lion, in  the  posteriors  of  this  day  ;  which  the  rude 
multitude  call  the  afternoon. 

Hoi.  The  posterior  of  the  day,  most  generous  sir, 
is  li^le,  coqgruenti  and  measurable  liur  the  aftei^  60 


)oon:  the  word  is  well  Cull'd,  chojo:  sxveet  and 
ujit,  I  doas>ure  you,  sir,  1  do  assuie. 

Arm,  Sir,  the  kiiin  is  a  nobl^f  gentleman  ;  and 
ny  familiar,  1  do  as  ureyou,  very  good  Iricndi-* 
i'or  what  is  inv^ard  between  u*;,  let- it  pass: — I  do 
M^seech  thee,  remember  thy  t-ourtesy; — I  beseech 
I hee, apparel  thy  head.— aiul  among  other  impor- 
tunate and  most  strious  designs,— and  of  great  im- 
port indeed,  too ; — but  let  ihut  pass : — fi»r  1  must 
tell  thee,  it  will  please  his  grace  (by  tjie  world) 
sometime  to  lean  upon  my  poor  shoulder ;  and 
with  ijis  royal  linger,  tiius/dal|y  with  my  excre- 
ment*, with  my  mustachkr,  but,  sweet  heart,  hA, 
that  pass.  Hy  the  world,  I  recount  no  fable :  sonie 
certain  special  honours  it  plea>rth  hi»  greatness  to. 
impart  to  Armado  a  sofdier,  a  man  of  travel,  that 

hath  seen  the  world:  but  let  that  pass. TJie 

very  all  of  all  is,— but,  sweet  heart,  I  do  implore 
sccresy, — that  the  king  would  have  me  present 
the  princess,  sweet  chuck,  with  some  delightful 
ostentation,  or  show,  or  pageant,  or  antick,or  fire- 
work. Now  understanding  that  the  curate,  and 
your  tiweet  self,  are  good  at  such  eruptions,  and 
sudden  breakings  out  of  mirth,  as  it  were,  1  liave 
acquaintt'd  you  withal,  to  the  end  to  crave  your 
asAi>tance. 

Hoi,  Sir,  you  vliall  present  before  her  the  nijie 
worthies. — Sir  Natlianiel,  as  concerning  some  en-  ' 
tertainmcnt  of  tune,  some  show  in  the  posterior  of 
this  day,  to  be  rendered  by  our  assistance, — atthe 
king*s  commanil ;  and  this  most  gallant,  illustrate, 
audlearned gentleman, — before  the  princess ;  I  say, 
none  so  lit  as  to  present  the  nine  worthitN, 

Ad/i,  Where  will  you  find  men  worthy  enough 
to  present  them  ?      '  ] 

IIol,  Joshua,  yourself;  myself,  pr  this  gallant 
gentleman,  Judas  Maccabeus';  this  bwain,  because 
of  his  great  limb  or  joint,  shall  pass  Fompey  the 
great;  the  page,  Hercules. 

Ann,  Pardon,  sir,  err»>r;  he  is  not  quantity 
enough  for  that  worthy's  thumb:  he  is  not  so  big 
as  the  end  of  his  club. 

Hoi,  Shall  I  have  audience  ?  he  shall  present 
Hercules  in  minority :  his  ciUvr  and  exit  shall  l)e 
strangling  a  snake;  and  1  will  have  an  apology  lor 
that  purpose. 

Aioth,  An  excellent  device !  so  if  any  of  the  au- 
dience hiss,  you  may  cry,  UcU  donr,  HcrculrMl 
now  thou  crnshest  the  smiJce!  that  is  the  way  t<i 
make  an  offence  gracious ;  though  few  have  tlitf 
grace  to  do  it. 

Arm.  For  the  rest  of  the  worthies? 

Hoi,  1  will  play  three  myself. 

Moth,  Thrice-worthy  gentleman ! 

Arm,  Shall  1  tell  you  a  th'uig? 

Hoi.  We  attend. 

Arm.  We  will  have,  if  Uiisiadge'not,  an  antick. 
I  beseech  you,  follow. 

HoL  Fin*,  goodmau  Dull  1  thou  hast  spoken  no 
word  all  this  while. 


'That  is,  tl>e  ve|ry  qffal,  or  jrefuse  of  words.  *  kflan-^ragon  is  a  small  inflammable  si»bstanr«% 
whkrh  topers  sw,allo^y  ig  a  gM»s  of  wine.  *  By  o,  u.  Moth  woiud  mean<rr.Oh,  you-r— i.  e.  You  are  the 
5heep  still,  either  wav  ;  no  mattf^  which  of  us  repeats  them.  **  A  vtrnttc  is  tlie  technical  term  at  ilie 
fencmg^khpol  for  a  bout,  *  Mr.  Steevens  supposes  the  charge-house \o\x\v'j^\k  Wycficc-schooi^  *  Mean- 
ing his^an/.    I  That  is^  suit  not*     *  An  Italian  exclamation,  signifying  Courage/  come  on  / 
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[Act  5.  So6oeS. 


Dull  Nor  understooil  none  neither,  sir, 

HoL  Allohs !  we  vrill  employ  thee. 

Dull,  I'll  make  one  in  a  dance  or  so ;  or  I  will 
play  on  the  tabor  to  the  worthies^  and  let  them 
dance  the  hay. 

JIoL  Most  dulli  honest  Dull,  to  our  sport  away 

{^Exeunt. 

SCENE    11. 

Brfbre  the  Princess's  Pavilioru 
Enter  Princess  and  Ladies, 

Prin.  Sweet  hearts,  we  shall  be  rich  ere  we  de- 
If  fahings  come, thus  plentifully  in :  [part, 

A  lady  wall'd  about  with  diamonds ! 

Look  you,  what  I  have  from  the  loving  king. 

Jlos,  Madam,  came  nothing  else  along  with  that  ? 

Prin.  Nothing  but  this }  yea,  as  much  love  in 
Aswouldbe  cramm*dup  in  asneet  of  paper  [rhime, 
Writ  on  both  sides  the  leaf,  margent  and  all ; 
That  he  was  fain  to  seal  on  Cupid's  name. 

Ros.  That  was  the  wky  to  make  his  god-head  wax' ; 
For  he  hath  been  five  thousand  years  a  boy. 

Kath.  Ay,  and  a  slirewd  unhappy  i^lows  too. 

Bos.  You'll  ne'er  befriends,  with  hmi ;  he  kill'd 
your  sister. 

JCaih,  Qemade  her  melancholy,  sad,  and  heavy; 
And  so  she  died;  had  she  been  light  like  you. 
Of  such  a  merry,  nimble,  stirring  spirit. 
She  might  have  been  a  erandam  ere  she  dy'd: 
And  so  may  you,  for  a  light  heart  lives  long. 

Jlos.  Wliaf  s  your  dark  meaning,  mouse,  of  this 
light  word? 

Kath,  A  Tight  condition  in  a  beauty  dark.   [out. 

Ros,  We  need  more  light  to  find  your  meaning 

Kath,  You'll  mar  the  light,  by  taking  it  in  snuffs ; 
Therefore  I'll  darkly  end  the  argument. 
•   Ros.  Look  what  you  do,  you  do  it  still  i'  the  dark . 

Kath.  So  do  not  you,  for  you  are  a  light  wench. 
Ros,  Indeed,  I  weigh  not  you;  and  therefore  light. 

Kath,  You  weigh  me  not, — O,  that's,  you  care 
not  for  me. 

Ros.  Great  reason ;  for,  Past  cureisstill  past  care. 

Prin,  Well  bandied  both;  asetofwitwell  play'd. 
Btit«  Rosaline,  you  have  a  favour  too: 
Who  sent  it  ?  and  what  is  it? 

Ros.  I  would,  you  knew : 
An  if  my  face  were  but  as  fair  as  yours. 
My  favour  were  as  great,  be  witness  this. 
Nay,  I  Imve  verses  loo,  I  thank  Biron : 
The  numbers  true;  and,  were  thenumb'ring too, 
I  were  the  fairest  goddess  on  the  ground : 
I  am  compar'd  to  twenty  thousand  fairs. 
O,  he  hatn  drawn  my  picture  in  his  letter! 

Prin,  Any  thing  like  ? 

Ros,, Much f  in  the  letters;  nothing  in  thepraise. 

Prin,  Beauteous  as  ink:  a  good^  conclusion. 
.  Kath,  Fair  as  a  text  B  in  a  copy-book. 


^5 


lfo5.'Warc  pencils'!  How?  let  me  not  die  toot 
My  red  dominical,  my  golden  letter:  [deotor, 
O,  that  your  face  Were  not  so  full  of  O^*! 

Kath.  Pox  of  that  jest!  and  Ibesbrcwallshrowi. 

Prin.  But  what  was  sent  to  you  from  fair  Di*- 

Kath.  Madam,  this  glove.         ^  [main  I 

Prin.  Did  he  not  send  you  twain  > 

Kath,  Yes,  madam;  and  moreover. 
Some  thousand  verses  of  a  faithful  lover: 
1 0  A  huge  translatkwi  of  hypocrisy. 

Vilely  compiPd,  profound  simplicity.  [rille^ 

Mar,  ITiis,  and  these  pearls,  to  me  sent  Longa- 
The  letter  is  too  long  by  half  a  mile. 

Prin.  I  thinknoless;  Dostthounotwishiniicait, 
1 5  The  chain  were  longer,  and  Iheletter  short?  [part. 

Mar,  Ay,  or  I  would  these  hands  might  never 

Prin.  We  are  wise  girls,  to  mock  our  lovcisso. 

Ros.  They  are  worse  fools  to  purchase  mocking 
That  same  Biron  Til  torture  ere  I  go.  [so. 

20  O,  that  I  knew  he  were  but  in  by  the  week* ! 
How  I  would  make  him  fawn, and  beg,  and  seek; 
And  wait  the  season,  and  observe  the  times. 
And  spend  his  prodigal  wit  in  bootless  rhimes  ; 
And  snape  his  service  all  to  my  behests: 
Andmakehimproud  to  make  me  proud  that  jests ! 
So  portent-like  would  I  o'ersway  his  state*, 
Thatheshould  be  my  fool,  and  I  his  fate!  [catcfa'd, 

Prin,  Nobe  are  so  surely  caught,  when  they  arc 
As  wit  tum'd  fool:  folly,  in  wisdom  hatch'd, 
30  Hath  wisdom's  warrant,  and  the  help  of  scbod  ; 
And  wit's  own  grace  to  grace  a  learned  fool. 

Ros.  The  blood  of  youth  bums  not  with  such 
As  gravity's  revolt  to  wantonness.  [excess. 

Mar,  Folly  in  fools  bears  not  so  strong  a  note, 
35  As  foolery  in  the  wis^,  when  wit  doth  dote ; 
Since  all  the  power  thereof  it  doth  apply. 
To  prove,  by  wit,  worth  in  simplicity. 
Enter  Boyet. 

Prin.  Herecomes  Boyet,andnifrthi8]nhis^cek 

Boi/et.  O,  I  am  stabbM  with  laughter !  Where's 

Prin.  Thy  news,  Boyet  ?  [her  grace  ? 

Boyet.  Prepare,  madam,  prepare ! 

Arm,  wenches,  arm !— encounters  mounted  are 
Against  yourpeace:  Love  doth  approach  disguis'd. 
Armed  m  arguments ;  you'll  be  surpris'd: 
Muster  your  wits ;  stand  in  your  own  'defence; 
Or  hide  your  beads  like  cowards,  and  fly  hence. 

Prin.  St.  Dennis  to  St  Cupid!  What  are  they, 
Tliat  charge  their  breath  agamst  us?  say,  scout, 

Boyet,  Underthecoolshadeofa  sycamore,  [say. 
I  thought  to  close  my  eyes  some  half  an  hour: 
When,  lo!  to  interrupt  my  purpos'd  rest. 
Towards  that  shade  I  mi^ht  behold addrcst 
The  king  and  his  companions:  warily 
\  stole  into  a  neighbour  tliicket  by. 


40 


45 


50 


55 


And  overheard  what  you  shall  overhear; 
Fhat,  by  and  by,  disguis'd  they  will  be  he 


here. 


'  To  w  w:  here  signifies  to  grow.  *  Snufh  here  used  equivocally  for  anger,  and  the  snt^qfa  candle. 
*  Meaning '*  'Ware  pamting.^'  *  Alluding,  perhaps,  to  the  pits  in  her  face,  occasioned  by  the  small- 
pox. *  This  expression  probably  alludes  to  the  practice  of  niring  servants  or  artificers  by  the  week  ; 
and  the  meaning  of  the  passage  may  be,  I  wishj  was  as  sure  ofliis  service  for  any  time  limited,  as 
if  I  had  hired  him.  *  See  note  4,  p.  87,  in  Measure  for  Measure,  Tlie  meaning  is,  I  would  be 
his  fiate  or  destiny,  and  like  a  portent ,  hang  over  and  influence  his  fortunes.  For  portents  were  not 
tmly  thought  tojorebodcy  but  to  in^ucnce. 
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Their  herald  H  a  pretty  knavidi  page, 
Thai  wtll  by  heart  hatb  connM  tus  embassage: 
Action,  and  accent,  did  they  teach  him  there; 
Thus  must  thou  speak,  and  thus  thy  body  bear: 
And  ever  and  anon  they  made  a  doubt, 
Presence  maiestical  would  pat  him  out ; 
For,  quoth  the  kutt,  an  angel  shalt  thou  see ; 
Yet  fear  not  thou,  Mspeukaudnciotuly: 
The  bov  reply'd,  jin  trngel  is  not  evil ; 
I  should  have feat^d  her,  hadshe  been  a  devil,  [der; 
With  tbatall  laush'd,  andclappM  him  on  the  slioul 
Making  the  bold  wag  by  their  praises  lx>lder. 
One  ruob'd  his  elbow,  thus ;  and  (leer'd^and  swore, 
A  better  speech  was  never  sjpoke  before : 
Another;  with  hb  inger  and  his  thumb, 
Cry*d,  yia!  wevilidc^t,  come  what  ziillcome : 
The  third  he  capered,  and  cry'd,  Jil  goes  well: 
The  fourth  tunrd  on  the  toe,  and  down  he  fell. 
With  that,  they  all  did  tumble  on  the  ground. 
With  such  m  seuous  laughter,  so  profound. 
That  in  this  ipleen  ridiculous  ^  appears. 
To  check  Ibeir  iblly,  passk>n's  solemn  tears. 

Prin.  But  what,  but  what,  come  they  to  vii>it  us  ? 

Btwet.lliey  do,  they  do ;  and  are  apparelM  thus. 
Like  Muscovites,  or  Kus&ians:  as  1  guess. 
Their  purpose  is,  to  parie,  to  coi|rt.  and  dance : 
And  every  one  his  love-feat  will  advance 
UntaJas  several  mistress;  which  they'll  know 
By  Irrours  several,  which  they  did  bestow. 

Prin,  And  will  they  so  ?  the  gallants  shall  be 
tai^'d:— 
For,  ladies,  we  will  every  one  be  niask'd ; 
And  not  a  man  of  th^  shall  have  the  grace, 
Despight  of  suit,  to  see  a  lady's  face. — 
Hokl,  Kosaiine,  this&vour  thou  slialt  wear; 
And  then  the  king  will  court  thee  for  his  dear : 
Hold,  take  thou  thu,  my  sweet,  and  give  methine: 
So  shall  fiiroii  take  me  for  Rosaline. — 
Ami  change  your  favours  too ;  so  shall  your  loves 
Woo  contrary,  deceived  by  these  removes,  [sight 

Ros.  Come  on  then ;  wear  the  £ivours  roost  in 

Kath.  But,  in  this  changing,  whatis  your  intent? 

Pn'n,  The  effect  of  my  mtent  is,  to  cross  theirs 
They  do  it  but  in  mockinff  merriment ; 
And'mock  for  mock  is  oniy  my  intent 
Then*  several  counsels  they  unbosom  shall   • 
To  loves  mistook ;  and  so  be  mockM  withal. 
Upon  the  next  occasion  that  we  meet. 
With  visages  displa}^d,  to  talk,  and  greet. 

Rns.  But  shall  we  dance,  if  they  desire  us  to^t  ? 

Prin,  No;  to  the  death,  we  wilfnot  move  a  foot: 
Nor  to  their  pennM  speech  render  we  no  ffrac< 
But,  while  'tis  sjioke,  each  turn  away  her  face. 

Boyet,  Why,that  contempt  will  kill  the  speaker's 
heart. 
And  quite  divorce  his  memory  from  his  part. 

Prin*  Therefore  I  do  it;  and,  I  make  no  doubt, 
llie  rest  will  ne'er  come  in,  if  he  be  out 
There's  no  such  sport,  as  sport  by  sport  o'erthrown; 
To  make  theirs  ours,  and  ours  none  but  our  own 
So  shall  we  stay,  mockitig  intended  game ; 
And  (hey^  well  mock'd,  uepart  away  with  shame. 

iSoundy 


Boyet.  The  trumpet  sounds ;  he  masked,  the 

masken  come.  ^7he  ladies  mask. 

Enter  the  King,  Biron,  Longavi/le,  and  Dumain, 

disguised  like  Muscovites;  Kloth  vnthmusick,  Sfc. 

Moth,  '*  All  hail,  the  richest  beauties  on  the 

"earth!" 
Boyet,  Beauties  no  richer  than  rich  taflata  \ 
Moth,  '*  A  hqly  parcel  of  the  fairest  dames, 

[^The  ladies  turn  their  backs  to  him, 
'*That  ever  turn 'd  their— backs — to  mortal  vieM^.** 
Biron,  Their  eyes,  villian,  tlieir  eyes. 
Moth.  **  That  ever  tuni'd  \heir  eyes  to  mortal 

"  views  1 
Out—" 

B'iyet.  True;  out,  indeed.  [vouci  lafii 

Moth,  "  Out  of  vour  favours,  heavenly  spirits, 
"Not  to  behold-* 
Biron,  Once  to  behold;  rogue.  [eyes. 

Moth,  "  Once  to  behold  with  your  sun-beamed 
With  your  sun-beamed  C}es — ^" 
Boyet.  They  will  not  answer  to  that  epithet; 
YoM  were  best  call  it  daughters-beamed  eyes. 
Motk  They  do  not  mark  me,  and  that  brings 
me  out.  '  [rogue. 

Biron.  Is  this  your  perfectness?  begun  •,  you 
Ros,  What  would  these  strangers?  iuiow  tl^ir 
minds,  Boyet  t 
If  they  do  speak  our  language.  His  our  will 
That  some  plam  man  recount  their  purposes : 
Know  what  they  would. 
Boyet.  What  woiild  yoy  with  the  princess? 
Biron,  Nothing  but  peace spid  gentle  visitation. 
Ros,  What  would  they,  say  they  ? 
Boyet,  Nothing  but  p«ice  and  gentle  visitation. 
Ros.  Why,  that  they  have ;  and  bid  them  so 
be  gone.  [gone. 

Boyet.  She  says,  you  have  it,  and  you  mav  be 
King,  Say  to  her,  we  have  (peasur'd^many  mileSf 
To  tread  a  measure  with  her  on  this  .grass. 
Boyet.  They  say,  that  they  have  measur'dmany 
a  mile. 
To  tread  a  measure  with  you  on  tlits  grass, 

Ros.  It  is  not  so :  Ask  tnem,  how  many  inches 
Is  in  one  mile:  if  they  have  measur*d  many, 
45  The  measure  then  of^one  is  easily  told.      [miles, 
Boyet.  If,  to  come  hither  you  have  measur*d 
And  many  miles;  the  princess  bids  you  tell. 
How  manyinches  do  fill  up  one  mile.        [steps, 
Riron.  Tell  her,  we  measure  them  by  we^ 
Boyet,  She  hears  herself. 
Ros,  How  many  weary  steps. 
Of  many  weary  miles  y  Ju  have  o'ergone. 
Are  numbered  in  the  travel  of  one  mue  ?      [vou ; 
Biron,  Vfe  number  nothing  that  we  spend  for 
Our  duty  n  so  rich,  so  infinite, 
Tliat  we  may  do  it  still  without  accompt. 
Vouchsafe  to  shew  the  sunshine  of  vour  face. 
That  we,  like  savages,  may  worship  it. 
Ros.  My  face  is  but  a  moon,  and  clouded  too. 
King,  Blessed  are  clouds,  to  do  as  such  dpuds  do ! 
Vouchsafe,  bright  moon,  and  these  thy  etan,  to 

shine 
(Those  clouds  remov'd)  upon  our  watery  eyne. 
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'  ^plecr^  ridiculous  is,  a  ridiculfius  &t.     '  i>  e.  the  taSata  masks  they  wore  to  conceal  themselves. 
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Ros,  O  vain  petitioner!  bcga  greater  matter;     i 
Thou  now  reques>t'stbut  moon-sbine  in  the  water.  1 
Kinf^.  Then  in  oqr  measure  do  but  vouch8afe| 
one  change : 
Thou  bid%t  me  beg ;  this  be^iog  is  not  strange. 
Ros.  Play,  mubic,  thep :  Nay,  you  must  do  it 
soon. 
Kot  yet ;— no  dance: — thuschange  1  likethe  moon. 
JiiHg,  ^Vill  you  not  dance  ?  How  come  youthu% 

estrang'd?  [cjiang*d.  10 

Tins.  You  took  the  moon  at  full ;  but  now  she's 
King.  Yet  still  she  is  the  moon,  and  I  the  man. 
The  music  plays ;  vouchsafe  some  motion  to  it 
Jios.  Our  ears  vouchsafe  it. 
King.  But  your  legs  should  do  it.  15 

Hos.  Since  you  are  strangers,  and  come  liere  b} 
chance, 
'  We'll  not  be  nice:  take  hands; — w^.  will  not  dance. 
King.  Wliy  take  you  liands  then? 
^n*.  Only  to  part  friends: —  |20 

Court'syjSwcot  hearts;  andsotliis  measure  ends. 
Kitig.  More  measure  of  this  measure  ;  be  not 

nice. 
Ros.  We  can.aflbrd  no  more  at  such  a  price. 
King.  Prize  yourbclves,  then;  whatbu)s  your25 

company? 
Ros.  Your  absence  only. 
King.  Tiiat  cdn  never  fie. 
Hos.  Then  cannot  we  be  bought:  and  so  adieu; 
Twice  to  your  visor,  and  half  once  to  you  !  30 

King.  If  you  deny  to  dance,  let's  hold  more 
Ros.  In  private,  then.  [chat. 

King,  I  am  best  plcas'd  with  that. 
Miron.  White-handed  mistress,  one  sweet  word 

with  thee.  [three.  35 

Prin.  Honey,  and  milk,  and  5ugar ;  there  is 
Biron.  Nay,"  then,  two  treys,  (an  if  you  grow 
80  nrce,) 
Metheglin,  wort,  and  malmsey ; — ^well  run,  diccl 
There's  half  a  doijen  sweets.  '  40 

Prin.  Seventh  sweet,  adieu ! 
Since  you  can  cog',  V\\  play  no  more  with  you* 
Biron.  One  word  ip  secret,. 
Prin,  Let  it  not  be  sweet. 


[Act  5.  Scene  3. 


Long.  A  calf,  fair  lady  \ 
Katn.  No,  a  fiair  lord  calf. 
Long.'  Let's  part  the  word. 
Kutk.  No,  Pll  not  be  your  half: 
Take  all,  and  wean  it ;  it  may  prove  an  ox. 
Long.  Lo<^,  how  you  butt  yourself  iu  tfaes€ 
sharp  mocks ! 
Will  you  give  horns,  chaste  lady  ^  do  not  so. 
Kath.  Then  die  a  calf  before  your  horns  dogrow. 
Jjong.  One  word  in  private  with  you,  ere  I  ditr. 
AV/m.  B!eatsoUly  then,  thebutchcr  hears  you  cry* 
Boyet.  I'he  tongues  of  mocking  wx*nches  are  as 
keen 
As  is  the  razor's  edge  invisible. 
Cutting  a  smaller  hair  than  may  be  seen  ; 
Above  the  sense  of  sense ;  so  sensible 
Seemeth  their  conft^rence;  their  conceits  have 
wings,  [things. 

Fleeter  than  arrows,  bullets,  wind>  thought,  swifter 
Ros.  Not  one  wurd  more,  my  maids ;  break  ofl^ 

break  off. 
Biron.  By  heaven.all dry-beaten  with purescoft! 
King.  Fa'rewel,  maa  wenches  I  you  have  simple 
wits.  [Exeunt  king  and  lords. 

Prin.  Twenty  adieus,  my  frozen  Muscovites. — 
Are  these  the  breed  of  wits  so  wondered  at  ? 
Boyet.  Tapers  they  are,  withyourswcet  breaths 
puffd  out.  [tat,  fat. 

Ros.  U  elUiking  wits  they  have ;  gross,  gfoss  ; 
Prin.  O  poverty  in  wit,  tincly-poor  flout ! 
Will  they  not,  think  you , hang  themselves  to-night  ? 

Or  ever,  but  in  visors,  shew  their  faces  ? 
This  pert  Biron  was  out  of  countenance  quite. 
Ros.  ()!  they  were  all  in  lamentable  cases! 
The  king  was  w  eeping*rii>e  fdr  a  guod  word. 
Prin.  niron  did  swdur  himself  out  of  all  suit 
Mar.  Dumain  was  atmy  service,  and  hb  sword : 
^o  point,  quoth  I ;  my  servant  strait  was  mute.  . 
Kaih.  Lord  Longavillesaid,  I  came  o'er  bis  heait. 
And  trow  you,  what  he  cail'd  me? 
Prin.  Qualm,  periiaps. 
Kath.  Yes,  in  good  taith. 
Prin.  Go,  sickness,  as  thou  art! 
Ros.  Well,  better  wits  have  worn  plain  statute- 
caps  '. 
But  will  you  liear  ?  the  king  is  my  love  sworn. 
Prin.  And  quick  Biron  hath  plighted  faith  to  me. 
Kath.  And  Longavillewasfor  my  service  bom. 
i\far.  Dumain  is  mine,  as  sure  as  bark  on  tree. 
Boytt.  Madam,  and  pretty  mistresses,  give  ear : 
Immediately  they  will  again  be  here 
In  their  own  shapes ;  for  it  can  never  be. 
They  will  digest  tliis  harsh  indignity. 
Prin.  \\\n  they  return  ?  * 

Boi/et.  They  will,  they  will,  God  knows : 
And  leap  for  joy,  though  thoy  are  lame  with  blows: 
Tlierefore,  change  favours:  and  when  they  repair. 
Blow  like  sweet  roses  in  tliis  summer  air. 
Prin.  How^  blow?  how,  blow?  speak  to  be 

understood. 
Boyet.  I'air  ladies,  mask'd,  arc  roses  in  their  bud; 
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Biron*  Thou  griev'st  my  gall. 

Prin.  Gali?  bitter.^ 

Biron.  Theretore  meet.  [word 

Dum.  Will  you  vouchsafe  witli  me  to  cliange  a 

Mar.  Name  it. 

Dam.  Fair  lady, — 

Mar.  Say  you  so  ? — ^Fair  lord, — 
Take  that  for  your  fair  lady. 

Dum.  Please  it  you. 
As  much  in  |)rivate,  and  Pll  bid  adieu,     [tongue  ? 

Kath.  What,  was  your  visor  made  without  a 

toHg.  I  know  the  reason,  lady,  why  you  ask. 

K(ith.  O,  for  your  reason!  quickly,  sir;  1  long. 

Long.  You  have  a  double  tongue  within  your 
mask. 
And  would  afford  my  speechless  visor  half,  [a  calf? 

Katli.  Veal,  quoth  tl)e  Dutciunan ;  is  not  veal 

'  To  cog,  signifies  tofaUify  the  dice,  and  metaphorically;  to  li/e.  *  U^ooUen  caps  were  enjoined 
by  act  of  parliament,  in  the  year  1371,  the  I3th  of  Queen  Elizabeth.— Probably  the  meaning  is, 
•**  Bettor  wits  ipay  be  found  among  nieu  of  inferior  or  more  humble  rank.'' 
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t)isniask'd,tbvtr  dama^nreet  commixture  shewn^ 
Are  angels  vailing*  clouds,  or  roses  blown. 

Prin.  Atauiit  perplexity !  What  shall  we  dO| 
If  they  return  in  their  own  shapes  to  woo  ? 

Roi,  Good  madam,  if  by  me  you'll  be  advis'd. 
Let's  mock  them  stiU,as  well  known  as  dis^uls'd : 
Let  us  complain  to  them  what  fimls  were  liere, 
Diseuis'dy  like  Muscovites,  in  sliapeless'^  g^ar; 
And  wonder,  what  they  were;  and  to  what  end 
Thetr  shallow  shov^-s,  and  prologue  vilely  penn'd. 
And  their  rough  carriage  so  rio^culous. 
Should  be  presented  at  out  tent  to  us. 
Botfct.  I.Adies,withdraw ;  the  gallants  are  at  han<l 
Prin,  Whip  to  our  tents,  as  roes  nm  o'er  the  laud 

^Exeunt  ladies. 
Enter  the  King,  Biron,  Lfm^axHU,  andDmnaiiu 
in  their  awn  nabitff. 
King.  Fair  sir,  God  save  you  I  Where's  the 

princess? 
Bof/rr.Gone  to  her  tent:  Please  it  your  majesty, 
CoinraaiKl  nie  any  service  to  her  ?    *  [word. 

King,  'i  hat  she  vouchsafe  me  audience  for  one 
Boyet.   I  will:  and  so  will  she,  I  know,  my 
lord.  lExit, 

Biron,  Tliis  fellow  picks  up  wit,  as  pigeons  peas;  25 
And  utters  it  again  when  Jove  doth  please : 
He  is  wit's  pedlar;  and  retails  his  wares 
At  wakes,  and  wasselsS  meetings,  maricets,  fairs ; 
And  we  that  sell  by  gross,  theLord  dotli  know. 
Have  not  the  ^racc  to  grace  it  with  such  show. 
This  gairant  pins  the  wenches  on  his  sleeve; 
Had  he  been  Adam,  he liad  tempted  Eve: 
He  cm  carve,  too,  and  lisp :  Why,  this  is  he. 
That  ktsb'd  away  his  hand  in  courtesy ; 
Thb  is  the  ape  of  form,  monsieur  the  nice. 
That,  when  he  phiys  at  tables,  chides  the  dice 
In  nonourable  terms ;  nay,  he  can  sing 
A  mean  '*  most  meanly ;  and,  in  ushering. 
Mend  him  who  can:  the  ladies  call  him  sweet; 
The  stairs,  as  he  treads  on  them,  kiss  his  feet : 
This  is  the  flower  *  that  smiles  on  every  one. 
To  bhew  his  teeth  as  white  as  whale  his  bone:  * — 
And  consciences,  that  will  not  die  in  debt, 
Pav  him  the  due  o<  honey-tongued  Boyet.  [heart, 
King,  A  biistei-  on  his  sweet  ton^e,  with  my 
That  put  Armado's  page  out  of  r.is  part ! 
Enter  the  PrinccMS,  Romline,  Maria^  Katharine, 
Boyet t  and  uitenduntM, 
Biron.  See,  where  it  comes! — Behaviour,  what 
^    wert  thou,  [now  ? 

Till  this  mad  man  shew'd  thee  ?  and  what  art  thou 
Kin^.  Ail  hail,  sweet  madam.andfair  timeof  day 
Prin.  Fair,  in  all  hail,  is  foul,  as  I  conceive. 
King.  Construe  my  speeches  better,  if  you  may 
Pnn.  Then  wibh  me  better,  1  will  give  you  leave 
King.  We  came  to  visit  you ;  and  purpose  now 

To  lead  you  to  our  court:  vouchsafe  it  then. 
Prin,  This  lield  shall  hold  me ;  and  so  hold  your 

vow: 
Nor  God,  nor  I,  delight  in  perjur'd  men. 
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King.  Rebuke  mc  not  for  that  which  yott  pro- 
yoke  ; 
The  virtue  of  your  eye  must  break  my  oath, 
Prin.  You  nick-'name  virtue ;  vice  you  shouidl 
have  spoke ; 
For  virtue's  oflice  never  breaks  men's trotk, 
Now  by  my  maiden  honour,  yet  as  pore 

As  the  unsully'd  lily,  i  protest, 
A  world  of  torments  though  i  should  endure, 

I  would  not  yield  to  be  your  house's  guest t 
So  much  I  hate  a  breaking  cause  to  be 
Of  heavenly  oaths,  vow'd  with  integrity. 
King.  O,  you  have  liv'd  in  desolation  here, 

I  nseeii,  unvisited.  much  to  our^han)e.  - 
Prin.  Not  so,  my  lord ;  it  is  not  so,  I  swear; 
We  havehad  pastimes  here,and  pleasanrgaine; 
A  mess  of  Ruiisiaus  left  us  but  of  late. 
King.  How,  madam?  Russians? 
Prin.  Ay,  in  truth,  my  lord ; 
Frim  gallants,  full  of  courtship,  and  of  state. 

Uos.  Madam,  speak  tnie: — It  is  not  so,iny  lord; 
My  lady,  (to  the  manner  of  these  days) 
la  courtesy,  gives  uiKleserving  praise. 
NVe  four,  indeed,  confronted  \a  ere  with  ibOr 
In  Russian  habit:  here  they  stay'd  an  hour. 
And  tulk'd  apace ;  and  in  that  hour,  my  lord» 
They  did  not  bless  us  with  one  happy  word 
I  dare  not  call  them  fools ;  but  this  I  thijtk. 
When  they  are  thirsty,  ibols  would  fain  have  drink* 
Biron*  'This  jest  is  dry  to  me. — Fair,  (gentle, 
sweet. 
Your  wtt  makes  wise  things  foolish :  when  we 

greet 
With  e}es  b«st  seeing  heaven's  fier)*  eye, 
l)y  light  we  lose  light :  Your  capacity 
Is  of  that  nature,  that  to  your  huge  store 
Wise  things  seem  toolish,and  rich  thuigs  but  poor. 
Ro9.  1  his  proves  you  wise  and  rich ;  for  in  my 
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eve,— 

Biron.  I  am  a  fool,  and  full  of  poverty. 

Ros.  Hut  that  you  take  wh;it  doth  to  you  belong. 
It  were  a  fault  to  snatch  words  from  my  tongue. 

Birin.  0, 1  am  yours,  and  all  that'l  possess. 

Ha^.  All  the  foofmine  ? 

Biron.  I  cannot  give  you  less. 

Ros.  Which  of  the  visors  was  it,  that  you  were? 

Biron.  Where?  \*hen?  what  visor?'  whv  d*- 
maud  you  this?  t^^» 

Ros.  There,  then,  tliat  visor;  that  supertiuous 
riiat  hid  the  worse,  and  sliew'd  the  better  face.     . 

King.  We  are  descry *d:  they'll  mock  us  now 
downright.  • 

thim.  Let  us  confess,  and  turn  it  to  a  jest. 

Prin.  Amax'd,  my  lord !  Why  looks)  our  high- 
ness sad? 

Ros.  Help,  hold  his  brows  1  he'll  swoon !  Why 
look  you  pale  ? — 
Seasick,  1  think,  coming  from  Muscovy. 

Biron.  I'hus  pour  the  stars  dov% uptakes  for 
perjury. 


'  That  is.  Jetting  those  clouds  wWch  obscured  their  brightness  sink  from  before  them. 

icouth..       ?  fFasscfs  were  meetings  of  rural  mirth  and  mtemperance.         ^TP^,  mean,  in  music,  is 


mtcouth. 

the  tenor.        *  TTiat  is,  the^oa?cr  or  pin  '<  qj'  courtesy. 

^OffiparisoD  in  our  aucicot  poets. 


.*  4s  white  as  Khalt^^  bone  is  a  proverbial 
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[Act 5.  Scenes* 


Can  any  hce  of  brass  hold  longer  out?--* 
Here  stand  I,  lady ;  dart  thy  skill  at  me ; 

Bruise  me  with  scorn,  contound  me  with  a  flout ; 
Thrust  thy  sharp  wit  quite  through  my  ignorance ; 

Cut  me  to  pieces  with  thy  keen  conceit; 
And  I  w'dl  wish  thee  never  more  jto  dance, 

Nor  never  more  m  Russian  habit  wait. 
O!  Aever  will  Ilrust  to  speeches  penned. 

Nor  to  the  motkmof  a  school-boy's  tongue; 
Nor  never  come  in  visor  to  my  friend ;  • 

Nor  woo  in  rhime,  like  a  blind  harper*s  song: 
TafTata  phrases,  silkea  terms  precise, 

Three-pil•d^*  hyperboles,  spruce  afifectation. 
Figures  pedantical ;  these^sununer  flies 

Have  blown  roeibll  of  maggot  ostentation : 
I  do  forswear  them :  and  I  here  protest. 

By  this  white  glove,  (how  white  the  hand, 
Godlmows!) 
Henceforth  my  woomg  mind  shall  be  express*d 

.  In  russet  yeas,  and  honest  kersey  noes : 
And  to  begm,  wench,— to  God  help  me,  la  !— 
My  love  to  thee  is  sound,  sans  crack  or  flaw. 
Eos,  Stms  8ANs%  I  prajyou. 
BiroH,  Yet  I  have  a  tnck 
Of  the  old  rage : — bear  with  me,  I  am  side ; 
I'll  Jeave  it  by  degrees.    Soft,  let  us  see ; — 
Write,  Lordhave  mercy  onuM*  on  those  three; 
They  are  mfected,  in  their  hearts  it  lies ;   . 
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They  have  the  plague,  and  caught  it  of  your  eyes: 
These  lords  are  visited;  you  are  not  tree. 


35 


For  the  Lord's  tokens  on  you  do  I  see.       [to  us. 

Frin,  No,  they  arc  free,  that  gave  these  tokens 

Biron,  Our  states  are  forfeit,  seek  not  to  undo  us. 

Ros,  it  is  not  so:  For  how  can  this  be  true. 
That  you  stand  forfoit,  being  those  that  sue  ^ } 

Biron.  Peace;  for  I  will  not  haveto  do  with  you. 

Roi,  Nor  shall  not,  if  I  do  as  I  mtend. 

Biron*  Speak  for  yourselves,  my  wit  is  at  an  end. 

King,  Teach  us,  tweet  madam,  for  our  rude 
Some  feir  excuse.  [transgression 

.    Prin,  The  fairest  is  confession. 
Were  you  not  here,  but  even  now,  disgub*d  ? 

Xing*  Madam,  I  was. 

Prin,  And  were  you  well  advibM? 

King.  I  was,  fair  madanu 

Prin,  When  you  then  were  here. 
What  did  you  whisper  m  your  lady's  ear }    [her. 
.  King,  That  more  than  all  the  world!  did  respect 

Prin.  When  she  shall  challenge  this,  you  will 
reject  her. 

King,  l?p6n  mine  honour,  no. 

Prin,  Peace,  peace,  forbear ; 
Your  oath  broke  once,  you  foice  not  to  forswear*. 
Kiv^,  Despisie  me.when  I  break  this  oath  of  mine. 

Pnn.  I  will;  and  therefore  keep  it;— RosalinC7|55| 


What  did  the  Roman  wluspcr  in  your  ear  ? 

Ros»  Madam;  he  swore,  mat  he  did  hold  me  dear 
As  precious  eye-sight;  and  did  value  me. 
Above  this  woiid:  adding  thereto,  moreover. 
That  he  would  wed  me,  or  else  die  my  fover. 

Prin.  God  sive  thee  joy  of  him !  the  noble  lord 
Most  honoun£ty  doth  uphold  his  word,      [troths 

King,  What  mean  you,  madam?  by  my  lue,  my 
I  never  swore  this  lady  such  an  oath. 

Ros.  By  heaven  you  did ;  and  to  confirm  it  pbin. 
You  gave  me  this ;  but  take  it,  sir,  again. 

King.  Myfuth,  and  this,  the  princess  I  didgive: 
I  knew  her  by  this  jewel  on  her  sleeve. 

Prin,  Pardon  me,  sir,  thbjewel  did  she  wear; 
And  lord  Biron,  I  thank  him,  is  my  dear. — 
What ;  will  you  have  me,  or  vour  pearl  again  ? 

Biron,  Neither  of  either;  1  remit  both  twain.— 
I  see  the  trick  on't ; — Here  was  a  consent  *, 
I^Cnowinj^aforehand  of  our  merriment) 
20  To  dash  it  like  a  Christmas  comedy :  Cs>OT% 

Some  carry-tale,  some  please-man,  some  slight 
Some  mumble-news,  some  trencher-knight,  some 

Dick, [trick 

That  smiles  his  cheek  in  years' ;  and  knows  the 
25  To  make  my  lady  laugh,  when  she's  dispot'd, — 
Told  our  intents  before :  which  once  discfosed. 
The  ladies  did  change  fevours ;  and  then  we. 
Following  the  siens,  woo'd  but  the  sign  of  she* 
Now  to  our  pi^r|ury  to  add  more  terror, 
30  We  are  again  forsworn ;  in  will  and  error*. 
Much  upon  this  it  is:— And  might  not  you 

\To  Boyet. 
Forestal  our  sport,  to  make  us  thus  untrue } 
Do  not  you  know  my  lady's  foot  by  thesquier  *% 

And  faugh  upon  the  apple  of  her  eye } 
And  stand  between  her  back,  sir,  and  the  fire. 

Holding  a  trencher,  jesting  merrily  ? 
You  put  our  pace  out:  Go,  you  are  alk>w*d"  ; 
Die  when  you  will,  a  smock  shall  be  your  shroud. 
40|You  leer  upon  me,  do  you?  tbere's an  eye. 
Wounds  like  a  leaden  sword. 

Botfet,  Full  merrily 
Hath' this  brave  manaf^e,  this  career,  been  run. 

Biron.  Lo,  he  is  tildng  straight !  Peace ;  I  have 
done. 

Enter  CoiUtrd, 
Welcome,  pure  wit!  thou  partest  a  fiur  firay. 

Cost.  O  lord,  sir,  they  would  know, 
Whether  the  three  worthies  shall  comein,  dr  imw 

Biron.  What,  are  there  but  three? 

Cost,  No,  sir;  but  it  is  very  fine. 
For  every  one  pursents  three. 

Biron.  And  three  tunes  three  is  nine. 

Cost.  Not  so,  sir;  under  correction,  sir;  I  hope^ 
it  is  not  so : 


45 


50 


*  A  metaphor  taken  from  the  pile  of  velvet.        *  Tliat  i«,  without  French  words.        *  The  inscrip- 
tion  put  upon  the  doors  of  the  houses  infected  with  thej>lague.  ^  Our  author  here  puns  u|>on  the 

"  .    .  *Thatis,  You  make  nodif- 

,  or  merry  Aiidrcw.      ■  In  years 

"  From  the  French  c^^i/K  rre, 

zlruie  or  square.    ITie  seme  is  nearly  equivalent  to  the  proverbial  expressfon,  he  hath  got  the  Imgtk 

oj  her  foot ;  i.  e.  he  hath  hiimour'd  htr  to  fong  thtt  be  can  persuade  her  to  what  ^t  plea^^s.  .>    ''  'Fhat 

Ms,  You  may  say  what  you  will  ' 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC- 


Act  5.  Sce&e  2.] 


W)VE»S  LABOUR'S  LOST. 


Kl 


You  cumot  beg  us',  lir,  I  caq  asture  you,iir ;  we 

know  what  we  know  t 
I  hope,  sir,  three  timet  thrice,  nr,— • 

Biron,  ft  not  nine. 

Crttt.  Under  correction,  tir,  we  know  where-  5 
umil  it  duth  amount. 

Binm,  By  iove,  1  always  took  thfr e  threes  for 
nine. 

Cost.  O  Lord,  tir,  it  were  pity  you  should  get 
your  Kfing  by  reckoning  tir. 

Biron.  iiow  much  is  it  ? 

Cos.  O  Lord,  sir,  the  parties  tbemselTes,  the 
actors,  sir,  will  shew  whereuotU  it  doth  amount : 
for  my  own  part,  I  am,  as  they  say,  but  to  parfect 
pne  man  in  one  poor  man ;  Pompiun  the  grea^  sir. 

Biron.  Art  thou  one  of  the  worthies  ? 

Cost.  It  pleased  them,  to  think  me  worthy  oC 
Pompion  the  great:  ^  mine  own  psirt,  I  know 
not  tlus  degree  of  the  worthy ;  but  1  am  to  stand 
for  hhn. 

Biron*  Go  bid  them  prepare.        [some  care. 

Coot.  We  will  torn  H  finely  off,  sir,  we  will  take 

King.  Biron,  they  will  shame  us,  let  them  not 
approach.  [Exit  Costard. 

Biron.  We  are  shame^proof,  my  lord :  and  'tis 
some  policy 

To  have  one  show  wone  than  the  king's  and  his 
company. 

Kin^.  I  say,  tMy  diall  not  come.  fnow ; 

Prin.  Nay,  my  good  lord,  let  me  o'er-rule  you 
That  sport  best  pleases,  that  doth  least  know  how ; 
Where  ^eal  strives  to  content,  hnd  the  contents 
Dies  in  the  zeal  of  that  which  jt  presents. 
There  form  confounded  makes  most  form  in  mirth ; 
When  great  things  labouring  perish  in  their  birth. 

Bii^  A  right  description  of  our  sport,my  lord. 
£Q<rr  Armado. 

Arm.  Aiiointed»i  implore  so  much  expeAce  of 
thy  royal  sweet  breath  as  will  utter  a  brace  of 
words.  \Cowocr8ci  apart  with  the  king. 

Prin.  Doth  this  man  serVe  God } 

Biron.  Why  ask  you?  [ing. 

Prin.  HegpeaksnotlikeamanofGod'smak- 

Arin.  That*s  all  one,my  £ur,  sweet,  honey  mo- 
narch: for,  I  protest,  the  school-master  is  exceed- 
ing fentasdcal ;  too,  toovam;  too,  toovam:  But 
we  will  put  it  as  they  sajr,  Xofortwm  della  guerra, 
I  wish  you  the  peace  of  mind,  roost  royal  couple- 
»eot! 
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worthies:  He. 

Pompey  the  great ;  the  parbh  curate^  Alexander ; 

Annado's  page,  Hercules ;  the  pedant,  JudasMab- 

chabxus. . 

Andifthesefourworthiestntheir  first  show  thrive,  55 

These  four  willchange  habits,  and  present  the  other 

Biron.  There  is  five  in  the  first  show.      [i^ve. 

Xing.  You  are  deceiy'd^  'tit  not  so. 


J?t>oii,The  pedant,thebraggar^thehedge^priest, 
the  fool,  and  the  boy : — ^  [again, 

A  bare  throw  at  novum';  and  the  whole  u-orld 
Cannot  prick  out '  &^e  such,  take  each  one  in  hit 

vein. 
King.  The  ship  }s  under  saiU  and  here  she  comes 
amain.       IPagcant  qfthe  Nine  lforthie$. 
Enter  Costard  for  Pompey. 

Cost.  "  I  Pompey  am," 

Boyet.  You  lie,  you  are  not  he. 

Cost.  "  I  Pompey  am,'' 

Boyet.  With  hbbard's  head  on  koce^ 
^troft.  Well  said,  old  mocker;  1  must  needs 
be  friends  with  thee.  [Big,**— 

Cost.  "  I  Pompey  am,  Pompey  sumam^  the 
Z)^.  The  gr(»t. 

Cost.  It  is  great,  #•>;—*' Pompey  sumamM 
the  great ; 
''  That  oft  in  field,  with  targe  and  shield,  did 
make  my  foe  to  sweat ; 
And,  travell'mg  along  this  coast,  I  here  am  cojie . 

by  chance ; 
And  lay  my  arms  before  the  legs  of  this  sweet 
lass  of  France.^  [done. 

If  your  ladyship  would  say,  7^im^#,  Pompey,  I  had 
Prin.  Great  thanks,  great  Pompey. 
Cost.  Tis  not  so  much  worth ;  but,  I  hope,  I  was 
perfect:  I  made  a  little  foult  m,  great. 

Biron.  My  hat  to  a  half-penny,  Pompey  proves 
the  best  worthy. 

Enter  Nathaniel  for  Alexander. 

Nath.  "  When  in  the  world  I  iiv'd,  I  was  the 

world's  commander; 

"  By  east,  west,  north,  and  south,  I  spread  my 

conquering  miRht:  [der.** 

My  'scutcheon  plain  declares,  that  I  am  Alisan- 

Boyet.  Your  nose  says,  no,  you  are  not ;  for  it 

stands  too  rignt  K 
Biron.YouT  nose  smells  no,  in  th'is  most  tender- 
smelling  knight. 
Prin.  The  conqueror  is  disma/d :  Proceed, 

good  Alexander. 
Nath.  "  When  in  the  world  I  liv'd,  I  was  the 
world's  commander:" —  fder. 

Boyet.  Most  true,  'tis  right ;  you  were  so  Afisaii- 

Biron.  Pompey  the  gr^it, 

Cost.  Your  servant,  and  Costard.  [sander. 
Biron.  Take  away  the  conqueror,  take  away  Ali- 
Cost.  O,  sir^ou  nave  overthrown  Alisander  the 


Aji^.  Here  is  like  to  be  a  good  presence  of  50  conqueror !  [To  Nath.'\  You  will  be  scraped  out 
presents  Hector  ofTroy;  the  swain,      of  the  painted  cloth  for  this:  yo 


your  lion,  that  holds 
his  polWax  sittinff  on  a  cfose-stool  *,  will  be  given 
to  A-jax';  he  wui  then  be  the  ninth  worthy.  A 
conqueror,  and  afeard  to  speak!  run  away  for 
shame,  Alisander.  [Exit  Nath.'\  lliere,  an't  shall 
please  you  i  a  foolish  mild  man,  an  honest  man, 
look  you,  and  soon  dash'd!  He  is  a  marvellons 
good  neighbour  in  sooth ;  and  a  very  good  bowkr : 


'  Meaning,  we  are  not  fools;  our  next  relatxNis  cannot  beg  the  wardship  of  our  persons  and  for- 
tunes. One  of  the  legal  tests  of  a  natural  is  to  try  whether  he  can  number.  '  Novum  was  an  old 
game  at  dice.  *  A  phrase  still  in  use  among  gardeners.  ♦  This  alludes  to  the  old  heroic  habits, 
which  on  the  knees  and  shoulders  had  usually,  by  way  of  ornament,  the  resemblance  of  a  leopard  s 
or  lion's  head.  *  To  relish  this  joke,  the  reader  should  recollect,  that  the  head  of  Alexander  was 
obliquely  placed  on  his  jthoulders.  *  Alluding  to  the  aims  given  to  the  aine  worthies  in  the  old  hvsr 
torr         ^  A  paltry  pu»  upon  ^ax  and  OJakfs^ 
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but,  for  Atisander,  a1^9,  you  see,  how  His ; — a  Uttlel 
o*eq>arted:'^But  there  arc  wortliies  a-cutniiig  wiJI 
speak  their  muid  in  some  other  sort. 
Biron.  Stand  aside,  good  Pompey. 

£/iter  Holofemfsfcr  Jmlaj^  amd  M^thfir  Hertulet, 

HoL  "  Great  Hercules  is  presented  by  this  imp, 
"  Whose  club  liiird Cerberus^  that  thn^headed 
"  vanu$ ; 
*'  And,  when  he  was  a  babe,  a  child,  a  shrimp, 

*<  Thus  did  he  strangle  serpents  in  his  nianu9\ 
**  Suoniam,  he  seemcth  in  minority ; 

**  Ergo,  I  come  with  this  apology. — " . 
tToMoth,!  Keep  some  state  in  thy  exit,  and  vanish. 
Hoi.  "  Judas  I  am,— »'  lExit  Moth. 

Dum.  A  Judas! 
Ho(.  Not  Iscariot,  sir. — 
**  Judas  I  am,  ycleped  Macchabsrus." 
Dum.  Judas  Macchabxiis  dipt,  is  plain  Judas. 
Biron.  A  kissing  traitor ;— rilow  arl  thou  proved 
Hoi.  "Judas  I  am,—"  [Judas  ? 

Dum.  The  more  shame  for  you,  Jutlas. 
HoL  What  mean  you,  sir  ? 
Boyet.  To  make  Judas  liang  himself. 
Hoi.  Begin,  sir ;  you  are  my  elder.        [elder. 
Biron.  Well  followed  uJudas  was  hanged  on  an 
Hoi.  I  will  not  be  put  out  of  countenance. 
Biron.  Because  thou  hast  no  face. 
Hoi.  W/iat  is  this  ? 
Boyet.  A  cittern '  head. 
Dum.  T\w.  head  of  a  bodkin. 
Biron.  A  death's  face  in  a  ring.  [seen 

Lomg.  The  fa^e  of  an  old  Roman  coin,  scarce 
Boyet.  The  pun^mel  of  Caesar's  faulchion. 
Duir^.  The  carv'd-bone  face  on  a  flask'. 
Biroii.  St.  George'i  half-cheek  in  a  brooch. 
Dum.  i\T>--and  in  a  brooch  ol  lead. 
Biron.  Ay,  and  worn  in  the  cap  of  a  tooth- 
draper;  [tenance. 

And  now,  forward ;  for  we  have  put  thee  in  coun 
Hoi.  You  have  put  me  out  ot  countenance. 
Biron,  False ;  we  have  given  thee  faces. 
H(L  But  you  have  out-tac*d  them  all. 
Biron.  An  ihou  wert  a  lion,  uc  would  do  so. 
Boyet.  Therefore,  as  he  is  an  a^s  let  him  go. 
And  so  adieu,  bueetJude!  nay, why  dost  thou  stay? 
Duin,  For  the  latter  end  of  his  name. 
Bircn.  For  the  ass  to  the  Jude ;  give  it  him: 
Jiu!.is,  away.  [ble 

HcA.  Tliis  is  not  gtnerous,  not  gentle,  not  hum- 
Bojci .  A  iiglit  tor  nion>ieurJudas;  it  grows  dark, 

he  ina^  stumble. 
Friu.  Alas,  ^)oor  Macchabxus,  how  he  hath 
been  baited ! 

EtUt  r  Aripndoyfor  Hector. 
Biron.  Hide  thy  tead,  .Vchilles;  here  come; 
Ilector  in  arms. 

Dum.  Though  my  mocks  come  home  by  me, 
1  will  now  be  merry.  [this. 

King.  Hector  was  but  a  Trojan'  in  respect  of 
Boyet.  But  is  this  Hector? 
Dum.  ItMnk,  Hector  was  not  so  clean  timber'd, 
Long.  His  leg  is  too  big  for  Hector. 


Dum.  More  calf,  certain. 

Bot/et.  No  ;  he  is  best  iudu  d  in  the  small. 

Biron.  1  his  can't  be  Hector. 

Dum.  H  e*s  a  god  or  a  painter;  for  he  makes  faces. 

Arm.  *'  The  armipotent  Mars,  of  lances  the  al- 
**  Gave  Hector  a  gift, — ''  [mighty, 

Dum.  A  pilt  nutmeg* 

Biron.  A  lemon. 

Long,  Stuck  vrith  doves  *. 
10     Dum.  No,  cloven  [the  almighty* 

Arm.  Peace!  "lliearmipotent  Mars,  of  lances 

"  Gave  Hector  a  gift^  the  heir  of  Ilion !       [yea, 

A  man  so  breath'd,  that,  ceruin,  he  would  fight, 
*'  From  morn  till  night,  out  of  his  pavilion. 
15  "I  am  that  flower,—" 

Dum,  That  mint. 

Long.  That  columbine. 

Arm.  Sweet  lord  Longaville,  rein  thy  tongue. ' 

Long.   I  must  rather  give  it  the  rein ;  tor  it 
20  runs  against  Hector. 

Dum.  Av,  and  Hector's  a  grcvhound. 

Arm.  The  sweet  war-man  is  <Iead  and  rotten ; 
sweet  chucks,  beat  not  the  bones  of  the  buried : 
when  he  breatli'd,  be  was  a  man— But  I  will  for- 
25  ward  with  my  device;  [To  M<r /^r/nc^**]  sweet  • 
royalty,  bestow  on  me  the  sense  of  hearing. 

Prin.  Speak,  brave  Ueclpr ;  we  are  much  de- 
lighted. 

Arm.  T  do  adore  thy  sweet  grace's  slipper. 
30     Boyet.  Loves  her  by  the  foot. 

Dum.  He  may  not  by  the  yard. 
Arm.  **  This  Hector  fer  sunnountedllaimihal, — '^ 

Cost.  The  party  is  gone,  fellow  Hector,  she  is 
gone,  slie  is  two  months  on  her  way. 
35     Arm.  Wliat  mean'st  thou } 

Cost.  Faith,  unless  you  play  the  honest  Trojan, 
the  poorwendi  is  castaway:  she*s  quick;  the 
ckild  braffs  in  her  belly  already ;  His  yours. 

Arm.  Dost  tbou  in^mionize  me  among  poten- 
40tatesf  thou  sJialt  die. 

Cost.  Tlien  sliall  Hector  be  whipp'd,  for  Jaque- 
netta  that  is  quick  by  him ;  and  haug'd,  for  Pom- 
pey that  is  dead  by  him. 

Dum.  Most  rare  Pompey  ! 
45     Boyet,  Renowned  PonipVy  * 

Biron.  Greater  than  great,  great,  great,  great 
Pompey  !  Pompey  the  huge ! 

Dum.  Hector  trembles, 

Biron.  Pompey  is  mov'd:— More  Ates,  more 
.\tes ' ;  stir  them  on,  stir  them  on ! 

Dum.  Hector  will  challenge  him. 

Biron.  Ay,  if  he  have  no  qioFC  luarfs  blood  *m*i 
belly  tlian  will  sup  a  flea. 


50 


Arm.  By  the  north  pole,  I  do  challenge  thee. 
Cost.  I  willnot  fight  with  a  pole,  like  a  northern 
man:  V\\  slash;  I'll  do't  by  the  sword:— I  pray 
you,  let  me  bprrow  niy  ^rm«*  again. 
Dum.  Room  for  the  incensed  worthies. 
Cost.  I'll  do  it  in  my  shirt. 
60     Dam.  .Mpst  resolute  Pompey! 

Moth.  Master,letme  take  you  a  button-hole  lower. 
Do  younot  see,  Pompey  is  uncasingfor the  combat? 

'  A  cittern  was  a  musical  instrument  of  the  harp  kind.  « 'Jljat  is,  a  soldier's  powder- horn. 

*  A  Trojan,  in  the  time  of  Shakspeare,  was  a  cant  tenn  for  a  thief.  *  An  orange  Mtuck  xrith  clove4 
aupears  to  have  been  a  common  iie%v -year's  gift.  *  Ate  was  the  jieathcn  gf>ddesH  who  incited  blooiJ- 
aucd.        *  Meaning  the  wciipons  and  armotir  which  he  wore  in  thCfdiaract^eijQ^r^ 
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What  mean  you?  you  wHI  lose  your  reputetlon, 

Arm.  Gebtlemen,  and  soldiers,  pardon  me;  I 
vill  not'conibat  in  my  shirt. 

Dum,  You  may  not  deny  it;  Pompe y  bath 
made  the  challoige. 

Arm.  Sweet  bloods,  I  both  may  and  will. 

Biron,  What  reason  have  you'for't  ? 

Amu  The  naked  truth  of  it  is,  I  have  no  shirt ; 
1  go  woolward*  for  penance. 

Boyet.  True,  ana  it  was  enjoin'd  him  hi  Rome 
for  want  of  linen :  since  when,  I'll  be  sworn,  he 
wore  none,  but  a  dish-clout  of  Jaquenetta's;  and 
that  a*  wears  next  his  heart  for  a  favour. 
Enter  Mcrcade. 

Mer,  God  save  you,  madam ! 

Prin,  Welcome,  Mercade ; 
Bnt  that  thou  interfuptSt  our  merriment. 

Mer,  I  am  sorry,  madam ;  for  the  news  I  bring, 
Is  heavy  in  mv  tongue.    The  king  your  father — 

Prin.  Dcatl,  for  my  life. 

J/rr.  Even  so :  my  tale  is  told.  [cloud 

Biron.  Worthies,  away ;  the  scene  begins  to 

Arm,  For  mine  own  part,  I  breathe  free  breath : 
I  have  seen  the  days  of  wrong  through  the  little 
hole  of  discretion^  and  I  will  right  myself  like  a 
soldier.  \Excunt  iVorthies, 

Kinjg.  How  fares  your  majesty  ? 

Prifu  Boyet",  prepare ;  1  will  away  to-night. 

King.  Madam,  not  so ;  I  do  beseech  you,  stav. 

Prin.  Prepare,!  say. — 1  thank  you,gracious  lor  Js, 
For  all  your  fair  endeavours ;  and  entreat. 
Out  of  a  new-«ad  soul,  that  you  vouchsafe 
In  your  rich  wisdom,  to  excuse,  or  hide, 
Tlie  liberal'  opposition  of  our  spirits: 
If  over-boldly  we  have  borne  ourselves 
In  the  converse  of  breath,  your  gentleness 
Was  guilty  of  it— Farewell,  worthy  lord ! 
A  heavy  heart  bears  nut  an  humble  tongue 
Excuse  me  so,  coming  so  short  of  thanks 
For  myjrreat  suit  so  eanly  obtain'd. 

King,  The  extreme  parts  of  time  extremely  forms 
All  causes  to  the  purpose  of  his  speed ; 
And  often,  at  his  very  loose,  decides 
lliat  which  long  process  could  not  arbitrate 
And  though  the  mourning  brow  of  progeny 
Forbid  the  smiling  courtesy  of  love 
The  holy  suit  which  fain  it  would  convince; 
Yet,  since  love's  argument  was  first  on  foot. 
Let  not  the  cloud  of  sorrow  justle  it 
From  what  it  purpos'd;  since,  to  wail  (Kends  lost. 
Is  not  by  much  so  wholesome,  prohtablCj 
As  to  rejoice  at  friends  but  newly  found. 
Pria,  1  understand  you  not,  my  griefs  are  double. 

Biron,  Honest  plain  words  best  pierce  the  ear  ot 
And  bythe^  badges  understand  the  kuw?.  [grief; — 
For  your  fair  sakes  have  we  neglected  time, 
.  Plavdfoul  play  wlthouroaths;  your  beauty ,  ladies. 
Hath  much  deforro'd  us,  fashioning  our  humours 
Even  to  the  opposed  end  of  our  intents : 
AaA  what  in  us  hath  seem'd  ridiculous. 
As  love  is  full  of  unbelitting  strains ; 

*  To  g^ 
dotbc'din 
to  excess. 
mr^X  ihr^armen 


All  wanton  as  a  child,  skipping,  and  vain ; 
Form'd  by  the  eye,  and,  therefore,  like  the  eye. 
Full  of  straying  shapes,  of  habits,  and  of  forms. 
Varying  in  subjects  as  the  eye  doth  roll 
To  every  varied  object  in  his  glance: 
Which  party-coated  presence  of  loose  love. 
Put  on  by  us,  if,  in  your  heav^y  eyes. 
Have  misbecom'd  our  oaths  and  gravities, 
riiose  heavenly  eyes,  that  look  into  these  faults. 
Suggested'  us  to 'make:  Tlierefore,  ladies. 
Our  bve  being  yours,  the  error  that  love  makes 
Is  likewise  yours:  we  to  ourselves  prove  false. 
By  being  once  false  for  ever  to  be  true 
To  those  that  make  us  both,  fair  ladies,  you ; 
And  even  that  falshood,  in  itself  a  sin. 
Thus  purifies  itself,  and  turns  to  grace. 
Prin.  We  have  receiv'd  your  letters,  full  of  lore; 
Your  favours,  the  ambassadors  of  love ; 
And,  in  our  maiden  council,  rated  them 
At  courtship,  pleasant  jest,  and  courtesy. 
As  bombast*  and  as  lining  to  the  time : 
But  more  devout  than  this,  in  our  respects, 
Have  we  not  been ;  and  tlierefore  niet  your  kivet 
In  their  own  fashion,  like  a  merriment,  [than  jest 

Dum,  Our  letters,  madam,  shew'd  much  more 

Long,  So  did  our  looks. 

EoH,  We  did  not  quote  thera  so. 

King,  Now,  at  tiie  latest  minute  of  the  hour. 
Grant  us  vour  loves.  ' 

Prin,  A  time,  methinks,  too  short 
To  make  a  world-without-end  bargain  in : 
No, no,  my  lord,  your  grace  is  perjnr'd  much. 
Full  of  dear  guiltiness;  and  theretore  this, — 
Jf  for  my  fove  (as  there  is  no  such  cause) 
You  will  do  aufflit,  this  shall  you  do  lor  me : 
Your  oath  I  will  not  trust:  but  go  witb*speeil' 
To  some  forlorn  and  naked  hermitage,  ' 
Remove  from  ail  the  pleasures  ot  the  world ; 
rhere  stay,  until  the  twelve  celestial  signs 
40  Have  brought  about  tlieir  annual  reckoning: 
if  this  austere  insociab'e  lite 
Change  not  your  otfer  made  in  heat  of  blood ; 
If  frosts,  aodfast»,  hard  lodging,  and  tiiin  weeds, 
Nip  not  the  gaudy  bfossoms  of  your  love ; 
But  that  it  bc^  this  trial,  and  last  love ; 
Then,  at  the  expiration  ot  the  >  ear. 
Come  challen^,  challenge  me  by  these  desert^ 
And,  by  this  vh-gm-palm,  now  kissing  thme, 
(  will  be  thine:  and  till  tliat  ins: ant,  shut 
My  woeful  self  up  in  a  mourning-house ; 
Raining  tiie  tears  of  lamentation. 
For  the  remembrance  of  my  father's  death. 
if  this  thou  do  deny,  let  our  hands  part ; 
Neither  intitled  in  the  other's  l.eart 

King,  If  this,  or  more -than  this,  I  would  deny, 
'1  o  flatter*  up  tliesc  powers  of  mine  with  rest. 
The  sudden  hand  of  death  close  up  mine  e)  e ! 
Hence  ever  then  my  heart  is  in  thy  breast 

Biron.  AudwhaltonKsiny  lovr?  andwhattome? 

Ros,You  must  be  purged  too,  your  s*ns  are  rank; 
V^our  are  attaint  with  lault  and  perjury : 
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Therefore,  if  jou  mv  fevour  mean  to  get, 
A  twelve-month  shall  you  spend,  and  ne?er  fcst, 
But  seek  the  weary  beds  of  people  sick. 
Dum,  But  what  to  me,  my  love?  but  what  to 
me  ?  [ncsty : 

Katk.  A  wife ! — a  beard,  &ir  health,  and  oo- 
With  three-fold  love  I  wish  you  all  these  thre^. 
Dum.  O,  shall  I  say,  1  thank  you,  gentle  wife? 
Kath,  Not  so,my  lord;— a  twelve-month  andaday 
111  mark  no  wordls  that  snKioth-&c'd  wooers  say 
Come  when  the  king  doth  to  my  lady  come. 
Then,  if  I  have  much  love,  I'll  give  you  some. 
Dum.  ril  serve  thee  true  and  taitmully  till  then. 
Kdth.  Yet  swear  not,  lest  you  be  forsworn  again, 
Long.  What  says  Maria  ? 
Mar,  At  the  twelve-month's  end, 
f  11  change  my  black  gown  for  a  feithful  friend. 
Long.  rU  stay  with  patience;  but  thetime  is  long. 
Afar.  The  liker  you ;  few  taller  are  so  young. 
Biron.  Studies  my  lady  ?  mistress,  look  on  me. 
Behold  the  window  of  my  heart,  mine  eve. 
What  humble  suit  attends  thy  answer  there; 
Impose  some  service  on  me  for  thy  love. 

Ros.  Oft  have  I  heard  of  you,  my  lord  Biron, 
Before  I  saw  you,  and  the  world's  large  tongue 
Proclaims  you  for  a  man  replete  with  mocks ; 
Full  of  comparisons,  and  wounding. flouts ; 
Which  you  on  all  estates  will  execute. 
That  lie  within  the  mercy  of  your  wit: 
To  weed  th'u  wormwdod  frbm  your  fiuthfiil  bram ; 
And  therewithal,  to  win  me,  it  you  please, 
(Without  the  which  1  am  not  to  be  won) 
You  shall  this  twelve-month  teini  from  day  to  day 
Visit  the  speechless  sick,  and  still  converse 
With  groaain^wretchcs;uid  your  task  dial!  be,  35 
With  all  the  hercc'  endeavour  of  your  wit, 
To  enforce  the  pained  impotent  to  smile,  [death  ? 
Biron.  To  move  wild  laughter  in  the  throat  of 
It  cannot  be;  it  it  hnpossible : 
Mirth  cannot  move  a  soul  in  agony. 

Ros.  Why,  thaf  s  the  way  to  choak  a  gibing  spirit. 
Whose  influence  is  begot  of  that  loose  grace, 
Whkh  riiallow  laughing  hearers  gtve^o  fools: 
A  jesfs  pvomrity  lies  m  the  ear 
Of  him  that  Lean  it,  never  in  the  tongue 
Of  him  that  raakei  it :  then,  if  sickly  ears. 
Deaf  dwitbtheclamounof  tiieirowndear*  groans, 
Will  hear  your  Idle  scorns,  continue  then, 
And  I  will  have  you,  and  that  £Milt  withal ; 
But,  if  they  win  not,  throw  awav  that  spirit. 
And  1  shall  And  you  empty  of  that  £udt, 
Hight  joyful  of  your  reformation. 
Biron.  A  tw^ve-month  ?  well,  befiU  what  will 
befal, 
I'll  jest  a  twelve-month  in  an  hospital. 
Frin.  Ay,  my  sweet  lord ;  and  so  I  take  my 
leave.  [To  ^  Xing. 

King.  No,  madam ;  we  mil  bring  }*ou  on  your 
way.  *  [plav; 

Biron.  Our  wooing  doth  not  end  like  an  oldpO 
Jack  hath  not  JiU:  these  ladies'  courtesy 
Might  well  have  made  our  sport  a  comedy. 

Aing.  Come,  sir,  it  wants  a  twelve-month  andl 
And  then  'twill  end.  [a  day,^ 


Biron.  Tbs^s  too  loi%  for  a  play. 

Enter  Jrmado. 
Arm.  Sweet  majesty,  vouchsafe  me, — 
Prin.  Was  not  that  Hector  ? 
Dum.  That  worthy  knight  of  Troy. 
Arm.  I  will  kiss  thj  royal  fingu-,  and  take 
leave:  lamavotanr;  Ihavevow'atoJaqaenetta 
to  bold  the  plough  for  her  sweet  love  three  year. 
But,  most  esteem'd  greatness,  will  you  hear  iit  dir 
10  afogue  that  the  two  learned  men  have  coropilec^ 
in  praise  <of  the  owl  and  the  cuckow  ?  it  sbould 
have  foUow'd  iii  the  end  of  our  show. 
King.  iCall  them  forth  tiuickly,  we  will  do  so. 
Aim.  Holloa!  approach.— 

Efder  all  for  a  sot^.  . 

Hiis  side  is  Hiems;  winter.  [owi^ 

This  Ver,  the  spring;  the  one  maintaio'd  by  the 
The  othe^  by  the  cuckow. 
Ver,  begki* 

SONG. 
SPRING. 


fFken  dtdzies  pied,  and  violets  blue. 

And  lady-smocks  all  stivertvhite. 
And  cuckotv^ntds  qftfelhw  hue,  ^ 

Do  paint  the  meadows  with  delight, 
The):uckow  then,  on  every  tree, 
Afocks  married  men,  for  thus  sings  he, 

Cuekofw; 
Cuckow,  cuckow,'-^  tvord  of  fear, 
Un^ieasing  to  a  married  ear ! 
U^htn  shepherds  pipe  on  oaten  straws. 

And  merry  larks  stre  plffwmeffs  clocks, 
Wlken  turtles  tread,  androoks,  qnd daws. 

And  maidens  bleach  their  summer  smockr^ 
The  cuckow  then,  on  every  tree, 
Afocks  married  men,  for  thus  sings  he, 

Cuckofw  ; 
Cuckow,  cuckow, — O  word  of  fear,    • 
Unpleasing  to  a  married  ear  ! 
WINTER. 

WhenicickshangbytihewaU, 

And  Dick  the  sh^herd  blows  his  naiU 
And  Tom  bears  logs  into  the  hall. 

And  milk  comes  frozen  home  in  pail. 
When  blood  is  nipt,  and  ways  be  f put. 
Then  nightly  #tasgt  the  staring  owl, 

To-who; 
Tu'Whit,  to-who,  a  merry  note, 
While  greasy  Joan  doth  keel  the  pot\ 

When  all  aloud  the  xvind  doth  blow. 

And  coughing  drowns  the  parson's  saw*, 
And  birds  sit  brooding  in  the  snow^ 

And  Mariaa*«  nose  looks  red  and  raw. 
When  roasted  crabs  hiss  in  the  bowl, 
Then  nightly  sings  the  staring  owl, 

fo-who; 
Tu-whit,  to-who,  a  merry  note. 
While  greasy  Joan  doth  keel  thepot. 

Arm.  The  words  of  Mercury  are  hanh  after  the 
iongs  of  Apollo.   You,  that  way ;  we,  this  way. 

[^Exeunt  ommea, 

'  Fierce  here  means  vehement trepid.    '  Dr.  Johnson  thinks,  that  dear  should  here,  as  in  many  othcy 
vhnnm,  biB  dere,  sad«  odious.    '  i.  e.  Scum  thepot.  I'he  word  is  yet  used  in  Ireland.  *  i.  e.  his  discourse. 
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PERSONS    REPRESENTED. 

HfiLEKAy  in  lave  with  Demctriu^, 
Attendants. 


Thiseus,  Duke  qf  Athens, 

Egeus,  Father  to  Hermia. 

Lysander,  in  love  with  Hermia,^ 

DtMETRivs,  in  lace  withHermia. 

Philostrate,  Master  qfthe  sports  to  Theseus, 

Quince,  the  Carpenter, 

Skug,  the  Joiner. 

Bottom,  the  If'eaoer, 

Flute,  the  Bellows-mender. 

Snout,  the  Tinker, 

Sta&velinc,  the  Taylor, 

HiPFOLiTA,  ftueen  qf  the  Amazons,  betrothed 

to  Theseus. 
Hb&mia,  Daughter  qf  Egeus,  in  love  with  Ij/- 

sandcr. 


Oberok,  King  of  the  Fairies. 

TiTANiA,  ^ueen  qfthe  Fairies. 

Puck,  or  Robin-coodpellow,  a  Fairy. 

Peaseblossom, 

Cobweb, 

Moth, 

Mustard-seed, 

Ptframus, 

Ikjh        (  <^f^(icters  in  the  Interlude,  per- 
MoonshlneX    formed  by  the  Cloivns. 
Lyon,  J 


N-GOODFELL 

>  Fairies. 
0,) 


Other  Fairies  attending  their  King  and  Queen:  Attendants  on  Theseus  and  Hippolila, 
S  CENE,  Athens,  and  a  fFood  not  far  from  it. 


ACT      I. 


SCENE     I. 
The  Palace  qf  Theseus,  in  Athens, 

Milter  Thi9em,  Hippdkm,  Pbil^ttrate,  jgith  Atteudanit.. 

The.  l^OW,  fair  Hippolita,  our  nuptial  hour 
'*'^    Dnws  on  apace ;  four  happy   days 
bring  in 
Aootber  moon :  but,  oh,  roethinks,  how  slow 
This  old  moon  wanes !  she  lingers  my  desires, 
L&e  to  a  step-dame,  or  a  dowaeer, 
uxm  withering  out  a  young  mafrs  revenue. 
Irip,  Four  days  will  quickly  steep  themselves 
in  nights ; 
Four  nights  will  quickly  dream  away  the  time ; 
^kI  then  the  moon,  like  to  a  silver  bow 
New  bent  in  heaven,  shall  behold  the  night 
Of  our  solemnities. 

The.  Go,  Phitostrate, 
Stir  up  the  Athenian  youth  to  merriments; 
Awak«  the  pert  and  nimble  spirit  of  mirth; 
Tom  melancholy  (©rth  to  funerals. 
The  pak  companioa  is  not  for  our  pomp. 

(Exit  Phi 


10 


Hippolita,  I  woo'd  thee  with  my  sword, 
Ancl  won  thy  love,  doing  thee  injuries ; 
But  I  will  wed  thee  in  another  key. 
With  pomp,  with  triumph,  and  with  revelling. 
Enter  E^eus,  Hermia,  Lysander,  and  Demetrius* 
Ege.  Happy  be  Theseus,  our  renowned  duke » ' 
T/te.  Thanks,  good  Egeus :  What* s  the  newr 

With  thee  ? 
E^e,  Full  of  vexation  come  I,  ¥rith  complaint 
Against  my  child,  my  daushter  Hermia.— 
Stand  forth,  Demetrius ;— My  noble  lord. 
This  man  hath  my  consent  to  marry  her: 
Stand  forth,  Lysander; — and,  my  gracious  duke; 
This  man  hath  witch'd  the  bosom  or  my  child : 
15  Thou,  thou,  Lysander,  thou  hast  given  her  i^imes, 
And  interchanged  love-tokens  witli  my  child : 
Thou  hast  by  moon-light  at  her  window  sun|. 
With  feigning  voice,  verses  of  feigning  love: 
And  storn  the  impression  of  her  rantasy 
With  bracelets  of  thy  hair,  rings,  gawds  ,  conceits. 
Knacks,  trifles,  nosegays,*sweet-meats,  messenger* 
Of  strong  prevailment  in  unhard<^'d  youth : 
With  cunning  hast  thou  /ikh*d  Mf  daughter's  heart; 


2Q 


*  i.  e,  bauble^,  toys. 
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Turn' J  her  obedience,  which  is  due  to  roe, 
To  stubboH)  hai^hneis :  And,  my  gradouf  duke. 
Be  it  so  she  will  not  here  before  your  grace 
CotKent  to  marry  witJi  Demetrius, 
I  bea;  the  ancient  privilege  of  Athens ; 
As  she  is  mine,  I  may  dispose  of  her : 
Which  shall  be  eitlier  to  this  gentleman, 
Or  to  her  death  ;  according  to  our  law. 
Immediately  provided  in  that  case.  [maid: 

The.  What  say  you,  Hermia?  be  advised,  lair  10 
To  you  your  father  should  be  as  a  god ; 
One  that  composed  your  beauties ;  yea,  and  one 
To  whom  you  are  blut  as  a  form  ui  wax. 
By  him  imprinted,  and  within  his  power 
To  leave  the  figure,  or  disfigure  it.  1 5 

Demetrius  is  a  worthy  gentleman. 

Htr,  So  is  Lysander. 

The.  In  himself  he  is: 
But,  in  tbi»  kind,  wanfmg  your  fatlicr's  voice. 
The  other  must  be  held  the  worthier.  20 

Her.  1  woutd  my  father  look'd  but  with  my  eyes. 

The.  Rather  your  eyes  roust  with  his  judgment 
look. 

Her.  I  do  intreat  your  grace  io  pardon  me. 
I  know  not  by  what  power  I  am  made  bold ;         25 
Ker  how  it  may  concern  my  modest^-, 
In  such  a  presence  here,  to  plead  my  tlioughts : 
But  1  beseech  your  grace,  that  I  may  know 
The  worst  that  may  aefal  me  iii  this  case. 
If  I  refuse  to  wed  Demetrius.  30 

The.  Either  to  die  the  death,  or  to  abjure 
For  ever  the  society  of  men. 
llieretore,  fair  Ilefmia,  question  your  desii-es, 
Know  of  your  youth*,  examine  well  your  blood 
Whether^'if  you  yield  not  to  your  fatfier's  choice,  ZS 
You  can  cndmc'the  fivery  of  a  nun  ; 
For  aye  to  be  in  shady  cloister  mew'd. 
To  live  ik  barren  sister  all  your  life. 
Chanting  faint  hymns  to  the  co!d  fruitless  moon. 
Thrice  blessed  they,  that  master  so  their  blood,     40 
To  undergo  such  liiaiden  piigrinlajo^e : 
But  earthlierliappy  is  the  rose  distillM, 
Tlian  that  which,  withering  on  the  virgin  thorn, 
Growt»,  lives,  and  dies,  in  single  blessedness. 

Her.  So  will  1  grow,  so  live,  so  die,  my  lord,     45 
R-e  I  will  yield  my  virgin  patent  up 
Uuto  his  lordship,'  to  whose  unwish  d  yoke 
Mv  soul  consents  not  to  give  sovereignty. 

The.  1  ake  time  to  pau^e ;  and  by  the  next  new- 
moon,  50 
rrhe  s(>alinj^-daY  betwixt  my  love  and  me. 
For  everlastmg  bond  of  fellowship) 
Iv  pon  that  day  either  prepare  to  die, 
For  disobedience  to  your  father's  will ; 
O^  else  to  wed  Demetnus,  as  he  w  ould ; 
Or  on  Diana's  altar  to  protest, 
ror  aje,  austerity  and  single  life.                [yield 

Dem,  Relent,  sweet  liermia ; — And,  Lysander, 
Tliy  cra/e<l  title  to  my  ct  rtain  right, 

hfs.  Yoti  have  her  lather's  love,  Demetrius;   60 
l>et  me  have  Hermia  s:  dio  you  marry  him. 


Ege.  Scornful  Lysander !  true,  he  bath  my  k>ve; 
And  what  is  mine,  my  love  shall  render  li^iu: 
And  she  is  mine ;  and  all  my  right  of  her 
I  do  estate  unto  Demetrius. 

Lys.  I  am,  my  lord,  as  well  derivM  as  he. 
As  well  possess'd ;  my  love  is  more  than  his ; 
My  fortune<«  ever}'  way  as  fairly  rank'd. 
It  not  with  vantage,  as  Demetrius' ; 
And,  which  is  more  than  all  these  boasts  can  be, 
r  am  belov'd  of  beauteous  Hermia: 
Why  should  not  I  thou  pros^ute  my  right } 
Demetrius,  I'll  avouch  it  to  his  head. 
Made  love  to  Nedar*s  daughter,  Helena, 
And  won  her  soul ;  and  she,  sweet  lady,  dotes. 
Devoutly  dotes,  dotes  in  idolaty. 
Upon  th  s  spotted  and  inconstant  man. 

The,  I  must  conless,  that  I  liave  heard  so  much. 
And  with  Demetrius  thought  to  have  spoke  thereof 
But,  being  over-full  of  self-aflair?. 
My  mind  did  lose  it— But,  Demetrius,  come; 
And  come,  Egeus;  ypu  shall  50  with  me, 
I  have  some  private  schooling  for  you  bolh.-^ 
For  you,  fair  Hermia,  look  you  arm  yourself 
To  lit  your  fancies  to  your  lather's  will ; 
Or  else  i\vt  law  of  Athens  yields  you  up 
(Which  by  no  means  we  may  extenuate) 
'10  death,  or  to  a  vow  of  single  Ule. — 
Come,  my  Hippolita;  What  cheer,  my  love?— . 
Demetrius,  and  Egeus,  go  along: 
I  must  employ  you  in  some  busmess 
Against  our  nuptial ;  and  confer  with  you 
Of  sometliing,  nearly  that  concerns  yourselves* 
Ege,  NVith  duty,  and  desire,  we  follow  vou. 

lExeuntThc's,  Hip.  E^eus,Dem,  and  train. 

Lys.  How  now,  my  love  ?    Why  is  your  check 

so  pale? 

How  chance  the  roses  there  do  fade  so  fast  ?  [well 

Her,  Belike,  for  want  of  rain ;  which  I  coukl 

Beteem*  them  from  the  tempei^tof  mine  eyes. 

Lys.  Ah  me !  for  aught  that  I  could  ever  read. 
Could  ever  hear  by  tale  or  history. 
The  course  of  true  love  never  did'  run  smoojth. 
But,  either  it  was  different  in  Wood ; — 
Her,  O  cross !  too  high  to  be  enthralPd  to  tow  • 
Lus,  Or  else  misgrad'ed,  m  respect  of  years ; — 
Iter,  O  spight  I  too  old  to  be  enij;ag'd  to  young  I 
Xyj.Or  else  it  stood  upon  (he  choice  of  friends:— 
Her,  O  hell!  to  chuse  love  by  another's  ej'cV 
Lys,  Or  if  there  were  a  sympatliy  in  choice. 
War,  death,  or  sickness,  did  lay  siege  to  it ; 
Making  it  momentary  a>  a  sound, 
Sw  ift  as  a  shadow,  short  as  any  dream ; 
Brief  as  the  lightning  in  the  colly'd  *  niglijt 
That,  in  a  spleen  *,  uulblds  botli  iieaven  and  earth, 
\nd  ere  a  nuin  hath  power  to  say, — Behold  I 
The  jaws  of  darkness  do  devour  it  up : 
So  quick  bright  things  come  to  confusion. 

Her,  If  then  true  lovers  have  been  ever  cro&k*d, 
ft  stands  as  an  edict  in  destiny : 
Then  let  us  teach  our  trjal  patience, 
iecause  it  is  a  customary  cross; 


*  i.  e.  ccDsidcr  y^ )  o\ith.      f  i.  e.  give  tlicm.      [  L  c.  black.      *  Meaning,  in  a  sudden  kasbffii. 
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As  due  to  love,  as  thoughts,  and  dreams,  and  sighs, 
Wish(»,  and  tears,  poor  fancy^s  followers. 
JLyi,  A  good  persuasion ;  therefi^re,  hear  me, 
Hermia, 
I  have  a  widow  aunt,  a  dowager 
Of  great  revenue,  and  she  huth  no  child  : 
From  Athens  is  her  house  remote  seven  leagues ; 
And  she  respects  me  as  her  only  son. 
There,  gentle  Hermia,  may  I  marry  thee ; 
And  to  that  place  the  sharp  Athenian  law 
Cannot  pursue  us:  if  thou  lov'st  me  then,     ' 
Steal  forth  thy  Other's  house  to-mofTow  night; 
And,  in  the  wood,  a  league  without  the  town, 
Wljere  I  <Kd  meet  thee  once  with  Helena, 
To  do  observance  to  a  morn  of  May, 
There  will  I  stay  for  thee. 

Htrr,  My  good  Lvsimder! 
I  swear  to  thee,  by  Cupid's  strongest  bow; 
By  bis  best  arrow  with  tne  golden  head  ; 
By  the* simplicity  of  Venus*  doves; 
By  that  which  knitteth  souls,  and  prospers  loves ; 
And  by  that  fire  which  bum'd  the  Carthage  queen, 
When  the  false  Trojan  under  sail  was  seen ; 
By  all  the  vows  that  ever  men  have  broke. 
In  number  more  fhan  ever  women  spoke ; — 
In  that  same  place  thou  hast  appointed  me. 
To-morrow  truly  will  I  meet  with  thee.    [Helena. 
J    1^9.  Keep  promise,  love:  Look,  here  comes 
Enter  Helena. 
Her.  God  speed,  fair  Helena !  Whither  away  ?  30 
HeL  Call  you  me  fair?  that  fair  again  unsay. 
Demetrius  loves  your  feir* :  O  happy  fair  !     [air 
Your  eyes  are  lode-stars';  and  your  tongue's  sweet 
More  tuneable  than  lark  to  shepherd's  ear,  [pear. 
When  wheat  is  green,  when  haw-thorn  buds  ap-  35 
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Sickness  is  catching:  O,  were  fevour  '  so! 
Yours  would  I  catch,  fair  Hermia,  ere  I  go ; 
My  car  should  catch  your  voice,  my  eye  your  eye, 
M^  tonffueshould  catch  yourtongiie'ssweet  melod} 
Were  the  World  mine,  Demetrius  being  bated,     40 
The  rest  I'll  give  to  be  to  you  translated  *. 
O,  teach  me  how  you  look:  and  with  what  art 
You  sway  the  motion  of  Demetrius'  heart. 

Her,  I  frown  upon  him,  yet  he  loves  me  still, 

HeL   Oh,  that  your  frowns  would  teach  my  45 
smiles  such  skill ! 

Hen  I  give  him  curses,  yet  he  gives  me  love. 

HeL  On,  that  my  praters  could  such  affection 
move ! 

//irr.fl'he  more  I  hate, the  more  he  follows  me.  50 

Hi  L  The  more  I  love,  the  more  he  hateth  nie. 

Her,  His  folly,  Helena,  is  no  fault  of  mine. 

Hd.  None  but  your  beauty;  would  that  fault 
were  mine!  *  [face; 

Her,  Take  comfort ;  he  no  more  shall  see  my 
Lysander  and  mvself  will  fjy  this  place. — 
Before  the  time  i  did  Lysander  see, 
8eem*d  Athens  as  a  paradise  to  me : 
O  then,  what  graces  \\\  my  love  do  dwell, 
That  he  hath  tum'd  a  heaven  unto  a  hell  I 


Lys»  Helen,  to  you  our  minds  we  will  unfold: 
To-morrow  night,  when  Phoebe  doth  benold 
Her  silver  visage  in  the  watry  glass. 
Decking  with  liquid  pearl  the  bladed  gra«i, 
(A  time  that  lover's  flights  doth  still  conceal) 
I'hrough  Athens'  gates  have  we  devii*d  to  steal. ' 
Her,  And  in  the  wood,  where  often  you  and  I 
Upon  faint  primrose-beds  were  wont  to  lye. 
Emptying  our  bosoms  of  their  counsels  swell'd  ; 
10  There  my  Lysander  and  myself  shall  meet: 
And  thence,  troni  Athens,  turn  away  our  eyes, 
'I'o  seek  new  friends  and  strange  companions. 
Farewell,  sweet  playfellow :  pray  thou  for  us. 
And  good  luck  grant  thee  thy  Demetrius ! — 
Keep  word,  Lysander :  we  must  starve  our  sight 
From  lovers*  tood,'till  morrow  deep  midnight. 

[Exit  i/t  f  w. 
Lys,  I  will,  my  Hermia. — Helena,  adieu ; 
As  you  on  him,  Demetrius  doat  on  you ! 

[Exit  Lys, 
HeL  How  happy  some,  o'er  other  some,  can  be ! 
Through  Athens  1  am  thought  as  fair  as  she. 
But  what  of  that?  Demetnus  thinks  not  so ; 
He  will  not  know  what  all  but  he  do  know. 
And  as  he  errs,  doating  on  Hennia's  eyes. 
So  I,  admiring  of  his  qualities. 
Things  base  and  vile,  holding  no  quantity. 
Love  can  transpose  to  form  and  dignity. 
Love  looks  not  with  tlie  eyes,  but^ith  the  mind; 
And  therefore  iswing'd  Cupid pauited blind : 
Nor  hath  Love's  mind  of  any  judgment  taste ; 
Wings,  and  no  eyes,  figure  unbeeay  liaste : 
And  therefore  is  Love  said  to  be  a  child. 
Because  in  choice  he  is  so  ott  beguil'd. 
As  waggish  boys  themselves  in  game  '  forswear. 
So  the  boy  Love  is  perjured  everv  where : 
For  ere  Demetrius  look'd  on  Hermia's  eyne, 
Hehaii'd  down  oaths,  that  he  was  only  nune; 
And  when  this  hail  some  heat  trom  Hermia  telt. 
So  he  dissolvM,  and  showers  of  oait.s  Old  melt, 
r  will  go  tell  him  of  fair  Hermia's  flight; 
Then  to  the  wood  will  he  to-morrow  night. 
Pursue  her;  and  fortius  mteljigence 
If  I  have  thanks,  it  is  a  dear  expence; 
But  herein  mean  I  to  enrich  my  pain. 
To  have  his  sight  thither^  and  back  again.  [Exit* 

C  E  N  E      n. 

A  Cottage, 
Enter  Quince  the  carpenter ,  Snvg  the  joiner,  Bot' 


torn  the  weaver ^Fhte  the  h'  liozvS'?nender,  Snout 
the  tinker 9  and  Starveling  the  tai/lor, 

Quin.  Is  all  our  company  here  ? , 

Bot,  You  were  best  to  call  them  generally,  man 

by  man,  arcordmg  to  the  scrip*. 
^uin.  Here  is  the  scrowl  ol  every  man's  name, 

which  is  thought  fit,  through  all  Athens,  to  play 

I    tin  our  interlude  before  the  duke  anddutchess,  on 
6o|  lis  wedding-day  at  night. 

*  That  is,  your  beauty,  or  your  complexion.  *  The  lode-star  i^  the  leading  or  guiding-star,  that  is, 
the  pole-star.  ^Fttvour,  here  means yt«/Mre,  countenance.  '♦To  translate,  iiQve  implies  to  change, 
to truniforau    ^i;  e. in  sport,  mjest,    * i. «.  the  writuig,  or  paper, 

N  Set. 
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Bot,  First,  good  Peter  Quince,  nj  what  the 
play  treats  on ;  then  read  the  names  ot  the  actors ; 
ana  so  grow  to  a  point. 

Siuin.  Marry  our  play  is— the  most  lamentable 
comedy,  and  most  cruel  death  of  Pyramus  and 
Thisby. 

Bat*  A  very  good  piece  of  work,  I  assure  you, 
and  a  merry. — Now,  good  Peter  Quince,  call 
forth  your  actors  by  the  scrowl :  Masters,  spread 
yourselves, 

Suin,  Answer,  as  I  call  you. — Nick  Bottom  the 
weaver. 

Bot.  Ready:  Name  what  part  I  am  for,  and 
proceed. 

£»/ft.  You,  Nick  Bottom,  are  set  down  for 
Pyramus. 

Bot.  What  is  Pyramus  ?  a  lover  or  a  tyrant  ? 

Sum.  A  lover,  that  kills  himself  most  gallantly 
fi>r  love. 

Bot.  That  will  ask  some  tears  in  the  true  per- 
forming of  it:  if  I  do  it,  let  the  audience  Iook  to 
their  eyes ;  I  will  move  storms,  I  will  condole  in 
•ome  measure.  To  the  rest: — Yet  my  chief  hu- 
mour is  for  a  tyrant:  I  could  play  Ercles  rarely, 
or  a  part  to  tear  a  cat  in,  to  make  all  split   . 

**  The  racing  rocks, 
"  And  shivering  shocks, 
<'  Shall  break  the  locks 


10 


15 


20 


25 


30 


**  Ofprison-gates : 
•*  And  Phibbus*  car 
**  Shall  shine  from  far, 
"  And  make  and  mar 

"  The  foolish  fates.'* 

This  was  lofty ! — now  name  the  rest  of  the  play-  35 
trs. — ^This  is  Ercles'  vein,  a  tyrant's  vein  ;  a  lover 
at  more  condoling. 

fiatn.  Francb  rlutc,  the  bellows-mender. 

Flu.  Here,  Peter  Quince. 

ftuin.  You  must  take  Thisby  on  you. 

JFtu.  What  is  Thisby?  a  wandering  knight? 

fiutn.  h  is  the  lady  that  Pyramus  must  love. 

Ftu.^  Nay,  foith,  let  me  not  play  a  woman ;  I 
have  a  beard  coming. 

Quin.  That's  all  one;  you  shall  play  it  in  a  mask, 
and  you  may  speak  as  small  as  you  will 

Bot.  An  I  may  hide  my  face,  let  me  play  This- 
by too:  I'll  speak  in  a  monstrous  little  voice ; — 
•*  Thisne,  Tnisne, — ^Ah,  Pyramus,  my  lover  dear; 
«'  Thy  Thisby  dear !  and  lady  dear!'^ 

SUtin.  No,  no,  you  must  play  Pyramus,  and 
Flute,  you  Thisby. 

Bot  Well,  proceed. 
'  Sutn.  Robin  Starveling  the  taylor. 


Star.  Here,  Peter  Quince. 

ftuin*  Rolwi  Starveling 
mother. — T^m  Snout,  the'tmker. 

Snout.HtK^  Peter  Quince. 

fittzn.  You,  Pyramus's  father;  mysefi;  Thisby's 
father ;-— Snug  the  joiner,  you,  the  lion's  part:^ 
aiKl,  1  hope,  there  is  a  play  fitted. 

Snu^.  Have  you  the  lion's  part  written?  Pray 
you,  it  it  be,  give  it  me,  for  I  am  slow  of  study  *. 

&utn.  You  nviy  do  it  extempore,  for  it  is  no- 
thmg  but  roaring. 

Bot.  Let  me  play  the  lion  too :  T  will  roar,  that 
I  will  do  any  man's  heart  good  to  hear  me ;  I  wiH 
roar,  that  I  will  make  the  duke  say.  Let  him  roar 
again,  lit  him  roarasain. 

Quin.  An  you  shouWdo  it  too  terribly,  youwouW 
fright  thedutchess  and  the  ladies,  that  they  wouki 
shriek;  and  that  were  enough  to  hang  us  all. 

Jli,  That  would  han^  us  every  mother's  son. 

Bot.  I  grant  you,  friends,  if  that  you  shoukl 
fright  the  ladies  out  of  their  wits,  they  would 
have  no  more  discretion  but  to  hang  us :  but  I 
will  aggravate  my  voice  so,  that  I  will  roar  you  as 
gently  a^  any  suckmg-dove ;  I  will  roar  you  an 
'twere  any  nightingale. 

Smih.  You  can  play  no  part  but  Pyramus :  for 
Pyramus  is  a  sweet-fac'd  man;  a  proper  man,  as 
one  shall  see  in  a  summer's  day;  a  most  lo\-ely, 
gentleman-like  man;  therefore  you  most  needs 
play  Pyramus, 

Bot.  Well,  Iwillundertakie  it.  What  beanl 
were  I  best  to  play  it  in? 

SiM'n.  Why,  what  you  will.  • 

Bot.  I  will  dkcliarge  it  in  either  your  stiaw-co* 
toured  beard,  your  orange  tawney  beard,  your 
purple-in-grain  beard,  or  your  French-crown- 
colour  beards  your  perfect  yellow. 

^in.  Some  of  your  French-crowns  '  have  no 
hair  at  all,  and  then  you  will  play  bare-fac'd.— 
40  But,  masters,  here  are  your  parts:  and  I  am  to 
entreat  you,  request  you,  and  desire  you,  to  con 
them  by  to-morrow  night:  and  meet  me  in  the 
palace  wood,  a  mile  without  the  town,  by  moon. 
light;  there  will  we  rehearse ;  for  if  we  meet  m 
the  city,  we  shall  be  dog'd  with  company,  and 
our  devices  known.  In  the  mean  time,  I  wUl 
draw  a  bill  of  properties*,  such  as  our  play  wants. 
I  pray  you,  fad  me  not. 

Bot.  We  will  meet ;  and  there  we  mav  rehearse 
more  obscenely,  and  courageously.  Take  oains  • 
be  perfect;  adieu.  F«^» 

Suin,  At  the  duke's  oak  we  meet 

BoL  Enough;  Hold,  or  cut  bow-strings  *. 


45 


50 


^  To  study  a  parf,  in  the  language  of  the  theatre^ 
of  wearing  <x>loured  beards.    '  See  note  %  p.  77. 


hio  get  it  by  rote.    *  This  alludes  to  the  custom 
,.y.  .  •    ,,    r       .L'  '  *  See  note*,  p.  68.    *  Dr.  Warburton  8a>'s,  thii 

proverbial  phraie  came  originally  from  the  camp.  When  a  rendezvous  was  appointed,  the  miliUa  iS! 
diers  would  frequently  make  excuse  for  not  keeping  word,  that  their  6oiyf/r2fig«  were  ^ro^e*  i  e  th^ 
arms  iinserviceable.  Heqce  when  one  would  ^ve  another  absplute  assurance  of  meeting  h*un  he  wouM 
Ipy  provarbially— /foW  Qt  ^ut  kpv^sirings^l  t.  whether  the  bow-ttring  held  or  broke.'*  * 
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ACT 


IL 


SCENE     I. 

J  fTood. 

£nUr  a  Fairy  ait  <mt  door,  and  Puck  (or  Robin 

Crood-feUow)  ai  another, 
Puck.'LIOVf  uow,  spirit!  whither waader  you? 
Fai.    *•■•  (hrer  hill,  ov«r  dale. 

Thorough  bush,  thorough  briar^ 
Orer  park,  over  pale. 

Thorough  flood,  thorough  flre^ 
I  do  wander  every  where. 
Swifter  than  the  moones  sphere ; 
And  I  serve  the  feiry  queen. 
To  dew  her  orbs  *  upon  the  green; 
The  cowslips  tall  her  pensioner  be; 
In  thA  gdid  coats  spots  you  see; 
Those  be  rubies,  feiry  favours, 
In  those  freckles  live  their  savours: 
1  must  gu  seek  some  dew-drops  here» 
And  hang  a  pearl  in  ev'ry  cowslip's  ear. 
Farewell,  thou  k)b '  of  splots,  Inl  be  gone;   . 
Our  queen  and  all  our  elves  come  here  anon. 
/Wir.llieking  doth  keep  his  revels  hereto-night; 
Take  heed,  the  queen  come  not  within  his  sight 
For  Oberon  is  passing  fell  and  wrath. 
Because  that  she,  as  ner  attendant^  hath 
A  k)Tely  boy,  stolen  from  an  Indian  king; 
She  never  had  so  sweet  a  changeling : 
And  jealous  Oberon  would  have  the  child 
Kni^  of  his  train,  to  trace  the  forests  wild : 
But  she,  per-force, withholds  the  loved  boy,   [joy 
Crowns  htm  with  flowers,  and  makes'^him  all  her 
And  now  thev  never  meet  in  grove  or  green. 
By  fountain  dear,  or  spangled  star-light  sheen ', 
But  they  do  square'*;  that  all  their  elves  for  fear, 
Creep  into  acorn  cups,aud  hide  them  there,  [quite, 
Fai.  Either  [Mistake  your  shape  and' making 
Or  else  you  are  that  shrewd  and  knavish  sprite^ 
Call'd  Robin  Good-fellow:  are  you  not  he, 
'  That  friehfs  the  maidens  of  the  villag*ry ; 
Skim  muk;  and  sometimes  labourin  the  quern  S 
And  bootless  make  the  breathless  huswife  churn ; 
And  sometime  make  the  drink  to  bear  no  barm  ^ 
Mislead  night-wanderers,  laughing  at  their  harm } 
Those  that  Hobgoblin  call  you,  and  sweet  Puck% 
You  do  their  work,  and  they  shall  have  good  luck : 
Are  not  you  he? 

Puck.  Thou  speak'st  aright ; 
I  am  that  merry  wanderer  of  the  nig^ht. 
1  jest  to  Oberon,  and  make  bira  smile, 
Wbea  I  a  fat  and  bean-fed  horse  beguile^ 


Neighbg  in  likenesi  of  a  sHly  foal  s 
Andsometimes  lurk  I  in  a  gossip's  bowl. 
In  very  likeness  of  a  roasted  crab ; 
And,  when  she  drinks,  against  her  lips  I  bob; 
And  OB  her  withered  dew-lap  pour  the  ale. 
The  wisest  aunt*,  telling  the  saddest  tale,.    ^ 
Sometime  for  three-foot  stool  mistaketh  me  ; 
Then  slip  I  from  her  bum,  down^  topples  she. 
And  taylor*  cries,  and  Calls  into  a  cough: 

16  And  then  the  whole  quire  hold  their  hips  andlofXe^ 
And  waxen  ^^in  their  mirth,  and  neeze  and  swear 
A  merrier  hour  was  never  wasted  there. —    * 
But  room,  Faery,  here  comds  Oberon. 
Fat.  And  here  my  mistress : — ^^ Would  that  h« 

15  weregooel 

S  C  E  N  E    II. 

Snter  OUrm,  iing  o/Fmiria,  at  one  dtor  with  hit  indh 
SMd  the  fuetM  at  Metier,  wth  bt/t. 

SO     Ob.  lU  met  by  moon-light,  proud  Titania. 

fiti«en.What,jealous  Oberon  ?  feiry,  skip  hence  ; 
I  have  forsworn  his  bed  and  company. 
Ob.  Tarry,  rash  wanton ;  Am  not  1  thy  lord? 
Uncen.  Inen  I  must  be  thy  lady:  But  1  knovr 

25  When  thou  hast  stolen  away  from  fairy  land. 
And  in  the  shape  of  Conn  sat  alt  day. 
Playing  on  pipes  of  corn,  and  versing  love 
To  amorous  PhlUida.     Why  art  thou  here. 
Come  from  the  farthest  steep  of  India? 

30  But  that,  forsooth,  the  bouncing  Amaxon, 
Your  buskin'd  mistress,  and  vour  warrior  love. 
To  Theseus  must  be  wedded ;  and  you  come 
Togive  their  bed  joy  and  prosperity* 
ol>.  How  can'st  thou  thus^for  shame,  Titaoia, 

35  Glance  at  my  credit  with  Hippolita, 

Knowing  I  know  thv  fove  to  Theseus;  ["'^ 
Didst  tlvm  not  lead  him  through  the  glimmermg 
From  Perigone,  whom  he  ravish'd?  ' 

And  make  him  with  fair  iEgle  break  his  faith, 

40  With  Ariadne  and  Antiopa^ 

Queen.  These  are  the  tbrgeries  of  jealousy : 
And  never  since  the  middle  summei^s  spring  ^'« 
Met  we  on  hHI^  in  dale,  forest,  or  mead. 
By  paved  fountain,  or  by  rushy  brook, 

45  Or  on  the  beached  margeot  of  the  sea,     ^  . . 
To  dance  our  ringlets  to  the  whistling  wind, 
But  with  thy  brawls  thou  hast  distuib*d  our  sport. 
Therefore  the  winds,  piping  to  us  in  vain. 
As  in  revenge^  have  sud;»'d  up  from  the  f 


50 


Contagious  fogs ;  which,  falling  iathe  land, 
Have  every  pelting  *'  river  made  so  proud. 


*  This  alfodes  to  the  drdes  supposed  to  be  made  bv  the  fairies  on  the  ground,  whose  verdure  pre* 
ceeds  from  tlie  fiury's  care  to  water  them.  '  Lob,  htboer,  looby,  lobcock,  all  imply  both  indoietice  of 
body  and  dulness  of  mind.  '  i.  e.  shining.  *  To  aquare  here  signifies,  to  quarrel.  ^  A  quern  is  a  hand- 
mil].  *  Barm  is  a  name  for  yea$t,  still  used  in  our  midland  counties.  '  Puck  is^d  to  have  been  aa 
old  Gothick  word,  signifymg^*^  or  dev^il.  '  In  Staffordshire  the  epithet  of  oiOKt  is  still  applied  indi»» 
criminately  to  old  xvomen,  and  is  there  pronounced  naunt.  '  This  may  perhaps  allude  to  a  custom  of 
cryhig  tmor  at  a  sudden  &11  backwards,  as  a  person  who  slips  beside  his  chair  Mh  as  a  taylor  squats 
spoo  bis  board.  *^  i.  e.  encrease.  "  By  the  middde  sunmet's  spring,  our  author  •f^ems  to  mean  th« 
Hginmng  oimidtUc  of  mid  iummcr.   ^  i.  t.  desnicabk,  mean. 
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[Actt.  Scene 


That  they  have  overborne  their  continents*. 
The  ox  hath  therefore  stretch'd  his  yoke  in  vain. 
The  ploughman  lost  his  sweat ;  and  the  green  corn 
Haih  rotted,  ere  his  youth  attained  a  beard: 
The  fold  stands  empty  in  the  drowned  field, 
And  crows  are  fetted  witli  the  murrain  stock : 
The  nine-men's  morris*  is  tilPd  up  with  mud; 
And  the  quaint  mazes  in  the  wanton  green. 
For  lack  of  tread,  are  undistinguishable. 
The  human  mortals  want  tiieir  winter  here. 
No  nicht  is  now  with  hymn,  or  carol  blest ; — 
Therefore  the  moon,  the  governess  of  floods. 
Pale  in  her  anjer,  washes  all  the  air. 
That  rheumatic  diseases  do  abound ' : 
And,  thorough  this  distemperature  *,  we  see 
The  seasons  alter:  hoary-beaded  frosts 
Fall  in  the  fresh  lap  of  the  crimson  rose  ; 
And  on  old  Hyem  s  chin,  and  icy  crown, 
An  odorous  chaplet  of  sweet  summer  buds 
Is,  as  in  mockery,  set:  The  spring,  the  summer, 
Thechilding'autum,  angry  winter,  change 
Their  wonted  liveries;  and  the  'mazed  world. 
By  their  increase,  now  knows  not  which  is  which  : 
And  this  same  progeny  *  of  evils  comes 
From  our  debate,  from  our  dtssention ; 
We  are  their  parents  and  original. 

Ob.  Do  you  amend  it  then ;  it  lies  in  you : 
Why  should  Titania  cross  her  Oberon? 
I  do  but  beg  a  little  changelmg  boy. 
To.  be -my  henchman  '. 

SUieen,  Set  your  heart  at  rest, 
The  fairy  land  buys  not  the  child  of  me. 
His  mother  was  a  votress  of  my  order : 
And,  in  the  spiced  Indian  air,  by  night. 
Full  often  hath  she  gossipM  by  my  side; 
And  sat  with  me  on  Neptune'^s  yellow  sands. 
Marking  the  embark'd  traders  on  the  flood:  * 
When  we  have  laugh'd  to  see  the  sails  conceive, 
And  grow  big-bellied  with  the  wanton  wind: 
Which  she,  with  pretty  and  with  swinnning  gait, 
(Following  her  womb  then  rich  with  my  youfng 
Would  imitate;  and  sail  upon  the  land,  ['squire) 
To  fetch  me  trifles  and  return  again. 
As  from  a  voyage,  rich  with  merchandize. 
But  she,  being  mortal,  of  that  boy  did  die; 
And,  for.  her  sake,  1  do  rear  up  her  boy ; 
^d,  for  her  sake,  I  will  not  part  with  him. 

Ob.  How  long  within  this  wood  intend  you 
stay  ?  [day. 

S-ueen,  Perchance,  till  after  Theseus'  wedding- 
If  you  will  patiently  dance  in  our  round. 
And  see  our  moon-light  revels,  go  >vith  us; 
If  not,  shun  me.  and  1  will  spare  your  haunts. 

Ob,  Give  me  that  boy,  and  I  wlilgowiththee. 

^tueen.  Not  for  thy  fairy  kiiiffdom— -Fairies,aw^y : 
Wc  shall  chide  downright,  if  I  longer  stay. 

[Exeunt  Queen  and  her  train. 

Oh.  Well,  go  thy  way:  thou  shalt  not  from  thii- 
Till  I  torment  thee  for  this  injury. —  [grove. 
My  gentle  Puck,  come  hither:  1  houremember'st 

'  Meaning[  their  banks.  *  Nine  men^s  morris  is  a  game  still  played  by  the  shepherds,  cm^keepers, 

I  &c.  in  the  midland  counties.     'The  confusion  of  seasons  here  described,  is  no  more  than  a  peetiral 

account  of  the  weather,  which  happened  in  England  about  the  time  when  this  play  was  flrst  published* 

^^  That  is  perturbation.    *That  is,  the  prtgnant,    *  That  is,  produce.    '  Page  of  honour.     •This 

was  intended  as  a  complunent  to  Queen  Elizabeth.    *  i.  e.  heart*8-«as«.    ^  Mood,  here  meafis  mad, 

%iftld,  raving.    In  tU» sense  it  wai  formerly  spell«d  uode»  Digitized  by  v:tOOQLC 


Since  once  I  sat  upon  a  promontory. 
And  heard  a  mermaid  on  a  dolphin's  back. 
Uttering  suchtiulcet  and  harmonious  breath. 
That  the  rude  sea  grew  civil  at  her  song ; 
And  certain  stars  %ot  madly  from  theirspherev 
To  hear  the  sea-maid's  musick. 
Puck,  I  remember. 

Oft.Thatvery  time  I  saw,  (but  thou  could'st  not) 
Flying  between  the  cold  moon  and  the  earth, 
Cupid  all  armM :  a  certain  aim  he  took 
At  a  fair  vestal,  throned  l^  the  west; 
And  loosed  his  love-shaft  smartly  from  his  haw. 
As  it  should  pierce  a  hundred  thousand  hearts : 
But  I  might  see  young  Cupid's  fiery  shaft 
Quench'd  in  the  chaste  beams  of  the  watry  mooD^ 
And  the  imperial  votress  passed  on. 
In  maiden  meditation,  fancy-free'. 
Yet,  markM  I  where  the  bolt  of  Cup^  fell : 
It  fell  upon  a  little  western  flower, — "[wound,— 
Before,    milk-white;    now    purple  with    fove't 
And  maidens  call  it,  love  in  idleness*.       [once  ; 
Fetch  me  that  flower;    the  l^rb  I  shewed  the# 
The  juice  of  it  on  sleeping  eye-lids  laid. 
Will  make  or  man  or  womaii  madly  doat 
Upon  the  next  live  creature  that  it  sees. 
Fetch  mo  this  herb ;  and  be  thou  here  again, 
Cre  the  leviathan  can  swim  a  leaeue. 

Puck.  PI  I  put  a  girdle  round  about  the  earth 
In  forty  minutes.  [£rt/« 

Ob.  Having  once  thisjuice, 
I'll  watch  Titania  when  she  is  asleep. 
And  drop  the  liquor  of  it  in  her  eyes: 
The  next  thing  when  she  waking  looks  upon, 
(Be  it  on  lioa,  bear,  or  wolf,  or  bull. 
On  meddling  monkey,  or  on  busy  ape) 
She  shall  pursue  it  with  the  soul  of  love. 
And  ere  I  take  this  diarm  off  from  her  sights 
(As  I  can  take  it  with  another  herb) 
ril  make  her  render  up  her  page  to  me. 
But  who  comes  here  ?  I  am  invisible  ? 
And  I  will  over-liear  their  conference. 

Enter  Demetrius,  HelenafoUotuing  him. 

Dem,  I  love  thee  not,  therefore  pursue  mc  not 
Where  is  Lysander  and  fair  H^rmia  ? 
The  one  PIl  slay,  the  other  slayeth  me. 
Thou  told'st  me  they  were  stolen  unto  this  woo4» 
And  here  am  I,  and  wood '°  within  this  wood. 
Because  I  cannot  meet  my  Hermia. 
Hence,  get  thee  gone,  and  follow  me  no  more. 

Hel.  You  draw  me,  you  hard-hearted  adamant; 
But  yet  you  draw  not  iron,  for  my  heart 
Is  true  as  steel :  Leave  you  your  power  to  draw^ 
And  I  shall  have  no  power  to  follow  you. 

I    Dem,  Do  I  entice  you  ?  do  I  speak  you  fair? 
Or,  rather,  do  I  not  in  plainest  truth 
[Tell  you — I  do  not,  nor  I  cannot  love  you  ? 

HeL  And  even  for  that  do  I  love  you  tlic  more; 
[  am  your  spaniel ;  and  Demetrius, 
The  more  you  beat  me,  I  will  fawn  on  yon ; 
60  Use  me  but  as  your  spaniel,  spurn  me,  strike  me^ 


10 


15 


20 


25 


30 


35 


40 


45 


50 


Aet2.  Scene  3.] 


MIDSUMMER-NIGHTS  DREAM. 


*W 


Neglect  me,  lose  me ;  only  give  me  leave. 
Unworthy  as  I  am,  to  follow  you. 
What  worser  place  can  I  beg  in  your  love^ 
(And  yet  a  place  of  high  respect  with  me) 
Than  to  be  used  as  you  use  your  dog?         [rit: 

/)wjn.  Tempt  not  too  muduhe  hatred  of  my  spi- 
For  I  am  sick,  when  I  do  look  on  thee. 

Hel,  And  I  a^  sick,  when  I  look  not  on  you. 

Dem,  You  do  impeach  your  modesty  too  much, 
To  leave  the  city,  and  commit  yourself 
Into  the  hands  of  one  that  loves  }0u  not ; 
To  trust  the  opportunity  of  night. 
And  the  ill  counsel  of  a  desert  place. 
With  the  rich  worth  of  your  virginity. 

HtL  Your  virtue  is  my  privilege  tor  that. 
It  is  not  qiffht,  when  I  do  see  your  face, 
Therefore  ithink,  I  am  not  in  fhe  night: 
Nor  doth  this  wood  lack  worlds  of  company ; 
For  you,  #my  respect,  are  all  the  world : 
Then  how  can  it  be  said,  I  am  alone^ 
When  all  the  world  is  here  to  look  on  me? 

Dem,  ril  run  from  thee,  andhide  me  inthebrakes, 
And  leave  thee  to  the  mercy  of  wild  beasts. 

HeL  The  wildest  has  not  such  a  heart  as  you. 
Run  when  you  will,  the  story  shall  be  changM : 
ApoHo  dies,  and  Daphne  holds  the  chase ; 
The  dove  pursues  the  griffin ;  the  mild  hind 
Makes  speed  to  catch  the  t>ecr:  Bootless  speed ! 
When  cowardice  pursues  and  valour  flies. 

Dcm.  I  will  not  stay  thy  questions ;  let  me  go: 
Or,  if  thou  follow  me,  do  not  believe 
But  I  shall  do  thee  mischief  in  the  wood. 

Hel.  Ay,  m  the  temple,  in  the  town,  the  field, 
You  do  me  mischief.    Fie,  Demetrius ! 
Your  wrongs  do  set  a  scandal  on  my  sex : 
We  cannot  fight  for  love,  as  men  may  do ; 
We  shou'd  be  woo'd,  and  were  not  made  to  woo. 
m  follow  thee,  and  make  a  heaven  of  bell. 
To  die  upon  the  hand  I  love  so  well.      [Ejrwn/. 

Oh,  Fare  thee  well,  u}inph :  ere  he  do  leave 
this  grove. 
Thou  shalt  tly  him,  and  he  shall  seek  thy  love. — 
Hast  thou  the  tlouer there  ?  Welcome,  wanderer. 
Reenter  Puck, 

Puck,  Ay,  there  it  is. 
Ob,  I  pray  thee,  give  it  me, 
I  know  a  bank  whereon  the  wild  thyme  blows. 
Where  ox-lips '  and  the  nodding  violet  grows  ; 
Quite  over-canopy*d  witli  luscious  woodbine. 
With  sweet  musK  roses,  and  with  eglantine: 
There  sleeps  Titania,  sometime  of  the  night, 
Luird  in  tnese  fiowers  with  dances  and  delisht ; 
And  there  the  snake  throws  her  enametrd  skin. 
Weed  wide  enough  to  wrap  a  feiry  in : 
And  with  the  juice  of  this  I'll  streak  her  eyes. 
And  make  her  full  of  hateful  fantasies. 
Take  thou  some  of  it,  and  seek  through  this  grove: 
A  sweet  Athenian  lady  is  in  love 
With  a  disdainful  youth :  anoint  his  eyes ; 
But  do  it  when  the  next  thing  he  espies 
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May  be  the  lady :  Thou  shalt  know  the  man 
By  the  Athenian  gamients  he  hath  on. 
EtTect  it  with  some  care,  that  he  may  prove 
More  fond  on  her,  than  she  upon  her  love : 
And  look  thou  meet  me  ere  the  first  cock  crow, 
Pucki  Fear  not,  my  lord,  your  servant  shall  do  so. 

\Excuni4 
SCENE    III. 

Anatlicr  part  of  the  H^ood, 
Enter  the  Queen  of  Ft  dries,  with  her  train. 
Queen,  Come,  now  a  roundel  %  and  a  fairy  song ; 
Then,  for  the  third  part  of  a  minute,  hence : 
Some  to  kill  cankers  in  the  musk-rose  buds ; 
Some,  war  with  rear-mice  on  '  for  their  leathern 

wings 
To  make  my  small  elves  coats;  and  somekeepback 
The  clam'rous  owl  that  nightly  hoots  and  wonders 
At  ourquamt  spirits^ :  Smg  me  now  asleep ; 
riien  to  your  offices,  and  let  me  rest. 

First  Fairy. 
You  spotted  snakes,  with  double  tongue, 

'flioimy  heds^e-hogs  be  not  seen; 
Ncu'ti,  and  btlnd-worms,  do  no  wrong  i 
Come  not  near  our  fairy  queen : 

Chorus. 
Philomel,  with  melodt/, 
Sing  in  your  szi^et  lullaby: 
Lulla,  fulla,  lullaby;  Inlla,  lulla,  lullaby; 
Never  luirm,  nor  spell  nor  charm. 
Come  our  lovely  ladu  nigh ; 
So,  good  night,  with  lullaby. 
Second  Fairy. 
35     IVeaving  spiders,  come  not  here; 

Htnccyou  hr^egg^d  spinners,  hen$e: 
Beetles  black,  approach  not  near: 
H^orm,  nor  snail,  do  no  offence. 
Chorus. 
40  Philomel,  with  melody,  &c. 

First  Fairy. 
Hence,  away ;  now  all  is  well : 
One,  aloof,  stand  sentinel. 

lExeunt  Fairies,   The  Queen  sleepi* 
45  Enter  Oberon. 

Ob,  Wliat  thou  seest,  when  thou  dost  wake, 
[Squeezes  the  flower  on  her  eye-lidtm 
Do  it  for  thy  true  love  take ; 
Love,  and  languish  for  his  sake : 
50  Be  it  ounce  *:  or  cat,  or  bear, 
Pard,  or  boar  with  bristled  hair, 
In  thy  eye  that  shall  appear 
When  tnou  wak'st,  it  is  thy  dear; 
Wake  when  some  vile  thing  is  near.  TExit  Oher. 
55  Enter  Lysander  and  Hermia, 

Lys.  Fair  love,  you  faint  with  wandering  in  the 

wQod; 
And  to  speak  truth,  I  have foi]got our  way: 
W^eMl  rest  us,  Hermia,  if  vou  think  it  goo^ 
60     And  tarry  for  the  comfort  of  the  day. 


»  The  greater  cowslip,    •  A  roundel  it  a  dance  in  a  ring.    '  A  rerc^mauH  b  ^  bat 
Iraitoa  reads  quaint  sports*    !  The  ounce  is  a  small  i^%^u  ^  tyger*cat. 
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[Act  2.  Scene  S* 


Her.  Be  Jt  so,  tysandcr :  find  you  out  a  bed, 
Fjr  I  upon  this  bank  will  rest  mv  head. 

JL-zs.  One  turf  shall  setve  as  pillow  lor  us  both; 
One  heart,  one  bed,  two  bosoms,  and  one  troth. 

ff:  r.  N  ay ,  good  Lysander ;  for  my  8ake,my  dear, 
Jjye  further  off,  vet,  do  not  lye  so  near. 
^  ^£y  .  O,  take  the  sense,  sweet,  of  my  innocence; 
Love  takes  the  meaning  in  love's  conference. 
I  mean,  that  my  heart  unto  yours  is  knit ; 
So  that  but  one  heart  we  can  make  of  it : 
Two  bosoms  interchained  with  an  oath; 
So  then  two  bosoms,  and  a  single  troth. 
Then,  by  your  side  no  bed-room  me  deny; 
For,  lyhigso,  Hermia,  I^d  not  lie. 

Her,  Lvsander  riddles  very  prettily : 

Kow  mucn  beshrew  *  my  manners  ana  my  pride. 
If  Plermia  meant  to  say,  Lysander  ly'd. 
But,  gentle  friend,  for  love  and  courtesy 
Lye  further  off;  in  human  modesty 
Such  set^aration,  as,  may  well  be  said. 
Becomes  a  virtuous  batchelor,  and  a  maid: 
So  for  b«  distant ;  and  good  night,  sweet  friend : 
*1  hy  love  ne'er  alter,  till  thy  sweet  life  end! 

£vs.  Amen,  amen,  tojthat  fair  pray'r,  say  I ; 
And  then  end  life,  when  I  end  loyalty  ! 
Here  is  my  bed:  Sleep  give  thee  all  his  rest! 
Her.  With  half  that  wish  the  wbher's  eyes  be 
press'd !  U^  sleep. 

Enter  Puek. 
Puck.  Through  the  forest  have  I  gone. 
But  Athenian  found  I  none. 
On  whose  ^yes  I  might  approve 
This  flower^s  force  in  stirring  love. 
Kight  and  silence !  who  is  here? 
Weeds  of  Athens  he  doth  wear : 
This  is  he,  my  master  said. 
Despised  the  Athenian  maid ; 
And  here  the  maiden,  sleeping  sound. 
On  the  dank  and  dirty  ground. 
Pretty  soul !  she  durst  not  Ive 
Neair  to  this  lack-love,  this  till-courtesy. 
Churl,  upon  thy  eyes  I  throw 
All  the  power  this  charm  doth  owe: 
When  thou  wak'st,let  love  forbid 
Sleep  his  seat  on  thy  eye-lid. 
So  awkke,  when  I  am  gone; 
For  1  must  now  to  Oberon.  ^  {Exit. 

^ Enter  Demetrius  and  Helena  running. 
Hel.  Stay,  thougKthou  kill  me,  sweet  Demetrius. 
Dem.  I  charge  thee,  hence,  and  do  not  haunt  me 

thus. 
HeL  O,  wilt  thou  darkline  leave  me?  do  not  so. 
Uem.  Stay  on  thy  peril :  1  alone  will  go. 

[Exit  Demetrius. 
Hel.  O,  r  am  out  of  breath,  in  this  fond  chace ! 
The  more  my  prayer,  the  lesser  is  my  grace^. 
Happy  is  Hermia,  wheresoe'er  she  lies ; 
'  For  she  hath  blessed  arid  attractive  eyes,    [tears : 
How  came  her  eyes  so  bright  ?    Not  with  salt 
If  so,  my  eyes  are  oftener  wash'd  than  hers, 
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No,  no,  T  am  as  ugly  as  a  bear. 
For  beasts,  that  meet  me,  run  away  for  fear : 
Therefore,  no  marvel,  though  Demetr'ms 
Do,  as  a  monster,  fly  my  presence  thus. 
What  wicked  and  disseinbVmg  glass  of  mme 
Made  me  compare  with  Hermia's  spbery  eyne?^-^ 
But  who  is  here  ?  Lysander  ?  on  the  ground  ? 
Dead  ?  or  asleep  ?  I  see  no  blood,  no  wound  :— 
Lysander,  if  you  live,  good  sir,  awake. 

Lys.  And  run  througi;i  fire  1  will,  for  thy  sweet 
sake.  [fraking^ 

Transparent  Helena!  Nature  shews  art, 
I'hat  tnrough  thy  bosom  makes  me  see  thy  heart. 
Where  is  Ih?metrius?  Oh,  how  fit  a  word 
Is  that  vile  name,  to  perish  on  my  sword ! 

HeL  Do  not  sav  so,  Lysander;  say  not  so : 
What  though  he  love  your  Hermia  ?  Lord,  what 

though*? 
Yet  Hermia  still  loves  you :  then  be  content. 

Ia/s.  Content  with  Hermia?  No:  I  do  repent 
The  tedious  minutes  I  with  her  have  spent. 
Not  Hermia,  but  Helena  I  love : 
Who  will  not  change  a  raven  for  a  dove  ? 
The  will  of  man  is  by  his  reason  sway'd ;     • 
And  reason  says  you  are  the  worthier  maid. 
Thines  Rowing  are  not  ripe  until  their  season : 
So  [,T>emg  young,  till  now  ripe  not  to  reason  ; 
And  touching  now  the  point  of  Kuman  skill. 
Reason  becomes  the  marshal  to  my  will. 
And  leads  me  to  your  eyes ;  where  I  o'erlook 
Love's  stories,  wntteh  in  Love's  richest  book. 

Hel.  Wherefore  was  I  to  this  keen  mockery 
bom? 

When,  at  your  hands,  did  I  deserve  this  scorn! 
Is't  not  enough,  is't  not  enough,  young  man. 
That  I  did  never,  no,  nor  never  can. 
Deserve  a  sweet  look  from  Demetrius'  eye. 
But  you  must  flout  my  insuflSciency  ? 
Good  troth,  you  do  me  wrong,  good  soth,  you  (feg 
Fn  such  disdainful  manner  me  to  woo. 
But  fere  you  well :  perforce  I  must  confess, 
I  thought  you  lord  of  more  true  gentleness  \ 
Oh,  that  a  lady,  of  one  man  refus'd. 
Should,  of  another,  therefore  be  abusM  !    {Exit, 

Lys.  She  sees  not  Hermia :— Hermia,  sleep 
thou  there; 
And  never  may'st  thou  come  Lysander  pear! 
For,  as  a  surfeit  of  the  sweetest  things. 
The  deepest  loathing  to  the  stomach  brings; 
Or,  as  the  heresies,  tnat  men  do  leave. 
Are  hated  most  of  those  tljey  did  deceive ; 
So  thou  my  surfeit,  and  my  heresy. 
Of  all  be  hated,  but  the  most  of  me ! 
And  all  my  powers,  address  your  love  and  might. 
To  honour  Helen,  and  to  be  her  knight!    {Exit. 

Her.  [starting  from  sleep."]  Help  me,  Lysaxw 
der,  help  me !  do  thy  best. 
To  pluck  thiis  crawling  serpent  from  my  breast! 
Ay  me,  for  pity ! — what  a  dream  was  here  ? 
Lysander^  look,  how  I  do  quake  with  fear ! 


*  Beshrew  means  the  same  as  i^she  had  said,  "  Now  iU  hefal  my  niapners,  fcc.**  *  i.  e.  My  accept- 
eness.    *  i.  e.  What  then  ?    t  Meaniog,  thatbebad  more  of  the  spirit  ofagetUkman* 

Mctbought 
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Methoaght,  a  serpent  eat  my  heart  away, 
And  you  sat  smiling  at  his  cruel  prey  :— 
LysaDder!  what,  remov'd  ?  Lysander,  Idrd! 
liV  bat,  miX  of  hearing?  gone?  no  sound,  no  word? 


Alack,  where  are  you?  spet^,  an  if  yon  hear; 
Speak,  of  all  loves* ;  I  swoon,  almost  with  fear. 
No? — ^then  I  will  perceive  you  are  not  nigh ; 
Or  death,  or  you,  I'll  iind  in^ediately.      [Exit 


A      C 


III. 


SCENE     I. 
Ue  ffood. 
BnUr  tuinec.  Snug,  Bottom,  Flute,  Snouts  and 
Starveling, 
The  fiueen  of  Fairies  lying  asleep.  1 5 

Bot,     A  HE  we  all  met? 
fiv/fi.  -^^  Pat,  pat ;  and  here's  a  marvellous  con- 
venient place  for  our  rehearsal :  This  green  plot 
shall  be  our  stage,  this  hawthorn  brake  our  t)  rme- 
house ;  and  we  will  do  it  in  action,  as  we  will  do  20 
it  before  the  duke. 

Bot.  Peter  Quince, 

Sutn.  What  say'st  thou,  bully  Bottom  ? 

Bot,  There  are  things  in  this  comedy  of  Pyra- 
ynus  and  Thisby,  that  will  never  please.    First J25 
P)  ramus  must  draw  a  sword  to  kill  himself;  which 
the  ladies  cannot  abide.    How  answer  you  that? 

Snout,  By*r  lakin%  a  parlous'  fear. 

Star,  I  iJclieve  we  must  leave  the  killing  out  J 
when  all  is  done.  30 

Bot.  Not  a  whit ;  I  have  a  device  to  make  all 
well.  Write  me  a  prologue:  and  let  the  pro- 
logue seem  to  say,  we  will  do  no  harm  with  our 
swords ;  and  that  Pyramus  is  not  kill'd  indeed : 

rd,  for  the  more  better  assurance  tell  them,  that  35 
Pyramus  am  not  Pyramus,   but  Bottom  the 
weaver :  This  will  put  them  out  of  fear. 

&uin.  Well,  we  will  have  such  a  prologue; 
and  it  shall  be  written  in  eight  and  six. 

Bot.  No,  make  it  two  more ;  let  it  be  written  40 
in  «ight  and  eight. 

Snout,  Will  not  the  ladies  be  afeard  of  the  lion? 

S^r,  I  fear  it,  I  promise  you. 

Bot.  Masters,  you  ought  to  consider  with  your- 
selves: to  bring  in,  God  shield  us!  a  lion  among  45 
ladies,  is  a  mest  dreadful  thing :  for  there  is  not 
a  more  fearful  wild^fowl,  than  your  lion,  living ; 
aod  we  ought  to  look  to  it. 

Snout,  Thei^fore,  another  prologue  must  tell, 
lie  is  not  a  lioq.  50 

Bot.  Nay,  you  must  name  his  name,  and  half 
lib  hce  must  be  seen  through  the  lion's  neck; 
and  he  himself  must  speak  through,  sayine  thus, 
or  to  the  same  defect, — Ladies,  or  fair  ladies,  I 
woukl  wish  you,  or,  I  would  request  you,  or,  1 55 
would  entreat  you,  not  to  fear,  not  tu  tremble: 
my  life  for  yours.  If  you  thmk  I  come  hither  as 
a  lion,  it  were  pity  of  my  life :  No,  I  am  no  such 
thing ;  i  am  a  man  as  other  men  are:— and  there, 
faideed,  let  him  name  his  name ;  and  tell  themj60 
plainly,  be  is  Siipg  the  joiner* 


Quin,  Well,  it  shall  be  so.  But  thi?rc  is  two 
hard  things;  that  is,  to  bring  the  moon-light  into 
a  chamber:  for  you  know,  Pyramus  and  Thisbj 
meet  by  moon-light. 

Snug,  Doth  the  moon  shine  that  night  we  play 
our  play  ? 

Bot,  A  calendar,  a  calendar !  look  in  the  alma- 
nack ;  And  out  moon-shine,  find  out  moon-shine. 
^uin.  Yes,  it  doth  shine  that  night. 
Bot,  Wh>  then  you  may  leave  a  casement  of 
the  great  chamber  window,  where  we  play,  open  i 
and  the  moon  may  shine  in  at  the  casement. 

fiwi/i.  Ay;  or  else  one  must  come  in  with  a 
bush  of  thorns  and  a  lanthom,  and  say,  he  comes 
to  disiigure,  or  to  present,  the  person  of  moon-r 
shine.  Then,  there  is  another  thing:  wcmnsf 
have  a  wall  in  the  great  chamber ;  for  Pyramui 
and  Thisby,  says  the  story,  did  talk  throqgh  thd 
chink  of  a  wall. 

Snug,  You  never  can  bring  in  a  wall ; — ^What 
say  you.  Bottom  ? 

Bot,  Some  man  or  other  n^ust  present  wall  i 
and  let  him  have  some  plaster,  or  some  lome,  of 
some  rough-cast,  about  him,  to  signify  wall ;  or. 
let  hhn  hold  his  fingers  thus,  and  through  that 
cranny  shall  Pyramus  and  Thisby  whisper. 

Quin.  If  that  may  be,  then  all  is  well.    Come, 
sit  down,'  every  mother's  son,  and  rehearse  your 
parts.    Pyranms,   you  be^m:   when  you  nave 
spoken  your  speech,  enter  uito  that  Hp/kid* ;  and. 
so  every  one  according  to  his  cue. 
Enter  Puck  behind. 
Puck.   What  hempen   home-spuns  haye  wf 
swaggering  here. 
So  near  the  cradle  of  the  fahry  queen  > 
What,  a  pliiy  toward?  I'll  be  an  auditor;) 
An  actor  too,  perhaps,  if  I  see  cause. 
Sttin.  Speak,  Pyramus: — ^Thisby,  stand  forth. 
Pyr.  "Thisby,  the  flower  of  odious  savoum. 
Quin.  Odours,  odours.  [sweet'* 

Pt/r.  '* F^odours  savours  sweet, 

"So  doth  thy  breath,  my  dearest  lliisby  dear.—* 
"  But,  hark,  a  voice !  stay  Ukhi  but  here  a  whit  \ 
•*  And  by  and  by  I  will  to  thee  appear.**    . 

[Exit  Pyramus  y 
Puck,  AstrangerPyraiips  than  e'er  play'd  here! 

\Asiie,  Exit. 
This,  Must  I  speak  now  ? 
Quin.  Ay,  marry,  must  you  j  for  vou  must  un- . 
derstand,  he  goes  but  to  see  a  noise  tKat  he  heard* 
and  \8  to  come  again. 


'  This  adjuration  is  (hsquently  used  by  our  author.    *  i.  e.  by  our  ladykin,  ox  little  lady,     ' 
hus  in^aoi  dangerous^      I  J^raA^c  anciently  sij^ed  a  thickct'os  bush,     lle.^  little  wi^ile. 
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Tkis,  "  Most  radiant  Pyramus,  most  lily-white 

"  of  hue, 
"  Of  colour  like  the  retl-rose  on  triumphant  briet*, 
**  Most  briskly  Juvenal ',  and  eke  most  lovely  Jew, 
'*  As  true  as  truest  horse,  that  yet  would  never 

"  tire, 
"  ril  meet  thee,  Pyramus,  at  Ninny*8  tomb." 

Qiiin,  Ninus'  tomb,  man:  Why  you  must  not 

speak  that  yt  t;  that  you  answer  to  Fy ramus:  you 

speak  all  your  part  at  once,  cues  ^  and  all. — Pyra 

nius  eiiter;  your  cue  is  past;  ith,  never  tire. 

Hc-enUr  Puck  and  Bottom  with  an  as$*s  head, 

Ihis.  *'  O — As  true  as  truest  horse,  that  yet 

**  would  never  tire." 
Pi/r.  "  If  I  were  fair,  1  hisby,  1  were  onlv  thine  :** 
Quin,  O  monstrous!  O  strange!  we  are  taunted! 
Pray, masters !  fly,  masters!  help! 

[Exeunt  Cloxvns. 
Puck.  V\\  follow  you,  Pll  lead  you  about  a 

round,  ^ 
Through  bog,  through  bush,  through  brake, 
through  brier : 
Sometime  a  horse  I'll  be,  sometime  a  hound, 

A  hog,  a  headless  bear,  sometime  a  fire ; 
Ana  neigh,  and  bark,  and  grunt,  and  roar  and  bum. 
Like  liorsc,  hound,  hog,  bear,  fire,  at  everj-  turn. 

i£xit. 
Bot.  Why  do  they  run  away?  this  is  a  knavery 
of  ihem,  to  make  me  afeard  *. 

Reenter  Snout, 
Snout,  O  Bottom,  thou  art  chang'd  I  what  do 
I  see  on  thee? 

Bot.  What  do  you  see?  you  see  an, asft*  head 
of  your  own ;  Do  you  ? 

Re-enter  Quince, 
Suin.  Bless  thee.  Bottom !  bless  thee !  thou  art 
translated.  [Exit. 

Bot.  1  see  their  knavery:  this  Is  to  make  an  ass 
of  me;  to  flight  me,  it  they  could.  But  I  will 
not  stir  from  this  place,  do  what  they  can :  I  will 
walk  up  af  id  down  here,  and  I  will  sing,  that  they 
shall  hear  I  am  not  afraid.  [Sings. 

The  ousel  cock  *,  so  black  qf  hue, 

If'ith  oraHge-tawni/  bill. 
The  throsiL  ^  with  his  note  so  true. 

The  uixn  zi  it h  little  quill : 

Stueen.  What  angel  wakes  me  from  my  flowery 
bed?  [IVaking. 

Bottom  sings. 
Thejinch,  the  sparroxv,  and  the  lark. 

The  pl'tin'song  cuckow  graif. 
Whose  note  full  inan:/  a  man  doth  mark, 
And  darts  not  arnxuer,  nay : 
for,  indeo'd,  who  would  set  his  wit  to  so  foolish  a 
bird?  V\  ho  would  give  tlie  bird  the  lye,  though 
he  cry  cucLoiu,  never  so. 

Qutcn.  I  pray  tiiee,  gentle  mortal,  sing  again:! 
Mine  ear  is  much  enaniuur'd  of  thy  note,     •       1 


So  is  mine  eye  enthralled  to  thy  shapc;| 

And  thy  fair  virtue's  force, perforce  doth  move  me. 

On  the  ftrst  view,  to  say,  to  swear,  1  lovf  thee. 

Bot,  Methinks,  mistress,  you  should  have  little 
reason  for  that:  And  yet,  to  say  the  truth,  reason 
and  love  keep  little  company  together  riow-a-days : 
The  morf  the  pity,  that  sopie  honest  neighbours 
will  not  make  them  friends.  Nay,  I  can  gleek  % 
upon  occasion. 
1 0     Queen,  Thou  art  as  wise,  as  thou  art  beautiful. 

Bot.  Not  so,  neither :  but  if  I  had  w  it  enough 
to  get  out  of  this  wood,  I  have  enough  to  serve 
mine  own  turn. 

Queen.  Out  of  this  wood  do  not  desire  to  go; 
1 5  Thou  shalt  remain  here,  whet  her  thou  wilt  or  no. 
I  am  a  spirit,  of  no  common  rate ; 
The  summer  still  doth  tend  upon  my  state. 
And  I  do  love  thee :  therefore,  go  with  me ; 
Pll  give  thee  faries  to  attend  on  thee ; 
20  And  they  shall  fetch  thee  jewels  from  the  deep. 
And  sing,  while  thou  on  pressed  flowers  dost  sleep  i 
And  I  will  purge  thy  mortal  grossnessso. 
That  thou  shalt  like  an  auy  spirit  go. — 
Pease-blossom !  Cobweb !  Moth !  and  Mustard* 
^j  seed! 

Enter  four  fairies, 

1  Fair,  Ready.  ' 

2  Fair,  And  1. 
30     3  Fair.  And  1. 

4  Fair.  And  I :  where  shall  we  gp? 
Queen.  Be  kind  and  courteous  to  this  gentleman; 
Hop  in  his  walks,  and  gambol  in  bis  eyes; 
Feed  him  with  apricocks  and  dewberries, 

35  With  purple  grapes,  green  figs,  and  mulberries  ; 
1'he  hone^-bags  steal  from  the  humble-bees. 
And,  for  night  tapers,  crop  their  waxen  thighs. 
And  light  them  at  the  fiery  glow-worm's  eyes. 
To  have  my  love  to  bed,  and  to  arise ; 

40  And  pluck  the  w  ings  from  painted  butterflies. 
To  ran  the  moon-beams  from  his  sleeping  eyes : 
Nod  to  him,  elves,  and  do  him  courtesies. 

1  Fair.  Hail,  mortal,  hail  1 

2  Fair.  Hail! 
45     3  Fair.  HaiH 

Bot.  I  cry  your  worship's  mercy  heartily,  ■  -^ 
I  beseech  your  worship's  name  ? 

Cob.  Cobweb. 

Bot.  I  shall  desire  you  of  more  acquaintance, 
50  good  master  Cobweb :  If  I  cut  my  finger,  I  shall 
make  bold  witli  you.— Your  name,  honest  gen» 
tieman  ? 

Pease.  Pease-blossom. 

Bot.  I  pray  you  commend  me  to  mistress 
Squash  'your  mother,  and  to  master  Peascod,  your 
lather.  Good  master  Pease-blossom,  I  shall  desire 
vou  of  more  acquaintance  too. — Your  name,  X 
be!><-ech  you,  sir  ? 

Afus,  Mustard-seed. 


»  i.  e.  younginan.  *  A  cue,  in  the  language  of  the  stage,  is  the  last  words  of  the  preceding  speech, 
and  serves  as  a  hint  to  him  \^ho  is  to  speak  next.  ^  i.  e.  afraid.  *  The  oust  I  cock  is  ^eneraily  under- 
stood to  be  the  cock  blackbird,  f  The  throstle  is  the  thrush,  *  i.  e.  deceive,  or  beguile,  ]  A  nqua^k 
b  all  unripe  peascod. 
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Bot,  Good  master  Mustard-seed,  I  know  your 
patience '  weil :  that  same  cowardly,  giant-like, 
ox-beef  hath  devoured  many  a  gentleman  of  your 
house:  1  promise  you  your  kindred  hath  made  my 
eyes  vrater  ere  now.  I  desire  you,  more  acquain- 
tance, good  master  Mustard-seed. 

£ueeii.  Come,  wait  upon  him ;  lead  him  to  my 
bower. 

The  moon,  me4;hinksy  looks  with  a  watery  eye; 
And  whea  lilie  weeps,  weeps  every  little  tlower. 

Lamenting  some  enforced  chastity. 
Tie  up  my  love^  tongue,  bring  him  silently. 

\^Excunt. 

SCENE    II. 

Enter  Obrron. 

Oh,  I  wonder  if  Titania  be  awaked; 
Then,  what  it  was  that  next  came  in  her  eye, 
Hlik:h  she  must  doat  on  in  extremity. 
Enter  Puck, 


Wear  to  her  close  and  consecrated  bower. 
While  she  was  in  her  dull  and  sleeping  hour, 
A  crew  of  patches  *,  rude  mechanicals,  . 
That  work  for  bread  upon  Athenian  stalls. 
Were  met  together  to  rehearse  a  play, 
Intended  for  great  Theseus'  nuptial  ckty. 
The  shallowest  thick  skin  of  that  barren  sort. 
Who  Pyramus  presented,  in  their  sport 
Forsook  his  scene,  and  entered  in  a  brake: 
When  I  did  him  at  this  advantage  take» 
An  ass's  nowl^  I  fixed  on  his  head ; 
Anon,  his  Thisby  must  be  answered.  [spy, 

And  forth  my  minnock''  comes:  When  they  him 
As  wild  geese,  that  the  creeping  fowler  eye. 
Or  russet-pated  choughs,  many  in  «ort*. 
Rising  and  cawing  at  the  gun*s  report 
Sever  themselves,- and  madly  sweep  the  sky ; 
So,  at  his  sight,  away  his  fellows  Hy : 
And,  at  our  stamp,  here  o'er  and  o'er  one  falls ; 
Hii  murder  cries,  and  help  from  Athens  calls. 
Their  sense,  thus  weak,  lost  with  their  fears,  thus 

strong. 
Made  senseless  things  begin  to  do  them  wrong: 
For  briers  and  thorns  at  their  apparel  snatch ; 
Some,  sleeves;   sora%  hats:   trom  yielders  all 

thmgs  catch. 
I  led  them  on  in  this  distracted  fear, 
And  left  sweet  Pyramus  translated  there : 
When  in  that  moment  (so  it  came  to  pass) 
Ti(ania  wak'd,  and  straightway  lov*d  an  ass. 
•     Ob,  This  £alls  out  better  than  I  could  devise. 
Bpt  hast  thou  ^et  Utch'd '  the  Athenian's  eyes  . 
With  the  love-juice,  as  1  did  bid  thee  do? 
Fuck,  I  took  him  sleeping — that  is  finish'd  too, 


And  the  Athenian  woman  by  hts  side ; 
That,  when  be  wak'd,  of  force  slie  musti>e  ey'd. 
Enter  Demetrius  and  Ilermia, 
Oh,  Stand  close ;  this  is  the  same  Athenian. 
Puck,  This  is  the  woman,  but  not  this  the  man* 
Dem,  O,  why  rebuke  you  him  that  loves  you  so? 
Lay  breath  so  bitter  on  %T)ur  bitter  foe.    [worse; 
Her.   Now  I  but  cbiue,  but  I  should  use  tbet 
For  thou,  I  fear,  bast  given  me  cause  to  curse. 
lOJIf  thou  hast  slain  Lvsaiider  in  bis  sleep,  , 

Behig  o'er  shoes  in  blood,  plunge  in  the  deep» 
And  kill  me  too. 
1  he  sun  was  not  so  true  tmto  the  day. 
As  he  to  me :  Would  he  have  stol'n  away 
15  From  sleeping  Hermia  ?  I'll  believe  as  soon. 
Mils  whole  earth  may  be  bor'd;  and  that  the  mooa 
May  through  the  centre  creep,  and  so  displease 
Her  brother's  noon-tide  with  the  Antipodes- 
It  cannot  be,  but  thou  hast  murder'd  him; 
20  So  should  a  murderer  look,  so  dead,  so  grim. 
Dem,  So  should  the  murdered  look:    and  so 
should  I, 
Pierc'd  through  the  heart  with  your  stem  crueltyt 
Yet  you,  the  murderer,  look  as  bri^t,  as  clear^ 
25  As  yonder  Venus  in  her  glimmering  sphere. 

tier.  What's  this  to  my  Lysander  ?  where  is  he? 
Ah,  good  Demetrius,  wilt  tliou  give  him  me? 
Dem.  I  had  rather  give  his  carcase  to  my  hounds. 
Her,  Out,  dug !  out,  cur,  thou  driv*st  me  past 
30  the  bounds 

Of  maiden's  patience.  Hasithou  sl^n  him  then? 
Henceforth  be  never  number*d  among  men! 
Oh  !  once  tell  true,  tell  true,  even  for  my  sake  ; 
Durst  thou  have  look'd  upon  him,  being  awake, 
35  And  hast  thou  kill'd  hhn  sleeping?  O  brave  touch*! 
Could  not  a  worm,  an  adder,  do  so  much } 
An  adder  did  it ;  for  witli  doubler  tongue 
Than  thine,  thou  serpent,  never  adder  stung. 
Dem,  You  spend  your  passion  on  a  mi^ris'd'^ 
40  mood: 

F  am  not  guilty  of  Lysander's  blood ; 
Nor  is  he  dead,  for  aught  that  I  can  tell. 
Her.  I  pray  thee,  tell  me  then  that  he  is  welL 
Dem,  An  if  F  could,  what  should  I  get  therefore? 
45     Her.  A  privilege,  never  to  see  me  more. — 
And  from  thy  hated  presence  part  I  so: 
See  me  no  more,  whether  he  bedead,or  no.  [Esit. 
Dem.  There  is  no  following  her  in  thb  fierce 
Here,  therefore,  for  a  while  I  will  remain,     [vein: 
50  So  sorrow's  heaviness  doth  heavier  grow. 
For  debt  that  bankrupt  sleep  doth  sorrow  owe ; 
Which  now  in  some  slight  measure  it  will  pay. 
If  for  his  tender  here  I  make  some  stay. 

\Lies  dotvn. 

55     Ob,  What  hast  thou  done?  thou  hast  mistaken 
quite. 
And  laid  the  love-juke  on  some  true-love's  sight: 


'  By  patience  is  meant,  standing  still  in  a  mustard-pot  tobe  eaten  with  the  beef,  on  which  it  was  a 
constant  attendant.  '  Meaning,  what  frolick  of  the  night  ?  '  i.  e.  low,  paltry  fellows.  ^  i.  e.  a 
head.  *  Minnekin,  now  minx*  is  a  nice  trilling  girl.  Minnock  is  apparently  a  word  of  contempt ;  it 
is  more  probable  that  Shakspeare  wrote  mimmick  or  player.  f  i.  e.  company.  '  i.  e.  closed, 

'  To  UUch  the  door,  in  Staffordshire,  and  the  adjo'ming  counties,  is,  to  shut  the  door.  \  Touch,  in 

our  author's  time^  was  the  same  with  our  exploit,  or  rather  stroke,       I  i»  e.  mistaken. 
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[Act  9.  floefit  S« 


Of  thy  misprision '  must  p«rforce  ensue 
Sbme  true  love  turn'd,  and  not  a  false  tum'd  true. 
Puck.  Then  fate  o'er-rules ;  that,  one  man  hold- 
insj  troth, 
;fk  million  feu,  confounding  oath  on  oath. 

Ob.  About  the  wood  go  swifter  than  the  wmd. 
And  Helena  of  Athens  look  tliou  find : 
Ail  fancy-sick'  sh«  is,  and  pale  of  cheer 
AVith  sighs  of  love,  that  cost  the  fresh  blood  dear: 
By  some  illusion  see  thou  bring  her  here ; 
rll  charm  his  eves,  against  she  do  appear. 

Puck.  I  go,  1  go ;  look,  how  1  go; 
Swifter  than  arrow  from  the  Tartars  bow.    [£jrt/. 
Ob,  Flower  of  this  purple  dye» 
'  Hit  with  Cupid's  archery. 
Sink  in  apple  of  his  eye! 
When  his  love  he  dotn  espy. 
Let  her  shine  as  gloriously 
As  the  Venus  of  me  sky. — 
When  tlKHi  wak'st,  if  slie  be  bye. 
Beg  of  her  for  remedy. 

Reenter  Puck, 
Puck.  Captain  of  our  £ury  band, 
Helena  is  hereiit  hand ; 
And  the  youth  mistook  by  me. 
Pleading  foi;  a  lover's  fee ; 
Shall  we  their  fond  pageant  see? 
Lord,  what  fools  these  mortals  be ! 

Ob.  Stand  aside  :  the  noise  they  make. 
Will  cause  Demetrius  to  awake. 
Puck,  Then  will  two,  at  once,  woo  one ; 
*    That  must  needs  be  sport  alone : 
And  those  things  do  best  please  me, 
That  befal  prepost'rously. 

Enter  Lysandtr  and  Helena, 
Ly$,  Why  should  you  think,  that  1  should  woo 

in  scorn  ? 
Scorn  and  derision  never  come  in  tears: 
Look,  when  I  vow,  I  weep ;  and  vows  so  bom, 

•In  their  nativity  all  truth  appeare. 
H«w  can  these  thmgs  in  me  seem  scorn  to  you. 
Bearing  the  badge  of  faith  to  prove  them  true  ? 
Htl,  You  do  advance  your  cunning  more  and 

more. 
When  truth  kills  truth,  O  devilish-holy  fray ! 
These  VOW5  are  llermia's !  Will  you  give  her  o'er 
Weigh  oath  with*  oath,  and  you  will  nothing 
weigh: 
Tour  vows,  to  her  and  me,  put  in  two  scales. 
Will  even  weigh ;  and  both  as  light  as  tales. 
Ljfs.  I  had  no  judgment,  when  to  her  1  swore. 
/^/.Nornone,inmymind,nowyougivehero'er. 
^?/*.  Demetrius  loves  her;  and  he  loves  not  you 
'  Dem,  [awakin^^"]  O  Helen,  goddess,  nymph, 
perfect,  divine ! 
To  what,  my  love,  shall  I  compare  thine  cyne? 
Crystal  is  muddy.     O  how  ripe  in  show 
Thy  li;>s,  tlwse,  kissing  cherries,  tempting  grow! 
That  I  Hire  congealed  white,  high  Taurus  snow, 
FannM  with  tlit*  eastern  wind,  turns  to  a  crow. 
When  thou  hold'st  up  thy  hand:  O  let  me  kiss 
This  princess  of  pure  white,  this  seal  of  bliss ! 


//ir/.  O  tpight !  O  heU !  I  see  yoif  all  are  bent 
To  set  against  me,  for  your  merriment. , 
If  you  were  civil,  and  knew  courtesy. 
You  would  not  do  me  thus  much  injury. 
Can  you  not  hate  me,  as  I  know  you  do. 
But  you  must  join,  in  soub\  to  mock  me  too? 
If  you  were  men,  as  men  you  are  in  sbow. 
You  would  not  use  a  gentle  lady  so; 
To  TOW,  and  swear,  and  superpraise  my  parts, 

10  Wben>  I  am  sure,  you  hate  me  with  you  hearts* 
You  both  are  rivals,  and  love  Hermia; 
And  now  both  rivals  to  mock  Helena: 
A  trim  expk>it,  a  manly  enterprise. 
To  conjure  tears  up  in  a  poor  maid's  eyes, 

1 5  With  your  derision !  None  of  nobler  sort  * 
Would  so  offend  a  virgin ;  and  extort* 
A  poor  soul's  patience,  all  to  make' you  sport. 

Ijj9.  You  are  unkind,  Demetrius ;  be  not  so; 
For  you  love  Hermia ;  this,  you  know,  I  know  t 

$0  And  here,  with  all  gpod-will,  with  all  my  heart. 
In  Hermia's  love  I  yield  you  up  my  part ; 
And  yours  of  Helena  to  me  bequeath. 
Whom  I  do  love,  and  will  do  to  my  death. 
Hel.  Never  did  mockers  waste  more  kile  breath, 

25|    Defn.  Lysander,  keep  thy  Hermia ;  I  wiil  none: 
If  e'er  I  lov'd  her,  all  that  love  is  gone. 
My  heart  with  her  but  as  guest-wise  so)oum*d; 
And  now  to  Helen  it  is  home  return'd. 
There  to  remain. 

30     Lya,  Helen,  it  is  not  so. 

Dem,  Disparage  not  the  (aith  thou  dost  not  knoir^ 

Dfst  to  thy  peril,  thou  aby  *  it  dear 

Look,  where  thy  love  comes;  yonder  is  thy  dear. 
Enter  Hermia. 

35     Her.  Dark  night,  that  from  the  eye  his  function 
Theearmorequickofapprehensionmakes;  [take% 
Wherein  it  doth  impair  the  seeing  sense. 
It  pays  the  hearing  double  recompense: 
Thou  art  not  by  mme  eye,  Lysander,  found. 

4o|Mine  ear,  I  thank  it,  brought  me  to  thy  sound. 
But  why  unkindly  didst  thou  leave  me  so? 
Lys.  Why  should  he  stay,  whom  love  doth  preM 

to  go? 
Her.  What  love  could  press  Lysander  from  my 

45  side  ?  [bide  > 

Lys.  Lysander's  love,  that  would  not  let  him 

Fair  Helena;  who  more  engiklt  the  night 

Than  all  von  fiery  o\\  and  eves  of  li^ht.    [know. 

Why  seek'st  thou  me  ?  could  not  this  make  theo 

50  The  hate  I  bear  thee  made  me  leave  thee  so  ? 
Her,  You  speak  not  as  you  think ;  it  cannot  be, 
HcL  Lo,  she  is  one  of  this  confederacy ! 
Now  I  perceive  they  have  conjoin'd,  all  three, 
To  fashion  this  false  sport  in  spight  of  me. 

55  Injurious  Hermia!  most  ungrateful  maid ! 
Have  you  conspir'd,  have  you  with  these  contrivM 
To  bait  me  with  this  foul  derision  ? 
Is  all  the  counsel  that  we  two  have  shar'd, 
[The  sisters'  vows,  the  hours  that  we  have  spent^ 

60  When  we  have  chid  the  hasty-footed  time 
For  partuig  us — O,  and  is  all  forgot  ? 
AH  school>day  friendship,  childhood  innocence^ 


•  That  is,  mistake.      *  i.  e.  all  lore^kk. 
'  or  qua  ity,       *  i.  e.  Har.iss,  or  torments 
lijT  a  circle ;  h.*re  he  means  the  stan* 


•  That  is,  join  heartily, 

•  See  note  %  p.  189. 

II 


^  Sort  ti  here  used  for  degr^ 
\  Skakspeare  sometimes  uses  O 
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We,  Henxiia,  Vke  two  trtificial '  gods. 
Hare  with  our  ncdd'  created  bom  one  flower. 
Both  on  one  sampler,  sittinc  on  one  cushion. 
Both  warhlnicof  one  song,  both  in  one  key ; 
As  if  our  hands,  our  sides,  voices,  and  minds. 
Had  been  incorporate.    So  we  grew  tocether^ 
Like  to  a  double  chenr,  seeming  parted ; 
But  yet  a  union  m  parntion. 
Two  lovely  berries  moulded  on  one  stem : 
86,  with  two  seemmg  bodies,  but  one  heart ; 
Two  of  the  first,  like  coats  in  heraldry. 
Due  but  to  one,  and  crowned  with  one  crest. 
And  will  you  rent  our  ancient  love  asunder. 
To  join  with  men  in  scorning  vour  poor  hriend  ? 
It  is  not  friendlr,  'tis  not  maidenly: 
Our  sex,  as  weu  as  J,  may  chide  you  for  it ; 
Though  I  alone  do  feel  the  injury. 

l/er,  J  am  amazed  at  your  passionate  words: 
I  scorn  vou  not ;  it  seems  that  you  scorn  me. 

Net,  Have  you  not  set  Lysander,  as  m  scorn. 
To  follow  me,  and  praise  my  eyes  and  face } 
And  made  your  other  love^  Demetrius, 
(Who  even  but  now  did  spurn  me  with  his  foot) 
To  call  me  goddess,  nymph,  divine,  and  rare. 
Precious,  celestial?  Wherefore  speaks  he  this 
To  her  he  hates?  and  wherefore  doth  Lysander 
Deny  your  love,  so  rich  within  his  soul. 
And  tender  me,  forsooth,  aflection ; 
But  by  your  setting  on,  by  your  consent  f 
What  though  I  be  not  so  in  grace  as  you. 
So  hung  upon  with  love,  so  fortunate ; 
But  miserable  most,  to  love  unlov'd } 
This  you  should  pity,  rather  than  despise. 

Ner.  I  understand  not  what  you  mean  by  this. 

NeL  Ay»  do,  persever,  counterfeit  sad  looks. 
Make  mouths  upon  me  when  I  turn  my  back ; 
Wink  at  each  other;  hold  the  sweet  jest  up: 
This  sport,  well  carr/d,  shall  be  chronid^. 
If  you  have  any  pity,  grace,  or  manners, 
You  would  not  make  me  such  an  argument'. 
But,  hire  ye  well ;  'tis  partly  mine  own  fault ; 
Which  d^th,  or  absence,  soon  shall  remedy. 

L^.  Stay,  ffentle  Helena ;  hear  my  excuse; 
My  fove,  my  life,  my  soul,  6ur  Helena ! 

NeL  O excellent! 

Her,  Sweet,  do  not  scorn  her  so. 

Dan.  If  she  cannot  retreat,  I  can  compel. 
X^x.Thou  canst  compel  no  more  than  she  entreat ; 
Thv  threats  have  no  more  strength,  than  her  weak 
Helen,  I  fove  thee ;  by  my  life,  1  do ;     [prayers. 
I  swear  by  that  which  I  will  lose  for  thet>. 
To  prove  hun  false,  that  says  I  love  thee  not. 

iJem,  I  say,  1  love  thee  more  than  he  can  do. 

Lys.  If  thou  say  so,  withdraw,  and  prove  it  too. 

DcwL  Quick,  come, — 

Her,  Lysander,  whereto  tends  all  thb  ? 

Jj^.  Away,  you  Ethiop ! 

Dem.  No,  uo,  sir,  heTl 
Seem  to  break  locse;  take  on,  as  you  would  follow ; 
Bat  yet  come  not :  You  are  a  tame  man,  go  1 

ZjfS.  Hanff  off,  thou  cat,  thou  burr;  vile  thing, 
let  loose; 

'  Meaomg,  ingenious,  artful.         *  That  is,  needles.         » Meaning,  such  a  subject  of  light  mcrri- 
ipent       ^  Shakspeare  here  shades  to  the  worm  that  preys  on  the  l^ves  or  buds  of  flowen,  alwayt 


Or  I  will  shake  thee  from  me,  like  a  serpent 

Ner,  Why  are  you  grown  so  rude?  what  change 
5weetk)ve?  [bthS^ 

Xy*.  Thy  love  ?  out,  ta^iv-ny  Tartar,  out! 
Out,  loathed  medicine !  hated  potion,  heace ! 

Ner,  Do  you  not  jest  ? 

NeL  Yes,  'sooth ;  and  so  do  you. 

lys,  Demetrius,  I  will  keep  my  word  with  thee, 

Dem.  I  would  I  had  your  bond,  for,  I  perceive^ 
A  weak  bond  holds  you ;  I'll  not  trust  your  word. 

Lvs,  What,  should  I  hurt  her,  strike  her,  kill  her 
Although  I  hate  her,  I'll  not  harm  her  so.    [dead? 

Ner.  What,  can  you  do  me  greater  harm,  than 
hate? 
Hate  me!  wherefore?  O  me!  what  news,  mr 
love  ?  ^ 

Am  not  I  Hermia?  Are  not  you  Lysander? 
I  am  as  fair  now,  as  I  was  erewhile.  [me: 

Since  night,  you  lov'd  me;  yet, smce  night, you  left 
Why,  ihen  you  left  me, — O  the  gods  forbid  !— 
In  earnest,  shall  I  say  ? 

Ij/s.  Ay,  by  my  lite; 
Audi  never  did  desire  to  see  thee  more. 
Therefore,  be  out  of  hope,  of  question,  doubt; 
Be  certain,  nothing  truer;  'tis  no  jest. 
That  I  do  hate  thee,  and  fove  Helena. 

Ner.Omc\  you  juggler!  oh,  youcanker-blossom*! 
You  thief  of  love!  what,  have  you  come  by  niglu. 
And  stol'n  my  love's  heart  from  him  ? 

NtL  Fme,  i'faith! 
Have  you  no  modesty,  no  maiden  shame. 
No  touch  of  bashfulness  ?  What,  will  you  tear 
Impatient  answers  from  my  gentle  tongue  ? 
Fie,  fie !  you  counterfeit,  you  puppet,  you ! 
/fcr.  Puppet !  why  so?  Ay,that  way  goes  the  game. 
Now  I  perceive  thatshe  hathmade  compare 
Between  our  statures;  she  hath  ui^d  her  height; 
And  with  her  personage,  her  tall  personage. 
Her  height,forsiOoth,shehathprevaird  withhim.— 
And  are  you  grown  so  high  in  his  esteem. 
Because  I  am  so  dwarfish  and  so  low? 
How  low  am  I,  thou  painted  maypole?  speak; 
How  fow  am  I?  I  am  not  yet  so  low. 
But  that  my  naib  can  reach  unto  thine  eyes. 
NeL  I  pray  vou,  thouch  you  mockme,gentlemeii9 
Let  her  not  fiurt  me :  I  was  never  curst ; 
I  have  no  gift  at  all  in  shrewishness; 
I  am  a  right  maid  for  my  cowardice ; 
Let  her  not  strike  me:  You,  perhaps,  may  thmk, 
l^causc  she's  something  lower  than  myself, 
rhat  I  can  match  her. 

Ntr,  Lower !  hark,  again. 

Nei.  Good  Hermia,  do  not  be  so  bitter  with  me* 
I  evermore  did  love  you,  Hermia; 
Did  ever  keep  yourcounsels,  never  wrong'd  you; 
Save  that,  in  love  unto  Demetrius, 
I  told  him  of  your  stealth  unto  this  wood : 
He  follow'd  you ;  for  love,  I  foUow'd  hun. 
But  he  hath  chid  me  heiKC ;  and  threaten'd  me 
60  To  strike  me,  spurn  me,  nay,  to  kill  me  too: 
And  now,  so  you  will  let  me  quiet  go, 
lo  Athens  will  I  bear  my  folly  back. 
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MIDSUMMER-NIGHTS  DREAM. 


[Act  3.  Scene  S«- 


And  ioHowyou  no^ further:  Let  me  go: 

You  see  how  s'unple  and  how  fond  *  I  am.     [you  ? 

Her,  Why  get  you  gone:  Who  is't  that  hmders 

Hel.  A  foohsh  heart,  that  I  leave  here  behind. 

Her,  What,  with  Lysander } 

HeL  With  Demetrius.  [lena. 

Li/s,  Be  not  afraid,  she  shall  not  harm  thee.  He- 

I>cm,  No,  sir ;  she  shall  not,  though  you  take 
her  part. 

HeL  0,wheu  she's  angry,  she  is  keen  and  shrewd ; 
She  was  a  vixen,  when  slie  went  to  school ; 
And,  though  she  be  but  little,  she  is  lierce. 

Her.  Dttle  again?  nothing  but  low  and  little? — 
Why  will  you  suffer  her  to  flout  me  thus  ? 
Let  me  come  to  her. 

Lt/s,  Get  you  gone,  you  dwarf; 
You  minimus',  ofhind'ring  knot-grass  made '; 
You  bead,  you  acorn. 

Dem,  You  are  too  officious. 
In  her  belialf  that  scorns  your  services. 
Let  her  alone :  speak  not  of  Helena ; 
Take  not  her  part :  for  if  thou  dost  intend 
Never  so  little  shew  of  bve  to  her. 
Thou  shalt  aby  *  it. 

Lys,  Now  she  holds  me  not ; 
Now  follow,  if  thou  dar'st,  to  try  whose  right. 
Or  thine  or  mine,  is  most  in  Helena. 

Dem,  Follow  ?  ndy.  Til  go  with  thee,  cheek  by 
iowl.        [£r.  Lt/sander  and  Demetrius. 

Her,  I  ou,  mistress,  all  this  coyl  is 'long  of  you : 
Nay,  go  not  back. 

HcL  I  will  not  trust  you,  I ; 
Nor  longer  stay  in  you  curst  company. 
Your  hands,  than  mine,  are  quicker  lor  a  fray; 
My  legs  are  longer,  though,  to  runaway. 

Her,  I  am  amaz'd,  and  know  not  what  to  say. 
[Exeunt ;  Hermia  pursuing  Helena. 

Ob,  This  is  thy  negligence:  still  thou  mistak'st« 
Or  else  committ'st  thy  KJiaveries  willingly. 

Puck,  Believe  me,  king  of  shadows,  1  mistook 
Cid  not  you  tell  me,  I  should  know  the  man 
By  the  Athenian  garments  he  had  on  ? 
And  so  far  blameless  proves  my  enterprize. 
That  I  have 'nointed  an  Athenum*s  eyes; 
And  so  far-am  I  glad  it  did  su  sort  ^, 
As  this  their  jangling  1  esteem  a  sport.         [fight : 

Ob,  Thou  seest,  these  lovers  seek  a  place  to 
Hie  therefore,  Robin,  overcast  the  night ; 
The  starry  welkin  cover  thou  anon 
With  droof)ing  fog,  as  black  as  Acheron ; 
And  lead  these  testy  rivals  so  astray. 
As  one  come  not  within  another's' way. 
Like  to  Lysander  somelime  frame  thy  tongue. 
Then  stir  Demetrius  up  with  bitter  wrong; 
And  sometimes  rail  thou  like  Demetrius; 
And  from  each  other  look  thou  lead  them  thus, 
Till  o  er  their  brows  death-counterfeiting  sleep 
With  leaden  legs  and  battv  wings  doth  creep: 
Then  crush  this  herb  into  Lysander*s  e>  e : 
Whose  liquor  hath  this  virtuous '  property, 
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To  take  from  thence  aH  error,  with  his  mi^ht. 
And  make  his  eye-balls  roll  with  wonted  sight. 
When  thcQr  next  wake,  all  thb  derision 
Shall  seem  a  dream  and  fruitless  vision ; 
And  back  to  Athens  shall  the  lovers  wend. 
With  lea^ue,who8e  date'tilldeath  shall  never  end. 
Whiles  I  m  this  affair  do  thee  employ, 
Pll  to  my  queen,  and  beg  her  Indian  boy ; 
And  then  I  will  her  channed  eye  release 
From  nionster's  view,  and  all  thmgs  shall  be  peace. 
Puck,  My  fairy  lord,  this  must  be  done  with 
haste; 
For  night's  swift  dragons  cut  the  clouds  full  fast. 
And  yonder  shines  Aurora's  harbinger;      [there. 
At  vrhose  approach,  ghosts,  wandering  here  and 
Troop  home  to  church-yards:  damned  spirits  all^ 
That  in  cross-ways  and  floods  have  burial. 
Already  to  their  wormy  beds  are  gone ; 
For  fear  lest  day  should  look  their  shames  upon^ 
20  They  wilfully  themselves  exile  from  light. 
And  must  for  aye  consort  with  black-brow'd  night. 

Ob,  But  we  are  spirits  of  another  sort : 
[  with  the  moming^s  love  have  ofl  made  sport ; 
And^  l^ke  a  forester,  the  groves  may  tread. 
Even  till  the  eastern-gate,  all  fiery  red. 
Opening  on  Neptune  with  fair  blessed  beams, 
Tunis  into  yellow  gold  his  salt-ereen  streams. 
But,  notwithstanding,  haste ;  m^e  no  delay : 
We  may  effect  this  business  yet  ere  day.  \_Exit  Ob. 
Puck,  Up  and  down,  up  and  down ; 
I  will  lead  them  up  and  down : 
I  am  fear'd  in  fteld  and  town ; 
Goblin,  lead  them  up  and  down. 
Here  conies  one. 

Enter  Lysander, 
Lys,  Where  art  thou,  proud  Deinetri\is?  speak 

thou  now. 
Puck,  Here,  villain,  drawn  and  ready.  Where 

art  thou  ? 
Lys,  I  will  be  with  thee  straight 
Puck.  Follow  me  then 
To  plainer  ground. 

[Lys.  goes  out,  asfoUffwingDem, 
Enter  Demetrius, 
Dem.  Lysander !  speak  again. 
Thou  run-away,  thou  coward,  art  thou  fled? 
Speak.    In  some  bush  ?  where  dost  thou  hide  thy 
head  ?  X^tars, 

Puck,  Thou  coward,  art  thou  bragging  to  the 
Tell'm^  the  bushes  that  thou  look'st  for  wars. 
And  wUt  not  come?  Come,  recreant;  come^thoit 

child ; 
Pll  whip  thee  with  a  rod:  He  is  defil'd. 
That  draws  a  sword  on  thee. 
.  Dem.  Yea ;  art  thou  there  ? 
Puck.  Follow  my  voice ;  we'll  try  no  manhood 
here.  {Exennt. 

Re-enter  Lysander. 
Lys.  He  goes  before  me,  and  still  dares  me  oi^ 
60t  When  I  come  wheit  he  calls,  then  he  is  gone, 
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'  That  is,  foolish.  *  i.  e.  you  diminutive  of  th6  creation,  you  reptile.  '  Knot-grass  was  anciently 
fiippobed  to  prevent  the  gniwth  of  any  animal  or  child,  ^  To  (iby  is  to  pay  dear  for,  to  sulTer.  *  i.  c. 
to  happen.    *  L  e.  salutiifcrous. 
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The  vinain  is  much  lighter  heePd  thaa  I : 
I  followed  hsX,  but  ^ter  he  did  fly ; 
That  &Ilen  am  I  in  dark  uneven  way, 
And  here  wiU  rest  me.    Come,  thou  gentle  day ! 

iLies  down. 
For  if  but  once  thou  shew  me  thy  |reat  light, 
ru  find  Demetrius,  and  revenge  this  spight. 
Re-^nter  Puck  and  Demetrius, 
Puck.  Ho,ho,ho!  coward, why  comcst  thou  not  ? 
Drm.  Abide  me,  if  thou  dar'st:  for  well  I  wot. 
Thou  runn'st  before  me,  shifting  everyplace; 
And  dar'st  not  stand,  nor  look  me  in  the  fiace. 
Where  art  thou? 
Puck,  Come  hither;  I  am  here. 
Dem.  Nay,  then  thou  mock'st  me.  Thousbalt 
buy  this  dear. 
If  ever  I  thy  fecc  by  day-light  see : 
Kow,  go  thy  way.    '^aintness  constraineth  me 
To  measure  out  my  length  on  this  cold  bed. — 
By  day's  approach  look  to  be  vbited.  \^IAes  down. 
Enter  Helena, 
HeL  O  weary  night,  O  long  and  tedious  nighty 
AiMte  thy  hours;  shine,  comfoits,  from  the 
east; 
That  I  may  back  to  Athens  by  day-ligUt, 

From  these  that  my  poor  company  detest: — 
And,  sleep,  that  sometimes  shuts  up  sorrow's  eye. 
Steal  me  awhile  from  mine  own  company. 

[Sleeps, 
Puck,  Yet  but  three?  come  one  more; 
Twf)  of  both  kinds  make  up  four. 


Here  she  comes,  curst,  and  sad  :— 

Cupid  is  a  knavish  lad. 

Thus  to  make  poor  females- mad. 

Enter  Hcmua^ 

Her.  Never  so  wear)',  never  so  in  woe. 
Bedabbled  with  the  dew,  and  torn  with  briers; 
I  can  no  further  crawl,  no  further  go ; 

My  legs  can  keep  no  pace  witn  my  desires. 
10  Here  will  I  rest  me,  till  the  break  of  day. 
Heavens  shield  Lysauder,  if  they  mean  a  fray! 

l£dcs  dowiu 
Puck.  On  the  ground 
Sleep  sound: 
15  ril  apply 

To  your  eye. 
Gentle  lover,  remedy.  , 

{Squeezing  the  juice  on  hfsanda's  eyei 
When  thou  wak'st, 
20  Thou  tak'st 

True  delieht 
In  the  signt 
Of  thy  former  lady's  eye: 
And  the  country  proverb  known, 
25  That  every  man  should  take  bis  own, 

III  your  waking  shall  be  shown: 
Jack  shall  have  Jill ; 
Nought  sha^  go  ill ; 
The  man  shall  have  his  mare  again,  and  all  icaSk 
30|  be  wen.         {ExitPuek.    Theysietp. 


ACT       IV. 


SCENE    I.  ^ 
ji  fTood, 

Enter  Queen  of  the  Fairies,  Bottom,  Fairies  at" 
tending,  eaid  t/te  King  behind  them. 

Sueen,  /^OME,  sit  thee  down  upon  this  flowery 

While  I  thy  amiable  cheeks  do  coy*. 
And  ttick  musk-roses  in  thy  sleek  smooth  head. 

And  kiss  thy  (air  large  ears,  my  gentle  joy. 

Bot,  Where's  Pease-blossom  ? 

Pease.  Ready. 

Bot.  Scratch  my  head,  Pease-blossom. — ^Where's 
monsieur  Cobweb? 

Coh,  Ready. 

Bot.  Monsieur  Cobweb ;  good  monsieur,  get 
tour  weapons  in  your  hand,  and  kill  me  a  red- 
nip'd  humble-bee  on  the  top  of  a  thistle ;  and  good 
mohs'Cur,  bring  me  the  honey-bag.  Do  not  fret 
yourself  too  much  in  the  action,  mod^eur;  and, 
good  monsieur,  have  a  care  tne  honey-bag  break 
not ;  would  be  loth  to  have  you  ovenlown  with  a 

^  To  coj/]§i0  so9tby  Xq  ^oke.     '  i.  e.  ht     I  Meaning,  the  M  rural  musick  of  the  tongs  and 
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honey-bag,  ngnior. — ^Wliere^smonueurMustard- 
seed? 

Must.  Heady. 

Bot.  Give  meyour  neif*,  monsieur  Mustard-seed. 
Pray  you,  leave  your  courtesy,  good  moiaku£. 

Must.  What's  your  will? 

Bot.  Nothing,  good  monsieur,  but  to  help  ca- 
valero  Cobweb  to  scratch.  I  must  to  the  bar- 
ber's, monsieur ;  for,  methinks,  1  am  marvellous 
hairy  about  the  fiice :  and  I  am  such  a  tender  ass, 
if  my  hair  do  but  tickle  me,  I  must  scratch. 

Hueen.  What,  wilt  thou  hear  some  musidc^ 
my  sweet  fove? 

Bot.  I  have  a  reasonable  good  ear  in  moslck:  • 
let  us  have  the  tongs  and  the  bones*. 

Q,ueen.  Or,  say,  sweet  tove,  what  thou  desir'st 
to  eat. 

Bot,  Truly,  a  peck  of  provender;  I  could 
munch  your  good  dry  oats.  Methinks  I  have  a 
;reat  desue  to  a  bottle  of  hay :  good  hay,  sweet 
lay,  hath  no  fellow. 

kueen.  I  have  a  venturous  fairy  that  shall  sedc 
The  squirrel's  hoard,  and  fetch  thee  new  nuts. 
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Bot^  I  had  ratiier  bare^a  haodful^  or  two,  of 
dried  pease.  But,  I  pray  you,  let  oone  of  your 
people  stirjiie;  I  have  an  exposition  of  sleep 
come  upon  me.  [arms. 

Suecn,  Sleep  thou,  and  I  will  wind  thee  in  my 
Fairies,  be  gone,  and  be  all  ways  away*. 
So  doth  the  woodbine,  the  sm  eet  honey-suckle. 
Gently  entwist^ — ^the  female  ivy  so 
£nring8  the  barky  fin^rs  of  the  elm.' 
O,  how  I  love  thee !  how  I  dote  on  thee !  10 

Oberon  advances.     Enter  Puck. 

Oh,  Welcome,  eood  Robin.    Seest  thou  thb 
sweet  siffht } 
Her  dotage  now  I  do  begin  to  fitf. 
For  meeting  her  of  late,  behind  the  wood,  15 

Seeking  sweet  savours  fdr  this  hateful  fool, 
I  did  upbraid  her,  and  fall  out  with  her : 
For  she  his  hairy  temples  then  had  rounded 
IVith  coronet  of  fresh  and  fragrant  flowers; 
And  that  sanie  dew,  which  sometime  on  the  btids|20 
Was  wont  to  swell,  like  round  and  orient  pearls. 
Stood  now  within  the  pretty  flouret's  eyes. 
Like  tears,  that  did  their  own  disgrace  bewail 
When  I  had,  at  my  pleasure,  taunted  her. 
And  she,  in  mild  terms,  begfl^d  my  patience,        25 
I  then  did  ask  of  her  her  chansehng  diild; 
Whk:h  strait  she  gave  roe,  and  her  &rY  sent 
To  bear  him  to  my  bower  in  fairy  land. 
And,  now  I  have  the  boy,  I  will  undo 
This  hateful  imperfection  of  h^r  eyes* 
ILnd,  gentle  Puck,  take  this  transformed  scalp 
From  off  the  head  of  the  Athenian  swain; 
That  he  awaking  when  the  others  do. 
May  all  to  Athens  back  a^in  repair ; 
And  think  no  more  of  this  nighrs  accidents. 
But  as  the  fierce  vexation  of  a  dream. 
But  first  1  will  release  the  fairy  queen ; 
Be,  as  thou  wast  wont  to  be ; 

[Touching  her  eyes  with  an  herh 
See,  as  thou  was  wont  to  see: 
Dian*s  bud  o*er  Cupid's  flower 
Hath  such  force  and  blessed  power. 
Now,my  Titania;  wake  you,  my  sweet  queen. 

Sueen,  My  Oberon*  what  visions  have  I  seen! 
Methouffht  1  was  .enamoured  of  an  ass. 

Ob.  There  lies  your  love. 

Hueen.  Uow  came  these  thin^  to  pass  ? 
Oh,  how  mine  eye  doth  loath  his  visage  now ! 

Ob.  Silence,  a  while.-< — Rob'm,  teke  off  this] 

head. 150 

Titania,  musick  call;  and  strike  more  dead 
Than  common  sleep,  of  all  these  five  the  sense. 

ftueen.  Musick,  ho !  musick;  such  ascharmeth 
sleep.  [eyes  peep. 

Puck.  When  thou  awak'st,  with  thine  ownfooispS 

Ob.  Sound,  musick.  [Still  musick."]  Come,  my 
queen,  take  hands  with  me. 
And  rock  the  sround  whereon  these  sleepers  be. 
Now  thou  and  1  are  new  in  amity ; 


And  will,  to-morrow  midni^t,  solemnly. 
Dance  in  duke  Theseus'  house  triumphantlj. 
And  bless  it  to  all  fiur  posterity: 
There  shall  these  pairs  of  faithful  lovers  be 
Wedded,  with  Theseus,  all  in  jollity. 

Puck.  Fairy  kin^  attend  and  mark; 
'  I  do  hear  the  morning  lark. 

Ob.  Then,  my  queen,  in  silence  sad% 
Trip  we  after  the  nighf  s  shade : 
We  the  fflobe  can  compass  soon. 
Swifter  than  the  wand'nng  moon. 

Sueen,  Come,  my  lord ;  and  in  our  flighf. 
Tell  me  how  it  came  this  night. 
That  I  sleeping  here  was  found. 
With  these  mortals  on  the  ground.  [Exeunt, 
[ff^ind  horns  within. 

Enter  Th^eus,  Egeus,  Hippoiita,  and  train. 

Ttte.  Go,  one  of  you,  find  out  the  forester  ;— 
For  now  our  observation  is  perform'd': 
And  since  we  have  the  vaward*  of  the  day. 
My  love  shall  hear  the  musick  of  my  hounds.— 
Uncouple  in  the  western  valley ;  go : 
Dispatch,  I  say,  and  find  the  forester. — ^ 
We  will,  fair  queen,  up  to  the  mountain's  top. 
And  mark  the  musical  confusion 
Of  hounds  and  echo  in  conjunction. 

Jiip.  I  was  with  Hercules,  and  Cfadmus,  once^ 
When  in  a  wood  of  Crete  they  baVd  the  bear  * 
With  hounds  oi  Sparta :  never  dicl  I  hear 
Such  gallant  chiding^ ;  for,  besides  the  groves. 
The  skies,  the  fountains,  every  region  near 
Seem'd  aU  one  mutual  cry ;  I  never  heard 
So  musical  a  discord,  such  sweet  thunder,  [kind. 

The.  My  hounds  are  bred  out  of  the  Spartan 
So  flewd*,  so  sanded,  and  their  heads  are  hung 
With  ears  that  sweep  away  the  morning  dew ; 
Crook-knee'd,anddew-lap'd  like  Thessalian  bulls^ 
Slow  in  pursuit,  but  match'd  in  mouth  like  bells, 
Each  under  each.    A  cry  more  tuneable 
Was  never  halloo'd  to,  nor  cheefd  with  horn. 
In  Crete,  in  Sparta,  nor  in  Thessaly :  [are  these  f 
Judge,  when  you  hear. — But,  soft ;  what  nyropht 

J^e.  My  k)rd,  this  is  mydaughter  here  asleep; 
And  this,  Lysander;  this  Demetrius  b; 
This  Helena,  old  Nedar's  Helena : 
I  wonder  at  their  being  here  together.  ^     [serve 

The,  No  doubt,  they  rose  up  eariy,  to  ob- 
The  rite  of  May ;  and  hearing  our  intent. 
Came  here  in  grace  of  our  solemnity. — 
But,  speak,  Egeus ;  is  not  this  the  day 
rhat  Hermia  should  give  answer  of  her  choice? 

Ege.  It  is,  my  lord. 

The.  Go,  bid  the  huntsmen  wake  them  witib 
their  horns. 

Horns,  and  shoui xvithin;  Demetrius^  Lysander^ 
Hermia,  and  Helena,  wake  and  start  up. 
The.  Good-morrow,  friends.  Saint  Valentine  is 
Begin  these  wood-bkds  but  to  couple  now  ?  [past; 

'  That  is,  disperse  yourselves,  ^-i.  e.  grave  or  sober.  *  Meaning,  the  honours  due  to  the  moro* 
m^oiMay.  *  Faward  is  an  obsolete  word  signifying  the ybre-t)arf.  \  Chiding  mc^as  sound,. 
!  L  e.  80  fnouthcd.    Flews  are  the  large  cbapsof  a  deep-mouthed  oouod. 
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Jjfi.  Pardon,  my  lord.  .  [7%fy  ofi  imreifoT^ 

TV.  1  pray  you  atty  stand  up.  Itau. 

I  know,  you  two  are  rival  enemies ; 

How  comes  this  gentle  concord  in  tiie  worl49 

That  hatred  b  so  fisir  from  jealousy, 

To  sleep  by  hate,  and  fear  no  enmity  ? 
Ijfs.  My  lordy  I  shall  reply  amazedly. 

Half 'sleep,  half  waking :  but  sifi  yet,  1  swear> 

I  eaanot  truly  say  how  I  came  here: 

Bot^  as  I  think,  (tor  truly  would  I  speak,— 

And  now  I  do  bethink  me,  so  it  is ;) 

I  came  with  Hemiia  hither:  our  intent  [be 

Was,  to  be  gone  from  Athen^  where  we  might 

Without  the  peril  of  the  Athenian  law.  [enough ; 
Ege.  Enough,  enough,  my  lord;  you  have 

I  beg  the  law,  the  law,  upon  his  head. —  [metrius, 

They  would  have  stoPn  away,  they  would,  De^ 

Thereby  to  have  defeated  you  and  me: 

You,  of  your  wife ;  and  me,  of  niA'  consent ; 

Of  my  consent  that  she  shoirid  be  your  wife. 
Dem,  My  lord,  fair  Helen  toM  me  of  their  stealth, 

Of  this  their- purpose  hither,  to  this  woo^ ; 

And  I  in  fury  hither foUow'd  them; 

Fair  Helena  in  fancy  *  following  me. 

But,  my  good  lord,  I  wot  not  c^  what  power, 

(But  by  some  power  it  is)  my  love  to  Hermia, 

M^ea  as  is  the  snow,  seems  to  me  now 

As  the  remembrance  of  an  idle  gawd'. 

Which  in  my  childhood  I  diddoat  upon: 

And  all  the  faith,  the  virtucr  of  my  heart,  |30 

The  object  and  die  pj^isure  of  mine  eye, 

h  only  Helena.    To  her,  my  lord. 

Was  1  betroth'd  ere  I  saw  Hermia: 

But,  like  a  sickness,  did  I  loath  this  food : 

Rut,  as  in  health,  come  to  my  natural  taste,        35 

Now  do  I  wish  it,  love  it,  long  for  it. 

And  will  for  evermore  be  tnie  to  it. 

The.  Fair  lovers,  you  are  fortunately  met : 
Of  this  discourse  we  shall  hear  more  anon.-— 
Egeus,  1  will  over-bear  your  will ;  40 

For  in  this  temple,  by-and-by  with  us. 
These  couples  shall  eternally  be  knit. 
And,  for  the  morning  now  is  something  worn. 
Our  ptirpos'd  hunting  shall  be  set  aside. — 
Away,  with  us,  to  Athens:  Three  and  three,         45 
We*(l  hold  a  feast  in  great  solemnity. —    [train. 
Come,  Hippolita.  [£x<r.  Theseus,  Htppolita,  and 
Dem,  Thesethmgs  seemsmali,andundistingiiish- 
like  far-off  mountains  turned  into  clouds,  [able, 

Her.  Methinks  I  see  these  things  with  parted  50 
When  every  thing  seems  double.  [eye, 

HeL  So  methinks : 
And  1  have  found  Demetrius  Kke  a  jewel, 
Mine  own,  and  not  inine  own. 

J>tm,  Are  you  sure  53 

That  we  are  awake  ?— It  seems  to  me. 
That  yet  we  sleep,  we  dream. — Bo  not  you  think, 
The  duke  was  here,  and  bid  us  follow  him? 
Her.  Yea ;  and  my  father. 
Hel  And  Hippolita.  60 

I^s.  And  he  did  bid  us  follow  to  the  temple. 


DeM.  Why  then,  we  are  8wake:  let^s  foRov 
And,  by  the  way,  let  us  recount  our  dreams.[h4iii; 

{£jDe»uU, 

As  they  go  ou^,  Botkm  awakes* 
Bot.  When  my  cue  comes,  call  me,  and  I  will 

answer: — ^my  next  is,  Most  fair  Pyramus, 

Hey,  ho '.—Peter  Ctuince!  Flute  the  bellow§- 
mender*  Snout  the  tinker !  Starveling !  Gud's  hiy 
life !  stol'n  hence,  and  left  me  asleep!  I  have  had 
a  most  rare  vision.  I  have  had  a  dream.—p^  the 
wit  of  man  to  say  what  dream  it  was:  Man  is  hut 
an  ass,  if  he  go  about  to  expound  this  dreani-  Mc- 
thought  I  was— there  b  no  man  can  tell  what, 

Methought  Iwas,  and  methought  I  had, But 

man  is  but  a  patch'd  iooV,  if  he  will  offer  to  say 
what  methought  I  had.  The  eye  of  man  hath  not 
heard,  the  ear  of  man  hath  not  seen ;  man*s  ha»l 
is  not  able  to  taste,  his  tongue  to  conceive,  nor  lus 
heart  to  report,  what  my  dream  was.  I  will  get 
Peter  Quince  to  write  a  ballad  of  this  dream:  it 
shall  be  callM  Bottom's  Dream,because  it  hath  no 
bottom;  and  I  will  «ng  it  in  the  latter  end  of  a 
play,  before  the  duke :  Peradventure,  to  make  it 
the  more^acious,!  shall  sing  it  at  her  death^.[£x. 

SCENE    H. 


Alliens.    Stuinc^s  House,  ' 

Enter  Evince,  Flute,  ^aut,  and  Starceihg. 

Stuin.  Have  you  sent  to  Bottom's  house  ?  is  he 
come  home  yet } 

Star.  He  cannot  be  heard  ot  Out  of  doubt 
|he  is  transported. 

Flu.  If  he  come  not,  then  the  play  is  mari'd; 
it  goes  not  forward,  doth  it? 

tluin.  It  is  itot  possible :  you  have  not  a  man  In 
all  Athens,  able  to  discharge  Pyramus,  but  he. 

Fiu.  No ;  he  hath  simply  the  best  wit  of  any 
handy-craft  man  in  Athens. 

Huiu,  Yea,  and  tlie  best  person  too:  and  he  it" 
a  very  paramour  for  a  sweet  voice. 

Fiu.  You  must  say,  paragon;  a  paramour  \$, 
God  bless  us !  a  thing  of  nought. 
Enter  ShUg. 

5'ftag-.  Masters,  the  duke  is  coming  from  the 
temple,  and  there  is  two  or  three  lords  and  ladies 
more  married:  if  our  sport  had  gone  forward,  we 
liad  all  been  made  men\ 

Fiu^  O  sweet  bully  Bottom  I  Thus  hath  he  k>st 
six-pence  a-day  durine  his  life;  he  could  not  have 
'scaped  six-pence  a-day:  an  the  duke  had  not 

f;iven  him  Sixpence  a-clay  for  playing  Pvrainus, 
Ul  be  haogM ;  he  would  have  deserv'd'it :  six- 
pence a-day,  in  Pyramus,  or  nothmg. 
Enter  Bottom. 
Bot.  Where  are  these  lads?  where  are  these 
hearts? 

Suin.  Bottom ! — ^O  roost  courageous  day !  O 
most  happy  hour ! 

Bot,  Masters,  I  am  to  discourse  wonders:  but 
ask  me  not  what ;  for,  if  I  tell  you,  I  am  no  true 


*  Faneyhete  means  love  or  affection.    *  See  the  note  in  p.  175.    *  i.  e.  a  fool  in  a  party-coloured 
coat    *  This  should  have  been  qfter  death,  i.  e«  after  having  died  as  Pyramus  he  would  come  again 


and  mg  the  song.    I  Meaoingt  we  had  aV  made  our  fortunes. 


Athenian. 
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[Act  5.  Scene  t« 


AtRcnlan..  I  will  tell  you  every  tWng,  right  as  it 
fell  out. 

Quin.  Let  us  hear,  sweet  Bottom. 

£ot.  Not  a  word  of  me.  All  that  I  will  tell 
you,  is,  that  the  duke  hath  dined :  Get  your  ap- 
parel together ;  good  strings  to  your  beards,  new 
ribbons  to  your  pumos ;  nieet  presently  at  the  pa- 
lace; every  man  look  o'er  hb  part:  for  the  short 


and  the  long  is,  our  play  is  preferred.  In  any  case, 
lef^rhisby  have  clean  linen ;  and  let  not  hira,  that 
plays  the  lion,  pare  his  nails,  for  they  shall  hang 
out  for  the  lion's  claws.  And,  most  dear  actors, 
eat  no  onions  nor  garlick,  for  we  are  to  utter 
sweet  breath;  and  1  do  not  doubt  but  to  hear 
them  say,  it  is  a  sweet  comedy.  No  more  words  ; 
away ;  go,  away.  .  lExatni* 


ACT 


V. 


SCENE 

The"  Palace. 


L 


Effter  Theseus,  Hippolita,  Egeus,  Pliilostrate, 

Lards,  SfC. 
Hip.  »nnIS  strange,  ray  Theseus,  that  these 
•■•         lovers  speak  of.  [lieve 

The.  More  strange  tfian  true.  I  never  may  be- 
These  antique  fables,  nor  these  feiry  toys. 
Lovers  and  madmen  have  such  seething  brains. 
Such  sliapiug  fantasies,  that  apprehend 
More  than  cool  reason  ever  comprehends. 
The  lunatick,  the  lover,  and  the  poet. 
Are  of  iinagination  all  compact' : 
Cue  sees  more  devils  than  vast  hell  can  hold ; 
That  is,  the  madman:  the  lover,  all  as  frantick, 
Sees  Helen's  beauty  in  a  brow  of  Egypt : 
The  poet's  eye,  in  a  fine  frenzy  rolling,  [heaven ; 
Doth  glance  from  heaven  to  earth,  from  earth  to 
And,  as  imagination  bodies  forth 
The  forms  of  things  unknown,  the  poet's  pen 
Turns  them  to  shapes,  and  gives  to  airy  notliing 
A  local  habitation  and  a  name. 
Such  tricks  hath,  strong  imagination ; 
That,  if  it  would  but  apprehend  some  joy. 
It  comprehends  some  brmger  of  that  joy ; 
Or,  in  the  night  imagining  some  fear. 
How  easy  is  a  bush  su  ppos'd  a  bear  ? 

Hip.  But  all  the  stoiy  of  the  night  told  over. 
And  all  their  minds  transfigur'd  so  together. 
More  witnesseth  than  fancy's  images. 
And  grows  to  something  of  great  constancy* : 
But,  howsoever,  strange,  and  admirable. 
EtUer  Lifsunder,  Demetrius,  Hermia,  4*  Helena. 

The.  Here  come  the  lovers,  full  of  joy  and 
mirth. — 
Joy,  gende  friends !  joy,  and  fresh  days  of  love. 
Accompany  your  hearts ! 

Jbiit.  More  than  to  us 
Wait  on  your  royal  walks,  your  board,  your  bed 

llie.  Come  now;  what  masks,  what  dances 
shall  we  have. 
To  wear  away  this  long  age  of  three  hours, 
Between  our  after-supper,  and  bed  time? 
Whtre  is  our  usual  manager  of  mirth  ? 
What  revels  are  in  hand?  Is  there  no  play. 


To  ease  the  anguish  of  a  torturing  hour  ? 
Call  Philostrate. 
Philost.  Here,  mighty  Theseus,      [evening? 
The.  Say,  what  abridgment*  have  you  for  this 
SOUVIiat  mask  ?  what  musXck?  How  shall  we  beguile 
The  lazy  time,  if  not  with  some  delight? 
/'A/Zo*/.  There  is  a  brief*,  how  many  sports  are 
ripej 
Make  choice  of  which  your  highness  will  see  first. 
25  [Giving  a  paper. 

The.  [reads,^  "  The  battle  of  the  Centaurs,  te 

be  sung 
*'  By  an  Athenian  eunuch  to  the  harp. 
30  We'll  none  of  that :  that  I  have  told  my  love^ 
In  glory  of  my  kinsman  Hercules, 
"  The  riot  of  the  tipsy  Bacchanals, 
"  Tearmg  the  Thracian  singer  in  their  rage. 
That  is  an  old  device ;  and  it  was  play'd 
35  When  I  from  Thebes  came  last  a  conqueror. 
"  The  thrice  three  Muses  mounimg  for  the 
,    "  Of  learning,  late  deceas'd  in  beggary.'' [dealb 
That  is  some  satire,  keen  and  critical*. 
Not  sorting  with  a  nuptial  ceremony. 
40     "A  tedious  brief  scene  of  young  Pyramus 
"  And  his  love  Thisbe ;  very  tragical  murth." 
Merry  and  tragical  ?  Tedious  and  brief? 
That  is,  hot  ice,  and  wonderous  strange  snow. 
How  shall  we  find  the  concord  of  this  discord  ? 
45     Philost.  A  play  there  is,  my  lord,  some  ten 
words  loOg; 
Which  is  as  brief  aS  I  have  known  a  play ; 
But  by  ten  words,  my  lord,  it  is  t6o  long ; 
Which  makes  it  tedious:  for  in  all  tlie  play 
50  There  is  not  one  word  apt,  one  player  htted. 
And  tragical,  my  noble  lord  it  is ; 
For  Pyramus  therein  doth  kill  himself. 
Which,  when  I  saw  rehears'd,  I  must  confess. 
Made  mine  eyes  water ;  but  mpre  merry  tcart 
55|The  passion  of  loud  laughter  never  shed. 

The.  What  are  they,  that  do  play  it?        [here, 
Philost.  Hard-handed  men,  that  work  in  Atheni 
^^hich  never  labour'd  in  their  minds  'till  now  ; 
And  now  have  toil'd  their  unbreath'd*  memodet 
60  With  this  same  play,  against  your  nuptial. 
The.  And  we  will  hear  it. 


'  i.  e.  made  up.    ^  i.  e.  consistency.  ' '  By  aJmdgment  Shakspeare  here  means  a  dramatick  pei^ 
forniance.     *  i.  e.  a  sliort  account.      *  Meaning,  criticisitig,  censuring.     \  That  \^,  unexerdsed 
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PIdlosL  No,  my  noble  kyrd. 
It  is  Dot  for  you :  I  have  heard  it  orer. 
And  it  b  nothing,  nothing  in  the  world ; 
Unless  you  can  find  sport  in  their  intents^ 
Extremely  stretch'd,  and  conned  with  cruel  pain. 
To  do  you  service. 

The,  I  will  hear  that  play : 
For  never  any  thing  can  be  amiss, 
When  simpleness  and  duty  tender  it.  [dies. 

Go,  bring  them  in ; — and  take  your  places,  Ise 

[Exit  Philost 

Hip,  I  love  not  to  see  wretchedness  o'ercharg'd. 
And  duty  in  his  service  perishing. 

Tke*  Whjr,  gentle  sweet,  you  shall  see  no  such 
thmg. 

Hip.  He  says,  they  can  do  nothing  in  this  kind. 

Tne,  The  kinder  we,  to  give  them  thanks  for 
nothing. 
Our  sport  sliall  be,  to  take  what  they  mistake 
And  what  poor  duty  cannot  do. 
Noble  rewect  takes  it  in  might*,  not  merit. 
Where  I  have  come,  great  derks  have  purposed 
To  greet  me  with  premeditated  welcomes ; 
Where  I  have  seen  them  shiver,  and  look  pale. 
Make  periods  in  the  midst  of  sentences. 
Throttle  their  practi$*d  accent  in  their  fears. 
And,  in  conclusion,  dumbly  have  broke  otf, 
Not  paying  me  a  welcome:  Trust  me,  sweet. 
Out  of  this  silence,  yet,  I  pick'd  a  welcome ; 
And  in  the  modesty  of  fearful  duty 
I  read  as  much,  as  from  the  rattling  tongue 
Of  saucy  and  audacious  eloquence. 
Love,  therefore,  and  tongue-ty'd  simplicity. 
In  least,  speak  most,  to  my  capacity. 

Enter  Philostrate. 

Philost,  So  please  your  grace,  the  prologue 
is  adarest* 


The^  Let  him  approach. 


IFiour.  Trum. 


Enter  the  Prologue. 

ProL  '^  If  we  offend,  it  is  with  our  good-will 

**That  you  should  think,  wecome  not  to  offend, 
"  But  with  good-will.    To  shew  our  simple  skill, 

"  That  is  the  true  beginning  of  our"  end, 
*  Consider  then,  we  come  but  in  despite. 

**  We  do  not  come,  as  minding  to  content  you, 
'*  Our  true  intent  is.   "All  for  your  deliffht, 

**  We  are  not  here.    That  you  dioulu  here  re- 

*'  pent  you, 

**  The  actors  are  at  hand ;  and  by  their  show, 

"  You  shall  know  all,  that  you  are  like  to  know." 

The.  This  fellow  doth  not  stand  upoti  points. 

Li/9,  He  hath  rid  his  prologue  like  a  rough  colt; 
he  knows  not  the  stop.  A  good  moral,  my  lord : 
It  is  not  enough  to  speak,  but  to  speak  true. 

Hip:  Indeed  he  hath  play'd  on  this  prologue, 
like  a  child  on  a  recorder^:  a  sound,  but  not  in 
govemroent\ 

The.  His  speech  was  like  a  tangled  chain :  no- 
thing impair*d,  but  all  disordered.    Who  Is  next? 


10 


15 


20 


25 


30 


35 


40 


45 


50 


55 


Enter  Pyramus  and  Thisbe,  Wiall,  Moonshine, 
and  Lion,  as  in  dumb  show. 

Proi  **  Gentles,  perchance,  you  wonder  at 
"  this  show ; 

"  But  wonder  on,  till  truth  make  all  things  plain, 
^  This  man  is  Pyramus,  if  you  would  know ; 

"  This  beauteous  lady  1  hisby  is,  certain. 
This  man, with  lime  and  rough-cast,dotli  present 

"  Wall,  that  vile  wall  which  did  those  lovert 
**  sunder : 

*'  And  through  wall's  chink,  poor  souls,  they  ar« 
"  content 

"  To  wliisper;  at  which  let  no  man  wonder. 

This  man  with  lanthom,  dog,  and  bush  of  thorn, 

"  Presenteth  moon-shine :  for,  if  you  will  know» 

By  moon-shine  did  these  loven  think  no  scoru 

*'  To  meetat  Ninus'  tomb,  there,  thereto  woo. 

This  grisly  beast,  which  by  name  lion  h'lght. 

The  trusty  Thisby,  coming  first  by  night. 

Did  scare  away,  or  rather  did  afihght : 
"  And,  as  she  fled,  her  mantle  she  did  &11 ; 

"  Which  lion  vile  with  bloody  mouth  did  stain: 
"  Anon  comes  Pyramus,  sweet  youth,  and  tall, 

'*  And  finds  his  trusty  Thisby's  mantle  slain : 
'*  Whereat.with  blade,with  bloocfy blameful  blade, 

"  He  bravely  broach'd  his  boilingbloody  breast; 

And  Thisby,  tarrying  in  mulberry  shade, 

"  His  dagger  drew,  and  died.  For  all  the  rest, 
'*  Let  lion,  moon-shine,  wall,  and  lovers  twain, 
"  At  large  discourse,  while  here  they  do  remain.** 
[Exeuttt  all  but  H'aU. 

The.  I  wonder,  if  the  lion  be  to  speak. 

Dem.  No  wonder,  my  lord:  one  Hon  may, 
when  many  asses  do. 

Mtf//.  «  In  this  same  interiude,  it  doth  befall^ 
"  That  I,  one  Snout  by  name,  present  a  wall :     ^. 
"  And  such  a  wail,  as  I  would  nave  you  think, 
''  That  had  in  it  a  cranny'd  hole,  or  chink, 
"  Throueh  which  the  lover9,Pyramus  and  Thisby, 
"  Did  whisper  often  very  secretly.  [shew 

*«  This  lome,  this  rough-cast,  and  this  stone,  doth 
"  That  1  am  that  same  wall ;  the  truth  is  so : 
"  And  this  the  cranny  is,  right  and  sinister,  [per." 
"  Throuffh  which  the  fearful  lovers  are  to  whis- 

The.  Would  you  desire  lime  an  J  hair  to  ipcalg 
better? 

Dem.  It  b  the  wittiest  partition  that  ever  I 
heard  discourse,  my  lord. 

The.  Pyramus  draws  near  the  wall:  silence 
Enter  Pyramus. 

Pj/r.  "  O  grim-Iook*d  night !  O  night  with  hu 
"so  black! 

"  O  night,  which  ever  art,  when  day  is  not  J 
"  O  night,  O  night,  alack,  alack,  alack^, 

"  I  tear  my  1  nisby's  promise  is  forgot ! — 
"  And  thou,  O  wall,  O  sweet,  O  lovely  wall, 

"  That  stand*st  between  her  fiather's  ground 
'*  and  mine: 
'*  T}k)u  wall,  O  wall,  O  sweet  and  lovely  wall, 

'  Shew  me  thy  chink  to  blink  through  with 
"  mine  cync. 


*  Intents  here  means  the  object  of  their  attention.     *  In  might,  is  probably  an  ellipticaT  expression 


tot  what  might  have  been.    I  1.  e.  ready. 


A  kind  of  flute. 
Q 


Meaning,  not  rt  guurly. 


<«  Tbankv 
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[Act  5.  Scene  f. 


•«  Thanksi  courtcons  wall :  Jo?c  shield  thee  well 
"for  this! 

"  But. what  «ee  I  ?  No  Thisby  do  I  see. 
*'  O  wicked  wall,  through  whom  I  see  no  bliss 

"  Curst  be  thy  stones  lor  thus  deceiving  me !" 

Ti^.The  wall,  methinks,  being  sensible,  should 
curse  a^in. 

Pt/r,rioy  in  truth,  sir,  be  should  not.  Deceiv 
tngtne,  is  Thisby*s  cue ;  she  is  to  enter  now,  and 
I  am  to  spy  her  through  the  wall.  You  shall  see, 
it  will  fall  pat  as  I  told  you :  Yonder  she  comes.  1 

Enter  Tlushy, 

This.  *'  O  wall,  full  often  hast  thou  heard  m\ 

"  moans, 
'*  For  parting  my  fair  Pyramus  and  me : 

"  My  cherry  lips  have  often  kissM  thy  stones ; 
**T hy  stones  with  lime  and  hair  knit  up  in  thee." 
Pyr.  **  I  see  a  voice:  now  will  I  to  the  chink, 
"  To  spy  an  I  can  hear  my  I'hisby's  face. 

"  Thisby  ! 

This.  *•  My  love!  thou  art  my  love,  I  think." 
Pyr.  "  Tlnnk  what  thou  wiit,  1  am  thy  lover's 
"  grace ; 

"  And  like  Limanderam  I  trusty  still."     [kill." 
77//*.  "  And  I  like  Helen,  till   the  fates  mt 
Pyr,  "  Not  Shafalus  to  Procrus  was  so  true." 
litis,  "  As  Shafalus  to  Procrus,  I  to  you.'* 
Pyr,  "  O,  kiss  me  through  tlie  hole  of  this 
"  vile  wall."  [all." 

lids.  "  I  kbs  the  wall's  hole,  not  your  lips  at 
Pyr.  "  Wilt  thou  at  Ninny's  tomb  meet  me 

"  straightway  ?" 
Tliis,  **  Tide  life,  tide  death,  I  come  without 
"delay."  [so; 

ITall.  "  Thus  have  I,  wall,  my  part  discharged 

**  And,  being  done,  thus  wall  away  doth  go." 
[Exeunt  iVall^Ptframus,  and  Tlashe. 
The.  Now  is  the  mural  down  between  the  two 

aeighbours. 
pem.  No  remedy,  my  lord,  wheii  walls  are  so 

wilful  to  hear  without  warning. 

Hip.  This  is  the  silliest  stuff  that  ever  I  heard 
The.  The  best  in  this  kind  are  but  shadows ; 

and  the  worst  are  no  worse,  if  imagination  amend 

them. 
Hip.  It  must  be  your  imagination  tlien,  and 

Dot  theirs. 
The.  If  we  imagine  no  worse  of  them,  than  they  ol 

themselves,  they  may  pass  for  excellent  men.  Here 

coine  two  noble  beasts  in,  a  moon  and  a  lion. 

Enter  Lion  and  Moonshine. 
Lion.  "  You,  ladies,  you,  whose  gentle  hearts 
**  do  fear     '  »     [floor, 

"The  smallest  monstrous  mouse  that  creeps  on 
"  May  now,  perchance,  both  quake  and  tremble 
"  here, 
*'  When  lion  rough  in  wildest  rage  doth  roar. 
"  Then  know,  that  I,  as  Snug  thejoiner,  am 
**  A  lion  fell,  nor  else  no  lion's  dam ; 
*'  For  if  I  should  -as  lion  cc!oe  in  strife  • 
*'  Into  thoM^hcti,  twere  pity  on  my  life.** 


The.  A  very  gentle  beaat,andofa  good  conscience. 
Dem.  Tiie  very  best  at  a  beast,  my  lord,  that 

e*er  I  saw. 
Lj/s.  This  lion  is  a  very  fox  for  his  valour. 
Thr.  True;  and  a  goose  for  his  discretion. 
Dcin.  Not  so,  my  lord:  for  Jris  valour  cannot 
carry  his  discretion ;  and  the  fox  carries  the  goose. 
ihe.  His  discretion,  I  am  sure,  cannot  carry 
Ills  valour ;  for  the  goose  carries  not  the  fox.     ft 
IS  well :  leave  it  to  his  discretion,  and  let  us  listen 
i'^  the  moon. 
Moon.  **  TIms  laiithorn  doth  the  homed  moon 
''present:"  [head. 

D^m.  He  should  have  worn  the  horns  on  hit 
15     The.  He  is  no  crescent,  and  his  horns  arc  in- 
visible within  the  circumference.' 
Moon.  *•  'lliis  lanthorn  doth  the  homed  moon 
"  present; 
"  MyseltHhe  man  T  th*  moon  do  seem  to  be.** 
'20     The.  This  is  the  greatest  error  of  all  the  rest : 
the  man  should  be  put  into  the  lanthorn ;  How 
is  it  else  the  man  i*  the  moon? 

Vtm.  He  dares  not  come  there  for  the  candle : 
for,  you  see,  it  is  already  in  snuif\ 
25     Hit).  I  am  a-weary  ot  this  moon.    Would,  ht 
woula  change ! 

The.  It  api>ears,  by  his  small  light  of  discretion, 
that  he  is  in  the  wane  :  but  yet,  in  courtesy,  in 
all  reason,  we  must  stay  tlie  tune. 
30     Lys.  Proceed,  moon. 

Moon.  All  that  I  have  to  say  is,  to  tell  you^ 
that  the  lanthorn  is  the  moon ;  T,  the  man  in  the 
moon;  this  thorn-bush,  my  thom-bush ;  and  this 
dog,  my  dog. 
35  Dem.  Why  all  the^e  should  be  in  the  lanthorn  ; 
for  they  are  in  the  moon.  But,  silence ;  hcr« 
comes  Thisbe. 

Entef'  Thisbe. 

40     This.  "  This  is  old  Ninny's  tomb :  Where  it 
"  my  love  ?*'  [ofi 

Lion.  "Oh — ^"    [The  lion  roars.  Thisbe  ruitw 

Dem.  W'ell  roar'd,  lion. 

Tlie.  Well  run,  Thisbe. 

45     Hip.  Well  shone,  moon. Truly,  the  mooH 

shines  with  a  good  grace. 

The.  M'ell  raou/d,  lion. 

Dem.  And  t!»en  came  Pyramus. 

Lys.  And  so  the  Hon  vauish'd. 

Enter  Pyramtis, 

Pyr.  "  Sweet  moon,  I  thank  thee  for  thy  sunny 

**  beams: 
"  I  thank  thee,  moon,  for  shining  now  so  bright : 
"  For,  by  thy  gracious,  golden,  glittering  streams, 
"  I  trust  to  taste  of  truest  Thisby's  sight. 

"  But  stay  ;—0  spight! 

"  Hut  mark ; — Poor  knight, 
"  M'ha(  dreadful  dole  is  here? 

'*  Kyes,  do  you  see  ? 

"  How  can  it  be? 


50 


55 


60 


O  dainty  duck!  O  dear ! 


t  Srmff  tigaifiiis  both  the  cinder  of  a  candle,  and  hasty  angeiv 
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Act  5.  Scene  2.] 


MIDSUMMER  NIGHTS  DREAM. 


ids 


**  Thy  mantle  Rood, 
"  What,  stain'd  with  blood? 
**  Approach,  y^  furies -tell ! 
•*  6  fates!  come,  come; 
"  Cut  thread  and  thrum^ ; 
*'  Quail,  crush,  conclude  anc^quelP !" 
The.  This  passion,  and  the  death  of  a  dear  friend, 
would  go  near  to  make  a  man  look  sad. 

Hip,  Beshrew  my  heart,  but  1  pity  the  man^ 
Ft^,  "  O,  wherefore,  nature,  clidst  thou  Uons 

'*  ^ame  ? 

**  Sbce  lion  vile  hath  here  deflowered  my  dear : 
"  Which  is — no,  no— which  was  the  fairest  dame, 
*•  Thatliv'd,  thatlov'd,  that  lik*d,  thatlook*d, 
**  with  cheer. 

"  Come  tears,  comfound; 
**  Out  sword,  and  wound 
**  The  pap  of  Pyramus : 
^*  Ay,  that  left  pap, 
•«  Where  heart  doth  hop:— 
"  Thus  die  I,  thus,  thus,  tnus. 
*'  Now  am  I  dead, 
"  Now  am  I  fled ; 
"  My  soul  is  in  the  sky : 
"Tongue,  lose  thy  fight! 
"  Moon  take  thy  flight! 
'*  Now  die,  die,  die,  die,  die. 

[Dt^,    Exit  Moonshine. 
Dcm.  No  die,  but  ao  ace  for  him ;  for  he  is  but 
one. 

Lys.  Less  than  an  ace,  man ;  for  he  is  dead :  he 
is  nothing. 

The.  With  the  help  of  a  surgeon  he  might  yet 
recover,  and  prove  an  ass. 

Hip.  How  chance  the  moonshine  is  gone,  be- 
fore Thisbe comes  back  and  finds  her  lover? 

The.  She  will  find  him  by  star-light. 

Enter  Thisbe. 
Here  she  comes,  and  her  passion  ends  the  play. 

Hip,  Methinks,  she  should  not  use  a  long  one, 
for  such  a  Pyramus:  I  hope,  she  will  be  brief. 

Dem.  A  moth  will  turn  the  balance,  which  Py- 
ramus, which  Thisbe,  is  the  belter. 

ty9.  She  hath  spied  hun  already,  with  those 
•wect  eyes. 
J)em.  And  thus  slie  moans,  videlicet, 
Tliis.  "  Asleep,  my  love  ? 
.    '*  What,  dead,  my  dove? 
'*  O  Pyramus,  ari^e, 
"Speak,  speak.     Quite  dumb? 
"Dead,  dead?    A  tomb 
"  Must  cover  thy  sweet  eyes. 
"  These  lilly  brows, 
"  This  cherry  nose, 
"  These  yellow  cowslip  checks, 
"  Are  gone,  are  gone : 
"  Lovers,  make  moan ! 
**  His  eyes  were  green  as  leeks. 


"  O  sisters  three, 
"  Come,  come,  to  me, 
"  With  hands  as  pale  as  milk ; 
"  Lay  them  in  gore, 
"  Since  you  have  shore 
"  With  shears  his  thread  of  silk. 
"  Tongue,  not  a  word: — 
"  Come,  trusty  sword ; 
*'  Come,  blade,  my  breast  imbrue:   . 
10  "  And  farewell,  iriends ; 

"  Thus  Thisby  ends :  ♦ 

"  Adieu,  adieu,  adieu. '  [Dies, 

The.  Moonshine  and  lion  are  left  to  bury  the 
dead. 
15     Dem.  Ay,  and  wall  too. 

Bot,  No,  I  assure  you;  the  wall  is  down  that 
parted  their  fathers.  Will  it  please  you  to  see  the 
epilogue,  or  to  hear  a  Bergomask  dance ^  betweeu 
two  of  our  company. 
20  The,  No  epilogue,  I  pray  you;  for  your  play 
needs  no  excuse.  Never  excuse ;  for  when  the 
players  are  all  dead,  there  needs  none  to  be 
blamed.  Marry,  if  he  that  writ  it,  had  pLay'd 
Pyramus,  and  hang'd  himself  in  Thisbe's  garter, 
2o  it  would  have  been  a  fine  tragedy:  and  so  it  is, 
truly ;  and  very  notably  discharged.  But  comey 
your  Bergomask :  let  your  epilogue  alone. 

[H^re  a  Dance  qf.  Clovms. 
The  iron  tongue  of  midnight  hath  told  twelve;— 
30  Lovers,  to  bed  ;  'tis  almost  fairy  time.   ' 
I  fear,  we  shall  olit-sleep  the  coming  morn. 
As  much  as  we  this  night  have  overwatched, 
i  his  pal pable-gros^  play  hath  well  beguil'd 
p'he  heavy  gait^of  night. — Sweet  friends,  to  bed. 
35  A  fortnight  hold  we  this  solemnity. 

In  nightly  revels,  and  new  jollity.  [Exeunt*, 

SCENE     IL 
^  Enter  Puck. 

Puck.  Now  the  hungry  lion  roars. 

And  tlie  wolf  behold;>the  moon; 
Whilst  the  heavy  ploughman  snores. 

All  with  weary  task  tordme*. 
45       .  Now  the  wasteibrands  do  glow. 

Whilst  the  scritch-owl,,scntchinglou4i 
Puts  the  wretch,  that  lies  in  woe. 

In  remeinbiance  of  a  shroud. 
Now  it  is  the  tiint^  of  night, 
50  That  the  graVes  all  ^^ping  wide. 

Every  ocje  lets  forth  his  spnte, 

In  the  church- way  paths  to  glide 
And  we  fairies,  that  do  run 

By  tliC  triple  Hecate*s  team, 
35  From  th'.  presence  ot  the  swn, 

Following  darkness  like  a  dream. 
Now  are  trolick ;  not  a  mouse 
Shall  disturb  this  hallow'd  house : 


'  Thrum  is  the  end  or  extremity  of  a  weaver's  warp ;  it  is  popularly  used  for  very  coarse  yam. 
*  To  quell  is  to  murther,  to  destroy.  '  i  hat  is  a  da»ice  alter  the  manner  ot  the  peasants  of  Her^ 
gomasco,  a  country  in  Italy  belonging  to  the  Venetians.    *  i.  c.  Ptmage,  progress*      t  i.  e.  Over- 
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MTOSUMMER  NIGHT^  DREAM, 


[Acts.  Soeoea^ 


T  m  sent  widi  bniQfm,  before. 

To  sweep  tbe  vlast  beiiiDd  the  door. 

MMter  Kitig  und  ^een  ^  Fairies^  wiik 
Traitu 

Ck.  Through  €tai  boose  give  glimmerifig 
By  Qie  dead  and  drowsy  fire: 
Eveiy  cM;  and  fairy  sprite. 

Hop  as  light  as  bird  from  brier; 
And  this  dittj,  after  me, 
SiM^aad  dance  it  tripjMngly. 

Tir.  First,  rehearse  this  song  by  rote: 
To  each  ^^tard  a  wrarbliug  note. 
Hand  in  hand,  with  fiiiry  ^race, 
Wili  «e  sing,  and  bless  this  place. 
SoKc  and  Davcc. 

#k  Now,  ontiUhe  break  of  day, 
Througfi  tiiis  hoiMe  each  fairy  stray. 
To  tbe  best  bride-bed  will  we. 
Which  by  us  shaH  blessed  be; 
And  tbe  issue,  there  create, 
Erer  shaH  be  lortuiiaite. 
So  shall  all  the  oouples  three 

-    Ever  true  in  loHng  be : 
And  the  blots  of  nature^s  hand 
i9hall  not  in  their  issue  stand ; 
Nevermole;  hare4tp,  nor  scar. 
Nor  maik  prodigious*,  such  as  are 

'  L  c.  portentous. 
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Despiseif  in  natirity. 
Shall  upon  their  children  be. — 
With  this  field-dew  consecrate^ 
Every  fairy  take  his  gate'; 
And  each  several  chamber  Mess, 
Thftmgh  this  palace,  wi(h  sweet  peace: 
Ever  shall  it  safiely  rest. 
And  the  owner  of  it  blest 

Trip  away; 

Make  no  stay; 
Meettne  all  by  break  of  day. 

[Exeunt  Kingt  lateen,  and  Traill 

Puck.  Tfxve  shadows  have  offitnded. 
Think  but  this,  (and  all  is  mended) 
T/uit  you  have  but  slumbered  here, 
tVhile  these  tisions  did  appear.- 
And  this  weak  and  idle  tlieme. 
No  more  yielding  but  a  dream. 
Gentles,  do  not  teprehend  ; 
If  you  pardon,  we  xvill  mend. 
And,  as  Pm  an  honest  Puck, 
If  we  have  unearned  luck 
Now  to  *s€(me  the  serpent* s  tongue. 
We  xvill  make  amends,  ere  long : 
Else  the  Fuck  a  liar  call. 
So,  good  night  unto  you  all. 
Give  me  your  hands,  if  we  befriends. 
And  Robin  shall  restore  amends.     lExit^ 

f  L  e.  take  his  way.' 
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MERCHANT   OF   VENICE, 


PERSONS      REPRESENTED. 


ifuKE  qfVcfdct, 

P&iNCE  qf  Morocco. 

Prince  ofArra^an, 

AxTHONio,  theMerchttni  o/Fcnice. 

Bassanio,  his  Friend. 

Salanio,     ^ 

Salarino,   /•  Friends  to  Anthomoand  Bofsamo, 

Gratiano,> 

Lore n  z o,  iii  love  mtk  Jessica. 

Srylock,  a  Jew, 

TvBAiy  a  Jew. 


Laukcelot,  a  CAnnr,  ServmUi^ikeJkvit* 
GoBBO,  FfUher  to  Launceht, 
Salerio,  a  Messenger  from  Fenict^ 
Leokardo,  Servant  to  Bassmnio. 

Portia,  an  Heiress. 

Nerissa,  Waiting-maid  to  Portuu 

JESSICA,  Daughter  to  SbtftocL 


Senators  qfFemce,  Officers,  Jailer,  Servants,  and  other  Attendants, 
SCENE,  partly  at  Venice,  and  partly  at  Belmont,  the  Scat  qf  Portia^ 


ACT 


SCENE        T, 

A  Street  in  Venice, 

Enter  Anthonio,  Salarino,  and  Salanio. 

Anth.^S  sooth,  I  know  not  why  I  am  so  sad ; 
-■-  It  wearies  me;  you  say  it  wearies  you  ; 
But  how  I  caught  it,  found  it,  or  came  by  it, 
What  stuff  'tis  made  ol;  whereof  it  is  born, 
I  am  to  learn: 

And  such  a  want-wit  sadness  makes  of  me^ 
That  I  hare  much  ado  ta  knpw  myself. 

Sai.  Your  mind  is  tossing  on  the  ocean : 
There,  where  your  argosies*  with  portly  sail,— « 
like  tigniors  and  rich  Durghers  on  the  flood. 
Or  as  it  were  the  pageants  of  the  sea,— • 
Do  over-peer  the  petty  traffickers. 
That  curtsy  to  them,  do  them  reverence. 
As  they  fiy  by  them  with  their  woven  wings. 

Sola.  Believe  me,  sir,  had  I  such  ventures  forth ^ 
The  better  part  of  my  affections  would 
Be  with  mv  hopes  abroad.     I  should  be  still 
Plucking  tte  grass,  to  know  where  sits  the  wind ; 
Prying  io  maps,  for  ports,  and  piers  and  roads  e 
Am  err}-  object  that  might  make  me  fear 
Misfortune  to  my  ventures,  out  of  doubt, 
Would  make  me  sad.  . 


Sal  My  wind,  coding  my  broth. 
Would  blow  me  to  an  ague,  when  I  tliooglit 
What  barm  a  wind  too  great  might  do  at  sea. 
I  should  not  see  the  san^  hour-giats  rui^. 
But  I  should  think  of  shallows,  smd  of  fiats ; 
And  see  my  wealthy  Andrew*  dock'd  in  sand^ 
Vailing '  her  hifl;h  top  lower  than  her  ribs. 
To  kiss  her  bunal.    Should  I  go  to  churchy 
And  see  the  holy  edifice  of  stone, 
1 0  Ami  not  bethink  me  straight  of  dangeroiis  rocks  f 
Which  touching  but  my  gentle  vessePs  side. 
Would  scatter  ^11  her  spices  on  the  stream; 
Enrobe  the  roaring  waters  with  my  silks ; 
And,  in  a  word,  but  even  now  worth  this. 
And  now  worth  nothing?  Shall  I  have  the  though 
To  think  on  this ;  and  shall  I  lack  the  thought, 
That  such  a  thing,  becbanc'd  would  make  me  sad^ 
But,  tell  not  me>  I  know  Anthonb 
Is  sad  to  think  upon  his  merchandize.  \\t^ 

Anth.  Believe  me,  no :  I  thank  my  fortune  tor 
My  ventures  are  not  in  one  bottom  trusted. 
Nor  to  one  place :  nor  is  my  whole  estate 
Upon  the  fortune  of  this  present  year: 
rherefore  my  merchanoize  makes  me  not  sad. 

Saku  Why  then  you  are  iu  love  ? 

i^nM.  Fie,fie! 
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*  Ships  so  named  from  Bagusa..      '  The  name  of  the  sbS^ 
w,  to  strike  sail,  to  give  sign  of  submission* 


I  To  vailt  meaos  to  put  of  the 
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[Act  1.  Scene  1. 


Sala,  Not  in  love  neither?  Then  let's  say,  youj 
are  sad,  | 

Because  you  are  not  merry :  and  'twere  as  easy 
For  yo^,  to  laugh,  and  leap,  and  say,  you  avc  merry, 
Becauspyou  arenotsad.  >fow,  bytwo-headedJanus, 
Natufe  hath  framed  strange  fellows  in  her  time : 
Some  that  will  evermore  peep  through  their  eyes, 
And  laugh,  like  parrots,  at  a  bag-piper ; 
And  other  of  such  vinegar  aspect, 
That  thev  II  not  shew  their  teeth  in  way  of  smile, 
1  hough  Ni^to:  swear  the  jest  be  laughable. 
Enttr  Bassanio,  Lorenzo,  and  Gratiano. 
Sal.  Here  conies  Bas«^anio,  your  most  noble 
Gratiano,  and  Lorenzo:  fare  you  well;  [kinsman, 
We  leave  you  now  with  better  company. 

Safa.l  would  have  staid  till  Ihad  made  youmerrv, 
If  worthier  friends  had  not  prevented  me. 

Anth.  Your  worth  is  very  dear  in  my  regard. 
I  take  it,  your  own  business  calls  on  you. 
And  >ou 'embrace  the  occasion  to  depart. 
Sal  Good  morrow,  my  good  lords. 
Bass,  Good  signiors  both,  when  shall  we  laugh: 
say,  -wlien  ? 
You  grow  exceeding  strange ;  Must  it  be  so? 
*Sb/ We'll  makeour  leisures  to  attend  on  yours, 
{Exeunt  Sal.  and  Sala 
Lor,  My  lord  Bassanio,  since  you  have  found 
Anthonio, 
We  two  will  leave  ypO ;  but  at  dinner-time, 
1  pray  you,  have  in  mind  where  we  must  meet, 
Bass.  \  will  not  fail  you. 
Gra.  You  look  not  well,  signior  Anthonio ; 
You  have  too  much  respect  upon  the  world : 
They  lose  it,  that  do  buy  it  with  much  care. 
Beiie  e  me,  you  are  marvellously  changed. 

Anth.  I  hold  tlieworld  but  as  the  world,  Gratiano, 
A  stage,  wliere  ever>  man  must  play  a  part. 
And  (nine  a  sad  one. 

Gra.  Let  me  play  the  fool ' : 
With  mirth  and  LuglUer  let  old  wrinkles  come ; 
And  let  my  liver  rainer  heat  with  wine. 
Than  my  heart  cool  with  mortifying  groans. 
Why  should  a  man,  whose  blood  is  Warm  within. 
Sit  like  his  grandsire  cut  in  alabaster  ? 
Sleep  when  he  wakes?  and  creep  into  the  jaundice 
By  being  peevish  ?  I  tell  thee  what,  Anthonio, — 
I  luve  thee,  and  it  is  my  love  that  speaks ; — 
There  are  a  sort  of  men  whose  visages 
Do  cream  and  mantle,  like  a  staudmg  pond ; 
Ai»d  do  a  wilful  stillness  entertain, 
W  itii  puri><>se  to  be  drest  in  an  opinion 
Ofwistlom,  gravity,  pr:>found  conceit; 
As  who  should  say,  *'  I  am  Sir  Oracle, 
"  And  whin  I  ope  my  lips,  let  no  dog  bark!" 
O,  my  Anthonio,  I  do  know  of  these. 


That  therefore  only  are  re4)uted  wise. 
For  sayhig  nothing  ;  who,  1  am  very  sure,    [ears. 
If  they  should  speak,  would  almost  damn  those 
Which,  hearing  them,  would  call  tlicir  brothers 
ril  tell  tliee  more  of  this  anotlier  time :     [tools  *. 
But  fish  not  with  this  melancholy  bait, 
For  this  fooPs  gudgeon,  this  opmion. — 
Come,  good  Lorenzo ; — Fare  ye  well,  awhile ; 
ril  end  my  exhortation  after  dnint  r '.         [time. 
10     Lor,  Well,  we  will  leave  you  then  till  dinner* 
I  must  be  one  of  thes>e  same  dumb  wise  men. 
For  Gratiano  never  lets  me  speak. 
Gra.  Well,  keep  me  company  but  two  years 
more,  [tongue. 

1 5  Thou  shalt  not  know  the  sound  of  thmc  ow  n 
Anth.  Fare  well ;  I'll  grow  a  talker  for  this 
gear.  [mendable 

Gra.  1  hanks,  i'feith  ;  for  silence  is  only  coin- 
In  a  neat's  tongue  dry'd,  and  a  maid  not  vendible. 
20  lExcunt  Gra.  and  Lor. 

Anth.  Is  that  any  thing  now  ? 
Bass.  Gratiano  speaks  an  infinite  deal  of  no- 
thing, more  than  any  man -in  all  Venice:  His  rea- 
sons are  as  two  grains  of  wlieat  hid  in  two  bushels 
25  of  chaff;  you  shall  seek  all  day  ere  you  find  them ; 
and  when  you  have  them,  they  are  not  worth  the 
search. 

Anth.  Well ;  tell  me  now,  what  lady  is  the  same. 
To  whom  you  swore  a  secret  pilgrimage, 
30  That  you  to-day  promised  to  tell  me  of? 

Bass.  *Tis  not  unknown  to  you,  Anthonio, 
How  much  I  have  disabled  mine  estate. 
By  something  shewing  a  more  swelling  port 
Than  my  faint  means  would  grant  continuance ; 
Nor  do  1  now  make  moaa  to  be  abridged 
From  such  a  noble  rate ;  but  my  chie?  care 
Is,  to  come  fairly  off  from  the  great  debts. 
Wherein  my  time,  something  too  prodigal. 
Hath  left  me  ga^*d :  'I  o  ymi,  Anthonio, 
I  owe  the  most,  in  money,  and  in  love ; 
And  from  your  love  I  have  a  warranty 
To  unburthen  all  my  plots,  and  purposes. 
How  to  get  clear  ot'all  the  debts  I  owe. 

Anih.  I  pray  yon,  good  D^r^sanio,  let  mcknowit; 
And,  if  it  stand,'  as  yon  \  ourself  still  do. 
Within  the  eye  of  honour,  be  assur'd. 
My  purse,  inv  person,  my  extrcmest  means. 
Lye  all  unlock'd  to  your  occasions.  [^haft, 

Bu'is.  In  my  school-days,  when  I  had  tost  one 
I  shot  his  fellow  of  the  selt-same  tlight 
ri>e  self-same  way.  with  more  advised  watch, 
I  o  find  the  other  forth ;  and  by  advent' ring  both, 
I  olt  found  botJi:  1  urge  this  childhood  proof, 
iiecause  what  follows  is  pure  innocence. 
5  J  1  owe  you  much  ;  and,  like  a  wilful  youth, 
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*  Th's  alludes  to  the  common  romfmrison  of  human  life  to  a  stage-play.  So  that  be  deshrshis 
ma\  be  Uie  fcxjls  or  buffoon's  part,  which  was  a  constant  character  in  the  old  farces ;  from  whence  came 
th/phrase,  to  plat/  thr  fool.  *  Our  author's  meaning  is,  that  so  re  pt\iple  aie  thought  wise  whilst 
tney  keep  silence;  who,  when  they  open  their  mouths,  are  such  stupid  praters,  that  the  hearers  can- 
not he.  p  1  al'.in^  ihf'm  fools,  and  &o  incur  the  judgment  denounced  in  the  gospel.  *  The  humour  of 
this  consists  Ai  Its  being  an  allusion  to  the  practice  of  Hie  puritan  preachers  ol  those  times ;  who  being 
genera*l)  very  long  and  tedious,  were  often  forced  to  put  off  that  part  of  their  semioa  galled  the  ra- 
hortaiion,  till  after  dinner. 

That 
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That  which  1  owe  is  lost :  but  if  you  please 
To  shoot  another  arrow  that  si.'lf  way 
Which  you  did  shoot  the  tirst,  I  cb  not  doubt. 
As  I  will  watch  the  aim,  or  to  <ind  both, 
Or  bring  your  latter  hazard  back  again. 
And  thankfully  rest  debtor  for  the  tirst.       [time, 
.  j4nth.  You  know  me  well :  and  herein  spend  but 
To  wind  about  my  love  with  circumstance; 
And,  out  of  dovbl,  you  do  me  now  more  wrong, 
In  making  question  of  my  uttennost. 
Than  if  you  had  made  waste  of  all  I  have: 
Then  do' but  say  to  mc  what  I  should  do. 
That  in  your  knowledge  my  by  me  be  done. 
And  am  I  prest'  unto  u :  therefore  speak. 
B€us.  In  Belmont  is  a  lady  richly  left. 
And  she  is  fair,  and,  fairer  than  tha{  word. 
Of  wond'rous  virtues r  sometimes''  trom  ner  eyes 
I  did  receive  fair  speechless  meiisages: 
Her  name  is  Portia;  nothmg  undervalu'd 
To  Cato's  daughter,  Brutus*  Portia. 
Nor  is  the  wide  world  ifl|norant  of  her  worth  ; 
For  the  four  winds  blow  m  from  every  coast 
Renowned  suitors:  and  her  sunny  locks 
Hang  on  her  temples  like  a  golden  tleece ; 
Which  makes  her  seat  of  Belmont,    Colchos' 
And  many  Jasons  come  in  quest  of  her.     [strand, 

0  my  Anthonio,  had  I  but  tlie  means 
To  hold  a  rival  place  with  one  of  them, 

1  have  a  mind  presages  me  such  thrift. 
That  I  should  questionless  be  fortunate. 

j4nth.  Thou  know'st,  that  all  my  fortunes  are 
Nor  have  I  money,  nor  commodity,        [at  sea ; 
To  raise  a  present  sum :  therefore  go  forth. 
Try  what  my  credit  can  in  Venice  do; 
That  shall  be  rack'd,  even  to  the  uttermost. 
To  furnish  thee  to  Belmont,  to  fair  Portia. 
Go,  presently  enquire,  and  so  will  I, 
Where  money  is ;  and  I  no  question  make. 
To  have  it  of  my  trust,  or  for  my  sake.  \^Excunt. 

SCENE     II. 

^  Room  in  Portions  House  in  Belmont, 

Enter  Portia  and  Nerissa, 

Por,  By  my  troth,  Nerissa,  my  little  body  is  a- 
weary  of  this  great  world. 

Ner.  You  would  be,  sweet  madam,  if  your  mi- 
feries  were  in  the  same  abundance  as  your  good 
fortunes  are :  And  yet,  for  aught  I  see,  they  are  as 
tick,  thatsurfeit  witn  too  much,  as  they  that  starve 
with  nothing :  It  is  no  mean  happiness  therefore, 
to  be  seated  in  tlie  mean ;  superfluity  comes  sooner 
by  white  hairs,  but  competency  lives  longer. 

Por,  Good  sentences,  and  well  pronounced. 

A>r.  They  would  be  better,  if  well  followed. 

Por,  If  to  do,  were  as  easv  as  to  know  what 
were  good  to  do,  chapels  had  been  churches,  and 
poor  men's  cottages,  princes*  palaces.  It  is  a  good 
divine,  that  follows  his  own  instructions.  I  can 
easier  teach  twenty  what  were  good  to  be  done, 
than  be  one  of  tne  twenty  to  follow  mine  own 
teaching.    The  brain  may  devise  laws  ibr  the 


Iblood ;  but  a  hot  temper  leaps  o'er  ^  cold  decree : 
Isuch  a  hare  is  madness  the  youth,  to  skip  o\  r  the 
jmcshes  of  good  counsel  the  cripple.  But  this  rca- 
tsouing  is  not  in  the  fashion  to  chuseme  a'husband: 
5; — O  me,  the  word  chuse  !  I  may  neither  chuse 
whom  I  would,  nor  refuse  whom!  dislike;  so  is 
the  will  of  a  living  daughter  curb'd  by  the  will  of 
a  dead  father : — Is  it  not  hard,  ]Nenssa,  Uiat  I 
cannot  chuse  one,  nor  refuse  none  ? 
10     Atr.  Your  father  was  ever  virtuous ;  and  holy 
men,  at  their  death,    have  good    inspiration;( ; 
therefore,  the  lottery-,  tliat  he  hath  devised  in 
these  three  chests,    of   gold,  silver,  and  lead, 
(whereof  M'ho  chuses  his  meaning,  chuses  you) 
15  uili,  no  doubt,  never  be  chosen  by  any  rightly, 
but  one  who  you  sliall  rightly  love,     cut  what 
warmth  is  there  in  your  ait'ectlon  towards  any  of 
tlie^e  princely  suitors  that  arc  already  come? 
Pur.  1  pray  thee,  over-name  them ;  and,  as  thou 
20  iiain*st  them,  I  will  describe  them;  and,  accord* 
ing  to  my  description,  level  at  my  atfection. 
AV/'.  first,  there  is  the  Neapolitan  prince. 
Por,  Ay,  that's  a  colt',  indeed,  for  he  doth  no- 
ticing but  talk  of  his  horse ;  and  he  makes  it  a 
2j  great  appropriation  to  his  own  good  parts,  that 
he  can  shoe  him  himself:  1  am  much  afraid  my 
lady  his  mother  played  false  with  a  smith. 
Ner,  Then,  tliere  b  the  County  Palatine. 
Por,  He  doth  nothing  but  firown;  as,  who 
30  should  say.  An  if' you  wilt  not  have  me,  chuse :  lie 
hears  merry  tales  and  smiles  not :  I  fear  he  will 
prove  the  weep'mg  philosopher  when  he  grows 
full  of  umnannerly  sadness  m  hit 
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old,  being  so  _ 

youth.  I  had  rather  be  married  to  a  death's* 
head  with  a  bone  in  his  mouth,  than  to  either  of 
these.    God  defend  me  from  these  tu'o ! 

Ner.  How  say  you  by  the  French  lord,  Mon« 
sieur  Le  Bon  ? 

Por,  God  made  him,  and  tlierefore  let  him  past 
for  a  man.  In  truth,  I  know  it  is  a  sin  to  be  a  mock* 
er;  But,  he !  whv,  he  hath  a  horse  better  than  the 
Neapolitans ;  a  better  bad  habit  of  frowning  than 
the  count  Palatine:  he  is  every  man  in  no  man ; 
if  a  throstle  sing,  he  £alls  strait  a-capering ;  he  will 
fence  with  his  own  shadow  :  if  I  should  marry 
him,  I  should  marry  twenty  husbands:  If  he  would 
despise  me,  I  would  forgive  him ;  for  if  he  lov« 
me  to  madness,  I  shall  never  requite  him. 

Acr.  What  say  you  then  to  Faulconbridge^ 
the  young  baron  of  England  ? 

Por.  You  know  I  say  nothing  to  him ;  for  he 
understands  not  me,  nor  I  him:  he  hath  neither 
Latin,  French,  nor  Italian ;  and  you  will  come 
into  the  court  and  swear,  that  I  have  a  poor  pen<- 
ny-worth  in  the  English.  He  is  a  proper  man's 
picture;  But,  alas!  who  can  converse  with  a 
dumb  show }  How  oddly  he  is  suited  !  I  tliink, 
he  bought  his  doublet  in  Italy,  his  round  hose  in 
France,  his  bonnet  in  Germany,  and  his  behavi- 
our ev«ry-where. 

Nn\  VVhat  thmk  you  of  the  Scottish  lord,  his 
neighbour? . 


'  That  is,  rcadif  to  do  it 
youngster. 


I  Sometimes  here  m^djas  formerly. 


*  L  c.  » thoughtless,  giddy^  gjj 
Por. 
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Par.  That  he  hath  a  licighbouriy  charity  in 
him ;  for  he  borrow'd  a  box  of  the  ear  of  the  Eng- 
liiihman,  and  swore  he  would  pay  him  agam, 
when  he  was  able :  1  think,  theFrencnmao  became 
his  surety,  and  seaPd  under  for  another. 

Ner.  How  hke  you  the  young  German^  the 
duke  of  Saxony's  nephew  ? 

For.  Very  vilely  m  the  morning,  when  he  is 
sober ;  and  most  vflely  in  the  afternoon,  when  he 
is  drunk :  when  he  is  best,  he  is  a  little  worse  than 
a  man ;  and  when  he  b  worst,  he  is  little  better 
than  a  beast:  an  the  worst  M  that  ever  fell,  I 
hope,  I  shall  make  shift  to  go  without  him. 

Ner.  If  he  should  offer  to  chuse,  and  chuse  the 
right  casket,  you  should  refuse  to  perform  your  15 
fuller's  will,  it  you  should  refuse  to  accept  hmi. 

Por,  Therefore,  for  fear  of  the  worst,  I  pray 
fhee,  set  a  deep  glass  of  Rhenish  wine  on  the 
contrary  casket ;  for,  if  the  devil  be  within,  and 
that  temptation  without,  I  know  he  will  chuse  it. 
I  will  do  any  thing,  Nerissa,  ere  I  will  be  marry'd 
to  a  spunge. 

Ner.  You  need  notfear,  lady,  the  having  any  of 
these  lords;  they  have  acquamted  mc  witli  tfieir 
determination :  which  is,  indeed,  to  return  to  their  ^ 
home,  and  to  trouble  you  with  no  more  suit:  un- 
less you  may  be  won  by  some  other  sort  than  your 
£ather's  imposition,  depending  on  the  cukets. 

Pot.  If  I  live  to  be  as  old  as  Sybilla,  I  will  die 
is  chaste  as  Diana,  imless  I  be  obtained  by  the 
manner  of  my  Other's  will:  I  am  glad  this  parcel 
of  wooers  are  so  very  reasonable ;  for  there  is  not 
one  dmong  tliem  but  I  dote  on  his  very  absence, 
and  1  pray  God  grant  them  a  k\r  departure. 

Ner.  Do  you  not  remember,  lady,  in  your  fe- 
ther's  time,  a  Venetian,  a  scholar,  and  a  soldier, 
that  came  hither  in  company  of  the  marquis  of 
Montserrat? 

Por.  Yes,  yes,  it  Was  Bassanio ;  as  I  think,  so 
be  a  as  call'd. 

Ner.  True,  madam;  he,  of  all  the  men  that 
ever  my  foolish  eyes  look'd  upon,  was  the  best 
deserving  a  fair  lady. 

For.  I  remember  him  well;  and  I  remember  him 
%'orthy  of  thy  praise. — How  now !  wliat  news } 
Enter  a  Servant. 

Ser.  The  four  stransersseek  for  you,  madam,  to 
take  their  leave :  ana  there  is  a  fore-runner  come 
from  tl>e  tilth,  the  prince  of  Morocco ;  who  brings 
word,  the  prince,  his  master,  will  be  here  to-night. 

Por.  If  I  could  bid  the  fifth  welcome  with  so 
good  heart  as  I  can  bid  the  other  four  farewell,  1 
should  be  glad  of  his  approach :  if  he  have  the 
condition  of  a  saint,  and  the  complexion  of  a  de- 
vil, I  liad  rather  he  should  shrive  me  tlian  wive 
me.  Come,  Nerissa.  Sirrah,  go  before. — Whiles 
^•e  sliut  the  gate  upon  one  wooer,  another 
knocks  at  the  door.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE     III. 
A  pub/ick  Place  in  Venice. 
Enter  Bassanio  and  Shylock, 
Skr/.  Thrt.-e  tliousand  ducats,— well. 
Bass,  Ay,  sir,  for  three  months. 
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Shf.  For  three  months, — ^well. 

Bass.  For  the  which,  as  I  told  you,  Anthoni* 
shall  be  bound. 

«$%.  Anthonio  shall  become  bound, — ^well. 

Bass.  May  you  stead  me  ?  Will  you  pleasure  me? 
Shall  I  know  your  answer } 

«S%.  I'hree  thousand  ducats,  for  three  months, 
and  Anthonio  bound. 

Bass.  Your  answer  to  that. 

Shy.  Anthonio  is  a  good  man. 

Bass.  Have  you  heard  any  imputation  to  the 
contrary  ? 

Sh^.  Ho,  no,  no,  no,  no ; — my  meaning,  m  say*- 
ing  he  is  a  ^ood  man,  is,  to  have  you  luiderstand 
me,  that  he  is  sufficient:  yet  his  means  are  in  sup- 
position: he  hath  an  argosy  bound  toTripolis,  ano* 
ther  tothe  Indies ;  I  understand  moreover  upon  the 
Rialto,  he  hath  a  third  at  Mexko,  a  fourth  for  £ng- 
land,and  other  ventures  hehath,squandei'dabroad: 
But  ships  are  but  boards,  sailors  but  men :  there 
belan^rats,  and  water-rats,  water-thieves,  and 
land-thieves ;  I  inean,  pirates ;  and  then,  there  it 
the  peril  of  waters,  winds,  and  rocks:  The  mail 
is,  notwithstanding,  sufficient  :^three  tfak>usand 
ducats;—-!  think,  I  may  take  hb  bond. 

Bass.  Be  assur'd,  you  may.  [be  assui'd, 

.S"^.  I  will  be  assur'd,  I  mat ;  and,  that  I  may 
I  will  bethink  me:  May  1  speak  with  Anthonio? 

Bass.  If  it  please  vou  to  d'mc  with  us. 

Sl^.  Yes,  to  smetf  pork;  to  eat  of  the  habita- 
tion  which  your  prophet  the  Nazarite  conjured 
the  devil  into :  I  will  buy  with  you,  sell  with  you, 
talk  with  you,  walk  with  you,  and  so  folfowmg; 
but  I  will  not  eat  with  you,  drink  with  you,  nor 
pray  with  you.  What*  news  on  the  Rialto?—^ 
Who  is  he  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Anthonio. 

Bass.  This  is  sienfor  Anthonfo. 

Shy.  l^Aside."]  How  like  a  Owning  publican  he 
I  hate  him  for  he  is  a  Christian :  [looks  t 

But  more,  for  that,  in  low  simplicity. 
He  lends  out  money  gratis,  and  bnngs  dowa 
The  rate  of  usance  here  with  us  in  Venice. 
If  I  can  catch  him  once  qpon  the  hip', 
I  will  feed  fat  the  ancient  grudge  1  bear  him. 
He  hates  our  sacr#d  nation;  and  he  rails,' 
Even  there  where  merchants  most  do  congregate. 
On  me,  my  bargains,  and  my  well-won  thrift, 
N\  hich  he  calls  interest:  Cursed  be  my  tribe. 
If  I  forgive  him ! 

Bass.  Shy  lock,  do  you  hear  ? 

Shy.  I  am  debating  of  my  present  store; 
And,  by  the  near  guess  of  my  memor)-, 
I  cannot  instantly  raise  up  the  gross 
Of  full  three  thousand  ducats:  What  of  that  ^ 
Tubal,  a  wealthy  Hebrew  of  my  tribe. 
Will  furnish  me:  But  soft;  How  man v  months 
Do  you  desire? — Rest  you  feir,  good  signior ; 

[To  Anihoni0. 
Your  worship  was  the  last  man  in  our  mouths. 

Anth.  Shylock,  albeit  I  neither  lend  nor  bo»- 
Bv  taking,  nor  by  giving  of  excess,  [row. 

Vet,  to  supply  the  ripe  wants  of  my  friend. 


I  This  is  a  phrase  taken  from  the  practice  of  wrestlers. 
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I'll  hre^  a  custom ; — Is  he  yet  possess'd. 
How  much  you  would ) 

Sky*  Ay,  ay,  three  thousand  ducats. 

yiittk.  And  foe  three  months.  [so. 

Shy.  I  had  forgot — three  months,  you  told  mei  5 

'Well  then»your  bond;  and,  let  me  see, But 

hear  y»u ;  [row, 

Methoushts,  you  said,  you  neither  lend  nor  bor^ 
Upon  advantage.  ^ 

^nth.  I  do  never  use  it 

«Sfty.  When  Jacob  graz'd  his  uncle  Laban's 
This  Jacob  from  our  holy  Abraham  was  [sheep, 
(As  his  wise  mother  wrought  in  his  behalf) 
The  third  possessor :  zy,  he  was  the  third, 

j4nih.  And  what  of  him  ?  did  he  take  interest  ? 

Sltt/.  No,  not  take  interest;  not  as  you  would 
say. 
Directly  interest :  mark  what  Jacob  did. 
When  Laban  and  himself  were  compromis'd. 
That  all  the  eanl'mgs^  which  were  streak'd,  and 

Should  faU  as  Jacob's  hire ;  the  ewes,  being  rank. 
In  the  end  of  autumn  turned  to  the  rams : 
And  when  the  work  of  generation  was 
Between  these  woolly  breeders  in  the  act. 
The  skilful  shepherd  peel'd  me  certain  wands, 
And,  in  the  domg  of  the  deed  of  kind  ^, 
He  stuck  them  up  before  the^fulsome '  ewes ; 
Who,  then  conceiving,  did  in  eaning  time 
Fall  party-colour'd  lambs,  and  those  were  Jacob's. 
This  was  away  to  thrive,  ami  he  was  blest ; 
And  thrift  is  bless'mg,  if  men  steal  it  not        [for ; 

j4nih.  This  was  a  venture,  sir,  that  Jacob  serv'd 
A  thing  not  in  his  power  to  bring  to  pass, 
.  But  swayed,  and  fashioned,  by  the  hand  of  heaven. 
Was  this  inserted  to  make  interest  good  ? 
Or  is  your  gold  and  silver,  ewes  and  rams  ? 

«$%.  I  cannot  tell;  I  make  it  breed  as  fast  :— 
But  note  me,  signior. 

j4nth.  Mark  you  this,  Bassanio. 
The  devil  can  cite  scriptufe  for  his  purpose. 
An  evil  soul,  producing  holy  witness. 
Is  like  a  villain  with  a  smiling  cheek ; 
A  goodly  apple  rotten  at  the  heart : 
O,  what  a  g(x>dly  outside  falshood  liath  !      [sum 

Sky,  Three  thousand  ducats, — 'tis  a  good  round 

Three  months  from  twelve,  then  let  me  se^  the 

rate.  [you  ? 

AfUh.  Well,  Shykxrk,  shall  we  be  beholden  to 

Shy.  Signior  Anthonio,  many  a  time  and  oft 
IntheRiaito  you  have  rated  me 
About  my  monies  and  my  usances  *: 
Still  have  I  borne  it  with  a  patient  shruj;  5 
For  sufferance  is  the  badge  of  all  our  tribe : 
Tou  call  roe — misbeliever,  cut-throat  dog. 
And  spit  upon  my  Jewish  gaberdine  *. 
And ^11  for  use  of^that  whicn  is  mine  own. 
Well  then,  it  now  appears,  you  need  my  help  t 
Go  to  then :  you  come  to  me,  and  you  say, 
**  Shylock,  we  would  have  monies;"  You  say  so  :|60 
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You,  that  dki  void  your  riieum  tipon  tny  faetrdt 
And  foot  me  as  you  spurn  a  stranger  cur 
Over  your  threshold ;  monies  is  your  suit. 
What  should  1  say  to  you }  Should  I  not  klj, 
"  Hath  a  dog  money }  U  it  possible 
"  A  cur  can  lend  three  thousand  ducats  y*  or 
Shall  1  bend  low,  and  in  a  bondman's  key. 
With  'bated  breath,  and  whispering  humblenesv 
Say  this, — "  Fair  sir,  you  spit  on  me  on  Wedaiet* 
*'  day  last ; 
You  spnrn'd  me  such  a  day ;  another  time 
"  You  catlM  me— <k>g  ;  and  for  these  couitcsiei 
"  I'll  lend  you  thus  much  monies." 

Anih,  1  am  as  like  to  call  thee  so  again. 
To  spit  on  thee  again,  to  spurn  thee  toa 
If  thou  wilt  lend  this  money,  lend  it  not 
As  to  thy  friends ;  (for  when  did  firiendslup  takst 
A  breed  of  barren  metal*  of  his  friend  ?) 
But  lend  it  rather  to  thine  enemy  ; 
Who  if  he  break,  thou  may'st  with  better  &O0 
Exact  the  penalty. 

Shy,  Why,  loot  you,  how  you  stonn  I 
I  would  be  friends  with  you,  and  have  your  love; 
Forget  the  shames  that  you  have  stained  me  vhih, 
Supply  your  present  wants,  and  take  no  doit 
Of^u^ance  for  my  monies,  and  you'll  jx>ti]iea'iiiei 
This  is  kind  I  otter. 
j^nth.  This  were  kindness. 
Sf^.  This  kindness  will  I  show : 
Go  with  me  to  a  notary,  seal  me  there 
Your  single  bond ;  and,  in  a  merry  spoi^  ^ 

If  you  repay  me  not  on  such  a  day. 
In  such  a  place,  such  sum,  or  sums,  as  ave 
Express'd  in  the  conditkm,  let  the  forfeit 
Be  nominated  for  an  equal  pound 
Of  your-fair  flesh,  to  be  cut  off  and  taken 
In  what  part  of  your  body  pleaseth  me. 

j4nih.  Content,  in  £&ith ;  rll  seal  totuch  abood!. 
And  say,  there  is  much  kindness  in  the  Jew. 

Bass.  You  shall  not  seal  to  such  a  bond  for  mtg 
I'll  rather  dwell '  in  my  necessity. 

y^wM.  Why,  fear  not,  man ;  1  will  not  forfeit  it: 
Within  these  two  months,  that's  a  mouth  before 
This  bond  expires,  I  do  expect  return 
Of  thrice  three  times  the  value  ctf  the  bond,  [are  ; 
Shy.  O  father  Abraham,  what  these  Christiant 
Whose  own  hard  dealings  teaches  them  suspect 
The  thoughts  of  others !  Pray  you,  tdl  me  this  j 
If  he  should  break  his  day,  what  should  I  gain 
By  the  exaction  of  the  forfeiture  ? 
A  pound  of  man's  flesh,  taken  from  a  man^ 
Is  not  so  estiniable,  profitable  neither. 
As  flesh  of  muttons,  beefs,  or  goats.    I  say. 
To  buy  his  favour,  I  extend  this  friendship: 
If  he  will  take  it,  so ;  if  not,  adieu ; 
And,  for  my  love,  I  pray  you,  wrong  me  not. 
Mth.  Yes,  Shylock,  1  will  seal  unto  this  bondr 
Sfu/.  Then  meet  me  forthwith  at  the  notary's; 
Give  him  direction  for  thb  merry  bond. 
And  I  will  go  and  purse  the  ducats  strait ; 

'  i.  e.  lambs  just  dropt.  '  i.  e.  of  nature.  '  Meaning,  lascivious,  obscene.  ^  Use  and  usance  were 
both  words  formerly  employed  for  usury,  *  A  gaberSne  means  a  course  frock.  *  That  is,  interest 
tioDey  bred  from  the  principal.    [  To  dwtU,  here  ^«ems  to  mtsaa  the  saoM  as  to  coutinue. 

Sec 


^  Digitized  by 


Google 


30» 


MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


'[Acts.  Scene 3. 


See  to  my  lionse,  left  in  the  fearful  guard  * 

Of  an  muhriity  knave ;  and  pre^ntly 

I  will  be  with  you.  lExit. 

j^Hih.  Hie  tuee,  gentle  Jew. 
Thk>  liebrev^  will  turn  Christian ;  he  grows  kind. 


Bass.  I  like  not  fair  terms,  and  a  villain's  mind. 
AntL  Come  on ;  in  this  there  can  be  no  dismay. 
My  ships  come  home  a  month  before  the  day. 


ACT 


II- 


SCENE 

Belmont. 


I. 


15 

Enter  the  Prince  of  Morocco,  and  three  or  four 
Jrlloivers  uccoraingb/ ;  with  Portia,  Nerissa, 
and  htr  train.    Flourish  Comets. 

JUor.  ]\/IISLlKEmenotforraycomple3tion,     \26 
^^■^  The  shadowed  livery  of  the  burnish'< 

6UD, 

To  whom  I  am  a  neighbour,  and  near  bred. 

Bring  me  the  feirest  creature  northward  born, 

"Where  Phoebus'  fire  scarce  thaws  the  icicles,         25 

And  \ki  ys  make  incision  for  your  love, 

To  prove  whose  blood  is  reddest,  his  or  mine. 

1  tell  thee,  ladv,  this  aspect  of  mine 

Hath  feared**  the  valiant ;  by  my  love,  I  swear. 

The  best  re^rded  virgins  of  our  clime  30 

Have  iov'd  it  too:  I  would  not  change  this  hue, 

Except  to  steal  your  thoughts,  my  gentle  queen. 

Por.  In  terms  of  choice  I  am  not  solely  led 
By  nice  direction  of  a  maiden's  eyes: 
Besides,  the  lottery  of  my  destiny  [35 

Bars  me  the  right  of  voluntary  cnusing : 
But,  if  my  father  had  not  scanted  me. 
And  hedg'd  me  by  his  will,  to  yield  myself 
His  wife  who  wins'me  by  that  means  I  told  you, 
Yotirself,  renowned  prince,  then  stood  as  fair,         40 
As  any  comtr  1  have  looked  on  yet. 
For  my  affection. 

Mor.  Even  for  that  I  thank  you ; 
Therefore  I  pray  you,  lead  me  to  the  caskets. 
To  try  my  fortune.    By  thi*^  scimitar, —  45 

.  Thai  slew  the  Sophy,  and  a  Persian  prince. 
That  won  three  fields  of  Sultan  holyman, — 
I  would  out-stare  the  sternest  eyes  that  look. 
Out-brave  the  heart  moi>t  daring  on  the  earth. 
Pluck  the  young  sucking  cubs  Ihjm  the  she-bear,  50 
Yea  mock  the  lion  when  he  roars  for  prey. 
To  win  thee,  lady  :  Rut,  alas  the  while  I 
If  IJercules,  and  Lichas,  play  at  dice 
Which  is  the  better  man,  the  greater  throw 
Way  turn  by  fortune  from  the  weaker  hand ;         55 
So  is  Alcides  beaten  by  his  page ; 
And  so  may  I,  blind  Fortune  leading  me, 
Mise  that  which  one  unworthier  may  attain. 
And  die  with  grievinc. 

Por.  You  must  t.  ke  your  chance;  |60 

And  either  not  attempt  to  chuse  at  all, 
Or  swear,  before  you  chuse, — if  you  chuse  wrong, 


Never  to  speak  to  lady  afterward 
In  way  of  marriage :  therefore  be  advised. 
Mor.  Nor  will  not;  come,  bring  me  unto  my 

chance. 
Por.  First,  forward  to  the  temple;  after  dinner 
Your  hazard  shall  be  made.    '         ' 

Mor.  Good  fortune  then !  IComets, 

To  make  me  blest,  or  cursed*st  among  men. 

lExeunt. 
S   C   E   N   E      II. 

A  Street  in  Venice, 
Enter  Launcelot  Gobbo. 
Laun.  Certainly,  my  conscience  will  serve  me 
to  run  from  this  Jew  my  master:  The  fiend  is  at 
mine  elbow,and  tempts  me,  sayingto  me,"Gobbo, 
"  Launcelot Gobbo, good  Launcelot, or  goodGob- 
"  bo,  or  good  Launcelot  Gobbo,  use  your  legs, 
"  take  tlie  start,  run  away."-— My  conscience  says, 
— "  No :  take  heed,  honest  Launcelot;  take  heed, 
**  honest  Gobbo;  or,"  as  aforesaid, "  honest  Laun- 
"  cclot  Gobbo ;  do  not  run ;  scorn  running  "with 
'thy  heels."  Well,  the* most  courageous  fiend 
bids  me  pack :  **  Via !"  says  the  fiend ;  "  awayl" 
saysthe fiend,  '* forthe  heavens;  rouse  up  abravc 
"  mind,"  saysthe  fiend,  "and  run."  \Vell,mY  con- 
**  science  hanging  about  the  neck  of  my  heart, 

*  says  very  wisely  to  me,—"  My  honest  friend 

*  Launcelot,  being  an  honest  man's  son,*' — or  m^ 
iher  an  honest  woman's  son ;— for,  indeed,  my  fa- 
ther did  sometliing  smack,  something;  grow  to,  he 
had  a  kind  of  taste ;— well,  my  conscience  says, — 
**  Launcelot,  budge  not."   "  Budge,"  says  the 

fiend.  "  Budge  not,"  says  my  conscience.; 

Conscience^  say  I,  you  counsel  well.  Fiend, 
say  I,  you  counsel  well.  To  be  nil'd  by  my 
conscience,  1  should  stay  with  the  Jew,  my  mas- 
ter, who,  God  bless  the  mark,  is  a  kind  of  devil ; 
and,  to  run  away  from  the  Jew,  I  should  be  rul'd 
by  the  fiend,  who,  savine  your  presence,  is  the  de- 
vil himself.  Certainly,  the  Jew  is  the  very  devil  in- 
carnation ;  and,  in  niy  conscience,  my  conscience 
is  but  a  kind  of  hard  conscience,  to  offer  to  coun- 
sel me  to  stay  witii  the  Jew :  The  fiend  gives  the 
more  friendly  counsel.  I  will  run,  fiend;  my 
heels  are  at  }our  commandment,  1  will  run. 

Entt  r  ofd  Gobbo,  his  father,  uith  a  basket. 
Gob.  Master,  young  man,  you,  1  pray  you  ; 
v\  liich  is  the  wav  to  master  Jew's  ? 


*  Ft  (trful  guard  means  a  guard  that  is  not  to  be  tnisted,  but  gives  cause  of  fear, 
made  tiio  valiant  a  (raid. 
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Laitn.  [aside. "]  OheavciWjthisismy  tnic-begot- 
ten  father!  who,  being  more  Ihaii  samJ-bbml. 
Jugli-gravel  blind,  knows  me  not: — I  will  try  coi  - 
elusions*  with  bim. 

G^b,  Master,  young  gentleman,  I  pray  you 
which  is  the  way  to  m  ster  J«*w  •>  ? 

Laun,  Turn  up  on  your  wy^hi  hand,  at  the  next 
turning,  but,  at  the  n':;xt  turning  of  ail,  on  your 
left;  marry,  at  the  ver\  next  turning,  turn  ol  no 
han<i,  but  tuni  down  inuiret-tly  to  tiieJje  A'shou>e, 

G  h.  B>  God'-*  sonties,  'twill  be  a  har-  v  ay  to 
hit*  Can  you  tell  me  whether  v»ne  l^uncclot,  that 
dwelU  wiih  him,  dwell  witu  hin,  or  no? 

Laun.  Talk  you  of  \oun^  ma  ter  Launcelot? — 
^ark  me  now,  [/i%i(U.'\  now  \\ill  I  raise  the  wa- 
ters:— ^Talk  you  of  young  master  Launcelot  ? 

Gob.  No,  master,  sir,  but  a  poor  man's  son ;  his 
^her,  though  I  say  it,  is  an  honest  exceeding  poor 
man,'  and,  God  be  thankt»d,  well  to  live. 

Litun.  Well,  let  his  father  be  what  he  will,  we 
talk  of  y<iung  master  Launcelot. 

Gob.  Your  worship's  friend,  and  I^auncelot,  sir. 

Laun.  But  I  pray  you  ergo,  old  man,  t^rgo,  1 
beseech  you ;  "i  alk  you  of  young  master  Laun- 
celot ? 

Gob,  Of  Launcelot,  an'  please  your  mastership. 

Laufu  Ers'j,  master  Lauircelot,  talk  not  of  mas- 
ter Launcelot,  father;  for  the  young  gentleman 
(according  to  fates  and  destinie3,and  such  odd  say- 
ings, the  sisters  thre^,  and  such  branches  of  leariv 
ing)  is,  indeed,  deceased;  or,  as  you  would  say, 
in  plain  terms,  gone  to  heaven. 

GoL  Marry,  God  forbid  I  the  boy  was  the  very 
•taff  of  my  age,  my  very  prop^ 

Lfiun.  Do  1  look  like  a  cudgel,  or  a  hovel-post, 
a  staff,  or  a  prop  ? — Do  vou  know  me,  father? 

Gob.  Alack  the  day,  i  know  you  not,  young 
gentleman :  but,  I  pray  you,  tell  me,  is  my  boy 
(God  rest  his  soul !)  alive,  or  dead  ? 

Laun.  Do  you  not  know  me,  father  ? 

Gob.  Alacky  sir,  1  am  sand-blind^  I  know  you 
not. 

Lfitm.  Nay,  indeed,  if  you  had  your  eyes,  you 
might  hW  of  the  knowing  me:  it  is  a  wi'^e  father 
that  knows  his  own  child.  W^ll,  old  man,  I  will 
tell  you  news  of  your  son:  Give  me  your  blessing: 
truth  will  come  to  liglit;  murder  cannot  be  hid 
long,  a  man's  son  may  ;  but,  in  the  end,  truth  wHl 
out. 

Gob.  Pray  you,  sir;  stand  up ;  I  am  sure,  you 
are  not  launcelot,  my  boy. 

Laun.  Pray  you,  let's  have  no  more  foolingabout 
it,  but  give  me  your  blessing ;  I  am  Launcelot, 
your  boy  that  was,  your  son  that  is,  your  child  that 
Khali  be. 

Gob.  I  cannot  think,  you  are  my  son. 

Laun.  1  know  not  what  I  shall  think  of  that : 
but  I  am  Launcelot,  the  Jew's  man ;  and,  I  am 
sure,  Margery,  your  wife,  is  my  iiiother. 

Gob.  Her  name  is  Margery,  indeed:  I'll  be 
sworn,  if  thou  be  Launcelot,  thou  art  my  own  Ih-sh 
and  blood.     Lord  worsliipp'd  might  he  be !  what 


a  beard  hast  thou  got !  Thou  hast  got  more  hair 
on  lliy  chin,  than  Dobbin  my  thiH-horse^  has  oa 
his  lad. 

Laun.  It  should  seem  then,  that  Dobbm's  tail 
grows  backward ;  1  am  sure  he  had  more  hair  on 
iis  tail,  than  I  have  on  my  face,  when  1  last  saw 
htm. 

Gob.  Lord,  how  thou  art  chang'd  I  How  dost 
thou  and  thv  master  agree?  1  have  brought  him 
a  present:  {low  agr^e  you  now? 

Laun.  Well,  w  II ;  but  for  mine  own  part,  as 
[  have  set  up  my  rest  to  run  away,  so  I  will  not 
rest  'till  I  have  run  some  ground:  My  master's  a 
very  Jew ;  give  him  a  present !  give  him  a  halter: 
13  I  am  famisli'd  in  his  service;  you  may  tell  every 
linger  I  have  with  my  ribs.  Father,*  I  am  glad 
you  are  come ;  cive  your  present  to  one  master 
(kssanio,  who,  mdeed,  gives  rare  new  liveries; 
if  I  serve  not  him,  1  will  run  aj<  far  as  God  has 
20 any  ground. — O  rate  fortune!  here  comes  the 
mau ; — to  him,  father ;  for  1  am  a  Jew,  if  1  serve 
the  Jew  any  longer. 

Enter  Bassanio,  ivith  Leonardo,  and  a  follower 
or  two  more, 

Buis*  Yo!i  may  do  so : — but  let  it  be  so  hasted, 
that  supper  be  ready  at  the  tarthest  by  five  of  tlic 
clock.  See  these  letters  deliver'd;  put  the  liveries 
to  making;  and  desire Gratiano  to  come  anoo  to 
my  lodging. 
30     Laun.     To  him,  father. 

Gob,  God  bless  your  worship ! 

Bass.  G  ramercy ;  Wouldst  thpu  aught  with  mc> 

Gob.  Here's  my  son,  sir,  a  poor  boy, 

Laun.  Not  a  poor  boy,  sir,  but  the  rich  Jew's 
3 J  man;  that  would,  sir,  as  my  father  shall  specify, — 

Goh.  He  hatli  a  great  infection,  sir,  as  one  woukl 
ay,  to  serN'c 

Laun.  Indeed,  the  short  and  the  long  is,  I  serve 
the  Jew,  and  have  a  desire  as  my  father  shall  spc- 
40  cify, 

Gob.  His  master  and  he  (saving  your  worship^t 
reverence)  are  scarce  cater-cousins:— 

Laun.  To  be  brief,  the  very  truth  b,  that  the* 
Jew  having  done  me  wrong,  dotli  cause  me,  as  ray 
45  /ather,  being  I  hope  an  old  man,  shall  frutify  unto 
you, 

Gob.  I  have  here  a  dish  of  doves,  that  I  would 
bestow  upon  your  worship ;  and  my  suit  is, 

Laun.  In  very  brief,  the  suit  is  unpertinent  to 
30  myself,  as  your  worship  shall  know  by  this  honest 
ol(l  man;  and  though  I  say  it,  though  old  man, 
yet  poor  man,  my  father.  " 

Ba.^s.  One  speak  for  both; — ^What  would  you  ? 

Laun.  Serve  you,  sir. 
55     Gob.  This  is  the  very  defect  of  the  matter,  sir. 

Bass.  I  know  thee  well,  thou  hast  obtainM  thj 
suit : 
Shylock,  thy  master,  spoke  with  me  this  day, 
.\nd  hath  preferr'd  thee ;  if  it  be  preferment, 
60  To  leave  a  rich  Jew's  service  to  become 
The  follower  of  so  poor  a  gentleman. 

Laun.  The  old  proverb  is  very  well  parted  be* 

I  That  IS,  I  will  try  experiments  with  hior.     f  Thill,  ox  fill,  means  the  shafts  of  a  cart  or  waggon. 

tween 
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twem  mj  masfer  Sbylock  and  you,  sir ;  you  have 
Ibr  gralce  of  God,  sir,  and  he  bath  enough. 

Ji^ss,  Thou  speak'st  it  well :  Go,,  father,  with 
thy  $on : 
Take  leave  of  thy  old  master,  and  enquire 
B4y  lodgio^  out  i— give  him  a  livery 

\To  his  followers. 
Biiore  guarded  *  than  his  fellows :  see  it  done. 

Liiun.  Fallier,  in : — I  cannot  get  a  service,  no; — 

I  Iiave  ne'er  a  ton$;ue  in  my  liead. ^\Vell,  [look- 

imgon  hif  palvi'i'if  any  nian  in  Italy  have  a  fairer 
tiUle',  which  doth  oflcr  to  swear  upon  a'book,  I 
•haU  have  gooil  ^rtune, — Go  to,  here's  a  simple 
iwcof  life  1  here's  a  small  tririe  of  wives:  alas,  fif- 
li*eii  wives  is  nothing;  eleven  widows,  and  nine 
Jnaidb,  is  a  simple  coming-in  for  one  man  *.  and 
tlien,  to  'scape  drowiMng  tlirice ;  and  to  be  in  pe- 
lil  oi  my  \'ic  with  the  edge  of  a  feather-b^ed  * ; — 
Ijere  aresiinple  'srapes !  Well,  if  fortune  be  a  wo- 


>  she's  a  good  w  ench  for  this  geer.  —Father,  20  See  me  talk  with  thee, 


come ;  I'll  take  my  leave  of  the  Jew  in  the  twink- 
Jbig  oifaaeye. 

[Erettnt  iMuntrlot  and  old  Gobbo. 

if/rtT.  I  pray  thee,goodl.eonardo,  think  on  this; 
iThtfsc  tilings  being  bought,  and  orderly  bestow'd, 
Beturn  in  haste,  for  I  do  feast  to-night 
'Sly  be*t  estecm'd  ac(]uaintance ;  hie  thee,  go. 

JjiOiL  My  best  endeavours  shall  be  done  herein. 
Enter  GrtUiano, 

Cm.  Where's  your  master? 

Jfj:mu  Yonder,  sir,  he  walks.  \fixit  Leon. 

Cra,  Sfguior  Bassauio, 


10 


13 


Bass.  No,  that  were  ^ty ; 
[  would  entreat  yon  rather  to  put  on 
Your  boldest  suit  of  mirth,  for  we  have  fnendf 
Tliat  purpose  merriment:  But  fare  you  well, 
I  have  some  business. 

Gra.  And  I  must  to  Lorenzo,  and  the  rest; 

But  we  will  visit  you  at  supper-time*        \EuuM, 

SCENE      IIL 

Shylock's  House. 

Enter  Jessica  and  Launcelot, 

Jes,  I  am  sorry,  thou  wilt  leave  my  father  so; 
Our  house  is  hell,  aud  thou,  a  merry  devils 
Didst  rob  it  of  some  taste  of  tediousmeas: 
But  fare  thee  well ;  there  is  a  ducat  for  thee. 
And,  Launcelot,  soon  at  supper  shalt  thou  see 
I^renzo,  who  is  thy  new  master's  guest  i 
Give  him  this  letter ;  do  it  secretly. 
And  so  farewell ;  I  would  not  have  my  fetber 


Laun,  Adieu! — tears  exhibk  my  tongue. — 

Most  beautiful   pagan, — most  sweet  Jew  !  if  a 

Christian  did  not  play  the  knave,  and  get  thee^  I 

am  much  deceiW;  but  adieu!  these  ito^lisb  dropt 

25  do  somewhat  drown  my  manly  spirit ;  adieu ! 

'     SJEjfiU 
Jes.  FareweU,  good  Launcelot. — 
Alack,  what  heinous  sin  is  it  in  me, 
1  o  be  asliam'd  to  be  my  fathei^s  chiW ! 
30  But  though  I  am  a  daugliter  to  his  blood, 
1  am  not  to  his  maimers :  O  Lorenzo, 
If  thou  keep  promise,  1  shall  end  this  strife : 
Become  a  Christian,  aud  thy  loving  wife.   [Exit. 

SCENE    IV. 

T/wr  Street. 

Enter  Gt-tttiano,  Lorenzo,  Sa!arino,imdSaUmr^ 

.Lor.  Nay,  we  w^ill  slink  away  in  supper-time; 
Disguise  us  at  my  lodgiag>  and  retura 
All  ni  an  hour. 

Gra.  We  have  not  made  good  preparation. 

Sal.  \V  e  have  not  spoke  us  yet  of  torch-bearer?. 

Sala.  Tis  vile,unless  it  may  be  quaintly  ordered; 
And  better,  in  my  mind,  not  undertook,      [hours 

lor.  Tis  now  but  four  o'clock :  we  l^ave  two 

To  furnish  us : 

Enter  Launcelot  with  a  letter. 
Friend  Launcelot,  what's  the  news } 

Laun.  An  it  shall  please  you  to  break  up  thit\ 
it  shull  seem  to  stgnity. 

Lor.  1  know  the  hand:  in  faith,  'tis  a  fair  hand; 
And  whiter  than  the  paper  fc  vvrit  on. 
Is  the  fair  hand  that  writ. 

Gra.  Love-news,  in  faith. 

Laun.  By  vour  leave,  sir. 

Lor.  Whither  goest  thou  ? 

Laun.  Marry,  sir,  to  bid  my  old  master  the 
Jew  to  sup  to-night  with  my  new  master  the 
6oChristian. 


Jlass.,  Gratianof 

&/I.  I  iiavr  a  suit  to  you. 

Mass.  You  have  obtain'd  it. 
•  Cra^  You  must  not  deny  me;  I  must  go  with 
joa  to  Belmont. 
\  Muss.  Why,  tbeD  you  Bwst; — But  liear  thee, 

G  rati  ana: 
Tktm  art  too  wild,  too  rude,  and  bold  of  voice ; 
Part^,  iliat  become  thee  happily  enough, 
And  in  such  eyes  as  ours  appear  not  faults : 
Atffcwhere  thoii  art  notknowu,  why,thprethey  shew 
SoiMething  too  liberal*— uray  thee,  lake  pain 
Tc^ailay  wit  h  some  oold  drops  of  modesty    [  viour, 
TUy  skipping  spirit;  lest,  through  thy  wildbeha 
I  be  mi^cou^tru'd  in  the  place  1  go  to, 
AjmX  lose  my  hopes. 

Gra.  Signiot  Bassanto,  hear  me: 
If  I  do  not  put  on  a  sober  habit, 
Talk  with  respect,  and  swear  but  now  and  then, 
^'ear  prayer-books  in  my  pecket,  look  demurely; 
Xay,  more,  while  grace  is  say'uig,  hood  mine  eyes 
Thus  witli  my  hat,  and  sigh,'and  say,  amen ; 
Use  aU  the  observance  of*  civility, 
Lik  OKe  well  studied  in  a  sad  ostent^ 
To  please  his  grandam,  never  trust  me  more. 

Bass.  Well,  we  shall  see  your  bearing.       [me 

Gra.  Nay,  but  1  l)ar  to-night;  you  shall  not  gage 
By  what  we  do  to-night. 

»  That  k»,  more  ornamented.  *  The  chiromantic  term  for  the  lines  of  the  hand.  *  A  cant 

phrase  to  signifv  the  danger  of  manning.        *  That  if,  too  gross,  Uccatioui.         !  That  is,  grave  ap- 
pearance.      ^To  break  i<p  vras  a  term  i»  carving. 

L<7t» 


40 


45 


50 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Act  2.  Scene  6.] 


MERCHANT  OF  VENICB. 


MS 


hat,  Hoklhere,  tak€  this :— ten  scntle  Jessica, 
I  will  not  £ul  her  ;-7-Speak  it  privatdy ;  go. — 
OeoUeraen, 

Will  you  prepare  you  for  this  mask  to-night  ? 
I  am  provided  of  a  topch-bearer.        \Ex,  Lawn, 

Sal,  Ay,  many,  I'll  be  gone  about  it  straight 

Sola.  Ajid  so  wiU  L 

Lor.  Meet  me»  and-Grattano^ 
At  Gratiano's  lodging  some  hour  hence. 

^Gei/.  Tis  good  we  £  so.   {^Ex,  Solar,  and  Sedan . 

Cro.  Was  not  that  letter  from  foir  Jessica  ? 

Lor.  I  must  needs  tell  thee  all:  slie  hath  di- 
lectedy 
Hour  i  must  take  her  from  her  father's  house ; 
W[hat  gold{y  and  jewels,  she  is  furnish'd  with; 
What  page's  «uit  she  hath  in  readiness. 
If  e^er  the  Jew  her  father  come  to  heaven. 
It  will  be  for  his  gentle  daughter's  sake : 
And  never  dare  misfortune  cross  her  foot. 
Unless  she  do  it  under  this  excuse, — 
That  she  is  issue  to  a  faithless  Jew. 
Come,  go  with  me;  peruse  this  as  thou^oest; 
lik  Jessica  shall  be  my  torcb-^bearer*      [Exeunt, 


25 


SCENE      V. 

Shylock^s  House, 
Enter  Shylock  and  Launcelot, 

^1^  Well,  thou  shalt  see,  thy  eyes  sh^l  be  thy 
judge,  130 

The  difference  of  old  Shylock  and  Bassamo : — 
What,  Jessica! — thou  shalt  not  ffoimandize. 
As  thou  hast  done  with  me; — What,  Jessica! — 
And  sleep  and  snore,  and  rend  apparel  out; — 
Why,  Jessica,  I  say  I 

Laum.  Why,  Jessica! 

%.  Who  bids  thee  call?  I  do  not  bid  thee  call 

JUuw.  Your  worship  was  wont  to  tell  me,  that  I 
fould  do  nothing  without  bidding. 
Enter /tisica. 

Jet,  Can  you  ?  what  is  your  will  ? 

Shf.  I  am  bid  forth  to  supper,  Jessica: 
There  are  my  keys: — But  wherefore  should  I  go? 
I  am  not  bid  for  love;  they  flatter  me: 
But  yet  ni  go  m  hate,  to  feed  upon 
The  prodigal  Christian. — Jessica,  my  gu*!. 
Look  to  my  house  :-*I  am  right  loth  to  go  ; 
There  is  some  ill  a-brewing  towards  my  rest. 
Fori  did  dream  of  money-bags  to-nignt. 


And  the  yile  squeaking  of  the  wry-4iecVd  iii;. 
Clamber  not  you  up  to  the  casements  tliei^  . 
Nor  thrust  your  head  into  the  public  street. 
To  gaze  on  Christian  fools  with  yaruisli'd  &c«s: 
But  stopmyliouse's  ears,  I  meaii  my  casemeots; 
Let  not  the  sound  of  shallow  foppery  enter 
My  sober  bouse. — By  Jacob's  staff,  1  sweai^ 
[  Have  no  mind  of  feasting  forth  to-night: 
But  I  will  go. ^Go  you  before  me,  sinsih;       • 
Say,  I  will  come. 

Laun,  I  will  go  before,  sir. 

Mistress,  look  out  at  window,  for  all  this; 
There  will  come  a  Christian  by, 
WiU  be  worth  a  Jewess'  eye.       {Exit  Jjutnu 
Sfiy,  What  says  that  fool  of  Hagar's  otfspring^ha^ 
J4is.  His  words  were.  Farewell,  mistress ;  no- 
thing else,  [feeder. 
Shy.  The  patch'  is  kind  enough;  but  a  ht^ 
Siiail-sfow  in  profit,  and  he  sleeps  by  day 
20  Morethan  the  wildcat  ;'(lrones  hive  iK3t  with  me: 
Therefore  I  part  with  him ;  and  part  with  him 
1  o  one  that  I  would  have  him  help  to  waste 
His  borrow'd  purse. — Well,  Jessica,  go  in^ 
Perhaps,  I  will  return  immediately  ; 
Do,  as  I  bid  you. 

Shut  the  doors  after  you :  Fast  hind,  &st  £nd ; 
A  proverb  never  stale  in  thrifty  mind.        {.Exit, 
Jes.  Farewel ;  and  if  my  fortune  be  not  cros^ 
[  have  a  £uher,  you  a  daughter,  fost         {ExiL 


10 


15 


Imun.  I  beseech  you,  sir,  go;  my  young  mas-  50  How  like  a  youuker,  or  a  prodigal. 


ter  4oth  expect  your  reproach. 

Sky.  So  do  I  ins. 

Lawn,  And  they  have  conspired  together, — 1 
vitt  not  say»  you  shaH  see  a  masque ;  but  if  you 
do,  then  it  was  not  for  nothing  that  my  nose  fell 
a-bleeding  on  Black-Monday  iast^  at  six  o'clock 
f  the  morning,  foiling  out  tHat  year  on  Ash-Wed- 
^esday  was  i^ur  in  the  afternoon. 

^.  Wtiat  I  are  there  masques  ?  Hear  you  me, 
Jessica: 
Lock  up  my  doors ;  and  when  you  hear  the  drum. 


VL 


SCENE 

The  Street. 
Enter  Cratiano  andSakmio,  in  masquerade. 
35|    Gra.  This  is  the  pent-house,  under  whkh  !>■ 
renzo 
Desir'd  us  to  make  stand. 
Sal,  His  hour  is  almost  past. 
Gra.  And  it  is  marvel  he  out-dwells  his  hour, 
4o|For  foyers  ever  run  before  the  clock. 

Sal.  O,  ten  times  faster  Venus'  pigeons  fly 
To  seal  love's  bonds  new  made,  than  they  are  wont 
To  keep  obliged  faith  unforfeited ! 
Gra.  That  ever  holds:  Who  ri*eth  from  a  feast 
45J  With  that  keen  appetite  that  he  sits  down  ? 
Where  is  the  horse,  that  doth  untread  ajpin 
I J  is  tedious  measures  with  the  unbated  tire 
That  he  did  pace  them  I'u-st  ?   All  things  tliat  arc^ 
Are  i\ith  more  spirit  chased  tlian  enjoy 'd. 
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The  skarfed  bark  puts  from  her  native  bay, 
Hugg'd  and  embraced  by  the  strumpet  wmd! 
How  like  a  prodigal  doth  she  return; 
With  over-weather'd  ribs,  anVi  ragged  sails. 
Lean,  rent,  and  beggar'd  by  the  strumpet  windl 
Enter  Lorenzo.  >   . 

Sal,  Here  comes  Lorenzo: — ^moreofthis  here- 
after, [abode; 

Lor.  Sweet  friends,  your  patience  for  my  long 
Not  I,  but  my  affairs,  have  made  you  wait : 
When  you  shall  please  to  play  the  thieves  for  wives. 


*  Bkek-Monday,  according  to  Stowc,  means  Easter- Monday,  and  was  so  called  from  Edward  TIL 
having  lost  a  part  of  his  army,  then  besieging  Paris,  by  cold  on  that  day,  which  was  also  remarkably 
iark  and  misty,       fie.  tbcfooL 
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MERCHANT.OP  VENICE. 


[Act 2.  Scenes* 


V\\  watch  as  long  for  you  then. — Approach ; 
Here  dwells  my  lather  Jew :  Ho !  who's  within } 
Jessica  above,  in  boy's  cloat/is. 

Jes.  Who  are  you  ?  tell  me,  for  more  certainty. 
Albeit  Pll  swear  that  I  do  know  your  tongue. 

lor,  Lorenzo,  and  thy  love. 

Jes*  Lorenzo,  certain ;  and  my  love  indeed ; 
For  who  love  I  so  much?  and  now  who  knows. 
But  you,  Lorenzo,  whether  I  am  yours } 

Lor.  Heaven,  and  thy  thoughts,  arc  witness  10 
that  thou  art.  [pains. 

Jes.  Here,  catch  this  casket;  it  is  worth  the 
I  am  glad  'tis  night,  you  do  not  look  on  me. 
For  I  am  much  asham'd  of  ray  exchange : 
But  love  is  blind,  and  lovers  cannot  see  1 5 

The  pretty  follies  that  themselves  commit ; 
For  if  they  could,  Cupid  himself  would  blush 
To  sec  me  thus  transformed  to  a  boy. 

Lot.  Descend,  for  you  must  be  my  torch-bearer 

Jes.  What,  must  I  hold  a  candle  to  my  shames  ?  20 
They  in  themselves,  good  sooth,  are  too  too  light. 
Why,  *tis.an  office  of  discovery,  love ; 
And  I  should  be  obscur'd. 

Jjor.  So  you  are,  sweet. 
Even  in  the  lovely  garnish  of  a  boy.  |23 

But  come  at  once : 

For  the  close  niglit  doth  play  the  nm-away. 
And  we  are  stain  for  at  Bassanio's  feast. 

Jes.  I  wUI  make  ^ast  the  doors,  and  gild  myself 
With  some  more  ducats,  and  be  with  you  straight.  30 
[Exit  from  above. 

Gra.  Now, by  my  hood,  a  Gentile',  and  no  Jew. 

Lor.  Beshrew  me,  but  I  love  her  heartily: 
For  she  is  wise,  if  I  can  judge  of  her; 
And  fair  she  is,  if  that  mine  eyes  be  true ;  |35 

And  true  she  is,  as  she  hath  prov'd  herself; 
And  therefore,  like  herself,  wise,  fair,  and  true. 
Shall  she  be  placed  in  m]^  constant  soul. 

Enter  Jessica,  below. 
What,  art  thou  come  ? — On,  gentlemen,  away ;      40 
Our  masquing  mates  by  this  time  for  us  stay. 

[Exit  "with  Jessica,  Spa. 
Enter  Anthonio. 

Anth.  Who's  there? 

Gra.  Signior  Anthonio? 

AtUH,  Iiejiie,  Gratiarto?  where  are  all  the  rest? 
*Tis  nine  o'clock;  our  friends  all  slay  for  you:- 
No  masque  to-night;  the  wind  is  come  about, 
Bassanio  presently  will  go  aboard : 
I  have  sent  twenty  out  to  seek  for  you. 

Gra.  I  am  glad  on't;  I  desire  no  more  delight. 
Than  to  be  under  sail,  and  gone  to-night 

SCENE  vn. 

Belmont. 

Enter  Portia,  xvith  the  Prince  of  Morocco,  and 
both  their  trains, 

Por.  Go,  draw  aside  the  curtains,  and  discover 

The  several  caskets  to  this  noble  prince: 

Now  make  your  choice.  [bears ; — 

Mor.  The  first,  ©f  gold,  who  this  inscription 
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'Who  chuseth  me,shal1  gahiwfaat  many  men  desire/ 
rhe  second,  silver,  which  this  promise  carries; — 
"Whochuseth  me,shall  get  as  muchas he  deserves." 
This  third,  dull  lead,  witli  warning  all  as  blunt; — 
"  Who  chuseth  me,  must  give  and  hazard  all  bt 

"hath.—"  » 
How  shall  I  know  if  I  do  chuse  the  right  ? 

Por.l  he  one  of  them  contains  my  picture,priiice: 
If  you  chuse  that,  then  1  am  yours  withal. 

3/or.Some  god  direct  my  judgment :  Let  me  sec, 
1  will  s^rrvey  tne  inscriptions  b^JL  again : 
What  says  this  leaden  casket? 
"  Who  chuseth  me,  musi  give  and  hazard  all  he 
"hath.''  [lead^ 

Must  give For  what?  for  lead?  hazard  for 

This  casket  threatens:  Men,  that  hazard  all. 
Do  it  in  hope  of  fair  advantages : 
A  golden  mind  stoops  not  to  shows  of  dross  ; 
ril  then  nor  give,  nor  hazard  aught  for  lead. 
What, says  the  silver,  with  her  virgin  hue  ? 
*' Whochuseth  me,shallget  asmuchashedeserves.* 
As  iniich  as  he  deserves? — Pause  there,  Morocco, 
And  \%eigh  thy  value  with  an  even  hand: 
If  thou  be'st  rated  by  thy  estimation, 
riiou  dost  deserve  enough ;  and  yet  enough 
May  not  extend  so  for  as  to  the  lady ; 
And  yet  to  be  afeaW  of  my  deserv'uiK, 
Were  but  a  weak  disabling  of  mysetfT 
As  much  as  I  deserve ! — W  hy,  that's  the  lady  ; 
I  do  in  birth  deserve  her,  and  in  fortunes. 
In  graces,  and  in  qualities  of  breeding ; 
But,  more  than  these,  in  love  I  do  deserve. 
What  if  I  stray *d  no  farther,  but  chose  here?— 
Let's  see  once  more  this  saying  grav'd  in  gold. 
*  Who  chuseth  me,  shall  aain  what  m  any  men  desire.* 
Why,  thaf  s  the  lady ;  all  the  world  desires  her: 
From  the  four  corners  of  the  earth  they  come. 
To  kiss  this  shrine,  this  mortal  breathing  saint. 
The  Hyrcanian  deserts,  and  the  vasty  wilds 
Of  wide  Arabia,  are  as  thorough-fares  now. 
For  princes  to  come  view  fair  Portia: 
The  watry  kingdom,  whose  ambitious  head 
Spits  in  the  face  of  heaven,  is  no  bar 
T  o  stop  the  foreign  spirits;  but  they  come. 
As  o'er  a  brook,  to  see  fair  Portia. 
One  of  these  three  contains  her  heavenly  picture. 
Is*tlike,  that  lead  contains  her  ?   *Twerc  damna- 
tion. 
To  think  so  base  a  thought;  it  wereioo  gross 
To  rib  her  cerecloth  in  the  obscure  grave. 
Or  shall  I  ti\ink,  in  silver  she's  immur'd. 
Being  ten  times  undervalu'd  ^o  try'd  gold  ? 
O  sinful  thought !  Never  so  rich  a  gem 
Was  set  in  worse  than  gold.  They  have  in  Cnghod 
A  coin,  that  bears  the  figure  of  an  angel 
Stamped  in  gold ;  but  that's  insculp'd''  upon: 
But  here  an  angel  in  a  golden  bed 
Lyes  all  within. — Deliver  me  the  key ; 
Here  do  I  chuse,  and  thrive  1  as  I  may  !     [there, 
Por.  There,  take  it,  prince,  and  if  my  form  lye 
Then  I  am  yours. 

[Unlocking  the  gold  casket. 


"  Our  author  here  quibbles  upon  Gcntite,  which  signifies  one  that  u  xvell  horn,  as  well  as  a  heaihen, 
'  i.  e.  engraved  upon* 
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Mot.  O  hell:  what  have  weliere  ? 
A  carrion  death,  within  whose  empty  eye 
There  b  a  written  scroll !  TU  read  the  writing. 
AU  that  glisters  is  not  gold ; 
Often  have  you  heard  that  told: 
Many  a  man  his  life  hath  sold^ 
But  Iffy  outside  to  behold: 
Gilded  tombs  do  worms  ir^fold. 
Had  you  been  as  wise  as  bold, 
Young  in  limbs,  in  judgment  old,    . 
Your  answer  had  not  been  inwrolPd: 
Fare  you  well;  your  suit  is  cold. 

Mor.  Cold,  indeed ;  and  labour  lost: 
Then,  farewell,  heat;  and  welcome  frost. — 
Portia,  adieu !  I  have  too  griev'd  a  heart 
To  take  a  tedious  leave:  thus  losers  part.    [Exit. 
For.   A  gentle  riddance: — Draw  the  curtains, 

go: 

Let  all  of  nis  complexion  chuse  me  so.    [^Exeunt. 

SCENE    VIIL 
Fenice. 
Enter  Salarino  and  Salanio. 

Sal,  Why,  man,  I  saw  Bassanio  under  sail ; 
With  him  is  Gratiano  gone  along; 
And  in  their  ship,  1  am  sure,  Lorenzo  is  not 

Sola,  TheviliainJewwithoutcriesrais'dtheduke; 
W^ho  went  with  him  to  search  Bassanio's  ship.    > 

Sal.  He  came  too  late,  the  ship  was  under  sail: 
But  there  the  duke  was  given  to  understand. 
That  in  a  gondola  were  seen  together 
Lorenzo  and  his  amorous  Jessica : 
Besides,  Anthonio  certify*d  the  duke. 
They  were  not  with  Bassanio  in  his  ship. 

Sola,  I  never  heard  a  passion  so  confus'd. 
So  strange,  outrageous,  and  so  variable. 
As  the  dog  Jew  did  utter  in  the  streets: 
Mu  daufthter ! — 0  my  ducats  /— O  my  daughter ! 
Fled  with  a  Christian  f — 0  my  Christian  ducats!-^ 
Justice!  the  lav;!  my  ducats,  and  mu  daughter! 
A  sealed  bag,  two  sealed  bags  of  ducats, 
Cfd4nible  ducats !  stoPnJrom  me  by  my  daughter! 
Andiewels;twostones,tworichampreciousstones 
StoTn  bu  my  daughter !  Justice  !find  the  girl ! 
S^  hatn  the  stones  upon  her,  andtlie  ducats ! 

Sal,  Why,  all  Hie  boys  in  Venice  follow  him, 
Crying, — ^his  stones,  his  daughter,  and  hb  ducatSc 

Sola.  Let  good  Anthonio  look  he  keep  his  day. 
Or  he  shall  pay  for  this. 

M.  Marry,  well  remembered: 
l^asorfd*  with  a'Frenchman  yesterday; 
Who  told  me, — in  the  narrow  seas,  that  part 
The  French  and  English,  there  miscarried 
A  vessel  of  our  country,  richly  fraught: 
I  thought  upon  Anthonio,  when  he  told  me; 
And  wish'd  in  silence,  that  it  were  not  his. 
Saia.  You  were  best  tell  Anthonio  what  you  hcan 
Yet  do  not  suddenly,  for  it  may  grieve  hun. 

Sal,  A  kinder  gentleman  treads  not  the  earth. 
I  saw  Bassanio  and  Anthonio  part 

'.  That  b>  cohversed.        ^  To  slubber  is  to  do  any  thing  carelesly,  or  imperfectly, 
perhaps,  your  hving  mind,  *  i.  e.  prepared  nic.  i  i.  e.  the  power. 


Hassanio  told  him,  he  would  mak^  some  speed 

Of  his  return ;  he  answered, — Do  not  so, 

^  Slubber  not  business  for  my  sake,  Bassanio^ 

But  stay  the  very  riping  qf'the  time; 

And  for  the  Jev^s  bona,  which  he  hath  qfme. 

Let  it  not  enter  in  your  mind  qflove  ': 

Be  merry;  and  employ  your  chi^est  thou^its 

To  courtship,  and  sUchfair  ostenls  qflove 

As  shall  conveniently  become  you  there: 

And  even  there,  his  eye  being  big  with  tears. 

Turning  Iris  face,  he  put  his  hand  behind  him. 

And  with  aflfectbn  wondrous  sensible 

He  wrune  'Bassanio*s  liand,  and  so  they  parted. 

Sola,  r think,  he  only  loves  the  World  tor  him* 
I  pray  thee,  let  us  go,  and  fmd  him  out. 
And  quicken  his  embraced  heaviness 
With  some  delight  or  other. 

Sal.  Do  we  so.  [ExeusU* 

SCENE      IX. 

Belmont, 

Enter  Nerissa,  with  a  Servant. 

Ner.  Quick,  quick,  I  pray  thee,  draw  the  airtatn 

The  prince  of  Arragon  hath  ta'en  his  oath,  [straight^ 

And  comes  to  his  election  presently. 

Enter  Arragon,  his  train ;  Fortia,  xvitk  kert* 

flourish  of  cornets. 
Por.  Behold,  there  stand  thecaskets,  noble  prince:^ 
If  you  chuse  that  wherein  I  am  contauiM, 

3o|Straifi:ht  shall  our  nuptial-rites  be  solemniz'd 
But  iTyou  foil,  without  more  speech,  my  Lord, 
You  must  be  gone  from  hence  immediately. 

Ar,  I  am  enjoined  by  oath  to  observe  three  thingK 
First,  never  to  unfold  to  any  one 

35  Which  casket 'twas  I  chose;  next,  if  I  fail 
Of  the  right  casket,  never  in  my  life 
To  woe  a  maid  in  way  of  marriage ;  lastly. 
If  I  do  fail  in  fortune  of  my  choice. 
Immediately  to  leave  you,  and  be  gone. 

40    For.  To  these  injunctions  every  one  doth  swear. 
That  comes  to  hazard  for  my  worthless  self. 

Ar.  And  so  have  I  addreit*  me :  Fortune  now 
To  my  heart's  hope! — Gold,  silver,  and  base  lead. 
H^ho  chusetli  me,  must  give  a^d  /mzard  all  he  Imth: 

45  You  shall  look  fairer,  ere  I  give,  or  hazard. 
What  says  the  golden  chest?  ha!  let  me  see: — 
fVho  chuseth  me,  shall  gain  what  many  men  desire. 
What  many  men  desire, — ^That  many  maybe  meant 
Of  the  fool  multitude,  that  chuse  by  show, 

50  Not  leaniing  more  than  the  fond  eye  dothtcac^h. 
Which  pries  not  tothe  interior,  but,  like  themartlet. 
Builds  in  the  weather,  on  the  outward  wall. 
Even  in  the  force'  and  road  of  casualty. 
I  will  not  chyse  what  man;^  men  desire, 

55  Because  I  will  not  jump  with  confmon  spirits. 
And  rank  me  with  the  barbarous  multitudes. 
Why,  then  to  thee,  thou  silver  treasure-house ; 
Tell  me  once  more  what  title  thou  dost  bear : 
IVho  chuseth  me,  shall  get  as  much  as  he  deserves; 

60  And  well  said  too:  For  who  shall  go  about 

*  Meaning, 
T# 
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MERCHANT  OP  VENICE- 


[Acta,  SceolK 


To  coEcn  fbrttme,  and  be  honourable 
Without  the  stamp  of  merit  ?  Let  none  presume 
To  wear  an  undeserved  dignity. 
€),  that  estates,  degrees,  anfi  offices. 
Were  not  deriv'd  corruptly !  and  that  clear  honour 
Were  purchased  by  the  merit  of  the  wearer ! 
Row  many  then  should  cover,  that  stand  bare } 
Howmanv  be  commanded,  that  command  ? 
How  much  low  peasantry  would  then  be  gleaned 
From  the  true  seed  ot  honour?  and  now  muchjlO 

honour 
FidcM  from  the  chafT  and  ruin  of  the  times. 
To  be  new  vamish'd  >  Well,  but  to  my  choice: 
who  chuseth  me,  shall  get  as  much  as  he  deserves: 
I  will  assume  desert  ;---Give  me  a  key  for  this, 
And  instantly  unlock  my  fortunes  here,      [there^ 
Par.  Too  long  a  pause  for  that  which  you  find 
Ar.  W  hat's  here  ?  the  portrait  of  a  blinking  idl 
Presenting  me  a  schedule  ?  I  will  read  it 
How  mucn  unlike  art  thou  to  Portia  \  bO 

How  much  unlike  my  hoi>es,  and  my  deservings! 
Whockusethme,  shall  have  as  much  as  he  deserves. 
Did  I  deserve  no  more  than  a  fool's  head  ? 
Js  that  my  prize  ?  are  my  deserts  no  better  ? 

For,  To  offend,  and  judge,  are  distinct  offices,  25 
And  of  opposed  natures. 
jir.  ^Vhatishere? 

The  fire  seven  times  tried  this; 

Seven  timeririfd  that  judgment  is. 

That  did  never  chuse  amiss :  30 

Some  there  be,  thai  shadows  kiss: 

Such  have  hut  a  shadows  bliss: 

There  befools  alive,  Ixvis\ 

Silvered  </er;  and  so  tvas  this* 


Take  what  wife  you  will  to  bed, 
I  will  ever  be  your  head : 
So  be  gone,  sir,  you  are  sped, 

Ar,  Still  more  fool  I  shall  appear 
By  the  time  I  linger  here: 
With  one  fooVs  head  I  came  to  woo. 
But  I  go  away  with  two. — 
Sweet,  adieu !  I'll  keep  my  oath. 
Patiently  to  bear  my  wroth  *. 
Par,  Thus  hath  the  candle  sing*d  the  motiv 
O  these  deliberate  fools,  when  they  do  chuse» 
Thev  have  the  wisdom  by  their  wit  to  lose. 

Ner,  The  ancient  saymg  is  no  heresy  ;— 
Hanging  and  wiving  goes  by  destiny. 
Por,  Come,  draw  the  curtain,  Kerissa. 

Enter  a  Servant. 
Serv.  Where  is  my  lady  ? 
Por,  Here ;  what  would  my  k)rd  ? 
Serv.  Madam,  there  b  alighted  at  your  gate;,. 
A  youn^  Venetian,  one  that  comes  before 
To  signify  the  approaching  of  his  lord : 
From  whom  hebringeth  sensible  regreets '; 
To  wit,  besides  commends,  and  courteous  breath* 
Gifts  of  rich  value;  yet  I  have  not  seen 
So  likely  an  ambassador  of  love: 
A  day  in  April  never  came  so  sweet. 
To  show  how  costly  summer  was  at  hand. 
As  this  fore-spurrer  comes  before  his  lord. 

Por,  jNo  more,  I  pray  thee ;  I  am  half  afeard. 
Thou  wilt  say  anon,  he  is  some  kin  to  thee. 
Thou  spend'st  such  high-day  wit  in  praising  him.*-« 
Come,  come,  Nerissa ;  for  I  long  to  setf 
Quick  Cupid's  post,  that  comes  so  mannerly. 
Ner,  Bassamo,  lord  Love,  if  thy  will  it  be! 

lExcMfd^ 


ACT    III. 


SCENE     I. 

A  Street  in  Venice. 

Enter  Salanio  and  Stdarino, 

Jbls.  VrO  W,  what  news  on  the  Rtalto? 

-'•^  Sal.  Why,  yet  it  lives  there  unchecked, 
that  Anthonio  hath  a  ship  of  rich  ladine  wreck'd 
on  the  narrow  seas;  the  Goodwins,  I  think  they 
call  the  place ;  a  very  dangerous  Aat,  and  h!tai, 
where  the  carcases  of  many  a  tall  ship  lie  buried,  as 
they  say,  if  my  gossip  Report  be  an  honest  woman 
cf  her  word. 

Saia.  I  would  she  were  as  lying  a  gossip  in  that, 
as  ever  knapt^  ginger,  or  made  her  neighbours 
'  bdieve  she  wepi  for  the  death  of  a  third  husband : 
But  it  is  true,— rwitbout  any  slips  of  prolbiity,  or 
Cf09sin|  the  plain  high-way  of  talk, — ^that  the  good 
Anthonio,  the  honest  Anthonio,— —O  that  I  had  a 
title  good  enough  to  keep  his  name  company  I 


Sal,  Come,  the  full  stop. 

Sola,  Ha,— what  say'st  thouN-Why  the  end  tv 
45  he  hath  lost  a  ship. 

Sal.  Iwoulditmtghtprovetheendofhislosses! 

SaUi,  Let  me  siay  amen  belimea,  lest  the  dyv  il 
cross  thy  prayer ;  for  here  he  comes  in  the  like- 
ness of  a  Jew. 

50  Enter  Shyhck, 

How  now.  Shy  lock?  what  news  among  the  mer- 
chants? 

Sh/.  You  knew,  none  so  well,  none  to  well  af 
lyou,  of  my  daughter's  Higlit. 
55     Sal.  That's  certain !  1,  for  my  part,  knew  th« 
taylor  that  made  the  wings  she  flew  withal. 

Sola.  And  Shylock,  for  his  own  part,  knew  the 
bird  was  Hedge ;  and  then  it  b  the  complexion  of 
them  all  to  leave  the  dam. 
60     Shy.  She  is  damn'd  for  it 

Aif.Thaf  scertain,  if  the  devil  may  be  hcrjudgi^ 

Shy.  My  own  flesh  and  blood  to  rebel! 

'  TbM  is»  I  know.       M.  e.  my  misfortuoft*       '  !•  c.  labitatloiiSt       ^Tq  knap  niQ break  short. 

^  ,  Saiti^ 
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Act  3.  Scene  a.] 

Sola.  Out  upon  it^  okl  carrion !  rebels  it  at 
tiiose  years? 

Sky,  I  say,  my  daughter  is  my  flesh  and  blood 

HaL  There  is  more  diti'ereqce  between  thy  flesh 
and  her's,  than  between  jet  and  ivory;  more  be- 
twcen  your  bloods,  than  there  is  between  red  wine 
and  Rhenish : — But  tell  us,  do  you  hear  whether 
Anthooio  iiave  had  any  loss  at -sea,  or  no  ? 

^.  There  I  have  another  bad  match :  a  bank- 
rupt, a  prodigal,  who  dare  scarce  shew  his  head 
on  the  Rialtu ; — a  beggar,  that  us'd  to  come  so 
smug  upon  the  mart  t— let  him  look  to  his  bond : 
he  was  wont  to  call  me  usurer ; — let  him  look  to 
hit  bond:  he  was  wont  to  lend  money  for 
Christian  courtesy ; — let  him  look  to  his  bond. 

Sal,  Why,  1  am  sure,  if  he  forfeit,  thou  wilt 
not  take  his  flesh ;  W  hat's  that  good  for  ? 

Sktf.  To  bait  flsh  withal :  if  it  will  feed  nothing 
else.  It  will  feed  my  revenge.  He  hath  disgraced  me, 
and  hindered  me  of  half  a  million ;  laugh'd  at  my 
Josses,  mock'd  at  my  gains,  scom'd  my  nation, 
thwarted  my  bargaks,  cool'd  my  friends,  heated 
mine  enemies ;  And  what^s  his  reason  ?  I  am  a 
Jew :  Hath  not  a  Jew  eyes  ?  hath  nota  Jew  hands 
oi^gans^  dimensions,  senses,  aflfections,  passions?  fed  23 
wkh  the  s^e  food,  hurt  with  the  same  weapons, 
subject  to  the  same  diseases,  heal*d  by  the  same 
means,  warm'd  and  cool'd  by  the  same  winter  and 
summer,  as  a  Christian  is '  If  you  prick  us,  do 
ve  not  bleed?  if  you  tickle  us,  do  we  not  laugh?  30 
if  you  poison  us,  do  we  not  die?  and  if  yon  wrong 
us,  shall  we  not  revenge  ?  If  we  are  like  vou  in 
the  rest,  we  will  resemble  you  in  that.  It' a  Jew 
wroo^  a  Christian,  what  is  his  humility  ?  revenge : 
If  a  Chrirtian  wrong  a  Jew,  what  sliould  his  suf-  35 
ferauce  be  by  Christian  example  ?  why,  revenge. 
The  villainy  you  teach  me,  I  will  execute ;  and 
It  shall  go  hard,  but  I  will  better  the  instruction. 

Enter  a  Set-vant, 
Serv.  Gentlemen,  my  master  Anthonio  is  at  his 
house,  and  desires  to  speak  with  you  both. 
Sai,  We  have  been  up  and  down  to  seek  him. 

Enter  Tubal.  45 

Sa!a.  Here  comes  another  of  the  tribe ;  a  third 
cannot  bematch'd,  unless  the  devil  himself  turn 
iew.  lExeunt  Sal.  and  Solan. 

Shy,  How  now,  Tubal,  what  news  from  Genoa  ? 
hast  thou  found  my  daughter? 

Tub,  I  often  came  where  I  did  hear  of  her,  but 
cannot  And  her. 

Shy.  Why  there,  there,  there,  there!  a  diamond 
gone,  cost  me  two  thousand  ducats  in  Frankfort! 
the  curse  never  fell  upon  our  nation  Hill  now ;  1 
never  felt  it  *till  now : — two  thousand  ducats  in 
that;  and  other  precfous,  preciousjewels. — Iwould, 
my  daughter  were  dead  at  my  foot,  and  tho  jewels 
in  her  ear !  'would  she  were  hears'd  at  my  foot. 


209 


55 


but  what  lights  o*  my  shoulders ;  i)p  sighs,  but 
o*  my  breatliing ;  no  tears,  but.o*  my  shedding. 

Tub,  Yes,  other  men  have  ill  luck  too ;  AnUio* 
nb,  as  I  heard  in  Genoa,--- 

Shy,  What,  what,  what  ?  ill  luck,  ill  luck? 

Tub,  Hath  an  .argosy  cast  away,  coming  from 
Tripolis. 

Shy.  I  thank  God,  I  thank  God:— Is  it  true? 
Is  it  true  ? 

Tub,  I  spoke  with  some  of  the  sailors  that  es« 
caped  the  wreck. 

Shu,  I  thank  thee,  ffood  Tubal : — Good  news, 
goocl  news:  ha!  ha !  Where?  in  Genoa? 

Tub.  Youridaughter  spent  in  Genoa,  as  I  heard, 
one  night,  fourscore  ducats. 

Shy,  Tbou  stick'st  a  dag^  in  me  >— I  shall 
never  see  my  gold  again :  Jb  ourscore  ducats  at  a 
sitting!  fourscore  ducats! 

Tiw,  There  came  divers  of  Anthonio*s  creditors 
in  my  company  to  Venice,  that  swear  he  cannot 
chuse  but  break. 

Shy,  I  am  glad  of  it;  Fll  plague  him ;  I'll  tor« 
ture  htm ;  I  am  glad  of  it 

Tub,  One  of  them  shewed  me  a  ring,  that  h« 
had  of  your  daughter  for  a  monke}'. 

Shy^  Out  upon  her !  Thou  torturest  me.  Tubal : 
it  was  my  turquoise ;  I  had  it  of  Leah,  when  I 
was  a  batchelor ;  I  would  not  have  given  it  for  a 
wUdemess  of  monkies. 

Tub,  But  Anthonio  is  certainly  undone. 

Shy,  Nay,  that's  true,  that's  very  true:  Go, 
Tubal,  fee  me  an  officer,  bespeak  him  a  fortnieht 
before :  I  will  have  the  heart  of  him,  if  he  for? 
feit ;'  for  were  he  out  of  Venice,  I  can  make  what 
merchandise  I  will :  Go,  go.  Tubal,  and  meet  me 
at  our  synagogue;  go,  good  Tubal,  at  our  syna- 
I,  Tubal.  [ExtwU. 

SCENE    n. 

Belmont. 

Enter  Bas^amo,  Portia,  Gratiano,  and 

Attendants. 

The  Caskets  are  set  out, 
Por.  I  pray  you,  tarry ;  pause  a  day  or  two. 
Before  you  hazard  ^  for  m  cnusing  wrong, 
I  lose  your  company ;  therefore  forbear  a  while  s 
There's  something  tells  me  (but  it  is  not  love) 
I  would  not  lose  you ;  and  you  know  yourself, 
50  Hate  counsels  not  in  such  a  quality : 

But  lest  you  should  not  understand  me  well, 
(And  yet  a  maiden  hath  no  tongue  6ut  thought) 
I  would  detain  you  here  some  month  or  two. 
Before  you  venture  for  me.    I  could  teach  yon 
How  to  chuse  right,  but  I  am  then  forsworn; 
So  will  I  never  be :  so  you  may  miss  me: 
But  if  you  do,  you'll  make  me  wish  a  sin. 
That  I  had  been  forsworn.    Beshrew  your  eyes. 
They  have  o'erlook'd  me,  and  divided  me; 


gogue. 


my  foot,       — ^  .        ,      .   .r 

and  the  ducaU  in  her  coffin  I  No  news  of  them>—  60  One  half  of  me  is  yours,  tl>e  other  half  yours.— 
Why,  so: — and  I  know  not  whafs  spent  in  the      Mme  own,  I  would  say ;  but  if  mine  then  yours, 
search:  Why,  thou  km  upon  loss !  the  thief  gone      And  so  all  yours :  O  1  these  naughty  times 
srith  so  much,  and  so.imich  to  find  the  thief ;  and     iPut  bars  betvf.een  the  owners  and  their  righU; 
•0  satis£ictioo,  do  revenge:  nor  no  ill  luck  stirring,     I  And  so,  though  yours,  not  yours.— Prove  it  so. 
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[Acts.  Scene 2. 


Let  ibrtnnc  go  to  liril  f>r  !t.— not  I '. 
I  speak  too  long ;  but  'tis  to  peizc  *  the  time ; 
To  eke  it,  and  to  draw  it  out  ia  length. 
To  stay  you  from  election. 

Bau,  Letmechuse; 
Por  as  I  am,  I  live  upon  the  rack. 

For,  Upon  the  rack,  Bassanio?  then  confess 
What  treason  there  is  mingled  with  your  love. 

Bn99.  None,  but  that  ugly  treason  of  mistrust. 
Which  makes  me  fear  the  enjoying  of  my  love : 
There  may  as  well  be  amity  and  lite 
^veen  snow  and  fire,  as  treason  an^  my  love. 

For,  Ay,  but  I  fear,  you  speak  upon  the  rack. 
Where  men  enforced  do  spAik  any  thing. 
Bass.  Promise  me  life  and  111  confess  the  truth 
Par,  Well  then,  confess  and  live.   • 
Ba$s,  Confess,  and  love. 
Had  been  the  very  ^um  of  my  confession: 
O  happy  torment,  when  my  torturer 
Doth  teach  me  answers  for  deliverance! 
But  let  me  to  my  fortune  and  tiie  caskets. 

For,  Away  tlien :  I  am  lock'd  in  one  of  them ; 
If  you  do  love  me,  you  wHl  find  me  out — 
Kerissa,  and  the  rest,  stand  all  aloof. — 
Let  musick sound,  while  he  doth  make  hischoice: 
Then,  if  he  lose,  he  makes  a  su^an-like  end. 
Fading  in  musick :  that  the  comparison 
Idaystand  more  proper,  my  eyesballbethestream. 
And  wat*rY  death-bed  for  him  t  He  may  wk : 
And  what  ts  musick  then?  then  musick  is 
Even  as  the  flourish  when  true  subjects  bow 
To  a  new-crowned  monarch :  such  it  is, 
At  are  those  dulcet  sounds  inbreak  of  day. 
That  creep  into  the  dreaming  bridegroom's  ear. 
And  summon  him  to  marriage.    Now  he  goes. 
With  no  less  presence*,  but  with  much  more  love. 
Than  young  Alcldes,  when  he  did  redeem 
The  virgin-tribute  paid  by  howling  Troy 
To  the  sea-monster :  I  stand  for  sacrifice. 
The  rest  aloof  are  the  Dardanian  wives, 
Wilh  blqu^  visages,  come  forth  to  view 
The  issue  of  the  exploit.    Go,  Hercules  ? 
Live  thou,  1  live : — With  much  much  more  dismay 
I  view  the  fight,  than  thou  tiiat  mak'st  the  fray. 

[^Musick  mt/nn, 
A  Song,  xvhilst  Bassania  comments  on  the  caskets 
'     '  to  himself'. 

Tell  me  xvhere  is  fancy  bred. 
Or  in  the  heart  or  in  the  hettd  f 
Hoxv  begQt,  haw  nourished  f 
Replv.    It  is  engendered  in  the  ei/es, 
nifh  gazinefed ;  and  fancy  dies 
In  the  crame  u^here  it  lies : 
Let  us  all  ring  Janoifs  knell, 
^  Fll  be^in  it^^^'^Ding^  dojtg,  bell. 
All.     Ding,  dang,  belL 
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Bass,  — So  maythe  outward  showsbfeleastthemi- 
The  world  is  still  fieceiv*d  with  ornament  [selves  ; 
la  law  what  plea  so  tainted  and  corrupt, 
Bui,  being  seasoned  with  a  gracious  voice. 
Obscures  the  show  of  evil  ?  In  retigion. 
What  damned  error,  but  some  sober  brow 
Will  bless  it,  ^nd  approve  it  with  a  text. 
Hidings  the  grossness  with  iiair  ornament? 
Tikere  is  no  vice  so  simple,  but  assumes 
Some  mark  of  virtue  oa  its  outward  parts. 
How  many  cowards,  whose  hearts  are  all  as  &lsc 
As  stairs  of  sand,  wear  yet  upon  their  chins 
The  beards  of  Hercules,  ana  frowninfi;  Mars; 
Who,  inward  searched,  ha\*e  livers  wmte  as  milk? 
And  these  assume  but  valour's  excrement. 
To  render  them  redoubted.    Look  dn  beauty. 
And  you  shall  see  'tis  purchased  by  the  weight ; 
Which  therein  works  a  miracle  in  nature^ 
Making  them  lightest  that  wear  most  of  it: 
So  are  those  crisped*  snaky  golden  kKks, 
Which  make  such  wanton  gambols  witiithe  wiodt 
Upon  supposed  fiiimess,  often  known 
To  be  the  dowry  of  a  second  head. 
The  skull  that  bred  them  in  the  sepukhie. 

25  Thus  ornament  is  but  the  guiM  *  thore 
To  a  most  dangerous  sea;  the  beauteous  scarf 
V^eiUng  an  Indian  beauty;  in  a  word. 
The  seemmg  truth  which  cunning  tunes  put  on 
To  entrap  the  wisest  Therefore,  thoii  gaudy  fgcAA, 

30  Hard  food  for  Midas,  I  win  none  of  thee : 

Nor  none  of  thee,  thou  pale  and  common  drudge 
Tween  man  and  man :  but  thou,  thou  meager  lead, 
W  hich  rather  threat'nest,  than  dost  promise  aught^ 
Thy  plainness  moves  me  niore.than  eloquence, 

35  And  here  chuse  I ;  Joy.be  the  consequence  I 
Fm\  How  all  the  «iher  passions  fleet  to  ak. 
As  doubtfol  thoughts,  and  rash-embrac'd  despair^ 
And  shiidd'ring  fear,  and  greeo-e/d  jealousy !   * 

0  love,  be  moderate,  allay  thy  ecstasy, 
40  111  measure  ram  thy  joy,  scant  this  excess  ; 

1  feel  too  much  thy  blessing,  make  it  less. 
For  fear  I  surfeit!  -    Wpenitut  the  leaden  caskcL 

^a.t«.  What  find  I  here?      ' 
Fair  Portia's  counterfeit  *  ?  What  demy-god 
Hath  come  so  near  creation  ?  Move  these  eyes } 
Or  whether,  riding  on  the  balls  of  mine. 
Seem  they  in  motion  ?  Here  arc  eever'd  lips. 
Parted  wiili  sugar  breath ;  so  sweet  a  barr 
Should  sunder suchsweet  friends:  Hereinherhaiis 
llie  pamter  plays  the  spider;  and  hath  woven 
A  golden  mesh  to  entrap  the  hearts  of  men, 
FuNter  than  gnats  in  cobwebs :  But  her  eyes, — 
How  could  he  see  to  do  them  ?  Having  made  one^ 
Methmks,  it  should  have  power  to  steal  both  his. 
And  leave  itself  unfumtsh'd :  Yet  k>ok,  how  fax 
Thesobstanceofmy  praise  doth  wrong  this  shadow 
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55 


■•  The  author  of  tlie  Revisal  of  Shakspeare's  text  assigns  the  followme  meamng  to  this  diflicult 
passage : — "  if  the  woret  J  fear  should  happen,  and  it  rfiould  prove  in  the  event,  that  I,  who  am 
*'  justly  yours"  by  tlie  free  donation  i  have  made  vou  of  myself,  should  yet  not  be  youn  in  consequence 
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la  underprizing  it,  so  fiir  this  diadow        [scroll, 
Doth  Jintp  bebiod  the  substance. — Henr's  the 
The  cootineDt  and  summary  of  m^  fortime. 
You  that  chuse  net  by  the  vteWf 
Chattcc  as  fair,  ami  chune  as  true  / 
Since  this  fortune  falls  t9  you. 
Be  content,  and  seek  no  new. 
If  you  he  weH  pleas*  dxvith  this. 
And  hM  ysur  fortune  far  ifour  Miss, 
Turn  you  where  your  lady  is, 
And  daim  her  with  a  loving  kiss. 
A  senile  scrall!— Fair  lady,  by  your  leave; 

^Kissing  her, 
I  come  by  note,  to  give,  and  to  receive. 
Like  one  of  two  contending  in  a  prize, 
ITiaC  thinks  he  hath  done  weU  in  people^s  eyes, 
ileariog  applause,  and  universal  shout, 
Giddy  in  souit,  still  gazing,  m  a  doubt 
Whether  those  peals  oi  praise  be  his  or  no; 
So,  thrice  fnr  lady,  stand  I,  even  so ; 
As  doubtful  whether  what  1  see  be  true« 
Until  confirmM,  sign'd,  ratify'd  by  you. 

For.  You  see  me,  lord  Bal(sanio»  where  I  stand. 
Such  as  I  am :  thot^,  for  myself  akme, 
I  would  not  be  ambitious  in  my  wish, 
To  wish  myself  much  better ;  yet,  for  you, 
I  would  be  trebled  twenty  times  mysefr; 
A  thousand  times  more  &ir,  ten  thousand  times 
More  rich;  that  to  stand  high  in  your  account, 
I  might  in  virtues,  beauties,  livings  friends. 
Exceed  account:  but  the  full  sum  of  me 
Is  sum  of  sooiethinff ;  which,  to  term  in  gross. 
Is  an  unlesson'd  gtri,  unschool'd,  unpractised: 
iiappy  in  this,  the  is  not  yet  so  old 
But  she  may  learn ;  and  happier  than  this. 
She  is  not  bred  so  dull  but  she  can  learn; 
Happiest  of  all,  is,  that  her  gentle  spirit 
Commits  itself  to  yours  to  be  directed. 
As  from  her  lord,  her  governor,  her  king. 
Myself,  and  what  is  mine,  to  you,  and  yours 
Is  now  converted :  but  now  I  was  the  lord 
Of  this  fair  mansion,  master  of  my  servants. 
Queen  o'er  myself;  and  even  now,  but  now, 
Thb  bouse;,  these  servants,  and  this  same  myself. 
Are  yours,  my  lord ;  I  nve  them  with  this  ring ; 
Which  when  you  part  from,  lose,  or  give  away. 
Let  it  presage  the  mm  of  your  love. 
And  be  my  vantage  to  exclaim  on  you. 
Bass,  Madam,  you  have  bereft  me  of  all  words, 
Only  taj  bkxxl  speaks  to  you  in  my  veins : 
And  there  is  such  tonliislon  in  m  v  powers. 
As,  after  some  oration  (airly  spoke 
By  a  betoved  prince,  there  doth  appear 
Among  the  buzzing  pleased  multitude; 
Where  every  something,  be'mg  Went'  together, 
Toms  to  a  wild  oC  nothing,  save  of  joy, 
Exprest,  and  not  expwst :  But  when  this  ring 
Parts fiom  this ilnger,  then  parts  Kfeft'omhf^ce; 
O,  then  be  bold  to  say,  Bassanio's  dead. 

Aer.  My  tord  and  lady,  it  is  now  our  time. 
That  have  stood  by,  and  seen  our 


To  cry,  good  joy  ;Goodjoy,  my  lord  and  1 


Gra.  My  lord  Bassanb,  and  mjr  gentle  lady, 
1  wish  you  all  the  joy  that  you  can  wish ; 
For,  I  am  sure,  you  can  wish  none  from  me : 
And,  when  your  honours  mean  to  solemnize 
The  bargain  of  your  faith,  I  do  beseech  yoy. 
Even  at  that  time  I  may  be  marry'd  too. 

Bass.  Withall  my  heart,  so  thou  canst  get  a  wife. 

Gra.I  thank  your  lordship;  you  have  gotmeone. 
My  eyes*  my  lord,  can  look  as  swift  as  vours  i 
10  You  saw  the  mistress,  I  beheld  the  maid; 
You  lov'd,  1  bv'd ;  for  tntermisdoo^ 
No  more  perils  to  me,  my  lord,  than  you. 
Your  fortune  stood  upon  the  casket  there;  ' 
And  so  did  mine  too,  as  the  matter  £illsc 
15  For  wooing  here,  until  I  sweat  again ; 
And  sweanngL  till  my  very  roof  was  drf 
With  oaths  of  love;  at  last/-4f  promise  last^ 
I  got  a  promise  of  this  fiiir  one  here. 
To  have  her  love,  provkled  that  your  fortune 
2o|Atchiev'd  her  mistress. 

Por,  Is  this  true,  Neri8n^  [aU 

Ner.  Madam,  it  is,  so  y^ou  stand  pleas'd  with* 

Bass.  And  do  you,  Gratiano,  mean  good  ftuth^ 

Gra.  Yes, 'faith,  mv  lord.  {marriage.. 

25|    Bass.  Our  feast  sbslt  be  touch  honoured  in  your 

Gra.  We^ll  phiy  with  them,  the  first  boy  tor  » 
thousand  ducats. 

Ner.  What,  and  stake  down  ? 

Gra.  No;  we  shall  ne'er  win  at  that  spoit,  and 
30  stake  down.— 

But  who  comes  here  ?  Lorenzo,  and  bis  infidels 
What,  and  my  old  Venetian  friend,  Salerio? 
Enter  Lorenzd,  Jessica,  and  Salerto.    . 

Bass.  liorenso,  and  Salcrio,  welcome  hither  ; 
35  If  that  the  youth  of  my  new  interest  here 
Havepowertobid  you  welcome :— By  your  leate^ 
I  bid  iny  very  friends,  and  countr^mctij 
Sweet  rortia,  welcome. 

Por.  So  do  I,  my  lord; 
40  They  are  entirely  welcome.  pord^ 

Lor.  I  thank  your  honour :— For  mv  part,  my 
My  purpose  was  not  to  have  seen  you  here  ; 
But  meeting  with  Salerie  by  the  way. 
He  did  intreat  me,  past  aU  saying  nay» 
45  To  come  with  him  along. 

Sale.  I  did,  my  lord. 
And  I  have  reason  for  it.    Signior  Anthonio 
Commends  him  to  you.  {Gives  Bassumo  a  letteri 

Bass.  Ere  I  ope  his  letter, 
50 1  pray  you  tell  me  how  my  good  friend  dotfa. 

Sale.  Not  sick,  my  lord,  unless  it  be  in  mind ! 
Nor  weU,  unless  in  mind :  his  letter  there 
Will  shew  you  his  estate.  [come. 

Gra.  Nerissa,  clieer  yon*  stranger ;  bid  her  wel- 
55  Your  hand,  Salerio;Wliat's  the  news  from  Venice? 
How  doth  that  royal  merchant,  good  Anthonio^ 
I  know  he  will  be'glad  of  our  success ; 
We  are  the  Jasons,  we  have  won  the  fleece,  [fost! 

Sale.  Would  you  had  won  the  fleece  that  he  hath 

6o|  Por.  There  are  some  shrewd  contents  in  yon  same 

That  steab  the  colour  of  Bassanio*s  cheek:  [paper. 

Some  dear  friend  dead ;  else  nothing  in  the  world 


I  That  U,  blended.       f  Intermission  here  tneaas  peuse^  deUw, 
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Could  turn  so  much  the  constitution 
Of  any  constant  man.  What,  worse  and  worse  ? — 
With  leave,  Basnnio;  I  am  half  yourself, 
And  I  must  freely  have  the  half  of  any  thing 
Ths(,t  this  same  paper  brings  you. 

Ba$fl!  O  sweet  rortia. 
Here  are  a  fiew  of  the  unpleasant'st  wotds. 
That  ever  blotted  paper !  Gentle  lady, 
When  1  did  first  impart  ray  love  to  you, 
I  freely  .told  you,  all  the  wealth  I  had 
Ran  in  my  veins,  1  was  a  gentleman ; 
And  then  i  told  you  true :  and  yet,  dear  lady, 
Rating  myself  at  nothing,  you  shall  see 
How  much  I  was  a  braggart:  When  i  told  you 
My  stale  was  nothing,  fshouldthen  havctold  you 
That  I  was  worse  than  nothing ;  for,  indeed, 
1  have  engaged  niyself  to  a  dear  friend, 
Eijgag'd  my  iriend  to  his  meer  enemy. 
To  feed  my  means.    Here  is  a  letter,  lady ; 
The  paper  as  the  body  of  my  friend. 
And  eveiy  word  in  it  a  gaping  wound. 
Issuing  me-blood. — But  it  is  true,  Salerio  ? 
Have  all  his  ventures  fail'd?  What,  not  one  hit? 
From  Tripolis,  from  Mexico,  and  England, 
From  Lisbon,  Barbary,  and  India? 
And  not  one  vessel  'scape  the  dreadful  touch 
Of  mefcliant-marring  rocks  ? 

Sale*  Not  one,  my  lord. 
Besides,  it  should  appear,  that  if  he  had 
The  present  mone)r  to  discharge  tlie  Jew, 
He  would  not  take  it :  Never  did  I  know 
A  creature,  that  did  bear  the  shape  of  man. 
So  keen  and  greedy  to  confound  a  man: 
Hej>lies  the  duke  at  morning,  and  at  night; 
And  doth  impeach  the  freedom  of  the  state, 
If  they  deny  him  justice :  twentjr  merchants. 
The  duke  jiimself,  and  the  magnificoes 
Of  greatest  port,  have  all  persuaded  with  hun; 
But  none  can  drive  him  from  the  envious  plea 
Of  forfeiture,  of  justice,  and  his  bond,     [swear, 

Jes.  When  I  was  with  him,  I  have  heard  him 
To  Tubal,  and  to  Chus,  his  countrymen. 
That  \xe  woukl  rather  have  Ahthonto's  tiesh. 
Than  twenty  times  the  value  of  the  sum 
That  he  did  owe  hun :  apd  I  know,  my  lord. 
If  law,  authority,  and  power  deny  not. 
It  will  go  hard  with  poor  Anthonio.  [ble 

Par,  Is  it  your  dear  friend  that  is  thus  in  treu- 

Basi,  The  dearest  friend  to  me,  the  kindest  man, 
The  best  conditioned  and  unwearyM  spirit 
In  doing  courtesies ;  and  one  in  whom 
JJThe  ancient  Roman  honour  more  appears, 
^Than  any  that  draws  breath  in  Italy. 

Por,  What  sum  owes  he  the  Jew  ? 

Bass.  For  me,  three  thousand  ducats. 

Par.  What,  no  more? 
Pay  him  sbt  thousand,  and  deface  the  bond; 
Double  sue  thousand,  and  then  treble  that. 
Before  a  friend  of  this  descript'ion 
Shall  lose  a  hair  thorough  Bassanio's  fault. 
First,  go  with  me  to  chuch,  and  call  me  wife ; 
And  then  away  to  Venice  to  your  friend ; 
For  never  sMU  you  lie  by  Portia's  side 


With  an  unquiet  soul.   You<shaU  have  gold 
1  o  pay  the  petty  debt  twenty  times  over : 
When  it  b  oaid,  bring  vour'true  friend  aleng: 
My  maid  Nerissa,  and  myself,  mean  time. 
Will  live  as  maids  and  widows.    Come,  away  ; 
For  you  shall  hence  upon  your  wedding-day : 
Bid  your  friends  welcome,  shew  a  merry  cheer; 
Since  you  are  dear  bought,  I  will  love  you  dear. — 
But  let  me  hear  the  letter  of  your  friend. 
Bass,  IReadsA  "  Sweet  Bassanio,  my  ships  have 
"  all  miscarryM,  my  creditors  erow  cruel,  my 
''  estate  is  very  low,  my  bond  to  the  Jew  is  frMieit ; 
"  and  smce,  in  paying  it,  it  is  impossible  I  shoald 
"  live,  all  debts  are  cleared  between  you  and  me, 
'*  if  I  might  but  see  you  at  my  dtaihi  notwith- 
'  standing,  use  your  pleasure :  if  your  love  do 

not  persuade  you  to  come,  let  not  my  letter.* 

Por,  O  love,  dispatch  all  business,  and  ne  gone. 

Bass,  Suice  I  have  your  good  leave  to  go  away, 
I  will  make  haste:  but,  'till  I  come  again. 
No  bed  shall  e'er  be  guilty  dTmy  stay. 

No  rest  be  interposer  'twixt  us  twain.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE    III. 

j4  Street  in  f^enice* 

Enter  Shylock,    Salanio.     Anthonio,  and  the 

Gaoler. 

Shy.  Gaoler,  look  to  him ; Tell  not  me  of 

mercy;— 
This  is  the  fool  that  lent  out  money  gratis; — 
Gaol(;r,  look  to  him. 

Anth.  Hear  me  yet,  good  Shvlock.     piond ; 

Shy.  ril  have  my  bond ;  speak  not  against  my 
I  have  sworn  an  oaUi,  that  I  will  have  my  bond : 
Thou  call'dst  me  dog,  before  thou  had'st  a  cause; 
But,  since  I  am  a  dog,  beware  my  fangs : 
The  duke  shall  grant  me  justice.— I  do  wonder, 
Tliou  naughty  gaoler,  that  thou  art  so  fond% 
I'o  come  abroad  with  him  at  his  request 

j4nth.  I  pray  thee,  hear  me  speak.        [speak  : 

Sht/.  riJ  have  my  bond ;  I  will  not  hear  thee 
ril  have  my  bond ;  and  therefore  speak  no  more* 
ril  not  be  made  a  soft  and  dull-ey'd  fool'. 
To  shake  the  head,  relent,  and  sigh,  andyiekl 
To  christian  intercessors.    Follow  not; 
ril  have  no  speaking ;  I  will  liave  my  bond. 

lExit  Sh^k. 

Sal,  It  is  the  most  impenetrable  cur. 
That  ever  kept  with  men. 

Anik.  Lethimafone; 
50  ni  foll9w  him  no  more  with  bootleg  prayers. 
He  seeks  my  Hf^ ;  his  reason  well  I  know ; 
I  oft  deliverd  from  his  forfeitures 
Many  that  have  at  times  made  moan  to  me, 
I'herefore  he  hates  ma^ 

Sola.  I  am,  sure,  the  duke 
Will  never  grant  this  forfeiture  toJbold.       [law  ; 
'  j4nth.  The  duke  cannot  deny  the  coune  of 
Fo^  the  comnuxiity  that  strangers  have 
With  us  in  Venice,  if  it  be  deny'd, 
VVill  much  impeach  the  iustice  dif  the  state  ; 
Since  that  the  trade  and  profit  of  the  city 
Consisteth  of  all  nations.    Therefore  go: 
ith^se  griefe  and  fosses  Have  soliated  me,  * 
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That  I  shall  hardly  spare  a  poinid  of  flesh 
To-morrow  to  my  bloody  creditor. — 
Well,  gaoler,  on : — Pray  God,  Bassarao  come 
To  sec  me  pay  his  debt,  and  tiien  I  care  not ! 

lExeunt 

SCENE     IV. 

Belmont. 


EnUr  Portia,  Nerisaa,  Jjorenzo,  Jessica,  and 
'  Baithazar, 

Xor. Madam,  although  I  speak  it  in  your  presence; 
You  have  a  noble  and  a  true  conceit 
Of  god-like  amity;  which  appears  most  strongly 
]n  }>edrfng  thus  the  absence  of  your  lord. 
But»  if  you  knew  to  whom  you  shew  this  honour, 
IJow  true  a  gentleman  you  send  relief, 
How  dear  a  lover  of  my  lord  your  husband, 
I  know,  you  would  be  prouder  of  the  work. 
Than  customary  bounfy  can  enforce  you. 

Por,  I  never  did  repent  for  doing  good. 
Nor  shall  not  now ;  for  in  comfianions 
That  do  converse  and  w^aste  the  time  together. 
Whose  souls  do  bear  ah  equal  yoke  of  love. 
There  must  needs  be  a  like  proportion 
Of  lineaments,  of  manners,  ana  of  spirit; 
W  hkh  makes  me  think,  that  this  Authonio, 
Being  the  bosom  lover  of  my  lord. 
Must  needs  be  like  my  lord':  If  it  be  so. 
How  little  is  the  cost  l  have  bestow*d. 
In  purchasing  the  semblance  of  my  soul 
From  out  the  state  of  hellish  cruelty  ? 
Thb  comes  too  near  the  praising  ot'  myself; 

Therefore,  no  more  of  it :  hear  other  things. 

Lorenzo,  I  commit  into  your  hands 

Hie  husbandr>'  and  manage  of  my  house. 

Until  my  lord  s  return ;  for  mine  own  part, 

I  have  toward  heaven  breath'd  a  secret  vow. 

To  live  in  prayer  and  contemplation. 

Only  attended  by  Nerissa  here, 

Until  her  husband  and  my  lord^s  return: 

There  is  a  monastery  two  miles  off, 

And  there  we  will  abide.     I  do  desire  you. 

Not  to  deny  this  imposition ; 

The  which  my  love,  and  some  necessity. 

Now  lays  upon  you. 

Lof,  'Madam,'  with  all  my  ht»art ; 
I  shall  obey  you  in  all  fair  commands. 

For.  My  people  do  already  know  my  mind. 
And  will  acknowledge  you  and  Jessica 
In  place  of  k>rd  Bassanio  and  myself.         • 
So  save  you  well,  till  we  shall  meet  again,  [you 

Lor.  Fair  tiioughts  and  happy  hours  attend  on 

«Af#.  I  wish  vour  ladyship  all  heart's  content. 

For,  1  thanV  you  for  your  wish,  and  am  well 
.  pleased 
To  wisli  it  back  on  you:  fare  you  well,  Jessica. 

^Exeunt  Jessica  and  Lorenzo. 
Now,  Balthazar, 

As  I  have  ever  found  thee  honest,  true. 
So  let  me  find  thee  still :  Take  this  same  letter, 
Ajid  use  thou  all  tiie  endeavour  of  a  man^ 
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In  speed  to  Padua ;  see.thoti  render  this  • 
Into  my  cousin's  hand,  doctor  Beliario ;  [thee 
And,  look,  what  notes  and  garments  he  doth  give 
Bring  them,  I  pray  thee,  with  imagined  speed. 
Unto  the  traject,  to  the  common  ferry  [words. 
Which  trades  to  Venice: — waste  no  time  in 
But  get  thee  gone ;  I  shall  be  there  before  thee. 

Bukh.  Madam,  I  go  with  all  convenient  speed. 

[Exit. 

For.  Come  on,  Nerissa ;  I  have  work  in  hand. 
That  you  yet  know  not  of:  we'll  see  our  husbands 
liefore  they  think  of  ns. 

Ner.  Shall  they  see  us  ? 

For.  They  shall,  Nerissa ;  but  in  such  a  habit^ 
That  tJiey  shall  think  we  arc  accomplished 
With  what  we  lack.    Til  hold  thee  any  wager, 
\\  hen  we  are  lioth  apparell'd  like  young  men, 
ril  prove  the  prettier  fellow  of  the  two. 
And  wear  my  dagger  with  the  braver  grace ; 
And  speak  between  the  change  of  man  and  boy. 
With  a  reed  voice;  and  turn  two  mincing  steps 
Into  a  manly  stride;,  and  speak  of  frays. 
Like  a  fine  bragging  youth :  and  tell  quaint  liet« 
How  honourable  ladies  sought  my  love, 
Q5  AVhich  I  denying,  they  fell  sick  and  d/d; 
1  could  not  do'  with  aft; — ^then.Pll  repent. 
And  wish,  for  all  that,  that  [  had  not  khl'd  them : 
And  twenty  of  these  puny  lies  I'll  tell. 
That  men 'shall  swear  1  have  discontinued  school 
Above  a  twelvenjonth: — 1  have  witliin  my  mind 
A  thousand  raw  tricks  of  these  bragging  jacks. 
Which  1  will  practise. 

Ner.  Why,  shall  we  turn  to  men  ? 

For.  Fie  !  what  a  question's  that. 
If  thou  wert  near  a  lewd  interpreter? 
But  come,  I'll  tell  tliee  all  my  whole  device 
\\'hen  I  am  in  my  coach,  which  stays  for  us  * 
At  the  park  gate ;  and  therefore  haste  away. 
For  we  m ust  measu re  twenty  miles  to-day.    [£r. 

S  C  E  N  E     V. 

Enter  Launcelot  and  Jessica. 

Lann.  Yes,  truly : — for,  look  you,  the  sins  of 
the  father  are  to  be  laid  upon  the  children;  there- 
fore, I  promise  you,  I  fear  you.  1  ^was  always 
plain  with )  ou,  and  so  now  I  speak  my  agitation 
of  the  matter:  Therefore  be^f  gbod  cheer ;  for, 
truly,  1  think,  you  arc  damn'd.  There  is  but. one 
hope  m  it  that  can  do  you  any  good;  and  that  » 
hut  a  kind  of  bastard  hope  neither. 

Jes.  And  what  hope  is  that,  I  pray  thee  ? ' 

Lann.  Marry,  you  may  partly  hope  tha'tyour 
fathef  got  you  not,  that  you  are  not  the  JTevv's 
daughter.  ' 

Jes.  That  were  a  kind  of  bastard  hope,  in- 
deed ;  so  the  sins  of  my  mother  shall  be  visited 
upon  me. 

Laun.  Truly  then  I  fear,  you  are  damn'd  both 
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by  father  and  mbthen  thus  when  I  shun  Scylla, 
your  father,  I  fall  into  Charybdis,  your  mother ; 
Well,  you  are  gone  both  ways. 


*  For  the  sense  of  the  word  do  )x\  this  place,  see  note  4,  p,  77, 
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[Act  4.  Scene  t. 


Jes.  I  vhall  be  saved  by  my  husband;  hehatb 
made  me  a  Chiistiao. 

Laun,  Truly,  die  more  to  blame  he:  ve  were 
ChristiaDS  enough  before;  e'en  as  many  as  could 
well  live  one  by  another :  This  making  of  Chris- 
tians will  raise  the  price  of  hogs;  if  we  grow  all 
to  be  pork-eaters,  we  shall  not  shortly  have  a 
rasher  on  the  coals  for  money. 
Enter  Lorenzo. 

Jes.  I'll  tell  my  husband,  Launcelot,  what  you 
eay;  here  he  comes. 

Lor.  I  shall  grow  jealous  of  you  shortly,  Laun- 
celot,  if  you  thus  get  my  wife  into  comers. 

JtM.  Nay,  you  need  not  fear  us,  Lorenzo; 
Launcelot  and  I  are  out:  he  tells  me  flatly,  there 
is  no  mercy  for  me  in  heaven,  because  I  am  a 
Jew's  daughter;  and  besats,youareno  good  mem- 
ber of  the  commonwealth ;  for  in  converting  Jews 
to  Christians,  you  raise  the  price  of  jpork. 

Lor.  I  shall  answer  that  better  to  the  common 
wealth,  than  you  can  the  getting  up  of  the  negro's 
belly :  the  Moor  is  with  child  by  you,  Launcelot. 

MUH.  tt  is  much,  that  the  Moor  should  be  more 
than  reason :  but  if  she  be  less  than  an  honest  wo- 
man, she  is,  indeed,  more  than  I  took  her  for. 

Lor.  How  every  fool  can  play  upon  the  word! 
J  think  the  best  grace  of  wit  will  shortly  turn  into 
silence;  and  discourse  g[row  commendable  in  none 
only  but  parrots.— Go  m,  sirrah ;  bid  them  pre- 
pare for  dinner.  [machs. 

Lam.  That  is  done,  sir;  they  have  all  sto- 

Lor.  Goodly  lord,  what  a  wit-snapper  are  you" 
then  bid  them'  prepare  dinner. 

Laun.  That  is  none  too,  sir;  only,  cover  is  the 
word. 

Lor,  Will  you  cover  then,  sir  ? 

Laun.  Not  so,  sir,  neither ;  I  know  my  duty. 

JLor*  Yet  more  quarrelling  with  occasion ;  wilt 
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thou  shew  the  whole  wealth  of  thy  wit  in  an  in- 
stant }  I  pray  thee,  understand  a  plain  man  in  hit 
plain  meaning :  fl^  to  thy  fellows ;  bid  them  cover 
the  table,  serve  m  the  meat,  and  we  will  come  ia 
to  dinner. 

Lttun.  For  the  table,  sir,  it  shall  be  scrv'd  in ; 
for  the  meat,  sir,  it  shall  be  covered ;  for  your 
coming  in  to  dinner,  sir,  why,  let  it  be  as  humours 
and  conceit  shaH  govern.  [Exit  Laun. 

Lor.  O  dear  discretion,  how  his  words  are  suK- 
The  fool  hath  planted  in  hb  memory  [ed ! 

An  army  of  good  words:  And  I  do  know 
A  many  fools,  that  stand  m  better  place, 
Gamish'd  like  hun,  that  for  a  tricksy  word 
De^  the  matter.  How  cheer'st  thou,  Jessica  ? 
And  now,  good  sweet,  say  thy  opinion. 
How  dost  thou  like  the  lord  Bassanio^s  wife } 

Jet.  Past  all  expressing:  it  is  very  meet. 
The  lord  Bassanio  live  an  upright  lite ; 
For,  having  such  a  blessing  iu  his  lady. 
He  finds  the  joys  of  heaven  here  on  earth: 
And,  if  on  earth  be  do  not  mean  it,  it 
Is  reason  he  should  never  come  to  heaven. 
WhY,if  two  gods  should  ]>lay  some  heavenlymatdij 
Ana  on  the  wager  lay  two  earthly  women. 
And  Portia  one,  there  must  be  something  else 
Pawn'd  with  the  other ;  for  the  poor  rude  world 
Hath  not  her  fellow. 

Lor.  Even  such  a  husband 
Hast  tliou  of  me,  as  she  is  for  a  wife. 

Jes.  Nay,  but  ask  my  opinion  too  of  that. 

Lor.  I  will  anon ;  first  let  us  go  to  dinner. 

Jes.  Nay,  let  me  praise  you,  while  1  have  a 
stomach. 

Lor.  No,  pray  thee,  let  it  serve  for  table-talk  ; 
Then,  how8oe*er  thouspeak'st,  'niong  other  things 
[  shall  digest  it. 

Jes.  Well,  I'll  sH  you  forth,  lExeunt. 


ACT 


IV. 


SCENE    I. 
ne  Senate-house  in  renice. 

inter  the  Duke^  the  Senators  \  Jnthonio,  Bassa 
nio,  Gratianot  and  others. 

Dukt.TlU'HAT,  is  Anthonio  here? 

jinth.  ^^    Ready,  so  please  your  grace,    [swer 

Duke.  T  am  sorry  for  thee;  tnou  art  come  to  an- 
A  stony  adversary,  an  inhuman  wretch 
Vncapable  of  pi^,  void  and  empty 
From  any  dram  of  mercy. 

Anth.  I  have  heard. 
Your  grace  hath  ta'en  great  pains  to  qualify 
His  rigorous  course;  but  since  he  stands  obdurate, 
And  that  no  lawful  means  can  carry  me 
Out  of  his  envy's  reach',  I  do  oppose 
My  patience  to  his  fury ;  and  am  armM 


To  suffer,  with  a  quietness  of  spirit. 
The  very  tyranny  and  rage  of  nis. 
Duke^Go  one,  and  call  the  Jew  into  the  court. 
Sal,  He's  ready  at  the  door :  he  comes,  ni  v  lord, 
50  Knter  Shf/lock. 

Duke.  Make  room,  and  let  him  stand  before 
our  face. — 
Shylock,  the  world  thinks,  and  I  think  so  too. 
That  thou  but  leatl'st  this  fashion  of  thy  malice 
55  To  the  last  hour  of  act ;  and  then ,  'tis  thought, 
Thou'lt  shew  thy  mercy,and  remorse  more  strange 
Than  is  tliy  strange  apparent  cruelty ; 
And,  where*  thou  now  exact'st  the  penalty, 
(Which  is  a  pound  of  this  poor  merchant's  flesh) 
60  Tliou  wilt  not  only  lose  the  forfeiture, 

Ikit,  touch'd  with  human  gentleness  and  love^ 
Forgive  a  moiety  of  the  principal ; 


I  Enty  in  this  place  means  haJtred  or  malice   *  Inhere  for  whereas* 
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Sllfr 


Glancing  aix  eye  of  pity  on  \m  losses. 
That  have  of  late  so  huddled  ou  bis  back ; 
Enough  to  press  a  royal  merchant  down. 
And  pluck  couimiseration  of  his  state 
From  brassy  bosoms,  and  rough  hearts  of  Bint, 
From  stubborn  Turks  and  Tartars  never  traiu'd 
To  offices  of  Ufnder  courtesy. 
We  all  expect  a  gentle  answer,  Jew.  [pose; 

«SAgf.  I  hare  possessed  your  grace  of  what  I  pur- 
And  by  our  lioiy  Sabbath  have  I  sworn. 
To  have  the  due  and  forfeit  of  my  bond : 
If  you  deny  if,  let  the  danger  light 
Upon  your  charter,  and  vour  city's  freedom. 
You'll  ask  me,  why  I  rather  chine  to  have 
A  weight  of  carrion  flesh,  than  to  receive 
Three  thousand  ducats:  I'll  not  answer  that : 
-But,  say ',  it  in  my  humour ;  Is  it  answered } 
WJiat  it  my  house  be  troubled  with  a  rat. 
And  I  be  pleas*d  to  ^ive  ten  thousand  ducats 
To  have  it  Iwm  d }  W  hat,  are  you  answer'd  yet? 
Some  men  there  are,  love  not  a  gaping  pig'; 
Some,  that  aie  mad,  if  they  benold  a  cat ; 
And  others,  when  the  bag-pi|)e  sings  i'  the  nose. 
Cannot  contain  their  urine ;  For  affections. 
Masters  of  passion,  sway  it  to  the  mood 
Of  what  it  likes,  or  loaths :  Now  for  your  an- 

swer: 
As  there  is  no  firm  reason  to  be  render'd. 
Why  be  cannot  abidc^a  gaping  pig ; 
WTiy  be,  a  harmless  necessary  cat ; 


Why  he,  a  woollen^  bag-pipe ;  but  of  force 

Must  yield  to  such  inevitable  shame. 

As  to  oflend  himself,  being  otfended ; 

So  can  I  give  no  reason,  nor  I  will  not, 

More  than  a  1odg*d  hate,  and  a  certain  loathing, 

I  bear  Authonio,  that  I  follow  thus 

A  losing  suit  a^inst  him.   Are  you  answered  ? 

Bass,  This  is  no  answer,  thmJ  unfeeling  man, 
To  excuse  the  current  of  tliy  cruelty,     [answers. 
Sky,  I  am  riot  bouml  to  please  thee  with  nn 
Bats.  Do  all  men  kill  the  th'mg  they  ck)  not  love? 
Shy,  Hates  any  man  the  thing  he  would  not  kill 
Bojfs,  Kver}'  offence  is  not  a  hate  at  first. 
Sky.  What,  wouhPst  thou  have  a  serpent  sting 
tliee  twice?  [Jew: 

y4nth,  I  pray  you,  think  you  question  '  with  the 
You  may' as  well  go  stand'upon  the  beach. 
And  bid 'the  main  floo<l  'bate  his  usual  height ; 
You  may  as  well  use  question  with  the  wolf, 
Why  be 'hath  made  the  ewe  bleat  for  the  lamb; 
You  may  as  well  forbid  the  moimtain  pines 
To  wag  their  hiffh  tops,  and  to  make  no  noise, 
When  they  are  fretted  with  the  gusts  of  heaven ; 
You  may  as  well  do  any  thing  most  liard. 
As  seek  to  soften  tliat  (than  which  what's  harder?) 
His  Jewish  heart:-— Therefore  I  do  beseech  you, 
Make  no  more  oilers,  use  no  farther  means. 
But,  with  all  brief  and  plain  conveniency, 
^t  me  have  judgment,  and  the  Jew  his  will 
Bom.  For  thy  thrc^Uiousand  ducats  here  is  six 
Shy,  If  every  ducj^  in  six  thousand  ducats 
Were  in  six  parts,  and  every  part  a  ducat, 

'  Say,  i.  e.  if  or  suppose  it  is  my  humour.      .   *  Perha 
{upe.       *  To  ^u^miin  is  to  cowcr#«r,       He,  katred. 


[  would  not  draw  thenf,  I  would  have  ffly  bond. 
/>MX*r.  ^b>w  shalt  tbou  hope  for  mercy,  rend'riog 
none^  [wrong? 

Shf,  What  judgment  shall  1  dread,  doing  no 
You  have  among  you  many  a  purclms*!!  slave, 
Which,  like  your  asses,  anu  your  dogs  and  mules. 
You  use  in  abject  and  in  slavish  {^arts. 
Because  you  bought  them'. — Shall  I  ss^  to  you. 
Let  them  be  free,  marry  them  to  your  heirs? 
lolW  hy  sweat  they  under  burdens?  let  their  beds 
Be  made  as  soft  as  yours,  and  let  their  palates 
Be  season  d  with  such  viands  ?  you  will  answer, 
Tlie  slaves  are  ours: — So  do  I  answer  you : 
The  pound  of  flesh,  which  1  demand  ot  him, 
15  Is  dearly  bought,  is  mine,  and  I  will  have  it: 
If  you  deny  me,  he  upon  your  law  *•  ^    ,    ^ 
lliere  is  no  force  in  the  decrees  of  Venice!: 
I  stand  for  judgment:  answer;  shall  1  have  it? 
Duke,  Upon  my  power,  I  may  dismiss  this  cour^ 
^oll'nless  Bellario,  a  learned  doctor, 

Whom  1  have  sent  for  to  determine  this* 
Come  here  to-day. 

Sala,  My  lord,  here  stays  without 
V  messenger  with  letters  from  the  doctor, 
25  New  come  from  Padn^ 

Duke.  Bring  us  the  letters;  Call  the  messenger. 
Boiit.  Good  cheer,  Anlhonio !    What,  man  ? 
courage  yet !    •  [all. 

The  Jew  shall  liave  my  flesh,  bkiod,  bones,  and 
30  Ere  thou  shalt  lose  for  me  one  drop  of  blood. 
Anih.  1  am  a  tainted  wethe?  of  the  flock. 
Meet  est  for  death ;  the  weakest  kind  of  fruit 
[)ro|)s  earliest  to  the  ground,  and  so  let  met 
You  cannot  bttter  be  empk^^'d,  Bassanio, 
35  Than  to  live  still,  and  write  mine  epitaph. 

Enter  Ncrista,  des^d  like  a  lawyers  cUrk. 
Puke.  Came  you  from  Padua,  from  Bellarid  ? 
Aei\  From  both,  my  lord:  Bellario  grecU  your 
grace. 
40  Bass,  Vvhy  dost  thou  whet  thy  knife  so  eapiestly  ? 
Shy.  To  cut  the  forfeiture  from  that  bankrupt 
there.  [Jew,. 

Gra.  Not  on  thy  soal,  but  on  thy  soul,  harsh 
IUkmi  mak'st  thy  knife  keen :  but  no  metal  can, 
45  No,  not  the  hangman's  ax,  bear  half  the  keenness 
Of  thv  sharp  envy  \   Qan  no  prayers  pierce  thee  ? 
Shy,'  No,  none  that  thou  hast  wit  enough  to  make, 
Gra,  O  be  thou  damn'd,  inexorable  dog! 
And  for  thy  lite  let  justice  be  accusM, 
50  Thou  almo'st  mak'st  me  waver  in  my  "feitli. 
To  hold  opinion  with  Pythagoras, 
I'hat  souls  of  animals  infuse  themself  es  ^ 
Into  the  trunks  of  men':  thy  currish  spirit 
Goveni'xi  a  wolf,  who  hansj  d  for  human  slaughter, 
55  Even  from  the  gallows  did  his  fell  soul  fleet. 
And,  whilst  thou  lay'st  in  thy  unhallow!d  dam, 
llifus*d  itself  in  thee;  for  thy  desires 
Are  wolhsh,  bloftdy,  starv'd,  and  ravenous,  [bond. 
Shy,  *llll  thou  can'st  rail  the  seal  from  off  my 
60  Thou  but  oflend'st  thy  lungs  to  speak  so  toud; 
Repair  thy  wit,  good  youth,  or  it  will  fall 
To  cureless  ruin.— I  stand  here  for  law. 

» Perhaps  we  should  read  a  sxvcUing  or  swollen  ba^ 

Duke. 
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Duke, 


This  letter  from  Bellario  doth  commend 
A  youDj  aud  learned  doctor  to  our  court:— 
Where  is  he? 

Ner.  He  attendeth  here  hard  by, 
To  know  your  answer,  whether  youHl  admit  him. 
■  Duke.  With  all  my  heart : — some  three  or  four 
otyou, 
Go  give  him  courteous  conduct  to  this  place. — 
Mean  time  the  court  shall  hear  Bellariors  letter. 

*'  Your  grace  shall  understand,  that,  at  the  re- 
**  ceipt  of  your  letter,  1  am  very  sick:  but  at  the  in- 
"staatthat  your  messenger  came,  in  loving  visilj- 
*'  tion  was  with  me  a  young  doctor  of  Rome,  his 
"name  is  Balthazar:  T  acquainted  him  with  the 
"cause  in  controversy  between  the  Jew  and  An 
"thonio  the  merchant;  we  turn'd  o'er  manv 
"books  together:  he  is  furnish*d  with  my  opi- 
"nion;  which,  bettered  with  his  own  learning, 
«'  (the  greatness  whereof  I  cannot  enough  com 
'*niend)  comes  with  him,  at  my  importunity,  to 
"  fill  up  your  grace's  reauest  in  my  stead.  *f  be- 
*' seech  you,  let  his  lack  of  years  be  no  impedi- 
"ment  to  let  him  lack  a  reve^'end  estimation ;  for 
**  I  never  knew  so  young  a  body  with  so  old  an 
•*head.  I  leave  him  to  your  gracious^  acceptance, 
•'whose  trial  shall  better  puWish  his  commenda- 
"tion." 

Enter  Portia,  dressed  like  a  doctor  qflaius, 

Duke,  You  hear  the  leam'd  Bellario^  what  he 

writes; 

An(}  \\eTt,  I  take  it,  is  the  doctor  come.— 

Give  ifie  your  hand :  Came  jou  ftom  old  Bellario  ? 

Por.  Idid,  my  lord. 

Du^  You  are  wekome :  take  your  place. 
Are  you  acquainted  with  the  difference 
That  holds  this  present  question  in  the  court? 

Por.  I  am  informed  thoroughly  of  the  cause. 
Which  is  the  merchant  here,  and  which  the  Jew  ? 

Duke.  Anthonio  aud  old  Shylock,  both  stand 
forth. 

Por,  Is  your  name  Shylock  ? 

Sh^,  Shylock  is  my  name. 

Por.  Ofa  strange  nature  is  the  suit  you  follow ; 
Yet  in  such  rule,  that  the  Venetian  law 
Cannot  inipugn  *  you,  as  you  do  proceed. — 
You  stand  within  his  danger,  do  you  not  ? 

IToAntk 

^ntk.  Ay,  so  he  says. 

Por.  Do*  you  confess  tlie  bond  I 

^nlh.  I  do, 

Por.  Then  must  the  Jew  be  merciful. 

Shy.  On  what  compulsion  mutt  I  ?  tell  me  that. 

Por.  The  quality  of  mercy  is  hot  strainM;  ' 
It  dropneth  as  the  gentle  rain  from  heaven 
Upon  the  place  beneath ;  it  is  twice  biess'd ; 
It  blcsj^eth  iiim  that  gives,  and  him  that  takes  i 
•Tis  mightiest  in  the  mightiest ;  ft  becomes 
The  throned  monarch  Ijetter  than  his  crbwn: 
His  scepter  shews  the  force  of  temporal  power, 
The  attribute  to  awe  and  majesty,  ' 
Wherein  doth  sit  the  dread  and  fear  of  kings ; 
But  mercy  is  above  the  scepter'd  sway, 


It  is  enthroned  in  the  h^rts  of  Vjsogt^ 
U  is  an  attribute  to  God  himself ; ' 
And  earthly  power  doth  then  shew  likest  God*^ 
When  mercy  seasons  justKe:  Therefore,  Jew, 
5  Thoug^  justice  be  thy  plea,  consider  this, — 
That,  in  the  course  of  justice,  none  of  us 
Should  see  salvation :  we  do  pray  for  mercy  ; 
And  that  same  prayer  doth  teach  us  all  to  render 
The  deeds  of  mercy.  I  have  spoke  thus  muoh, 
10  To  mitigate  the  justice  of  thy  plea ; 

Which  it  thou  follow,  thi% strict  court  of  Venice 
M  ust  needsgive  senjtencc*gainst  t  he  nxerchant  there^ 
Sky.  My  deeds  upon  my  head !  I  crave  the  law. 
The  penalty  and  forfeit  di  my  bond. 
Por.  Is  he  not  able  to. discharge  the  money? 
Bass.  Yes,  here  I  tender  it  for  nun  in  the  cQiut| 
Yea}  twice  the  sum  i  if  that  will  not  suffice, 
I  will  be  bound  to  pay  it  ten  times  o*er,  < 
On  forfeit  of  my  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 
20  If  this  will  not  suffice,  it  must  appear 

Tl  9f,  malice  bears  down  truth*.    And  1  beseech 
Wrest  once  tiie  law  to  your  authority :         [yo^ 
To  do  a  great  right,  do  a  little  wrong ; 
And  curb  this  cruel  devil  of  lus  wi H.  [  nice 

25     Por.  It  must  not  be ;  there  is  no  power  in  Ve:^ 
Can  alter  a  decree  established : 
'Twill  be  recorded  for  a  preceoent ; 
And  m^ny  an  error,  by  tne  s^me  example. 
Will  rush  into  the  state :  it  cannot  be. 
30     Sky.  A  Daniel  coo^e  to  JMdgment  \  ye^  v^ 
Daniel!— 
O  wise  young  judge,  how  da  I  honour  thee  I 
Por.  I  pray  you,  let  me  look  uppn  the  bond. 
Sliy.  Here  'tis,  most  reverend  doctor,  hcfre  it  is^ 
35     Por.  Shylock,  there's  thrice,  the  money  oikf^i 
thee.    ^ 
Shy.  An  oath,  an  QS^th,  I  have  an  c^th  in  heave^; 
Shall  I  lay  perjdry  upc«i  my  soul  \ 
No,  not  for  Venice.  ' 
40     Por.  Why,  this  bond  is  forfeit ; 
And  lawfully  by  this  the  Jew  may  clain^ 
A  pound  of  flesh,  to  be  by  him  cut  off 
Nearest  the  merchant**  heart: — Be  merciful; 
Take  thrice  the  mbnev ;  bid  me  tear  the  bond. 
45     Shy,  When  it  is  paid  according  to  the  tenour.-^ 
It  doth  appear  you  are  t  worthy  judge ; 
You  know  the  law,  yo^^  exposition 
Hath  been  most  sounds  Idiarge  you  by  the  \aw. 
Whereof  you  are  a  welUdesc^rving  pillar,  ' 

50  Proceed  to  judgment ;  by  my  soull  swear. 
There  is  no  power  in  the  tongue  of  man 
To  alter  me :  I  stay  here  on  my  bond. 

AfUh.  Most  heartily  I  do  beseech  the  cour^ 
To  give  the  judgment. 
55     Por.  Why  tlicn.  Urns  it  is. 

You  must  prepare  vour  bosom  for  his  knife. 
Shy^  O  noble  judge !  O  excellent  young  man  1 
Por.  For  the  intent  and  purpose  ot  the  law 
Hath  full  relation  to  the  penalty, 
60  Which  here  appeareth  due  upon  the  bond. 

Shy.  'Tis  very  true:  O  wise  and  upright  iudgel 
How  much  mote  elder  artlhou  than  tliy  looks !     ' 
Por,  TTierefore  lay  bare  your  bosom. 


^1.  e.  oppose  ^ou. 


\  iVfeaningi  that  malice  oppresses  honesty. 


•Sftyt 
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^T 


&uf.  At,  his  breast  t 
po  says  the  bou4  ;-rDoth  it  npt,  noble  juclge) 
Nearest  his  heart,  those  are  the  very  words. 

Por,  It  it  sQ.    Are  there  babnce  here  to  weigh 
Theiiesh? 
Shy,  I  have  them  ready,  [charge, 

Por,  Have  by  toiqe  sui^jeoii,  Shylock^  on  youp 
To  stop  his  wounds,  lest  he  do  bleed  todeath. 
Sky,  Is  it  so  nominated  in  the  bond? 
P4»i\  It  is  not  so  expresv'd ;  but  what  of  that  ? 
Twere  good  you  do  so  much  for  charity. 
Sky.  f cannot  find  it;  'tis  not  in  the  bond,  [say? 
^or.  Come,  merchant,  liave  you  any  thing  to 
Antk,  But  little ;  I  am  arm'd  and  well  prepared. 
Give  me  your  hand,  Bassanio ;  (are  you  well  t 
Grieve  not  that  I  am  faillen  to  this  for  you  ; 
For  herein  fortqne  shews  herself  more  kind 
Than  b  her  custom:  it  is  still  her  use. 
To  let  the  wretched  n^an  outlive  his  wealth. 
To  view  with  holbw  eye,  and  wrinkled  brow. 
An  age  of  poverty ;  from  which  lingering  penance 
Ot  such  a  misery  doth  she  cut  me  o(f, 
Commend  me  \a  your  honourable  wife  t 
Tdl  her  the  process  of  Anthooio's  end ; 
day,  bow  I  lov'd  you,  speak  me  fair  in  death ; 
And,  when  the  tale  is  told,  bid  her  be  judge, 
AVhether  Bassanio  had  not  once  a  love. 
Repent  pot  yop  that  you  shall  lose  your  friend^ 
Anci  he  ceoents  not  tn^t  he  pays  your  debt; 
For  if  the  Jew  do  cut  hut  oeep  enough, 
ril  pay  it  instantly  with  all  my  heart 

Bast:  Anthonio,  I  am  marned  to  a  wife, 
Whicl^  is  as  d^ur  to  me  as  life  itself ; 
But  life  itself,  my  wife,  and  all  the  worid. 
Are  not  with  me  esteem'd  above  thy  life: 
T  would  lose  all;  ay,  sacriiicQ  them  all 
Hore  to  this  devil  to  deliver  you.  [that, 

Por,  Your  wife  wqpld  give  you  little  thanks  for 
If  she  were  by  to  bear  you  make  the  offer. 

Gra.  I  have  a  wife,  whom,  I  protest'.  Move ; 
I  would  she  were  in  heaven,  sqsI^  could 
Intreat  some  power  to  change  this  currish  Jew. 
Ner.  niswellyouofl^  it  behind  her  back; 
The  wish  would  make  else  ^d  tmquiet  house. 
Shf.  These  be  the  Christian  husbands :  I  have  a 
daughter ; 
Would,  any  of  the  stock  of  Barabbas 
Had  bmi  her  husband,  rather  than  a  Christian ! 

iAHde. 
We  triOc  time ;  1  pray  thee,  pursue  sentence. 
Pov.  A  pound  of  that  same  merchant's  flesh  is 
thine ; 
Tlie  court  awards  it,  and  the  law  doth  give  it 
Sby.  Most  rightful  judge !  [breast ; 

Por,  And  you  must  cut  his  flesh  from  oflfhis 
The  law  Allows  it,  and  the  c;ourt  awards  it. 
S^j,  Most  learned  judgej-^^A  sentence ;  come, 

prepare. 
Per.  Tarry  a  littIe,-»-there  issomethme  else  .— 
This  bond  doth  give  thee  here  no  ipt  of  blood; 
The  word^  expressly  are,  a  pound  of  flesh ; 
Then  take  thy  bond,  take  thou  thy  pound  of  flesh ; 
But  in  the  cutting  it^  if  thou  dost  shed 
pne  drop  of  Christian  blood,  thy  lands  and  goods 
^|by  th^  laws  of  Venice,  confccate 


Unto  the  state  of  Venice.    ^ 

Gra,  D  upright  judge!- Mark,  Jew  ;— O 

Shy,  Is  that  Uie  law  ?  [learned  judge ! 

Por,  Thyself  shalt  see  the  act : 
For,  as  thou  urgest  justice,  be  assured. 
Thou  shalt  have  ju^ice  more  than  thou  desir^st 
Gru,  O  learned  judge !  Mark,  Jew  ;«--a  learned 

judge ! 
Sl^y,  I  take  this  oilier  then;«*pay  the  bond 
10  And  let  the  Christian  go.  [thrice, 

Bau,  Here  is  the  money. 
Por.  Soft ; 
The  Jew  shall  liave  all  iiistice  ;—solt !  no  haste';««» 
He  shall  have  nothiug  but  the  penalty. 
15     Gra.  O  Jew !  an  upright  judge,  a  learned  judge ! 
Por.  Therefore  prepare  thee  to  cut  ofi'the  fl«h. 
Shed  thou  no  blooa ;  nor  cut  thou  less,  nor  more. 
But  just  a  pound  of  flesh : — if  thou  tak*st  more. 
Or  less,  than  a  just  pound, — ^be  it  but  so  much 
20  As  makes  it  light,  or  heavy,  in  the  substance 
Or  tne  division  (^  the  twentieth  part 
Of  one  poor  scruple ;  nay,  if  the  scale  turn 
But  m  tne  estimation  of  a  hair, — 
Thou  diest,  and  all  thy  eoods  are  confiscate* 
25     Gra,  A  second  Daniel,  a  Daniel,  Jew ! 

Now,  infidel,  I  have  thee  on  the  hip.        [feiture- 
Por.  Why  doth  the  Jew  pause?  take  thy  foe- 
Shy.  Give  me  my  principal,  and  let  me  go« 
Bass.  I  have  it  ready  for  thee ;  here  it  is. 
30     Por.  He  hath  refused  it  in  the  open  court ; 
He  shall  have  merely  justice  and  his  bond. 

Gra.  A  Daniel,  still  say  I;  a  second  Daniel !— » 
I  thank  thee,  Jew,  for  teaching  me  that^ord. 
Sliy.  Shall  I  not  barely  have  my  principal? 
35     Por.  Thou  shalt  have  nothing  but  the  forfeitore. 
To  be  so  taken  at  thy  peril,  Jew. 

^hy.  Why  then  tlie  oevil  give  turn  good  of  it ! 
I'll  stay  no  longer  question. 
Por.  Tarry, Jew; 
40  The  law  hath  yet  another  hold  on  yoo. 
It  is  enacted  in  the  laws  of  Venice, — 
If  it  be  prov'd  against  an  alien. 
That  by  direct  or  indirect  attempts. 
He  seeks  the  life  of  any  citizen, 
45  The  party  'gainst  the  which  he  doth  contrive. 
Shall  seize  on  half  his  goods;  the  other  half 
Comes  to  the  privy  cotfer  of  the  state ; 
And  the  offender's  life  lies  in  the  mercy 
Of  the  duke  only,  'gainst  all  other  voice. 
50  In  which  predicament  I  say  thoustand'st: 
For  it  appears  by  manifest  proceeding. 
That  indirectly  and  directly  too. 
Thou  hast  coiitriv'd  against  the  very  life 
Of  the  defendant ;  and  thou  hast  incun^d 
55  The  dancer  formerly  by  me  rehears'd. 

Down,  therefore,  and  beg  mercy  of  the  duke. 
Gra.  Bejg  that  tlK>u  may'st  have  leave  to  haqg 
thyself: 
And  yet,  thy  wealth  being  forfeit  to  the  state, 
60lThou  hast  not  left  the  value  of  a  cord ; 

Therefore,thou  must  be  hang'dat  the  state's  charge. 
Duke.  That  thou  may'st  see  tlie  diiference  of 
our  spirit, 
I  pardon  thee  thy  life  before  thou  ask  it : 
65  fof  half  thy  wealth,  it  is  Authonio's ; 

Tlie 
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[Act 4.  Scenes. 


The  otlier  half  comfs  to  the  general  state, 
Which  humbleness  may  drive  unto  a  fine. 

For.  Ay,  for  the  state;  not  for  Anthonio. 

iS'/i//*  Nay,  take  my  life  and  all»  pardon  not 
that : 
You  take  my  house,  vhcn  you  do  take  the  prop 
That  doth  sustain  mv  house ;  you  take  mv  life, 
AVhen  you  do  take  the  means  whereby  I  live. 

yor.  What  mercy  can  you  render  him,  Anthonio? 

Gra,  A  halter  gratis;  nothing  else,  for  God's  10 
sake.  [court, 

Anth,  ^o  please  my  lord  the  duke,  and  all  the 
To  quit  tiie  hnc  for  one  half  of  his  goods ; 
I  am  content,  so  he  will  let  me  ha\'e 
The  other  hsdf  in  use, — to  render  it,  15 

I'pon  his  death,  unto  the  gentleman, 
Tnat  lately  stole  his  daughter.  [vour, 

1  wo  things  provided  more, — ^That,  for  this  fa- 
He  presently  become  a  Christian: 
The  other,  that  he  do  record  a  gift,  20 

Here  in  the  court,  of  all  he  dies  possessed. 
Unto  his  son  Lorenzo,  and  his  daueliter. 

Dukt.  He  shall  do  this,  or  else  1  do  recant 
The  pardon  that  I  late  pronounced  here,    [say  ? 

Par,  Art  thou  contented,  Jew  ?  what  dost  thou  25 

Shy.  I  am  content. 

Pot,  Clerk,  draw  a  deed  of  cift.  [hence, 

iS%.  I  pray  you,  give  me  leave  to  go  from 
I  am  not  well ;  send  the  deed  after  me. 
And  1  will  sign  it.  30 

Duke,  Get  thee  gone,  but  do  it 

Gra.  In  christening,  thou  shalt  have  two  god- 
fathers ;  [more*. 
Had  I  been  judge,  thou  shoulcFst  have  had  ten 
To  bring  thee  to  the  gallows,  not  the  font.  35 

\ExU  ^l(H^k. 
Duile.Sir,!  dointreat  you  home  with  me  tocdnuer. 
Pot,  I  humbly  do  desire  your  grace  of  pardon' 
I  must  away  this  night  to  Padua, 
And  it  is  meet,  I  presently  set  forth.  [not  40 

Duke,  I  am  sorry  that  your  leisure  serves  you 
Antbomo,  gratify  this  gentleman; 
For,  in  my  mind,  you  are  much  bound  to  him. 

lExeunt  Duke  and  his  train. 
Bau,  Most  worthy  gentleman,  I,  and  my  friend,  45 
Have  by  your  wisdom  been  this  day  acquitted 
Of  grievous  penalties ;  in  lieu  whereof,' 
Three  thousand  ducats,  due  unto  the  Jew. 
We  freely  cope  your  Courteous  pains  withad. 

Antk,  And  stand  indebted,  over  and  above,    50 
Jn  love  and  service  to  you  evermore. 

Pot.  He  is  well  paid,  that  is  well  satisfyM  ; 
And  1,  delivering  you,  am  satisfyd. 
And  therein  do  account  myself  well  paid ; 
My  mind  was  never  yet  more  mercenary.  55 

I  pray  you,  know  me,  when  we  meet  ag^in; 
I  wish  you  well,  and  so  I  take  my  leave. 

Bim.  Dear  sir,  of  force  I  must  attempt  you 
further; 
Take  some  remembrance  of  us,  for  a  tribute,       €0 
Not  as  a  foe :  grant  me  two  things,  I  pray  you, 

'  {.  e.  a  jury  of  twelve  meui  to  condemn  thee  to  be  han([ed, 
'  i.  e.  reflexion. 


Not  to  deny  me,  and  to  pardon  me. 

Pot,  You  press  me  far,  and  therefore  I  will 
yield.  [sake; 

Give  me  your  gloves.  Til  wear  them  for  your 
And,  for  your  love,  I'll  take  this  ring  from  you: 
Do  not  draw  back  your  hand;  I'll  take  no  more: 
And  you  in  love  shall  not  deny  me  this. 

Bass.  This  ring,  good  sir, — alas,  it  is  a  trifle ; 
I  will  not  shame  myself  to  give  you  this. 

Pot.  I  win  have  nothing  else  but  only  this; 
And  now,  methinks,  I  have  a  mind  to  it 

Bass,  There's  more  depends  on  thb,  than  on 
the  value. 
The  dearest  ring  in  Venice  will  I  ^ve  you. 
And  find  it  out  by  proclamation; 
Only  for  this,  I  pray  you,  pardon  me. 

Pot.  I  see,  sir,  you  are  liberal  in  offers: 
You  taught  me  first  to  beg,  and  now,  methtnks. 
You  teach  me  how  a  begpr  should  be  answer'd. 

Bass,  Good  sir,  this  nng  u'as  given  me  by  mj 
wife; 
And,  when  she  put  it  on,  ^  made  me  vaw^ 
I'hat  I  should  neither  sell,  nor  give,  nor  lose  it 

For,  That  'scose  serves  many  men  to  save  their 
gifts. 
An  if  your  wife  be  not  a  mad-woman. 
And  know  how  well  I  have  deserv'd  tins  ring, 
She  would  not  hold  out  enemy  for  ever. 
For  giving  it  to  me.    Well,  peace  be  witfi  yon! 
^Exit  with  Nerissa. 

Anth,  My  lord  Bassanio,  k-t  him  have  the  rmg; 
Let  his  deservings,  and  mv  fove  withal. 
Be  valuM  'gainst  your  wife's  commandement 

Bass,  Go,  Gratiano,  run  and  overtake  him. 
Give  him  the  ring ;  and  bring  him,  if  thou  can'st^ 
Unto  Anthonk>'s  house: — away,  make  haste. 
Come,  you  and  I  will  thither  presently ; 
And  in  the  morning  early  will  we  both 
Fly  towards  Behnont :  Come,  Anthonio.  \Exeujd* 

S  C  E  N  E    II. 
Enter  Portia  and  Nerissa* 

Por*  Enquire  the  Jew*s  house  out,  give  him 
this  deed. 
And  let  him  sign  it;  we'll  away  to-night. 
And  be  a  day  before  our  husbands  homes 
This  deed  will  be  well  wekome  to  ^.orenzo. 
Enier  Gratiana, 

Gra.  Fair  sir,  you  are  well  o'erta'en : 
My  ford  Rassamo,  upon  more  advice*. 
Hath  sent  you  here  this  ring ;  and  doth  mtrcat 
Your  conu>any  at  dinner. 

Pot,  That  cannot  be: 
Fhis  ring  I  do  accept  most  thankfully. 
And  so^  I  pray  you,  tell  him ;  Furthermore, 
I  pray  you,  shew  my  youth  old  Shylock's  house^ 

Gra,  That  will  I  do.. 

Ner,  Sir,  I  would  speak  with  you : — 
I'll  see  if  I  can  ffet  my  husband's  ring»   [To  Por. 
WhichI  did  make  him  swear  to  keep  for  ever. 


I  Meanin^>  pur  ^roccV  pardon* 
For. 
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Por.  Thou  may^st,  I  warrant :  We  shall  have 


^19 


old  swemng, 
That  they  did  give  the  rings  away  to  men ; 
But  Me*ll  6ut-fi£e  them,  and  out-swear  tbem  too. 


Away,  make  haste*;  thou  knc^'st  where  I  will 
tarry. 
Ncr.  Come,  good  sir,  you  'drill  shew  me  totiih 
hoube?  [Exeuaim 


ACT 


SCENE      I. 

Belmont.   A  grove,  or  green  place,  btfore  Por- 
tia*s  House, 

Enter  Lorenzo  itnd  Jessica. 
Lor.  'yHE  moon  shines  bright:— In  such  a 

-■•         night  as  this. 
When  the  sweet  wind  did  gently  kiss  the  trees. 
And  they  did  make  no  noise ;  in  such  a  night, 
TroOos,  methinks,  mounted  the  Trojan  wall, 
And  sigii'd  his  soul  toward  the  Grecian  tents. 
Where  Cressid  lay  that  night. 

Jts.  lu  such  a  night. 
Did  Tbisbe  fearfully  o'er-trip  the  dew ; 
And  saw  the  lion's  shadow  ere  hhnseif. 
And  ran  dismay'd  away. 

Lor,  In  such  a  night, 
Stood  Dido  with  a  willow  in  her  hand 
Upon  the  wild  sea^banks,  and  wav'd  her  love 
To  come  again  to  Carthage. 

Jes.  In  such  a  night, 
Medea  gathered  the  enchanted  herbs 
That  did  renew  old  ^son. 

Lor,  In  such  a  night. 
Did  Jessica  steal  from  the  wealthy  Jew ; 
Aiid  with  an  unthrift  love  did  run  from  Venice, 
As  far  as  Belmont. 

Jes.  And  in  such  a  night, 
Did  voung  Lorenzo  swear  he  lov'd  her  well ; 
Steafing  her  soul  with  many  vows  of  faitli, 
An<l  ue  er  a  true  obe. 

Lor,  And  in  such  a  night, 
Did  pretty  Jessica,  like  a  little  shrew, 
Slan(ler  her  love,  and  he  forgave  it  her. 

Jes,  I  would  out-night  you,  did  nobody  come ; 
But  hark,  I  hear  the  footing  of  a  man. 
Enter  a  Servant. 

Lor.  Who  comes  so  fast  in  silence  of  the  night  r 

Serv.  A  friend. 

Lor.  A  friend:  wliat  friend?   your  name, 
pray  you,  friend  ? 

Serv.  Step'hano  is  my  name ;  and  T  bring  word, 
'Sly  robtress  will  before  tlie  break  of  day 
Be  lierc  at  Belmont :  she  doth  stray  about 
By  Iioly  crosses,  where  she  kneels  and  prays 
For  happy  wetllock  hours. 

/or.  Who  comes  with  her  ? 

Serv,  None  but  a  holy  hermit,  and  her  maid, 
I  pray  you,  is  my  master  yet  returned  ? 

Lor, 'He  is  not,  nor  have  we  yet  heard  from  him. 
But  go  we  in,  I  pray  thee,  Jessica, 


And  ceremoniously  let  us  prepare 
Some  welcome  for  the  i  nistress  of  the  house. 
Enter  Launcelot. 
15     Lmm.  Sola,  sola,  wo  ha,  ho^  sola,  sola! 
Lor.  Who  calls  ? 

Laun.  Sola!  did  you  see  master  Lorenzo,  and 
mistress  Lorenzo  ?  sola,  sola ! 
Lor.  Leave  hallooing,  man ;  here, 
sol    Laun.  Sola!  where?  where? 
Lor.  Here. 

Laim.  Tell  bim,  there's  a  post  come  from  my 
master,  with  his  horn  friU  of  good  news ;  m^ 
master  will  be  here  ere  morning,  sweet  soul.  [ExU» 
95     Lor.  Let's  m,  and  there  expect  their  coming. 


And  bring  your  music  forth  into  the  air. — 

30  \^Exit  servant. 

How  sweet  the  morm-Iigfat  sleeps  upon  this  bank ! 
Here  will  we  sit,  and  let  the  sounds  of  musick 
Creep  in.our  ears ;  soft  stillness,  and  the  night. 
Become  the  touchits  of  sweet  harmony. 

35  Sit,  Jessica:  Look  how  the  iioor  of  heaven 
Is  thick  inlay'd  witli  patines '  of  brieht  sold ; 
There's  not  the  sm  allest  orb,  which  thou  beholdfs^ 
But  in  his  motion  \vke  an  angel  sings. 
Still  quiring  to  the  jroung-ey'd  cherubtms. 

40  Such  harmony  is  iii  immortal  souls ; 
But,  whilst  this  muiddy  vesture  of  decay 
Doth  grossly  close  it  m;  we  cannot  hear  it.«» 
Come,  ho,  and  wrike  Diana'  with  a  hjmn; 
With  sweetest  touches  pierce  your  mistres^  ear, 

45  And  draw  her  hon  te  witn  musick. 

Jes.  I  am  never  merry,  when  I  hear  sweet  ran* 
sick.  {Musick. 

Lof\  The  reason  is,  your  spirits  are  attentive : 
For  do  but  note  a  wild  and  wajiton  herd, 

50|Or  race  of  youthfi  tl  and  unhandled  coltf ,    poud, 
Fetchinflr  mad  bounds,  bellowing;,  and  neighing 
Which  IS  the  hot  ( x>nditi6n  of  thev  blood ; 
If  they  perchance  but  hear  a  trumpet  sound. 
Or  any  air  of  musick  touch  their  ears^ 
You  snail  perceiv  e  them  make  a  mutual  stand. 
Their  savage  eyes,  tum'd  to  a  modest  gsze. 
By  the  sweet  po\fer  of  musick:  Therefore,  tlie 
poet  [floods : 

Did  feign  that  O  ipheus  drew  trees,  stones,  and 

60  Since  nought  so  stx>ckis^,  hard,  and  full  of  rage, 
lUit  musick  for  the:  time  doth  change  his  nature: 
The  man  that  hat 'n  no  musick  m  hunself, 

'  Our  author  evidently  here  alludes  to  the  stars.  Patine  is  the  pt^'^de  made  use  of  for  the  bread  ia 
the  administration  of  the'  Eucharist,  and  soifiet^es  made  of  go|d*  1 1  tf  eaning  the  moon,  who  is  afler< 
^ards  represented  as  sleepmg.  "  •  K"^ 
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Kor  is  not  mov'^d  witli  concord  of  sweet  sounds. 
Is  fit  for  treasons,  stratagems,  and  spoils ; 
Tlie  motions  of  his  spirit  are  dull  as  night, 
A44  hb;iflections  dark  as  Erebus: 
Let  no  such  man  be  trusted. — Mark  the  musick. 
Enter  Portia,  and  Nerissa  at  a  distance. 

Par,  That  light  we  see,  ^  buminff  in  my  hall. 
flow  far  that  little  candle  throws  his  beams ! 
So  shines  a  i^ood  deed  in  a  naughty  world,  [candlcc 

AVr.  When  the  moon  shone,  we  did  not  see  the!  H) 

Por.  So  doth  the  greater  glorv  dim  the  less: 
A  substitute  shines  briglul  v  as  a  king. 
Until  ^  king  be  by ;  and  then  his  state 
Empties  itself,  as  doth  an  inland  brook 
Into  the  main  of  waters.  Musick !  hark !  [Mitsick. 

Ner,  It  is  your  musick,  madam,  of  the  house. 

f^ar.  Nothing  is  good,  I  see,  without  respect ; 
Methinks  it  sounds  much  sweeter  than  by  day. 

Ner.  Silence  bestows  that  virtue  on  it,  madam. 

Por.  The  crow  cloth  sing  as  s^  eetly  as  the  lark. 
When  neither  is  attended ;  and,  I  think. 
The  nightingale,  if  she  should  sing  bv  day, 
WJien  eve^y  goose  js  cackling,  would  be  thought 
No  better  a  musician  than  the  wren. 
How  many  things  by  season  seasoned  are 
To  their  right  praise,  and  true  perfection ! — 
Peace !  how  the  moon  sleeps  with  Endymion, 
'  And  would  not  be  awak'd  I  {Musick  ceases. 

Lor.  That  is  the  voice. 
Or  I  am  much  deceiv'd,  of  ^rtia.         [cuckow, 

Por.  He  knows  roe,  as  the  bl'md  man  knows  the 
IBy  the  bad  voice. 

Zi?r.  Dear  lady,  welcome  home. 

Por.  We  have  been  prayii^  for  our  husbands' 
welfare, 
Which  speed,  we  hope,  the  be|ter  for  our  words. 
Are  thev  returned  ? 

Lor.  Madam,  they  are  not  yet; 
But  there  is  come  a  messenger  before. 
To  cignify  their  commgl 

Por.  <5o  in,  Nerissa, 
Give  order  to  my  servants,  tha:^  they  take 
No'note  at  all  of  our  being  absent  hence: — 
Nor  you,  Lorenzo;  Jessica,  nor  you. 

ij  tucket  *  sounds. 
^Ihearhis  trumpet! 
We  are  no  tell-tales,  madam ;  fear  you  not.    [sick. 
Por.  Tliis  night,  methinks,  is  but  the  day-light 
It  looks  a  little  {laler :  'tis  a  day, 
Socb  as  the  day  is  when  the  sun  is  hid. 
Entei'  Bassanio,  AnthoniOf  Graiiano,  and  tlieir 
followers. 
Bass.  We  should  hold  day  with  the  Antipodes, 
If  you  would  walk  in  absence  of  the  sun. 

Por^  Let  me  give  light,  but  let  me  not  be  light; 
For  a  light  wife  doth  make  a  heavy  husband, 
And  never  be  Bassanio  so  for  nie ; 
But,  God  sort  all! — You  are  welcome  home,  my 
lord.  [my  friend.-^ 

Bass.  I  Uiank  you,  madam :  give  welcome  to  60 
This  is  the  man,  this  is  Anthoi^p, 


To  whom  I  am  so  infinitel}'  bound.  [him» 

Por.  You  should  in  all  sense  be  much  bound  to 
For,  as  I  hear,  he  was  much  bound  for  you. 

jinth.  No  more  than  I  am  well  acquitted  of. 

Por.  Sir,  you  are  very  welcome  to  our  house: 
It  must  appear  in  other  ways  than  words. 
Therefore  1  scant  this  breathing  courtesy. 

{^Gmtiano and  Neiissa  seem  to  talk. apart. 

Gra.  By  yonder  moon,  Iswear  you  do  me  wrong; 
In  faith,  I  gave  it  to  the  judge  s  clerk : 
Would  he  were  gelt  that  had  it,  foj  my  part. 
Since  you  do  toke  it,  love,  so  much  at  heart. 

Por.  A  qujirrel,  ho,aIrea(]y  ?  what's  the  matter? 

Gra.  About  a  hoop  of  golil,  a  paltry  ring 
15  That  she  did  give  me;  whose  poesy  was 
For  all  the  world,  like  cutler's  poetry' 
Upon  a  knife,  Love  me,  and  leave  me  not. 

Ner.  What  talk  you  of  the  poesy,  or  the  value? 
You  swore  to  me,  when  I  did  give  it  you, 
rhat  vou  would  wear  it  till  your  hour  of  death; 
And  that  it  should  lie  witli  you  in  your  grave: 
Though  not  for  me,  yet  for  your  vehement  oaths. 
You  should  have  been  respective*,and  have  kept  it. 


Gave  it  a  judge's  derk! — but  well  I  know,        [it. 
The  clerk  will  ne'er  wear  hair  on  his  lace  that  1^ 

Gra.  He  will,  an  if  he  live  to  be  a  man. 

Ner.  Ay,  if  a  woman  live  to  be  a  man. 

Gra.  Now,  by  this  hand,  I  gave  it  to  a  youth,— 
A  kind  of  boy ;  a  little  scrubbed*  boy, 
Nb  higher  than  thyself,  the  judge's  clerk; 
A  prating  boy,  that  begg'd  it  as  a  fee  \ 
I  could  not  for  my  heart  deny  it  him.  '        [yoo» 

Por.  You  were  to  blame,  I  must  be  plain  with 
To  part  so  slightly  with  your  wife's  iirst  gift ; 
A  thing  stuck  on  with  oaths  upon  your  finger. 
And  riveted  with  faith  unto  your  flesh. 
I  ^ve  my  love  a  ring,  and  made  him  swear 
N  ever  to  part  with  it ;  and  here  he  stands : 
[  dare  be  sworn  for  him,  he  would  not  leave  it; 
Nor  plucHit  from  his  fineer,  for  the  wealth 
That  the  worid  masters.  Now,  in  taitli,  Gratiano 
You  give  your  wife  too  unkind  a  cause  of  grief  ; 
An  'twere  to  me,  I  should  be  mad  at  it. 

Bas^.  Why,  I  ^ere  best  to  cut  my  left  hand  off*. 
And  swear  i  lost  the  ring  defending  it      [Aside. 

Gra.  My  lord  Bassanio  gtave  his  rina  away 
Unto  the  judge  that  begg*a  it,  and  inJeed, 
Deserv'd  it  too ;  and  then  the  boy,  his  clerk. 
That  took  some  pains  in  writing,  hebeggfdminc: 
And  neither  man  nor  master  would  take  aught 
But  the  two  riu^s. 

Por.  What  nng  gave  you,  my  lord  ? 
Not  that,  I  hope,  which  yoq  receiv'd  of  me? 

Bass.  If  I  could  add  a  lye  uuto  a  fault, 
[  would  deny  it ;  but  you  see,  my  finger 
Hath  not  the  ring  upon  it,  it  is  gone. 

Por.  Even  so  void  is  your  false  heart  of  truths 
By  heaven,  1  will  ne'er  cppie  in  your  bed 
Until  I  see  the  ring. 

Ner.  Nor  I  in  ]^our^ 
TiU  \  again  see  mine, 

'  Meaning  a  flourish  on  a  trumpet.     *  Knives  were  formeriy  inscribed  by  means  o^aauafortis  with 
short  sentences.        *  MeafCing,  respectf^if.       *  Meaning,  perhaps,  fi  stunted  or  shrub-like  boy.. 
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Bm9^  Swiect  Portia, 
If  you  did  know  to  whom  I  gave  tfaf  ring^ 
If  you  did  know  f«ir  whom  I  gave  the  ring, 
And  would  conceive  for  what  I  ^ve  the  ring, 
And  how  unwillingly  i  left  the  nng. 
When  nought  would  be  accepted  but  the  ring. 
You  would  abate  the  strength  of  your  dis^iiea- 
sure. 
Por.  If  you  had  known  the  virtue  of  the  ring, 
Or  iialf  her  worthiness  that  gave  the  ring. 
Or  your  owniionour  to  retain  the  ring. 
You  would  not  then  have  parted  with  the  rm^. 
What  man  is  there  so  much  unreasonable. 
If  vou  had  picas'd  to  have  defended  it 
With  any  terms  of  zeal,  wanted  the  modesty 
To  qrge  the  thing  held  as  a  ceremony } 
Nerissa  teaches  me  what  to  believe ; 
ril  die  for**,  but  some  woman  had  the  ring. 
Bass.  No,  by  mine  honour,  madam,  by  my  soul. 
No  woman  had  it,  but  a  civil  doctor. 
Who  did  refuse  three  thousand  ducats  of  me. 
And  b^'d  the  ring ;  the  which  I  did  deny  him. 
And  suSer'd  him  to  go  displeas'd  away ; 
Even  he  that  had  held  up  the  very  life 
Of  my  dear  friend.  What  should  I  say,  sweet  lady } 
I  was  enforced  to  send  it  after  him ; 
I  was  beset  with  shame  and  courtesy ; 
My  honour  would  not  let  ingratitude 
So  much  besmear  it :  Pardon  me,  good  lady ; 
For,  by  these  blessed  candles  of  the  night, 
Ilad  you  been  there,  I  think  you  would  have 

begg'd 
The  rin«  of  me  to  give  the  worthy  doctor. 
Par.  Xet  not  tteit  doctor  e'er  come  near  my 
'  house: 
Since  he  hath  got  the  jewel  that  I  lov'd, 
And  that  which  you  did  swear  to  keep  for  me, 
I  will  become  as  liberal  as  you ; 
ni  not  deny  him  any  thmg  I  have. 
Mo,  not  my  body,  nor  my  husband's  bed : 
Know  him  1  shall,  I  am  well  sure  of  it : 
Lie  not  a  night  from  home ;  watch  me,  like  Argus ; 
If  you  do  not,  if  1  be  left  alone. 
Now,  by  mine  honour,  which  is  yet  my  own, 
PU  have  that  doctor  for  my  bedfellow. 

Ner.  And  I  hb  clerk ;  therefore  be  w  -i  advis'd. 
How  do  you  leave  me  to  mine  own  prote»aion. 

Gra.  Well,  do  you  so ;  let  me  not  take  h  ira  then'; 
For,  if  I  do,  I'll  mar  the  young  clerk's  pen. 
Anth.  I  am  the  unhappy  subject  of  these  quar 

rels. 
Por.  Sir,  grieve  not  you ;  You  are  welcome  not- 
withstanding. 
Bass.  Portia,  forgive  me  this  enforced  wrong; 
And,  in  the  hearing  of  these  many  friends, 
I  swear  to  thee,  even  by  thine  own  &ir  eyes. 
Wherein  I  sec  myself,—- 

Por.  Mark  you  but  that ! 
In  both  mine  eyes  he  doubly  sees  himself: 
In  each  eye,  one: — swear  by  your  double  self'. 
And  there's  an  oath  of  credit. 
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Bass,  Nay,  but  hear  me : 
Pardon  this  rault,  and  by  my  soul  I  swear, 
I  never  more  will  break  an  oath  with  thee. 

j4nth.  I  once  did  lend  my  body  for  his  wealth  * ; 
Which,  but  for  him  that  hid  your  husband's  ring, 

.    {To  Portia. 
Had  quite  miscarried:  I  dare  be  bound  again^ 
My  soul  upon  the  forfeit,  that  your  lord 
Will  never  more  break  faith  advisedly. 

Por,  Then  yoU  shall  be  his  surety :  Give  him  this; 
And  bid  him  keep  it  better  than  the  other. 
j4nih.  Here,  lord^tosaiiio;  swear  to  keep  this 

rin^. 
Bass.  By  heaven,  it  is  the  same  I  gave  the 

doctor.  « 

Por,  I  liad  it  of  him :  pardon  me,  Bassanio ; 
For  by  this  ring  the  doctor  lay  with  me. 

Arr.  And  pardon  me,  my  gentle  Gratiano; 
For  that  same  scrubbed  boy,  Uie  doctor's  clerk. 
In  lieu  of  this,  last  ni^ht  did  lie  with  me^ 

Gra.  Why,  this  is  like  the  mending  of  highway 
In  summer,  where  the  ways  are  fair  enough : 
What!  are  we  cuckolds  ere  we  have  deserv'd  it? 

Por,  Speak  not  so  grossly. — You  are  all  amaz'd: 
Here  is  a  letter,  read  it  at  your  leisure, 
jit  comes  from  Padua,  from  Bellario : 
There  you  shall  find,  that  Portia  was  the  doctor; 
Nerissa  there,  her  clerk;  Lorenro  here 
Shall  wimess,  I  set  forth  as  soon  as  you, 
And  but  even  now  returned ;  I  have  not  yet 
Entered  my  house. — Anthonio,  you  are  welcome; 
And  I  have  better  news  in  store  for  you. 
Than  you  expect :  unseal  this  letter  soon ; 
There  you  shall  tind,  three  of  your  argosies 
Are  richly  come  to  harbour  suddenly : 
You  shall  not  know  by  what  strange  accident 
I  chanced  on  this  letter. 
Anth.  I  am  dumb. 

Bass.  Wereyouthedoctor,andIknewyounot? 
Gra.  Were  you  the  clerk,  that  is  to  make  me 

cuckold  ? 
Ner.  Ay,but  the  clerk,  that  never  means  to  do  it. 
Unless  he  live  until  he  be  a  man. 


Bass.    Sweet  doctor,  you  shall  be  my  bed-» 
45  fellow ; 

When  [  am  absent,  then  lie  with  mv  wife. 
Jnth.  Sweet  lady,  you  have  given  me  life,  and 
livmg; 
For  here  I  read  for  certam,  tliat  my  ships 
50  Are  safely  come  ta  road. 
Por,  How  now,  Lorenzo  ? 
My  clerk  hath  some  good  comforts  too  for  vou. 
Ner.  Ay,  and  I'll  give  them  him  without  b 
fee.— 

55  There  do  I  rive  to  you,  and  Jessica, 
From  the  rich  Jew,  a  special  deed  of  gift. 
After  his  death,  of  all  he  dit-s  possessed  of. 

Lor.  Fau-  ladies,  you  drop  manna  in  the  way 
Of  starved  people. 
60     Por,  It  is  almost  morning. 

And  yet,  I  am  sure,  you  are  not  satisfy  *d 


\  Double  if  here  put  tot  full  duplicity.  f  That  is,  his  advantage^ 
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Of  these  events  nt  full:  Let  us  go  in ; 
And  cbarfl^e  us  there  upon  intergatories^ 
And  we  vrill  answer  all  thiiws  faiSifully. 

Gra.  Let  it  be  so :  The  nrst  inter'^toryy 
Tliat  my  Nerlssa  shall  be  sworn  on,  is, 
"Whether  till  the  next  night  she  had  rather  stay ; 
Or  go  to  bed  now,  being  two  hours  to  day : 


But  were  the  day  come,  I  should  wbh  it  daric, 
Tliat  I  were  couching  with  the  doctor's  clerk* 
Well,  while  I  live,  Til  fear  no  other  thing 
So  sore,  as  keeping  safe  Nerissa's  ring. 
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PERSONS    REPRESENTED. 


Duke. 

Frederick,  Brother  to  the  Duke,  and  Usurper. 
AMJfc.vs,   >    LctnU attending  upon  the  Puke,  in 
Jaqves,    5       his  banishment. 
Le  Beau,  a  Courtitr  attending  upon  Frederick. 
Oliver,  eldast  son  to  Sir  Howiand  de  Uoijs. 
Oi2!1noo,  }  younger  broifiers  to  Oliver. 
Adam,  an  old  servant  of  Sir  llowland  de  Boys. 
Touchstone^  a  Cloivn. 

Sv^vTv,.    }   ^P^^- 

Lords  belongif^  to  the  txvo  Dukes ;  with  pages,  foresters,  and  ottter  attendantsi 

2itf  SCENE  Ues,  first,  near  Oliver's  house;  and,  qfterwards,  partly  in  the  Duk^s  court,  and 

partly  in  the  forest  qf  Arden, 


WiLLLAM,  in  loxe  with  Audrey, 
Sir  Oliver  Mar-text,  a  vicar. 
Charles,  urestler  to  t/ie  usurping  Duke  Frf 

derick. 
Dennis,  saxant  to  Oliver. 

Rosalind,  dauglUer  to  the  Duke. 
Celia,  daughter  to  Frederick. 
Phebe,  a  shepherdess. 
Audrey,  a  country  vxncli. 
A  person  representing  Hymen. 


A    C    T      I. 


SCENE       I. 

Oliver's  Orchard. 
Enter  OHandoand  Adam. 
Orlando.  A  S  I  remember,  Adam,  it  was  upon 
-^  this  fashion  bequeathed  me: — By 
will,  but  a  poor  thousand  crowns ;  and,  as  thou 
ia}^st,  diarg'd  my  brother  on  his  blessing,  to 
breed  me  well :  and  there  l>egins  my  sadness.  My 
brother  iaquet  he  keeps  at  school,  and  report 
ipeaks  goldenly  of  hb  profit :  for  my  part,  lie 
keeps  me  rustically  at  home,  or,  to  speak  more 
properly,  stays*  mc  here  at  liomc,  unltept ;  For 
call  you  that  keeping  for  a  gentleman  of  my  birth, 
that  differs  not  from  the  stalling  an  ox  ?  His 
Jwrsesare  bred  better,  for,  besides  that  they  are  fair 
with  their  feed'mg,  they  are  tausht  their  manage, 
and  to  that  end  riders  dearly  hired :  but  I,  his 
brother,  gain  nothing  under  him  but  growth  ;  lor 
(he  which  his  animals  on  his  dunghills  are  as  much 
bound  to  him  as  T.  Besides  this  nothing  that  h^  so 
Plentifully  pves  me,  the  something  that  nature 

eTe  me,  his  countenance  seems  to  take  from  me : 
lets  me  feed  with  his  Imids,  bars  me  the  place 


of  a  brother,  and,  as  much  as  m  him  lies,  mind 
my  gentility  with  my  education.  This  is  it,  Adam, 
that  grieves  me ;  and  the  spirit  of  my  father, 
which  I  think  is  within  me,  begins  to  mutiny 
against  this  servitude:  I  will  no  longer  endure 
it,  though  yet  I  know  no  wise  remedy  how  t» 
avoid  it. 

Enter  Oliver. 

Adam.  Yonder  comes  my  master,  yoiu*  brother. 

Orla.  Go  apart,  Adam,  and  thou  shalt  hear  hov( 
he  will  shake  mc  up. 

Oli.  Now,  sir!  what  make  you  here  ? 

Orla.  Nothing:  I  ^  not  taught  to  make  any 
thing. 

Oli.  What  mar  you  then,  sir  > 

Orla.  Marry,  sir,  1  am  helping  you  to  mar  that 
which  God  made,  a  poor  unworthy  brother  of 
yours,  with  idleness. 

OIL  Marrj',  sir,  be  better  employed,  and  be 
much|20 nought  awhile'. 

Orla.  Shall  I  keep  your  hogs,  and  cat  husks 
with  them  ?  )Vliat  prodigal  portion  have  I  spent, 
that  I  should  comtf  to  such  penury  ? 

Oli.  Know  you  where  you  are,  sir  ? 


10 


15 


*  Dr.  Warfourton  thinks  we  ^uld  read  styes,  i.  e.  keeps  me  like  a  brute, 
be  ooatent  Co  be  a  cypher,  or  of  no  consequence  ibr  the  preseut 


f  Flrofoably  meaning, 
Orla. 
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Orla.  0,  sir,  very  well :  h«rc  in  your  orchiard. 

on.  Know  you  before  whom,  sir? 

Or  la.  Ay,  better  than  he,  I  am  before,  knows 
me.  I  know  you  are  my  eldest  brotlier ;  and,  in 
the  gentle  condition  of  blood,  you  should  so  know 
me :  The  courtesy  of  nations  allows  you  my  better, 
io  tliat  you  are  the  first-born ;  but  the  same  tra> 
dition  taikes  not  away  my  blood,  were  there  twen- 
ty brothers  betwixt  us ;  I  have  as  much  of  my  fa 
ther  in  me  as  you ;  albeit,  I  confer  your  coming 
before  me  is  nearer  to  his  reverence. 

OIL  What,  boy  ! 

Orla,  Come,  come,  elder  brother,  you  are  tbo 
joun^  in  this. 

Oh.  Wilt  thou  lay  hands  on  me,  villain » ? 

Or  la.  I  am  no  Tillain*:  I  am  the  youngest  son 
of  sir  Rowland  de  Boys ;  he  was  my  hther ;  and 
he  is  thrice  a  villain,  that  says,  such  a  father  begot 
villains:  Wert  thou  not  my  brother,  I  would  not 
take  this  hand  from  thy  throat,  'tiO  this  other  had 
pulled  out  thy  tongue  for  saying  so  ;  thou  hast 
railed  on  thyself. 

Adam.  Sweet  masters,  be  patient ;  for  your 
fether's  remembrance,  be  at  accord. 

OH,  Let  me  go,  I  say. 

Orla,  1  will  not,  'tiU  1  please;  you  shall  hear 
me.  My  fether  charged  you  in  bis'will  to  give  me 
good  education  :  you  have  traiu'd  me  up  like  a 
peasant,  obscuring  and  hiding  from  me  all  gentle- 
man-like Qualities :  the  spirit  of  my  father  grows 
strong  in  me,  and  I  will  no  longer  endure  it 
theretbre  allow  me  such  exercises  as  may  become 
a  gentlemait;  or  give  me  the  poor  allottery  my 
father  lefi  me  by  testament ;  with  that  I  will  go 
buy  my  fortunes. 

Oli.  And  what  wilt  thou  do  ?  beg,  when  that 
spent  ?  W(H,  sir,  get  you  in :  I  will  not  long  be 
troubled  with  you :  you  shall  have  some  part  of 
your  w^l ;  I  pray  you,  leave  me. 

Orla.  I  wil)  no  further  ott'end  you  than 
me  for  my  good. 

Oli.  Get  you  with  him,  you  old  dog. 

Adam.  Is  old  do^  my  reward  ?    Most  true,  I 
have  lost  my  teeth  in  your  service.— God  l)ewilh 
my  old  master,  be  would  not  have  spoke  such 
word.  [Exeunt  Orlando  and  Adam 

Oli.  Is  it  even  so?  begin  you  to  grow  upon  me  ? 
I  will  physic  your  rankness,  and  yet  give  no  thou- 
gand  crowns  neither.     Holla,  Dennis ! 

Enter  Dennis. 

Den.  Calls  your  worship? 

OU.  Was  not  Charles,  the  duke's  wrestler,  here 
to  speak  with  me? 

Den.  So  pleaie,  he  is  here  at  the  door,  and 
importunes  access  to  you. 

Oli.  Call  him  in. iBxit  pennis."]  Twill  be  a 

good  W4y ;  and  to-m«rrow  the  wrestling  is. 

.    .  Enter  Charles, 
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Cha,  Good-morrow  to  your  worship. 


OU.  Good  m«nsieur  Charles  l^whaf  s  the  neir 
news  at  the  n^  court  ^ 

Cha.  There's  no  pews  at  the  court,  sir/  but  the 
old  news:  that  is,  the  old  duke  is  banisb'd  by  bis 
younffer  brother,  the  new  duke ;  and  three  or 
four  loving  lords  have  put  themselves  into  vo- 
luntary exde  with  him,  whose  land  and  revenues 
enrich  the  new  duke,  therefore  he  gives  them 
good  leave  to  wander. 

Oli.  Can  you  tell,  if  RosalincL  the  old  duke*s 
daughter,  be  banished  with  her  father? 

Cna.  O,  no ;  for  the  new  duke's  daughter,  her 
cousin,  so  loves  her, — being  ever  from  their  cra- 
dles bred  together, — ^tliat  she  wouldhave  foHowed 
her  exile,,  or  have  died  to  stay  behind  her.  She 
is  at  the  court,  and  no  less  beloved  of  her  uncle 
than  his  own  daugbter;  and  never  two  ladies 
loved  as  they  do. 

O/t.  Where  will  the  old  duke  live? 

C/ta*  They  say,  he  is  already  in  the  forest  of 
Arden,  and  a  many  merry  men  witb  him ;  and 
there  they  live  like  the  old  Robin  Hood  of  Eng- 
land :  they  say,  many  young  ^ntlemeo  tkxk  to 
him  every  day  ;  and  Heet  the  time  carelessly,  as 
thev  did  in  the  golden  world. 

Oli.  What,  you  wrestle  to-morrow  before  the 
new  duke  ? 

Cha.  Marry,  do  I,  sir,  and  I  come  to  acquaint 
you  with  a  matter.  I  am  given,  sir,  secretly  to 
30  understand  that  your  younger  brother  Orlando 
hath  a  disposition  to  come  in  dissuis'd  against  me 
to  try  a  fall :  To-morrow,  sir,  1  wrestle  for  my 
credit;  and  he  that  escapes  me  without  some 
broken  limb,  shall  acauit  him  well.  Your  brother 
is  but  Young,  and  tender ;  and,  for  your  love,  I 
would  be  loth  to  foil  him,  as  I  must  tor  mine  own 
honour,  if  he  come  in :  therefore,  out  of  my  fove 
to  vou,  I  came  hither  to  acquaint  v<iu  withal ;  that 
either  you  might  stay  him  from  his  intendment, 
or  brook  such  disgrace  well  as  he  shall  run  into  ; 
in  tliat  it  is  a  thin^  of  his  own  searcli,  and  altoge- 
ther against  my  wilL 

Oli.  Charles,  I  thank  thee  for  thy  love  to  me, 
which  thou  shalt  find,  (  will  most  kindly  requite. 
I  had  my  self  notice  of  my  brother's  purpose  hetein, 
and  have  by  underhand  means  laboureoto  dissuade 
him  from  it ;  but  he  is  resolute..  Til  tell  thee, 
Charles— it  is  the  stubbomest  ^oung  felkrw  <a 
France ;  full  of  ambition,  an  envious  emulator  of 
every  man's  good  parts,  a  secret  and  villainous 
contriver  against  me  his  natural  brother ;  tlierefore 
use  thy  discretion :  I  had  as  lief  thou  didst  break  his 
neck,  as  l\is  linger;  and  thoii  wertbest  look  to't: 
for  if  thou  dost  him  any  slight  disgrace,  or  if  he  do 
not  mightily  grace  himself  on  thee,  he  will  practise 
against  thee  by  poison ;  entrap  thee  by  some  trea- 
cherous device ;  and  never  leave  thee,  'till  he  bath 
ta'en  tliy  life  by  some  indirect  means  or  other: 
for,  I  assure  thee,  and  almost  with  tears  I  spc^ 
it,  there  is  not  one  so  young  and  so  villainous,- this 
day  living.    I  speak  it  but  brotherly  of  him ;  but 


60  it 


1  FiUainheTt  me«os»  a  wicked  or  bloodt/  num.       I  But  in  this  place  Orlando  uses  it  for  z/ellom 
qflow  extraction* 

should 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Act  I.  Scene 2] 


AS  YOU  LIKE  rr. 


215 


should  I  anatomice  him  to  thee  as  he  is,  I  must 
blush  aud  weep,  and  thou  must  look  pale  and 
w<XK]er. 

Cka.  I  am  heartily  glad  1  came  hither  to  you: 
If  he  come  to-raorrow,  I'll  give  him  his  payment : 
if  ever  he  go  alone  again.  Til  never  wrestle  for 
prize  more.    And  so,  God  keep  your  worship ! 

{Exit. 

OH.  Farewel,  good  Charles.t-Now  will  1  stir 
this  gamester:  I  hope,  I  shall  see  an  end  of  him ; 
for  my  soul,  yet  I  know  not  why,  hates  nothing 
more  than  he.  Yet  he's  gentle ;  never  schooled, 
and  yet  leam'd ;  ftill  of  noble  devk:e ;  of  all  sorts 
encbantinglY  beloved;  and,  indeed,  so  much  in 
tbe  heart  of  the  world,  and  especially  of  my  own 
people,  who  best  know  him,  that  1  am  altogether 
misprised :  but  it  shall  not  be  so  long ;  this  wrestler 
shall  clear  all :  nothing  remains,  but  that  I  kindle 
the'  boy  thither,  which  now  HI  go  about.    lExit 


20 


SCENE     II. 

jtn  open  walk  before  the  Dukt*s  palace 

Enter  Rosalind  and  Celia. 

Cel.  I  pray  thee,  Rosalind,  sweet  my  coz,  bebs 
merry. 

Ros,  Dear  Celia,  I  show  more  mirth  than  I  am 
mistress  of;  and  would  you  yet  1  were  merrier  ? 
Unless  you  could  teach  me  to  forget  a  bauish'd 
father,  you  must  not  learn  me  how  to  remember  30 
any  extraordinary  pleasure. 

CeL  Herein,  1  See,  thou  lov'st  me  not  with  the 
fall  wei^t  that  I  loye  thee :  if  my  uncle,  thy  ba- 
nished mther,  bad  banished  thy  uncle,  the  duke  my 
hther,  so  thou  hadst  been  still  with  me,  i  could  35 
have  taught  my  love  to  take  thy  father  for  mine ; 
so  would'st  thou,  if  the  truth  of  thy  love  to  me 
were  so  righteously  temper'd  as  mine  is  to  thee. 

Rot.  Well,  I  will  forget  the  condition  of  my 
estate,  to  rejoice  in  yours.  40 

CeL  You  know,  my  fother  hath  no  child  but  I, 
nor  none  is  like  to  have ;  and,  truly,  when  he  dies, 
thou  shalt  lie  his  heir :  for  what  he  hath  taken 
away  fiom  thy  ^her  perforce,  I  will  render  thee 
again  in  affection ;  by  m'me  honour,  I  will ;  and  45 
when  1  break  that  oath,  let  me  turn  monster : 
therefore  my  sweet  Rose,  my  dear  Ruse,  be 
merry. 

Rot,  From  henceforth  I  will,  coz,  and  demise 
^x)rts:  let  me  see ;  What  thhik  you  of  falling  in  50 
k)ve? 

CeL  Marry,  I  pr'ythee,  do,  to  make  sport 
withal:  but  love  no  man  in  good  earnest ;  nor  no 
further  in  sport  neither,  than  with  safety  of  a  pure 
.  Uush  thou  may'st  in  honour  come  olT  again.  55 

Rot,  What  shall  be  our  sport  then? 

CeL  Let  us  sit  and  mock  the  good  housewife, 
Fortune,  from  her  wheel,  that  her  gitts  may  hence 
forth  be  bestowed  equally. 

Ros.  I  would  we  could  do  so;  for  her  benefits  60 
are  mightily  misplaced :  and  the  bountiful  blind 
woman  doth  most  mistake  in  her  gif^s  to  women. 

CeL  Tts  true :  for  those,  that  she  makes  fair, 
she  scarce  makes  honest ;  and  those,  that  she  mdket 
honest,  she  makes  very  ili-favour'dly. 
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Rot.  Nay,  now  thou  goestfrom  forbme^^offiqc 
to  nature's:  fortune  reigns  in  gifts  of  th^  world,- 
not  in  the  lineaments  of  nature. 

Enter  Touchstone,  a  cloniL 

CeL  No?  When  nature-  hath  made  a  hit  crea- 
ture, may  she  not  by  fortune  fall  into  the  fire  ?•— 
Thoueh  nature  hath  given  us  wit  to  flout  at  for- 
tune, nath  not  fortune  sent  in  this  fool  to  cutoff 
tbe  argument  ? 

Rot,  Indeed  there  is  fortune  too  hard  for  na- 
ture, when  fortune  makes  nature's  natural  the 
cutter  off  of  nature's  wit. 

CeL  Peradventure  thb  it  not  fortune's  woric 
neither,  but  nature's ;  who  perceiving  our  natural 
wits  too  dull  to  reason  of  sucn  goddesses,  hath  sent 
this  natural  for  our  whetstone:  for  always  the  dul- 
nessof  thefool  is  the  whetstone  of  the  wits. — How 
now,  wit?  whither  wander  you  ? 

do,  M  istress  you  must  come  away  to  your  fiither. 

CeL  Were  you  made  the  messenger? 

Clo.  No,  by  mine  honour ;  but  I  was  bid  to 
come  for  you. 

Ros.  Where  learned  you  that  oath,  fool  ? 

do.  Of  a  certain  knight,  that  swore  by  hb  honour 
they  weregood  pancakes,  and  swore  by  his  honour 
the  mustard  was  naught :  now  1*11  stand  to  it,  the 
pancakes  were  naught,  and  the  mustard  was  good; 
and  yet  was  the  knight  forsworn. 

CcL  How  prove  you  that,  in  the  great  heap  ot 
your  knowleoge  ? 

Ros.  Ay,  marry;  now  unmuzzle  your  wisdom. 

Clo.  Stand  you  both  forth  now ;  stroke  your 
chins,  and  swear  by  your  beards  that  yam  a  knave. 

CtL  By  our  beards,  if  we  had  them,  thou  art 

Clo.  By  my  knavery,  if  I  had  it,  then  I  were: 
but  if  you  swear  by  that  that  is  not,  you  are  not 
forsworn ;  no  more  was  this  knight,  swearing  br 
his  honour,  for  he  never  bad  any ;  or  if  he  hacf^ 
he  had  sworn  it  away,  before  ever  he  saw  those 
pancakes  or  that  mustard. 

CcL  Pr'ythee,  wlio  is  it  that  thou  meanest? 

Clo.  One  tliat  old  Frederick,  your  fether,  loves; 

CeL  My  father*s  love  is  enough  to  honour  him: 
Enough !  speak  no  more  of  him ;  you'll  be  whipped 
for  taxation,  one  of  these  days. 

Clo.  llie  more  pity,  that  fools  may  not  spe^ 
wisely  what  wise  men  do  foolishly. 

CeL  By  my  troth,  thou  say'st  true ;  for  since  the 
little  wit,  that  fools  have,  was  silenced,  the  liltlij 
foolery,  that  wise  men  have,  makes  a  great  show* 
Here  comes  Monsieur  Le  Beau. 
Enter  Le  Beau. 

Rot.  With  his  mouth  full  of  news. 

CeL  \Vhich  he  will  put  on  us,  as  pigeons  feed 
tlieir  young. 

Ros.  Then  shall  webenews-cramm'd 

CeL  All  the« better;  we  shall  be  i^e  more 
marketable.  Bon  j6ur,  Mousieur  le  Beau ;  whaf  s 
the  news  ? 

Le  Beau,  Fair  princess,  you  have  lost  much 
good  sport. 

Ct  I.  Sport  ?  of  what  colour  ? 

Le  Beau.  What  colour,  madam  ?  How  shall  I 
answer  you? 

Rot-  *As  wit  and  fortui^e  will 
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.  Clo,  Or  IS  the  ddtinks  decree.  i 

C  /.  Well  said ;  that  was  laid  on  with  a  trowel  *.| 

Clo,  Nay,  it  I  keep  not  my  rank, 

HoSi  Thou  lowest  thy  old  smell. 
Le  Beau,  You  aiitazenieS  ladies:  I  would  hav< 
told  you  of  good  wrestling,  which  you  have  lost 
the  hii^ht  of. 

ho  i  Vet  tell  us  the  manner  of  the  wrestling. 
Lt  Btau,  1  will  tell  you  the  beginning,  and,  if  ii 
please  your  lady-^hip^,  you  may  see  tht*  end  ;  fo; 
the  bei>t  is  yet  lo  do ;  and  here,  where  you  are, 
they  are  coia.ng  to  perform  it 

C\L  Well, — tlic  beginning,  tliat  b  dead  and 
buried. 

Lt  Beau,  There  comes  an  old  man  and  his  three 
?ons,-^— - 

CA,  I  could  match  this  beginning  with  an  old 
tale. 

Xr  Beau,  Three  proper  yojung  men  of  excellent 
growth  and  presence ; 

UoH,  With  biils  •  on  their  necks, — Be  it  knaiin 
ttnto  all  nan  h/  these prestnts,——' 

Le  Beau.  '1  he  eldeu  of  the  three  wrestled  with 
Charles,  the  duke's  wrestler;  which  Charles  in  a 
moment  threw  him,  and  broke  three  of  his  ribs, 
that  there  is  little  hope  of  life  in  him:  so  he  serv'd 
the  second,  and  so  the  third :  Yonder  they  lie ; 
the  poor  old  man,  their  father,-  making  such  piti- 
ful dole  over  them,  that  all  the  beholders  take  his 
part  with  weeping. 

Has,  Aias! 
.    Clo,  but  what  is  tlie  sport,  monsieur,  that  the 
ladies  have  Ipst  ? 

Le  Btau,  Why  this,  that  I  speak  of. 

Clo.  Thus  men  may  grow  wiser  every  day  !  It 
is  the  iirst  time  that  ever  I  heard,  brcakmg  of  ribs 
was  sport  for  ladies. 

Cei,  Or  I,  I  promise  thee. 

Bos.  But  isthereany  else  longsto  see  this  broken 
xnusick  in  his  sides  ?  is  there  yet  another  dotes 
upon  rib-brcakuig?  Shall  we  see  this  wrestling, 
cousin } 

Le  Beau.  You  must,  if  you  stay  here:  for  here 
is  the  place  appointed  for  the  wrestling,  and  they 
arc  ready  to  perform  it 

Cel.  Yonder,  sure,  they  are  coming :  Let  us 
now  stay  and  see  it 

liourun.    Enter  Duke  Frederick,  Lords,  Or- 
lando, Charles,  and  attcndiints. 

Duke*  Come  on :  since  the  youth  will  not  be 
entreated,  his  ou'n  peril  on  his  forwardness. 

Ros.  Is  yonder  the  man  ? 

Le  Beau,  Even  he,  madam. 

CeL  Alas,  he  is  too  young :  yet  helboks  sue 
tessfiilly. 

Duke.  How  now,  daughter  and  cousin  ?  are  yoi: 
creot  hither  to  see  the  wrestling  ?, 

Ros,  Ay,  my  liege,  so  please  you  give  us  leave. 

Duke,  Vou  will  take  little  deliglit  in  it,  I  can 

Syou,  there  is  sud)  odds  in  the  men :  In  pity  ot  60 
challenger's  youth,  I  would  fiuu  dissuade  hun. 


but  he  will  not  be  entreated :  Spiak  to  him,  ladies  ; 
see  if  you  can  move  liim. 

Cel,  Call  him  hither,  ^ood  MofKieur  Le  Brau, 
Duke.  Do  so ;  Ml  not  be  by.  [Duke  goes  apart. 
Le  Beau,  Monsieur  the  challenger,  the  prin- 
cesses call  for  you. 

Or  la,  I  attend  them  with  all  respect  and  tluty* 
Ros,  Young  man,  have  you  challenged  Charles 
the  wrestler  ? 

Orlu,  No,  fair  princess ;  he  is  the  general  chal- 
lenger :  I  come  but  in  as  others  do,  to  try  with 
him  the  strength  of  my  youth. 

Cti.  Young  gentleman,  your  spirits  are  too  bold 
for  your  years:  >ou  have  seen  cruel  proof  of  this 
maiVs  strength :  if  you  saw  yourself  with  your 
eyes,  or  knew  yourself  with  your  judgment,  the 
fear  of)  our  adventure  would  counsel  you  to  a  more 
ecjual  enterprise.  We  pray  you  for  your  own  sake, 
to  embrace  your  own  satety,  and  give  over  thi» 
20  attempt. 

Ros,  Do,  young  sir:  your  reputation  shall  not 
therefore  be  misprised:  we  will  make  it  our  suit  to 
the  duke,  that  the  wrestling  might  not  go  fonivard. 

Orla.  I  beseech  yon,  punish  me  not  with  your 
hard  thoughts :  wherein  1  confess  me  much  guUty, 
to  deny  so  fair  and  excellent  ladies  any  thin^.  But 
let  your  fair  eyes,  and  gently  wishes',  eo  with  me 
to  my  trial:  wherein  if  I  be  foii*d,  tnere  is  fa^ 
one  sliainM  that  was  never  gracious ;  if  kill'd,  but 
one  dead  that  is  willing  to  be  so ;  I  shall  do  my 
friends  no  wrong,  for  1  liave  uonv  to  lament  me ; 
tlie  world  no  injury,  for  in  it  1  have  nothing ;  only 
in  the  world  I  till  up  a  place,  which  may  be  better 
supplied  when  I  have  made  it  empty. 

Ros.  The  little  strength  that  I  Wve,  I  would  it 
were  with  you. 

Ctl,  And  mine  to  eke  out  hers. 

Ros,  Fare  you  well.  Pray  heaven  I  be  deceived 
in  you ! 

Cel,  Your  heart's  desires  be  with  you ! 

Cha.  Come,  wiiere  is  this  young  gallant,  that 
is  so  desirous  to  lie  with  his  mother  earth? 

Orla,  Ready,  sir ;  but  hit  will  hath  m  it  a  more 
modest  working, 

Duke.  You  shall  try  but  one  fall. 

Cha.  No,  I  warrant  your  grace;  you  shall  not 
entreat  him  to  a  second,  tliat  have  so  mightily 
persuaded  hint  front  a  first. 

Orla,  You  mean  to  mock  me  after ;  you  should 
not  liave  mocked  me  before :  but  come  your  wayi^. 

Ros»  Now,  Hercules  b   thy  speed,  young  man  t 

Cel,  I  would  I  wjere  iuvisiblea  to  catch  the  strong 
fellow  by  the  leg !  [7/iey  xi^restle. 

Ros,  O  excellent  young  man  I 

Cel,  If  I  had  a  thunderbolt  in  mine  eye,  1  ran 
tell  who  should  down.  [Shout . 

Duke,  No  more,  m>  more.  [Charles  is  thr^jwiu 

Orlti,  Yes,  I  beseedi  your  grace;  I  am  not  yet 
well  breathed. 

Ihike,  liow  dost  thou,  Charles  ? 

Le  Beau.  He  cannot  speak,  my  lord. 
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•  *  A  proverbial  txpmsion  hnplying  z glaring falshood,  *  Amaze  here  signifies  to  confuse,  so  is  fa 
^ut  him  out  of  the  int^ded  narrative.  ^  i.  e.  bil)s  accepting  of  the  chaUeuge  given  by  Charles,  the 
Sttk«*i  wvtfUer* 
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Duke,  Bear  bim  away.    Wliai  is  thy  name, 
Jfounp^  man  ? 

.  Oria,  Orlando,  mj  liege ;  the  youngest  son  of 
sir  Kowland  de  Boys. 

Dukt.  I  would  thou  had'st  been  son  to  some|  5 
man  else. 
The  world  esteem'd  thy  father  honourable, 
but  I  dkl  tind  him  still  mine  enemv  * 
lli<ki  sliouid'st  have  better  pleasM  me  with  this 
Ha<lst(h<>tidescendedfrom  another  house,  [deed,  10 
But  fare  thee  wV^il:  thoii  art  a  gallant  youth ; 
I  would  thou  hadsttold  me  of  another  father. 

[Exit  Duke^  with  his  train, 
Alanent  CcHm,  Hosidind,  Orlando. 

CeL  Were  I  my  father,  co2,  would  I  do  this }     I5 
.  Or/fl.  lam  more  proud  to  be  sir  Row  land's  sun, 
tlis  youngest  son ; — and  would  not  change  that 
To  be  adopted  heir  to  Frederick*  [calling, 

Ro8,  My  father  lov'd  sir  Rowland  as  his  soul. 
And  all  the  world  was  of  my  father's  mind :  20 

Had  I  before  known  this  young  man  his  son> 
I  should  have  given  him  tears  unto  entreaties^ 
£re  he  should  thus  have  ventured. 

CcL  Gentle  cousin. 
Let  us  go.thank  him,  and  encourage  him :  25 

My  fathei^s  rough  and  envious  disposition 
Sticks  me  at  heart — Sir,  you  have  well  deserved 
If  you  do  keep  your  promises  in  love, 
But  justly  as  you  have  exceeded  all  promise^ 
Vour  mistress  shall  be  happy.  30 

Ros.  Gentleman, 

[Giving  him  a  chain  from  her  neck. 
Wear  this  for  me ;  one  out  of  suits  with  fortune ; 
l*hat  could  give  more,  but  that  h^r  hand  lacks 
Shall  we  go,  coz  ?  [means.  35 

Cei.  Ay: — Fare  you  well,  fair  gentleman. 

Orla.  Can  I  not  say,  I  thank  you  ?  My  better 
parts  [up, 

Are  all  thrown  down ;  and  that  which  here  stands 
Is  iHit  a  <{uintaiiie')  a  mere  lifeless  blocks  40 

lios.  lie  calls  us  back:  My  pride  fell  with  my 
fortunes : 
rilaskhim  wliat  he  would : — Did  you  call,  sir?-^ 
Sjr,  you  have  wrestled  well,  and  overthrown 
Alore  than  your  enemies.  45 

C:l.  Will  you  go,  coz  ? 

Eos.  Have  with  you : — Fare  you  well. 

lExeunt  RdsuHnd  and  Celia 

Oria.  What  passion  hangs  these  weights  upon 
my  tongue  ?  50 

I  cannot  speak  to  her,  yet  she  urg*d  conference. 

,  Enter  Lc  Heau. 
0  poor  Orlando  I  thou  art  overthrown ; 
Or  Charles,  or  something  weaker,  masters  thee 

'  Ir  Bcaa.  Good  sir,  Ido  in  friendship  counsel  vou  55 
To  l^ve  this  pkice:  Albeit  you  have  deservea 
High  commendation,  true  applause,  and  love ; 
^et  such  is  now  the  duke's  condition*, 
That  he  misconstrues  all  tliat  you  have  done. 
Tl^e  duke  is  humourous;  what  he  is  indeed^  |60 

More  suits  you  to  conceive,  than  me  to  speak  of. 


»7 


Oria,  I  thank  you,  sir;  tnd,  pray  you,  tell  mm 
this ; 
Which  of  the  two  was  daughter  of  the  duke 
1  hat  ^ere  was  at  the  wrestling  ?  [manners ; 

Le  Beau,  Neither  is  daughter,  if  we  judge  by 
But  yet,  indeed,  the  shorter  is  his  daughter: 
The  other  is  daughter  to  the  banish'd  duke. 
And  here  detain^  by  her  usurping  uncle. 
To  keep  his  daughter  company  ;  wiiose  lovea 
Are  dearer  than  the  natural  bond  of  sisters, 
liut  I  can  tell  you,  that  of  late  this  duke 
Hath  ta'en  displeasure  'gainst  his  gentle  niece; 
Grounded  upon  no  other  argument, 
But  that  the  people  praise  her  for  her  virtues. 
And  pity  her  for  her  good  father's  sake : 
And,  on  my  life;  his  malice  'gainst  the  lady 
Will  suddenly  break  fortli. — Sir,  fare  you  well  { 
Hereafter,  in  a  better  world  than  this, 
[  shall  desire  more  love  and  knowledge  of  yoiu 

Oria.  Irestmuchbbunden  to  you ;  fei*e  you  welL 
Thus  must  t  fh>m  the  smoke  into  the  smother ; 
From  tyrant  duke  unto  a  tyrant  brother:^ — 
But,  heavenly  Rosalind  !  \Exit^ 

SCENE      IIL 

An  apartment  in  the  Pidace. 

Enter  Celia  and  Rosdlind, 

Cd.  Why,  cousin;  why,  Rosalind ;-^Gupid 
have  mercy  !— Not  a  word  ? 

Ros,  Not  one  to  throw  at  a  dog. 

Cei,  No,  thy  words  are  too  precious  to  be  cast 
away  upon  curs,  throw  some  of  them  at  me  ; 
come,  lame  me  with  reasons. 

Ros,  Then  there  were  two  cousin!  laid  up;  when 
the  one  should  be  lam'd  with  treasons,  and  the 
other  mad  without  anv. 

CeL  Qut  is  all  this  for  your  father? 

Ros,  No,  some  of  it' is  for  my  child's  father: 
Oh,  how  full  of  briars  is  this  workr.ig-day  world ! 

Cei.  They  are  but  burs,  cousin,  tlirown  upon 
thee  in  holiday  foolery ;  if  we  \('alk  not  in  the 
trodden  paths,  ouf  very  petticoats  wifl  catch  them* 

Ros,  I  could  shake  them  olf  my  coat';  these 
burs  are  in  my  heart. 

Cd,  Hem  them  away.  . 

Ros.  I  would  try ;  if  I  could  cry,  hem,  and 
have  him; 

Celi  Come,  comci  trestle  with  thy  affections. 

Ros,  O,  they  take  the  part  of  a  belter  wrestler 
than  myself. 

6V/i  Q,  a  good  wish  upon  you  I  you  will  try 
in  time,  in  despight  of  a  fall.— Hut,  turning  these 
tests  out  of  service,  let  us  talk  in  good  earnest  t 
[s  it  possible  on  such  a  sudden  you  should  fall  in* 
to  so  strong  a  likingwithold  sir  Rowland's  young- 
est son  ? 

Ros,  The  duke  my  father  lot'd  hb  father 
dearly^ 

CeL  Doth  it  therefore  ensue,  that  you  should 
love  his  son  dearly?  By  this  kind  of  chase,   I 


^  Tlie  quintaine  was' a  stake  driven  into  a  field,  upon  which  were  hung  a  shield  and  other  trophies 
•f  war,  at  which  tliey  shot,  darted,  or  rode  with  a  lance.  Wlien  the  sliield  and  the  tfophies  were  all 
tbrown  down^  the  quintaia«  remained*    ^  L  e.  character,  disposition* 
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thouW  Iiat€  him,  for  ttiy  hihtt  \att6,  his  father 
dearly  * :  yet  I  hate  not  Orlando. 

Bos.  No,  faith,  hate  him  not,  for  my  Sake. 
.  Cell  Why  should  I  not  ?  doth  he  not  deserre 
veU? 

Enter  Duke,  vnth  lords. 

Bos.  Let  me  love  hin)  fbr  that ;  and  do  vou  love 
hhn,  because  I  do  :-^Lodk,  here  conies  the  duke. 

Cei,  With  his  eyes  full  of  anger.  [haste^ 

Duke,  Mistress,  dispatch  you  with  your  safest 
And  get  yoti  from  our  court. 

Hos.  Me,  unde  ? 

Duke.  You,  cousin. 
With'm  these  ten  days,  if  that  thou  be'st  fdund 
So  near  our  public  court  as  twrenty  miles, 
Thoudiestfor  it. 

Bos.  I  do  beseech  your  grace. 
Let  me  tlie  knowled&e  of  my  fault  bear  with  me : 
If  with  myself  I  hold  intelligence, 
Or  have  acquaintance  with  my  own  desires ; 
If  that  I  do  not  dream,  or  be  not  franticK, 
(As  I  do  trust  I  am  not)  then,  dear  uncle. 
Never,  so  much  as  in  a  thought  unborn. 
Did  I  oflfend  your  highness; 

Duke.  Thus  do  dll  traitors ; 
If  their  purgation  did  consist  in  words, 
They  are  as  innoc^tas  mce  itself:— 
Let  it  suffice  thee,  that  l  trust  thee  not. 

Bos.  Yet  your  mistnist  cannot  make  me  a  trai 
Tell  me,  whereon  the  likelihood  depends,      [tor 

Duke.  Thou  art  thy  father^s  daughter,  there's 
enough.  [dom ; 

Bos.  So  was  1,  when  youf  highness  took  his  duke 
So  was  1,  when  your  highpessbanishM  him  i 
Treason  is  not  inhertteu,  my  lord ) 
Or,  if  we  did  derive  it  hxim  our  friends. 
What's  that  to  me?  my  father  was  no  traitor : 
Then,  good  my  liege,  mistake  me  not  so  much. 
To  think  my  poveity  is  treacherous. 

Cel.  Dear  sovereign,  hear  me  speak.        [sake, 

Duke.  Ay,  Celia ;  we  but  stay\l  her  for  your 
Else  had  she  with  her  father  ranged  along. 

Col.  I  did^not  then  entreat  to  have  her  stay* 
It  was  your  pleasure,  and  your  own  remor:»e ; 
I  was  too  young  that  time  to  value  her, 
i)ut  now  I  know  her:  if  she  be  a  traitor, 
Why,  so  am  I:  we  still  have  slept  together, 
Ko?eat  an  instanti  leamM,  play  d,  eal  together ; 
And  wheresoe'er  we  went,  like  Juno*s  swans, 
Siill  we  went  coupled  and  ius«*parable« 

Duke.  She  is   too  subtle  for  thee;  and  her 
smoothness, 
Her  very  silence,  and  her  patience, 
hipeak  to  the  people,'  and  they  pity  her. 
'Jhou  art  afoul  t  she  robs  thee  of  thy  name ; 
And  thou  wilt  show  more  bright,  aud  seem  more 

.virtuous. 
When  she  is  gone:  then  open  not  thy  lips; 
Firm  and  irrevocable  is  my  doom 
Which  1  have  past  upon  her;  she  is  banished 


Cel.  Pronouncse  that  scnteftct  then  on  me,  my 
f  cannot  live  out  of  her  company.  \}«^ ; 

Duke.  You  are  a  fool  :-^You,  niece,  pronde 
yourself; 
If  you  out-stay  the  time,  upon  mine  honovr. 
And  in  the  greatness  of  my  wofd,  yoc  die. 

[Exeunt  Duke,  Ir^. 
Cel  O  my  poor  Rosalind!  whither  wilt  tboup)? 
Wilt  thou  change  fathers?  I  will  yive  theerofflc 
1 0 1  charge  thee,  be  not  thou  more  gne  v'd  than  I  am. 
Bos.  I  have  more  cause. 
Cel.  Thou  hast  not, cousin; 
PPythee,  be  cheerful  i  know'st  thou  not,  the  duke 
Hath  banish'd  me  his  daughter  ? 
B     i?o*.  That  he  hath  not.  [love 

Cel.  No?  hath  not?  Rosalind  lacks  then  the 
Which  teacheth  th?c  that  thou  and  I  am  one: 
Shall  we  be  sunder'd  ?  shall  we  part,  sweet  girt? 
No ;  let  mv  father  seek  another  heir. 
20  Tlierefore  oerise  with  me,  how  we  may  fly, 
Whither  to  go,  and  what  to  bear  with  us: 
And  do  not  seek  to  take  yoiir  change  upon  yo«, 
To  bear  your  griefa  yourself,  and  leave  me  wit ; 
For,  by  this  heaven,  now  at  our  sorrow's  pale, 
$5|Say  what  thou  canst,  111  go  along  with  thee. 
Bos.  Why,  whither  shall  wegO  ? 
Cel.  To  sedt  my  uncle  in  the  forest  of  Ankn. 
Bos.  Alas,  what  danger  will  it  be  to  us. 
Maids  as  we  are,  to  travel  forth  so  far  I 
30  Beauty  provoketh  thieves  sooner  than  goW. 
Ctl.  I'll  put  myself  in  poor  and  mean  attire, 
And  with  a  kind  of  umber  smirch  my  face: 
The  like  do  you ;  so  shall  we  pass  along. 
And  never  stir  assailants. 
35     Bos.  Were  it«ot  better. 

Because  that  I  am  moi'e  tlian  common  tall, 
Iliac  1  did  suit  me  all  points  like  a  man? 
A  gallant  curtle^ax'  upon  my  thigh, 
A  boar-spear  in  my  hand;  and  (in  my  heirt 
40  Lie  there  what  hidden  woman's  fear  there  will) 
We'll  have  a  swashing  '  and  a  martial  outside ; 
As  many  other  mannish  cowards  hare, 
1  hat  do'  outface  it  with  their  semblances. 
Ctl.  What  shall  I  call  thee  when  thou  art  a 
45  man?  [p*?^« 

Bos.  ril  have  no  worse  a  name  than  Jove's  owb 
And  therefore  look  you  call  me  Ganimed. 
But  what  will  you  be  callM  ? 
Ct  I.  Something  that  hath  a  reference  to  my  state ; 
jO  No  longer  Celia,  hut  Aliena. 

Bos.  But,  cousin,  what  if  we  assayM  to  steal 
Vhe  c\o\\  nish  fool  otit  of  your  father's  court? 
Would  he  not  be  a  comfort  to  our  travel? 
Cvl.  He*ll  go  along  o'er  the  wide  world  uith  me; 
55  Leave  me  alone  to  woo  him :  I^fs  avray, 
And  get  our  jewels  and  our  wealth  together: 
Devise  the  fittest  time,  and  safest  way 
lo  hide  us  from  pursuit  that  will  b^  made 
After  my  llight :  Now  go  we  in  content ; 
6o|To  Liberty,  and  not  to  banishment.  [£rf  aoif. 


Dear  has  the  double  meanini;  in  Sliakspcare  of  beloved^  as  well  as  of  hurtful,  hated,  hal^fiilivihtn. 


applied  in  the  latter  sense,  lioweverj  itougUl  U>  be  spelt </crc« 
bullying  outside 


i.  c.  a  broad-sword.    » 


*  1.  e.  a  noistft 
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ACT      II. 
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23 


SCENE        I. 

.  The  Forest  of  Arden. 

Bntn  Diike  Senior,  Amiens,  andtxi'O  or  three 
Lords  like  foresters, 

P^kcSen.l^OW,  my  ccvmaWs,  and  brothers 

•*-^  ju  exile, 

Hatb  not  old  cu3toin  made  thb  life  more  sweet 
Than  tiiat  of  painted  pomp?      Are  not  these  lo 

woods 
More  (rec  from  peril  than  the  envioiis  court? 
Here  feel  we  but  the  penalty  of  ^Vdam, 
The  seasons' dttference;  as  Uieicy  iaiig, 
And<hurlish  chiding  of  the  winter*s  wind ;  j  5 

Which  wJien  it  bites  and  blows  upon  my  body. 
Even  till  I  shrink  with  cukl,  I  smile  ana  say ^ — 
'1  his  is  no  dattery :  these  are  counsellors ' 
That  feelingly  persuade  me  what  I  am, 
Sweet  are  the  uses  of  adversity ; 
Which,  tike  the  toad,  ugly  ana  venomous, 
Wears  yet  a  precious  jewel  in  his  head  ' : 
And  this  our  life,  exempt  from  public  haunt, 
Fiods  tongues  in  trees,  books  in  the  running  brooks. 
Sermons  instones,  and  good  in  every  thing,  [grace, 

AmL  1  would  not  change  it :  Happy  is  your 
That  can  translate  thestubfa^mi^s  of  fortune 
)oto  so  quiet  and  so  sweet  a  stile. 

DakeSen,  Come,  shall  we  go  and  kill  us  venison  ? 
And  yet  it  irks  me,  the  poor  dappled  fools. 
Being  native  burghers  of  this  desert  city. 
Should  in  their  own  con^nes,  with  forked  heads  * 
Have  their  round  hamiches  gor^d. 

i  Lord.  Indeed,  my  lord. 
The  noelancholy  Ja^iues  grieves  at  that ; 
And,  in  that  kirn),  swears  you  do  more  usurp 
Than  doth  your  brother  that  hadi  banishM  you. 
To-day  my  lord  of  Amiens,  and  myself, 
l^id  steal  beh'md  hini,  as  he  lay  along 
Under  an  oak,  whose  anttuue  root  peeps  out 
M»n  the  brook  that  brawls  along  this  wood: 
To  the  which  place  a  poor  sequestered  stag, 
Thai  from  the  hunters'  aim  had  ta'en  a  hurt, 
Did  come  to  lan^ish;  and,  indeed,  my  k>rd, 
The  wretched  animal  heav'd  forth  sucfi  groans. 
That  their  discharge  did  ^retcl)  his  le;ith»ni  coat 
Almost  to  bursting ;  and  the  big  roimJ  tears 
Cours'd  one  another  down  his  innocent  pose 
In  piteous  chase :  and  thus  the  hairy  fool, 
Much  marked  of  the  melancholy  Jalques, 
Stood  on  the  extremest  ver^e  of  tlie  swift  brook. 
Augmenting  it  with  tears. 

puke  Sen.  But  what  said  Jaques  ? 
Pid  he  not  moralize  this  spectacle  ? 


30 


35 


40 


45 


50 


1  Lord,  O,  yes,  into  a  thousand  similief. 
First  for  his  weeping  ifi  the  needless  stream ; 
**  Poor  deer,"  quoth  he, "  thou  mak'st  a  testament 
"  As  UNorldlin^  do,  giving  thy  sum  of  more 
"To  tliat  which  had  too  ini^ch :"  llien,  being 
Left  and  abandoned  of  his  velvet  friends ;  [^lope^ 
*'  Tisright,"  quoth  lie; "  thus  misery  doth  part 
"  l*he  ilux  of  company :"  Anon,  a  careless  herd, 
Full  of  the  pasture,  jumps  along  by  him. 
And  never  stays  to  greet  him ; "  Ay^**quotl4  Jaque^i 
"  Sweep  on,  you  fcit  and  greasy  citizens ; 
"His  just  the  fashion:  Wherefore  do  you  look 
"  l*l>on  that  poor  and  broken  bankmpt  there ?^ 
Thus  most  invectively  he  pierccth  through 
rhe  body  of  thecountr}',  city,  court. 
Yea,  and  of  thb  our  life;  swearing  that  we 
Are  mere  usurpers,  tyrants,  and  what's  worse, 
lb  firiij;ht  the  animals,  and  to  kill  them  up. 
In  their  assign'd  and  native  dwelling-place. 

Duke  Sen.  And  did  you  leave  hun  m  this  coif* 
templation }  [ing 

2  Lord.We  did,  my  lord, weepingand  comment- 
Upon  the  sobbing  deer.  ^ 

Duke  Sen,  Show  me  the  place ; 
I  love  to  cope  '  him  in  these  sullen  fits. 
For  then  he's  full  of  ]i>atter. 

2  Lord,  ru  bring  yoa  to  hbn  straight.  lExeimL 


S 


II. 


C    E    N    E 

The  Palace. 
Enter  Duke  Fredei'ick  with  Lords, 
Duke.  Can  it  be  possible,  that  no  man  sawtheotf 
[t  cannot  be :  some  villains  of  my  Court 
Are  of  consent  and  sutfcrance  in  this. 

1  Dfrd,  I  cannot  hear  of  any  that  did  sec  her. 
The  ladies,  her  attendants  of  her  chamber. 
Saw  her  abed ;  and,  m  the  morning  early, 
They  found  the  bed  untreasured  of  their  mistress. 

2  l/)rd.  My  lord,  the  roynish  '*  down,  at  whom 
sooit 

Your  grace  was  wont  to  laugh,  is  also  inis^ing. 
Hesperia,  tlip  princess*  gentlewoman, 
Confessfts  th^t  she  secretly  o'erhe^d 
Your  daughter  and  her  coqsin  much  commend 
The  parts  and  graces  of  tlie  wrestler 
That  did  but  lately  foil  the  sinewy  Charles ; 
And  she  believes,  wherever  they  are  gone. 
That  youth  is  surely  in  their  company.        [ther ; 
Duhe.  Send  to  his  brother ;  fetch  th^t  gallaut  hi- 
If  he  be  absent,  bring  his  brother  to  me. 
['11  make  him  nnd  him :  do  tins  suddenly; 
.And  let  not  search  and  inouisition  quaiP 
iTo  bring  agam  these  foolisa  runaways.    ^Exeunt* 


*  This  alludes  to  an  op'mion  then  prevalent,  that  in  the  h^ad  of  an  old  toad  was  to  be  found  a  ^ 
jlone,  or  pearl,  to  which  great  virtues  were  ascribed.    This  stone  has  been  often  sought,  but  never 
found.    *  Meaning,  with  arrows,    *That  is,  ei^gjuiiter  hun.    *  i.  e.  scurvy,  m^ngy.    *  To  quail  1» 
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[Act 2.  Scenes. 


g    C    E    N    E       III. 

Oliver's  House. 
EfujUfr  Orlando  and  Adam- 
Orla.  Who's  there  ?  ftlc  master, 

Adam,  What!  my  young  master! — Oh,  my  gen- 
Oh,  my  sweet  master,  O  you  memory* 
Of  old  sir  Rowland !  why,  what  makes  you  here  r 
Why  arc  you  Tirtuous  ?  why  do  people  love  you? 
And  wherefore  are  you  gentle,  strong,  and  valiaut " 
Why  would  you  be  so  fond  to  overcome 
Tliebony  priser  of  the  humourous  duke? 
Your  praise  is  come  too  swiftly  home  before  you. 
Know  you  not,  roaster,  to  some  kind  of  men. 
Their  graces  serve  them  but  as  enemies  I 
^^o  more  do  yours ;  your  virtues,  gentle  master. 
Are  sanctified  and  holy  traitors  to  you. 
Oh,  what  a  world  is  this,  when  what  is  comely 
Envenoms  him  that  bears  it ! 
Orla.  Why,  whaes  the  matter? 
Adam,  O  unhappy  youth. 
Come  not  within  tnete  doors;  within  this  roof 
The  enemy  of  all  your  mces  lives : 
Your  brother — (no,  no  brother ;  yet  the  son- 
Yet  not  the  son ; — I  will  not  call  h'un  son — 
Of  him  I  was  abpitt  to  call  his  father) 
Hath  heard  your  praises ;  and  this  mght  he  means 
To  burn  the  lod^gs  where  you  used  to  lie. 
And  you  within  it:  if  he  ^il  of  that. 
He  will  have  other,  means  to  cut  you  off: 
1  overheard  him,  and  his  practices. 
This  is  no  place*,  this  house  is  but  a  butchery; 
Abhor  it,  fear  it,  do  not  enter  it. 

Orla,  Why,  whither,  Adam,  wouldstthou  have 

me  go  ? 
Adam.^o  matter  whither,  so  you  come  not  here 
Orla.  What,  wouldst  thou  have  me  go  and  beg 
my  food? 
Or,  with  a  base  and  boisterous  sword,  enforce 
A  thievish  living  on  the  common  ruad  ? 
niiis  I  must  do,  or  know  not  what  to  do  ^ 
Yet  this  !  will  not  do,  do  how  I  can; 
I  rather  will  subject  me  to  the  malice 
Of  a  diverted  'blood,  and  bloody  brother. 

.•#dam.  But  do  not  so:  [have  live  hundred  crowns. 
The  thrifty  hire  I  sav*d  under  your  father. 
Which  I  did  store,  to  be  my  foster-nurse, 
When  service  should  in  my  old  limbs  lie  lame, 
And  unreganled  aj;e  in  comers  thrown ; 
Take  that:  and  he  that  doth  the  ravens  feed. 
Yea,  providently  caters  for  the  sparrow. 
Be  coinfort  to  my  age  I    Here  is  the  gold ; 
All  this  I  give  you:  let  me  be  your  servant : 
Though  I  K>ok  old,  yet  I  am  strong  iand  lusty  : 
For  in  my  youth  I  never  did  apply 
Hot  acd  rebellious  liquors  in  my  blood ; 
Kor  did  not  with  unbas!ifiil  forehead  woo 
The  means  of  weakness  and  debility ; 
Therefore  my  age  is  as  a  lusty  winter. 
Frosty,  but  kiiHily :  let  me  go  with  you ; 


111  do  the  service  of  a  younger  man 
In  all  your  businessand  nece^^sities.  [appears 

QrM,  Oh,  good  old  man.'   how  ^tH  in  thee 
The  constant  service  of  the  antique  world. 
When  service  sweat  for  duty,  not  for  meed ! 
Thou  art  not  for  the  fas^iion  of  these  times. 
Where  none  will  sweat  but  for  promotion  ; 
And  having  that,  do  chuak  their  serxire  up 
Even  with  the  having*:  it  w  not  so  Mith  thee. 

10  But,  poor  old  man,  tliou  prun'st  a  rotten  tree. 
That  cannot  so  much  as  a  blossom  yield, 
In  lieu  of  all  thy  pains  and  husJxindry : 
But  come  thy  ways,  we'll  eo  along  together  ; 
And  ere  we  have  thy  youthful  wages  spent, 

15  We'll  light  upon  soiiie  settletl  low  content. 

Adam.  Master,  p  on ;  and  f  w  ill  followthee, 

To  the  last  gasp,  witlj  truth  and  loyalt^-.^ 

From  seventeen  years  till  now  almost  fourscore 
Here  lived  f,  but  now  live  here  no  piore. 
At  seventeen  years  many  their  fortunes  seek; 
But  at  fourscore,  it  b  too  late  a  week : 
Yet  fortune  cannot  recompense  nie  bettiPT, 
Than  to  die  well,  and  not  my  master's  debtor.  [£x^^ 

SCENE        IV, 

The  Forest  ofArdcn, 

Enter  Rosalind  in  botfs  cloafhsfor  Ganitned;  Ce^ 
lia  drest  like  a  shepherdess  for  A,iena;  and 

Touchstone  the  Clown. 

Rns.  O  Jupiter!  how  weary  are  my  spirits  ! 

Clo.  I  can;  not  for  my  spirits,  if  my  legs  were 
not  w^arv. 

Ros.  i  could  find  in  my  heart  to  di-grace  my 
man's  apoarel,  and  cry  like  a  u'om;ui :  but  I  mu  t 
comfort  the  weaker  vess^J,  as  doublet  and  hose 
ought  to  shew  itself  courageous  to  peitkxMt ; 
therefore,  courage,  sood  Aliena. 

Cel.  {  pray  you,  bear  with  me  ;  I  cao  go  uo 
further. 

Cio.  f'ormy  part,  I  had  rather  bear  vitli  you, 
than  bear  you:  yet  1  slK)uld  bear  no  cross  ',  if  ( 
did  bear  you;  for  1  think  you  have no.mouf )  in 
your  puiie.  , 

Ros.  Well,  this  is  the  forest  of  Arden. 

Clo.  Ay,  now  am  1  in  Arden :  the  more  fo<^  I ; 
when  I  was  at  honie,  I  was  in  a  better  place :  but 
travellers  \uu  tb^  content. 

Ros.  Ay,  be  so,  goo<l  Touchstone: — Look  you, 
who  conies  here ;  a  young  man,  and  an  old,  in 
solem^  talk. 

Enter  Corin  attdSihius. 

Cor.  That  is  the  way  to  make  lier  scorn  vou  st  ill. 

Sil.  O  Corin,that  thou  knewesl how  I  dofove  her  I 

Cor.  1  partly  guess ;  for  1  have  lov'<l  ere  now. 

Sil.  No,  Conn,  being  old,  thou  canst  not  gue«s ; 
Though  in  thv  youth  thou  wast  as  trvie  a  lover. 
As  ever  sigh'd  upon  a  midnight  pillow : 
But  if  thy  love  were  ever  like  to  mine, 
(As  sure  1  think  did  never  man  love  so) 
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*  Memory  is  here  put  for  memorial.  *  Place  here  means  a  mansion  or  residence.  '  That  is,  blood 
turned  out  of  the  course  of  nature,  *  Having  here  means  possession.  *  A  cross  was  a  pie^,^  ol  mone^ 
ftamped  witlj  a  crow. 
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How  many  actions  most  ridiculoiis 
Hast  thou  bei*n  drawn  to  by  thy  fanta^  ? 

Car.  Into  a  thousand  that  I  Have  li>rgoUen, 

SiL  O,  thou  didst  then  ne'er  love  so  neartily : 
If  Ihou  remember'st  not  the  slightest  folly 
That  ever  love  did  make  thee  run  into. 
Thou  hast  not  lov*d : 
Or  it  thou  hast  not  sat  as  I  do  now, 
Wear)  ing  thy  hearer  in  thy  mistret»*  praise. 
Thou  hast  not  lov'd: 
Or  if  titou  hast  not  broke  fix>m  company. 
Abruptly,  as  my  passion  now  makes  me. 
Thou  hast  not  lovM:— (J  Pbebc,  Phebe,  Phel>e! 

[ExitSilvins, 
Bos.  Alas,poor  shepherd!  searching  of  thy  wound, 
I  Lave  by  hard  adventure  found  ntine  own. 

Ch.  And  1  mine:  I  remember,  when  I  was  in 
kne,  ( broke  my  sword  upon  a  stone,  and  bd  him 
take  that  for  coming  o'nights  to  Jane  Smile :  and 
1  remember  the  kissing  of  her  battlet ',  and  the 
cow's  dugs  that  her  pretty  chopp'd  hands  liad 
milk'd :  and  I  remember  the  woomg  of  a  peascod 
instead  of  her ;  and  from  whom  I  took  two  cods', 
and,  giving  her  them  again,  said  with  weeping 
tears,  /fV«r  iL^sefor  »^y  sake.  Wc,  that  arc  true 
lovers,  run  into  strange  capers ;  but  as  all  is  mortal 
in  nature,  so  is  all  nature  in  love  uKNlal  ^  in  folly. 

Ras,  Thou  speak'st  wiser,  than  thou  art 'ware  of. 

Clo.  Nay,  I  shall  ne'er  be  aware  of  muie  own 
wit,  till  [  break  my  shins  against  it. 

Ros.  Jofe!  Jove !  this  shepherd's  passion  it  much 
upon  my  fashion. 

Clo.  And  mine;  but  it  grows  something  stale 
with  mc. 

Cei.  I  prav  you,  one  of  you  question  yon  man. 
If  he  for  gold  will  give  us  any  food ; 
I  faint  almost  to  death. 

do.  Holla;  you,  clown! 

Ro8.  Peace,  tool ;  he's  not  thy  kinsman. 

Cor.  Who  calls? 

Cio.  Your  betters,  sir. 

^or.  Else  tlicy  are  very  wretched. 

Ros.  Peace,  I  say : — Good  even  to  you,  firiend. 

Cor.  And  to  you,  gentle  sir,  and  to  you  all. 

Ros.  I  pr'vthee,  shepherd,  if  that  love,  or  gold. 
Can  in  this  desert  place  buy  entertainnient. 
Bring  us  where  we  may  rest  ourselves,  and  feed; 
Here's  a  young  maid  with  travel  much  oppress'd. 
And  fiiints  for  succour. 

Cor.  Fair  sir,  I  pity  her, 
And  wish  for  her  sake,  more  than  for  mine  own. 
My  fortunes  were  more  able  to  relieve  her; 
But  I  am  shepherd  to  anotht^r  man, 
And  do  not  sheer  the  fleeces  that  1  graze ; 
My  master  is  of  churlish  dispositimi. 
And  little  recks  to  find  tiie  way  to  heaven 
By  doing  deeds  of  hospitality ; 
Besides, liis  cote,  his  fldcks,  and  bounds  of  feed 
Are  now  on  sale ;  and  at  our  sheep-cote  now^ 


By  reason  of  his  absence,  there  is  nothing 
That  you  will  feed  on ;  but  what  is,  come  see,  • » 
And  in  my  voice  moit  welcome  shall  you  be. 

Ros.  W  hat  is  he,  that  sliall  buy  his  flock  and 
pasture  ? 

Cor,  1  nat  young  swain,  that  you  saw  here  but 
ere  while. 
That  little  cares  for  buying  any  thing.  > 

Ros.  I  pray  thee,  if  it  stand  with  honesty. 
Buy  thou  the  cottage,  pasture,  and  the  ilock. 
And  thou  shalt  have  to  pay  for  it  of  us. 

C(/.Ai)d  we  will  mend  thy  wages:  I  like  this  place. 
And  willingly  could  waste  my  time  in  it  * 

Cor,  Assuredly,  the  thing  is  to  be  sold: 
Go  with  me;  if  you  like,  upon  report. 
The  soil,  the  profit,  and  this  kind  of  life, 
I  will  your  very  faithful  feeder  be. 
And  buy  it  with  your  gold  rightsuddeDly»[£i<iuif. 

S  C  E  N  E    V. 

Entei'  Amiens,  Jaques,  and  otheti. 

SONG. 
Ami.  Under  the  greenwood  tree, 
h'ho  tores  to  lie  with  me. 
And  tune  his  m:'rry  note 
Cnto  tlie  sweet  hiras  throat. 
Come  hit  hi  r,come  hither,  cotite  hither; 
Here  sh/tll  he  see  ' 
No  ennny. 
But  winter  and  rough  weather.  . 

Jaq.  More,  more,  I  pr'ythee,  more. 

Ami»  It  will  make  you 'melancholy,  monsieur 
Jacpies. 

Jaq.'  1  thank  it.  More,  I  pr'ythee,  more.  I  can 
uck  melancholy  out  of  a  song^  as  a  wea!ii*l  sucks 
eggs:  More,  1  pr'ythee,  inon*. 

yimi.  My  voice  is  rugged ;  I  know  I  cannot  please 
you. 

Jaq.  I  do  not  desire  you  to  please  me,  I  do  de- 
sire you  to  sing :  Come,  more ;  another  stanza  ; 
Call  you  'em  stanzas ' 

Ami.  What  you  wlU,  mopMeur  Jaques. 

Jaq.  Nay,  I  care  not  for  their  names;  they  owe 
me  nothing:  Will  )ou\ing?  '    '[self. 

Ami.  More  at  your  rei|ue>t  than  to  please  iiiy- 

Jaq.  Well,  then,  if  »'ver  I  thank  any  iuau,  iMl 
thank  you :  bi.t  that  they  call  complii.iciit,  is  like 
the  encounter  of  two  dog-apes;  and  \'.  lH:n  a  inaa 
50 thanks  me  heartily,  nitihinks.  I  have  given  h'mi  a 
penny,  s^nd  he  renders  me  the  beggaiiy  th;uiks. 
Come,  sing ;  and  you  that  will  noi,  hold  your 
tongues.  \ 

AhU,  Well,  I'll  end  the  song. — ^Sirs,  cover  the 
55  while;  the  duke  w\ll  drink  undei*  this  tree: — he 
hati)  been  all  this  day  to  look  }ou. 

Jaq.  And  I  have  been  all  this  day  to  avoid 
him.  He  la  too  di^putablo  for  my  company :  I 
think  of  as  many  matter^  as  iie;  but  I  gtye  heaven 
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*  An  instrument  with  which  washer-women  beat  their  coarse  clothes.  '  Peascods  is  a  term 

•till  in  use  in  Staffordshire  tor  peas  as  they  are  brought  to  market.  '  That  is,  abufuiant  in  folly. 

In  some  counti«s,  mo/ial,  Uoui  mart,  a  jJeat  quantity,  is  still  used  as  a  partide  of  anpaucation   :as 

mortal  UUl,  mortal  iUtle*  .  '  . 
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[Act  2.  Scene 


thanks,  and  ma)cenobQast  of  them.  Come^warble, 
come, 

SONG. 

fFftd  doth  ambition  shun,  lAH  together  here. 
And  loves  to  live  i*  the  sun, 
^eekine  the  food  he  eats, 
And  pYcas^dwith  what  lie  gets. 
Come  hither,  come  hitlier,  come  hither; 
Here  shall  he  see 
No  enemy, 
But  winter  aiid  rough  weather, 
Jaq,  I'll  gi?e  you  a  verse  to  this  note,  that  1 
fiiade  yesterday  in  despight  of  my  invention 
Ami,^  And  rll  sing  it. 
Jaq,  Thus  it  goes : 
if  ip  do  come  to  pass, 
That  any  man  turn  ass. 
Leaving  his  wealth  and  ease, 
A  stuboom  will  to  please^ 
Due  ad  me,  due  ad  me,  due  ad  m^  ; 
Here  shall  he  see 
Gross  fools  as  he. 
An  if  he  will  come  to  me. 
Ami,  What's  that  due  ad  me  T 
Jaq,  Tis  a  Greek  invocation,  to  call  fools  into 
SL circle.     PI!  to  sleep  if  I  can;  if  I  cannot,  Fll 
rail  against  all  the  first-born  oi  Ep>'pt*. 

Ami.  And  Til  go  seek  the  duke;  his  banquet  is 
pil^par'd.  [  Exeunt  severally. 

S  C  E  N  E     VI. 
Enter  Orlando  and  Adam, 
Adam,  Dear  master,  I  can  go  no  further:  O,  I 
die  for  food !    Here  lie  I  down,  and  measure  out 
my  grave.    Farewell,  kind  master. 

Or  la.  Why,  how  now,  Adam !  no  greater  heart 
in  thee  ?  Live  a  little ;  comfort  a  little;  cheer  thy- 
self a  little:  If  this  uncouth  forest  yield  any  tWng 
•avage,  I  will  either  be  food  for  it,  or  bring  it  for 
food  to  thee.  Thy  conceit  is  nearer  death  than  thy 
powers.  For  my  sake  be  comfortable ;  hold  death 
a  while  at  the  arm's  end :  I  will  be  here  with  thee 
jircsently ;  and  if*  I  bring  thee  not  somethine  to 
cat,  r|l  give  thefe  leave  to  die :  but  if  thou  (Best 
before  1'  come,  thou  art  a  mocker  of  my  labour. 
Well  said?  thou  look'st  cheerly:  and  I'd  be  with 
thee  quickly.  Yet  thou  litst  in  the  bleak  air: 
Come,  I  will  bear  thee  to  some  shelter ;  and  thou 
>halt  not  die  for  lack  of  a  dinner,  if  there  live  any 
tiling  in  this  desert.  Clieerly,good  Adam![£jf  an/. 
SCENE    VII. 


Anoihr  part  of  tlie  forest, 
{Inter  Duke  Senior  and  Lords.     [.4  table  set  out. 

Duke  Sen,  I  think  he  is  transfonn'd  into  a  beast ; 
For  I  can  no  where  tind  him  like  a  man. 

I  Lord,   My  lord,  he  is  but  even  now  gone 
Here  \\a^  he  merry,  hearing  of  a  song,      [hence ; 

Duke  Sen.  If  hei  compact  of  jars\  grow  music^, 
We  shall  Iwve  shortly  discord  in  the  spheres: — 
Go,  seek  him ;  tell  hun,  I  would  speak  with  him. 


Enter  Jaques, 
1  Lord,  He  saves  my  labour  by  hisown  approach. 
Duke  Sen.  Why,  bow  now,  mousieur !  what  a 
life  b  tins. 
That  your  poor  friends  most  woo  your  company  ? 
What !  you  look  merrily. 

Jaq.  A  fool,  a  fool ! ^I  met  a  fool  i'  the  forest, 

A  motley^ fool, — a  miserable  varlet! — 
As  I  do  live  by  food,  1  met  a  fool ; 

10  Who  laid  him  down,  and  bask'd  him  in  the  sod. 
And  rail'd  on  lady  Fortune  in  good  terms. 
In  good  set  terms,— and  yet  a  motley  fool,    [he, 
**  Good-morrow,  fo^l,"  quoth  I :  "  No,  sir,"  quoth 
"  Call  me  not  fool,  till  heaven  hath  sent  me  fortune:'* 

15  And  then  he  drew  a  dial  from  his  poke ; 
And  looking  on  it  with  lack-lustre  eye, 
Savs,  very  wisely,  "  It  is  ten  airlock : 
"  iTius  may  we  see,"  quoth  he,  "  how  the  world 
"  'TIS  but  an  hour  ago,  since  it  was  nine ;  [wags : 

20  "  And  after  one  hour  more,  'twill  be  deven ; 
And  80,  from  hour  to  hour,  we  ripe,  and  ripe. 
And  then,  from  hour  to  hour,  we  rot,  and  rot. 
And  thereby  hangs  a  tale,"    When  I  did  hear 
iThe  motley  fool  thus  moral  on  the  time, 

25  My  lungs  began  to  crow  like  chanticleer. 
That  fools  should  be  so  deepKxmtemplative } 
And  I  did  laugh,  sans  intermission. 
An  hour  by  his  dial. — O  noble  fool ! 
A  worthy  fool !  Motley's  the  only  wear. 

30     Duke  Sen,  What  fool  is  this?  [courtier; 

Jaq,  O  worthy  fool!— One  tbat%ith  been  a 
And  says,  if  ladies  be  but  young,  and  feh-. 
They  liave  the  gift  to  know  it :  and  in  his  brain,~i 
Which  is  as  dry  as  the  remainder  bisket 

35  After  a  voyage,— he  hath  strange  places  crammM 
With  observation,  the  whk:h  he  vents 
In  mangled  forms: — O,  that  I  were  a  fool ! 
I  am  ambitious  for  a  motley  coat. 
Duke  Sen,  Thou  shalt  have  one. 

40  ,  Jaq,  It  is  my  only  suit  ^; 

Provided,  that  you  weed  your  better  judgments 
Of  all  opinfon  that  grows  rank  in  them. 
That  I  am  wise.    1  must  have  liberty 
Withal,  as  larse  a  charter  as  the  wind, 

45  To  blow  on  whom  I  please ;  for  so  fools  have  j 
And  they  that  are  most  galled  with  my  folly,    [so  > 
They  most  must  laugh :  And  wh\ ,  sir,  must  they 
The  tc^  is  plain  as  way  to  paris6-cburch: 
He,  that  a  fool  doth  very  wisely  hit, 

50|Doth  very  foolishly,  although  tie  smart. 
Not  to  seem  senseless  of  the  bob :  if  not, 
1^he  wise  man'^  folly  is  anatomized 
Even  by  the  squandring  glances  of  the  fool. 
Invest  me  in  m^  motley ;  give  me  leave 

55|To  speak  my  mmd,  and  1  wiU  through  and  tlirough 

Cleanse  the  fo^ul  body  of  the  infected  world. 

If  they  will  patiently  receive  my  medicine,     [do. 

DukeSen,  Fieon  thee!  I  can  tell  what  thou  woukl'it 

[  Jaq,  What,  for  a  counter,  would  I  do  but  good  ?  . 

6o|  DukeSen. Mostmischievousfoul sin,  inchidingsios 


'  I'iiat  is,  bring  him  to  me;  alluding  to  the'  burthen  of  Amiens^  song:  Come  hither,  come  hither^ 
9me  hither.      *  A  proverbial  expression  for  high-born  persons,      ^  i.  e.  voade  u|>  of  difCQnb.      ^  i.  e. 


come  huner,      '  A  proverbial  expression  tor  high 

^  parti-coloyirei  fool,  alluding  to  his  coat.       fie.  i^etUlop. 
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For  tlK>u  thyself  bast  been  a  libertine, 

As  sensual  as  tbe  brutish  sting  itM.4f ; 

And  all  the  embossed  sorcH,  and  beaded  evils. 

Thai  thou  with  licence  of  free  foot  hast  caught, 

Wouldst  thou  disgori^  into  the  general  world. 

Jaq,  Why,  who  cnes  out  on  pride. 
That  can  therein  tax  any  private  party  ? 
Doth  it  not  flow  as  hugely  as  the  sea, 
nrill  that  the  very  means  do  ebb? 
M^bat  woman  in  the  city  do  I  name. 
When  that  1  say.  The  city-woman  bears 
The  cost  of  princes  on  unworthy  shoulders? 
Who  can  come  in,  and  say,  that  I  mean  her. 
When  such  a  one  as  she,  such  is  her  neighbour 
Or  what  is  he  of  basest  function. 
That  says,  his  bravery  Is  not  on  my  cost, 
(Thinking  that  I  mean  him)  but  therein  suits 
His  foUv  to  the  metal  of  my  speech  r     [wherein 
There  then ;  How  then  ?  What  then?  Let  me  see 
My  tongue  hath,  wrong'd  him :  if  it  do  him  right, 
Then  he  hath  wrong*a  himself ;  if  he  be  free. 
Why  then,  my  taxing  like  a  wild  goose  flies. 
Unclaimed  of  any  man. — Bui  who  comes  here? 
Enter  Orlando,  vdth  his  sword  drawn, 

Orla^  Forbear,  and  eat  no  more. 

Jaq.  Why,  I  have  eat  none  yet 

Orla,  Nor  shalt  not,  'till  necessity  be  serv'd. 

Jtiq.  Of  what  kind  should  this  cock  come  of? 

Duke  Sen.  Art  thou  thus  bdden  d,  man,  by  thy 
Or  else  a  rude  despiser  of  good  manners, [distress;  30 
That  in  civility  thou  seenrst  so  en^y  ?      [point 
Orla,  You  touch'd  my  vein  at  first ;  tbe  thorny 
Of  bar^  distress  hath  ta'en  from  me  the  shew 
Of  smooth  civility ;  yet  am  I  inland  bred. 
And  know  some  nurture* :  Bui  forbear,  I  say; 
He  dies,  that  touches  any  of  this  fruit, 
.Tdl  I  and  my  alfairs  are  answered. 

Jaq,  An  you  will  not 
Be  anfwered  with  rea.son,  I  must  die. 

JhikeSen,  What  would  you  have?  Your  gen- 
tleness shall  force, 
.More  than  your  force  move  us  to  gentleness. 

Orla,  I  almost  die  for  food,  and  Yet  me  have  it 

Duke  Sen,  Sit  down  and  feed,  and  welcome  to 
our  table,  fyou 

Orla.  Speak  you  so  gently  ?  Pardon  me,  1  pray 
I  thought,  that  all  things  had  been  savage  here; 
And  therefore  put  I  on  the  countenance 
Of  stem  commandment:  But  whatever  you  are. 
That  in  this  desert  inaccessible, 
Under  the  shade  of  melancholy  boughs. 
Lose  and  neglect  the  creeping  hours  of  time ; 
If  ever  you  have  look'd  on  better  days ; 
If  ever  been  where  bells  have  knoU'd  to  church ; 
If  ever  sat  at  any  good  man's  feast ; 
If  ever  from  your  eye-lids  wip'd  a  tear. 
And  know  what  'tis  to  pity,  and  be  pitied ; 
]>t  gentleness  my  strong  enforcement  be: 
lo  the  which  hope,  I  blush,  and  hide  my  sword. 
DukeSen.True  is  it, that  we  have  seen  better  days; 
And  have  with  holy  bell  been  knoU'd  to  church ; 
And  sat  at  good  men's  feasts ;  and  wip'd  our  eyes 
Of  drops  that  sacred  pity  hath  edgendcr'd : 


35 


40 


45 


50 


55 


60 


And  therefore  sit  yow  down  in  gentleness. 
And  take  upon  command''  what  help  we  have 
That  lo  vour  wantuig  may  be  ministred. 

Orla.  'rheh  but  forbear  your  food  a  little  while. 
Whiles,  like  a  doe,  I  go  to  find  niv  fiawu. 
And  give  it  food.    There  is  an  old  poor  man, 
A  lio  alter  me  liath  roanv  a  weary  btep 
Limp'd  in  pure  love ;  'tifl  he  be  iirst  suffic'd, — 
Opprcbs'd  with  two  weak  eviis,age,  and  hunger, — ► 
I  will  not  touch  a  bit. 
,    Duke  Sen.  Go  fmd  him  out. 
And  we  will  nothing  waste  till  your  return. 
Orla.  I  thank  ye:  and  be  biess'd  for  your  fsjood 
comfort!  *     [JEiiL 

Duke  Sen.  Thou  seest,  we  are  not  all  alone  un- 
This  wide  and  universal  theatre  ['^^PPy : 

Presents  more  woful  pageants  than  tlie  scejic 
Wherein  we  |>lay  in. 

Jaq.  All  the  world's  a  stage, 
And  all  the  men  and  women  merely  players: 
They  have  their  exits,  and  their  entrances; 
And  one  man  m  his  time  plays  many  parts. 
His  acts  being  seven  ages.    At  first,  the  in&nf. 
Mewling  ancTpukmg  in  the  nurse's  arms  : 
And  then,  the  whining  schoolboy  with  his  satchd^ 
And  sbining-inorn'mg  iaqe,  crei'ping  like  snail 
Unwillingly  to  school:  And  then  the  lover; 
Sighing  like  furnace,  with  a  woful  ballad. 
Made  to  his  mistress'  eyebrow:  Then,  a  soldier; 
Full  of  strange  oaths,  and  bearded  like  the  pard,  - 
Jealous  in  honour,  sudden  and  quick  in  quarrel. 
Seekmg  the  bubble  reputation  [tice; 

Even  in  the  cannon's  mouth :  And  then,  the  jus« 
In  fair  round  belly,  with  good  capon  hn'd. 
With  eyes  severe,  and  beard  of  formal  cut. 
Full  of  wise  saws  and  modern'  instances. 
And  so  he  plays  his  part:  The  sixth  age  shlflB 
Into  the  lean  and  slipper'd  pantaloon ; 
With  spectacles  on  nose,  and  pouch  on  side; 
His  youthful  hose,  well  sav'd,  a  world  too  wide 
For  his  shrunk  shank ;  and  his  big  manly  voice» 
Turning  asain  towards  childish  treble,  pipes 
And  whistles  in  his  sound :  Last  scene  of  all. 
That  ends  this  strange  eventful  history,    . 
Is  second  childishness,  and  mere  oblivion ; 
Sans  teeth,  sans  eyes,  sans  taste,  sans  every  thing. 
Re-enter  Orlando^  with  Adatn, 
Duke  Sen,  Welcome:  Set  down  your  venerable 
And  let  hun  ieeA.  [burden^ 

Orla,  I  thank  you  most  for  him. 
Adam,  So  had  you  need, 
[  scarce  can  speak  to  thank  you  for  myself,  [you 
Duke  Sen.  Welcome,  fall  to:  I  will  not  trouble 
As  yet,  to  question  you  about  your  fortunes : — 
Give  us  some  musick ;  and,  good  cousin,  sing. 
Amiens  sines. 
SONG. 
Blow,  blow,  thou  winter  wind. 
Thou  art  not  so  unkind 
As  man^s  ingratitude; 
Thy  tooih  is  not  so  keen. 
Because  thou  art  not  seen. 
Although  thy  breath  be  rutie. 


'  Nurture  means  education* 
according  to  Mn  Stevens. 


[  i.  e.  at  your  own  command. 
S 


:'  i.  e.  trite,  common  Instances, 
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.  Heigh  ho!  tir^^  heigh  ho!  unto  the  green  hotlt/ : 
Moitjriendship  in  feigning,  most  loving  merejol- 


Then,  heiifh  ho,  the  hoiit/! 
This  Vfe  is  most  jolly. 
Freeze,  freeze,  titou  bitter  sky. 
That  dost  not  bile  so  nigh 

As  benefits  forgot : 
Though  thou  the  waters  tvarp\ 
Thy  sting  is  not  so  sharp 
MJru  nd  remembered  not. 
fleigh  ho!  sing,  &c. 


Ih- 


Duke  Sen,  If  that  you  were  the  good  sir  Row* 
land's  son, — 
At  you  have  whispered  fiaithfully^you  were; 
And  as  mine  eye  doth  his  eihgtes  witness 
Most  truly  hnin'd  and  living  ui  your  face, — 
i^  truly  welcome  hither:  I  am  the  duke,  [tune. 
That  loWd  your  father :  The  residue  of  your  ibc^ 
Go  to  my  cave  and  tell  rae. — Good  pld  man. 
Thou  art  right  welcome,  as  thy  master  is : — 
10  Support  him  by  the  arm. — Give  me  your  liand. 
And  letnie  all  your  fortuues  uu(iei%taiul.^£jrrtriitf. 


ACT 


IIL 


SCENE     I. 

The  Palace, 

Enter  Duke,  Lords,  and  Oliver, 

Duke,  'WOT  see   him  since?    Sir,  sir,   that 

•-^         cannot  be: 
But  were  I  not  the  better  part  made  mercy, 
I  should  not  seek  an  absent  argument 
Of  my  revenge,  thou  present:  But  look  to  it:  ' 
Fmd  out  thy  brother,  wheresoe*er  he  is ; 
Seek  him  wi  b  candle:  bring  him  dead  or  living, 
Within  this  twelvemonth,  or  turn  thou  no  more 
To  seek  a  living  in  our  territory. 
Tliy  lands,  and  all  things  that  thou  dost  call  thine, 
M  orth  seizure,  do  we  seize  into  our  hands ; 
H^\  tliou  canst  quit  thee  by  thy  brotl)er*s  mouth, 
Of  what  we  think  against  thee. 

Oli,  Oh,  that  your  highness  knew  mv  heart  in 
this: 
I  never  lov'd  my  brother  in  my  life. 

Duke,  More  villain  thou. — Well,  ptish  him 
out  of  doors; 
And  4et  my  officers  of  such  a  nature 
Make  an  extent  upon  his  house  and  lands': 
Do  this  expediently',  and  turn  him  going. 

lExeunt. 

S   C   E   N   E     II. 

Vie  Forest. 
.  Enter  Orlando. 
Orla.  Hang  there,  my  verse,  m  witness  of  my 
love:  [veV 

•    And  thou,  thrice-crowned  queen  of  night,  sur 
With  thy  chaste  eye,  from  thy  pale  sphere  above^ 
Thy  Huntress*  name,  that  my  tulUiie  doth  sway. 
O  Rosalind  !  these  trees  shall*  be  mv  books, 

And  in  their  barks  my  thoughts  I'll  character ; 
That  every  eye,  which  in  this  forest  looks, 
Shall  see  thy  virtue  witnessed  every  where. 


20  Run,  run,  Orlando,  carve  on  every  tree 
h'he  fair,  tlie  chaste,  and  unexpressive  *  she. 

lExit. 
Enter  Corin  and  Clown, 

Cor.  And  how  like  you  this  shepbenFs  Fife, 
master  Touchstone  ? 

C(o.  Truly,  shepherd,  in  respect  of  itself,  it  b 
a  good  life ;  but  iu  respect  that  it  is  a  shepherdTi 
life,  it  is  naught.  In  respect  that  it  is  sol.tary,  I 
like  it  very  well;  but  in  respect  that  it  \^  private, 
it  is  a  very  vile  life.  Now  in  respect  it  is  in  the 
fields,  it  pleaseth  me  well ;  but  inn-spect  His  not 
m  the  court,  it  is  tedious.  As  it  is  a  spare  life, 
look  you,  it  tits  my  humour  well;  but  as  there  is 
no  more  plenty  in  it,  it  goes  much  against  my  sto- 
mach.   Hast  any  philosophy  in  thee,  shepherd? 

Cor.  No  more,  but  that  I  know,  the  nwre  one 
sickens,  the  worse  at  ease  he  b;  and  that  he  that 
wants  money,  means,  and  content,  is  wuhout  three 
good  friends: — ^Thatthe  property  uf  rain  is  to  wet, 
and  iire  to  bum  \ — ^That  good  pasture  makes  fat 
sheep:  and  that  a  great  cause  of  the  night,  is  the 
lack  of  the  sun :  That  he,  that  hath  learned  no  wit 
by  nature  nor  art,  may  complain  of  good  breed- 
iiig,  or  conies  of  a  very  dull  kindred. 

YVo.  Such  a  one  is  a  natural  phUosopher.  Wast 
ever  in  court,  shepherd  ? 

Cor.  No,  truly. 

Clo.  Then  thou  art  damn'd. 

Cor.  Nav,  I  hojje, 

Clo.  Truly,  thou  art  damnM  ;  like  an  ill-roait- 
ed  egg,  all  on  one  side. 

Cor.  For  not  being  at  court  ?  Your  reason. 

Clo.  Why,  i/ thou  never  wast  at  court,  thou 
never  saw'st  good  manners:  if  thou  never 8aw*st 
good  n;ianners,  then  thy  manners  must  be  vkrk- 
ed;  and  wickedness  issm,  and  sin  is  damnation: 
I  hou  art  in  a  parlous^  state,  shepherd.  • 

Cor.  Not  a  whit.  Touchstone :  those,  that  are 
good  n^anners  at  the  court,  are  as  ridiculous  in  the 
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*  i.  e.  turn  or  change  them  fix>m  their  natural  state.  *  To  make  an  extent  of  lands,  is  a  legal 
pbiase,  from  the  wor&of  a  v;rit  (extendi  facias)  whereby  the  sheriff  is  directed  to  cause  certain  kuids 
to  be  appraised  to  their  full  extendi  d  value,  before  he  delivers  them  to  the  person  entitled  yi^d^r  a 
vecognusauce,  &c«    *  I  e*  expeditk)usly.   I  luexpressible.    ^  Perilous, 

country. 
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country,  as  the  behaviour  of  the  country  is  nqost 
mockable  at  the  court  You  told  me,  you  salute 
not  at  the  court,  but  you  kiss  y<iur  hands ;  that 
courtesy  would  be  i^icleaoly,  if  90urtiers  were 
shepherds. 

Ch,  Instance,  briefly;  come,  instance. 
•    Cor,  Why,  we  are  still  handling  our  ewes ;  and 
their  fells  you  know  are  greasy. 

Clo,  Why,  do  not  your  courtiers*  hands  sweat  ? 
and  is  not  the  grease  of  a' mutton  as  wholesome  as 
the  sweat  of  a  man }  Shallow,  shallow :  A  better 
intitance,  I  say ;  come. 

Cor,  Besides,  our  hands  are  hard. 
Ch.  Your  lips  will  feel  them  the  sooner.    Shal- 
low n§ain :  A  mpre  sounder  ii\stance,  tamp. 

Cor.  And  they  are  often  tari^d  over  with  thp 
f  urgery  of  our  sm»ep ;  And  would  you  have  us  kiss 
tar?  Ihe  courtier's  (mhds  are  perfumed  with  ci- 
ret. 

Clo.  Most  shallow  man !  Thou  wormVmeat,  \h 

.  Tesoect  of  a  good  piece  of  flesh : — indeed! — Learn 

of  tne  wise,  and  perpend:  Civet  is  of  a  baser  birth 

than  tar ;  the  very  uncleanly  flux  of  a  cat.    Mend 

the  instance,  shepherd. 

Cor,  You  have  too  courtly  a  wit  for  me:  Til 
rest.  ^ 

-  Cio.  Wilt  thou  rest  damn'd  ?  God  help  thee, 
shalkm  man !  God  ma^e  incision  in  thee  * !  thou 
aurt  raw. 

Cor.  Sir,  I  am  a  true  labourer;  I  earn  that  I 
eat,  get  that  I  wear ;  owe  no  man  hate ;  envy  no 
man's  happiness;  glad  of  other  men's  ^ood,  con- 
tent with  my  harm:  and  the  greatest  ol  my  pridt 
IS,  to  see  my  ewes  graze,  and  my  lambs  suck. 

Clo.  That  is  another  simple  sm  in  you ;  to  brin^ 
the  ewes  and  rams  together,  ai)d  to  olft  r  to  get 
your  living  by  the  copulation  of  cattle :  to  be 
bawd  to  a  bell-wether ;  and  to  l)etray  a  she-lamb 
of  a  twelvepionth  to  a  crooked-pated,  old,  cuck- 
bidly  ram,  out  of  all  reasonable  match.  If  thou 
he's!  npt  d^n'd  for  this,  \\\e  devil  himself  will 
have  no  shepherds;  \  canpot  sec  else  how  thou 
vhould'st 'scape. 

Cor.  Here  comes  young  McGanimed,  my 
fiew  nlistress^  brother. 

Enter  Rosalind  xvitli  a  paper. 
fos.  "  From  the  east  to  western  Ind, 
**  No  jewel  is  like  Rosalind. 
**  Her  worth,  being  mounted  on  the  wind, 
f*  Through  all  the  world  bears  Rosalind. 
f'  All  the  pictures,  feirest  linm'd, 
"  Are  but  black  to  Rosaliml. 
!*  Let  no  face  be  kept  in  mind, 
.  "  But  the  fair*  of  Rosalind. 
Clo.  m  rhime  you  so,  eight  years  together; 

■  Dr.  Warburton  says,  To  make  incision  was  a  proverbial  expression  then  in  vogue  for,  to  moke  to 
understand ;  wliile  Mr.  Steevens  thinks,  that  it  alludes  to  the  common  expression,  of  cutting  such  a 
^nefor  ike  simples.        *  Fair  means  beauty,  complexion.  *  Civil  is  here  used  in  the  same  sense 

as  when  we  say  civil  l^fe,  in  opposition  to  the  state  of  nature.        *  The  commentators  are  much  di- 
vided in  their  opinions  on  our  author's  meaning  in  this  line.     Dr.  Johnson  is  of  opinion,  that  Shak- 
.  tpeare  seems  here  10  have  mistaken  some  other  ciiaracter  for  that  of  Atalanta.     Mr.  Toilet  thinks, 
the  poet  may  perhaps  mean  her  beauty,  and  graceful  elegance  of  shape,  which  he  would  prefer  to 
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dinners,and  suppers,  and  sleeping  hours  excepted^ 
it  13  the  right  butter-WQnun>  rate  to  market. 

Ros    Out,  fool! 

Clo.  For  a  taste : 

"  If  a  hart  do  lack  a  hind, 

^  Let  hun  s^ek  put  Rosalind* 

<<  If  the  pat  \vill  after  kind, 

**  So,  be  sure,  will  Rosalind, 

**  Wuiter-garmenis  must  be  Wii'd^ 

*'  So  must  slender  Rosalind. 

**  They  that  reap,  mu^t  sheaf  and  bind} 

•*  Then  to  cart  with  Rosalind. 

*'  Sweetest  nut  hatli  sourest  rind, 

^*  Such  a  nut  is  Rosalind. 

^*  He  that  sweetest  rose  will  find, 

**  Must  And  love's  prick,  and  Rosalind.'^ 

This  is  the  very  false  gallop  of  verses;  Why  do 
you  infect  yoursielf  with  them  > 

Ros.  Peace,  you  dull  fool ;  I  iound  thenii  on  a 
tree. 
Clo.  Truly,  the  tree  yields  bad  fruit. 
Ros.  IMl  graft  it  with  you,  and  then  I  sb^  graft 
it  with  a  medlar :  then  it  will  be  the  earliest  fruit 
1'  tlie  country ;  for  you'll  be  rotten  ere  you  be  half 
ripe,  and  tiiatH  the  right  virtue  of  the  medlar. 

Clo.  You  have  said;  but  whether  wisely  or  im^ 
let  the  forest  judge. 

Enter  Celia,  mth  a  xvriting. 
Ros.  Peace! 
Here  comes  my  sister,  reading ;  stand  aside. 
Cei  "  Whjr  should  this  desert  silent  be? 

"  For  it  is  unpeopled  >  No;  * 

"  Tongues  Pll  hang  on  every  tree, 
"  That  shall  civil'  sayings  show. 
**  Some,  I10W  brief  the  life  of  man 

**  Runs  his  erring  pilgrimage; 
*'  That  the  stretching  ot  a  span 
**  Buckles  in  his  sum  of  age. 
*'  Some,  of  violated  voW 

'*  Twixt  the  souls  of  friend  and  friends 
"  But  upon  the  fairest  bouglis, 
"  Or  at  every  scjitt^nce*  end, 
""Will  I  Rosalinda  write; 

**  Teaching?  ill  that  read,  to  know 
*'  This  quintessence  of  every  sprite 

"  Heaven  would  in  little  show. 
"  Therefore  heaven  nature  charged 
"  That  one  Ixxly  sliould  be  till  d 
*'  With  all  graces  wide  enlars  d : 

"  Nature  presently  dtstiird 
"  Helen's  cheek,  but  not  her  heart ; 

"  Cleopatra's  majesty : 
*'  Atalanfa's  l)etter  part*; 
"  Sad  *  Lucretia's  modesty. 


her  swiftness ;  or  that  it  may  allude  probably  to  her  being  a  maiden ;  while  Mr.  Farmer  supi^oses* 
4talmUfs  kctterpart  is  her  wit^  i.  ^.  </j^  sxvijtness  of  her  mind.       *  i.  e. 


.  grave  or  sober. 


Thu« 
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[Acts.  Scene  a, 


"  Thus  Rosaliml  of  many  parts 

*'  By  heavenly  synod  was  devisM ; 
**  Of  many  facts,  eyes,  and  hearts, 

"  To  have  the  touches  *  dearest  priz'd. 
*'  Heaven  would  that  she  these  gifts  should 

"  have, 
*'  And  I  to  live  and  die  her  slave." 

Ros,  O  most  gentle  Jupiter ! — what  tedious  bo- 
milv  of  love  have  you  wearied  your  parishioners 
withal,  and  never  cry'd,  "  Have  patience,  good 
people!" 

CcL  How  now!  badc-friends  ? — Shepherd,  go 
off  a  Httle: — Go  with  him,  sirrah. 

Clo.  Conie,shcpherd,led  us  make  an  honourable 
retri*at ;  though  not  with  bag  and  baggage,  yet 
with  scrip  and  scripuage.   ^Exeunt  Cor  in  and  Clo, 

Cei,  Didst  thou  hear  these  verses  ? 

Eo9*  O,  yes,  I  heard  them  all,  and  more  too ; 
for  some  of  them  had  ia  them  more  feet  than  the 
Verses  would  bear. 

CtL  Thafs  no  matter;  the  feet  might  bear  the 
verses. 

Ro9,  Ay,  but  the  feet  were  lame,  and  could  not 
bear  themselves  without  the  verse,  and  therefore 
stood  Umely  in  the  verse. 

CeL  But  didst  thou  hear,  witliont  wondering 
liQMr  thy  name  should  be  hang'd  and  carvM  upon 
these  trees  ^ 

Ros,  I  ws^s  seven  of  thenine  days  out  of  wonder, 
before  you  came ;  for  look  here  wlat  I  found  on 
a  palm-tree:  I  was  never  so  be-rhimed  since  Py- 
thagoras' time,  tliat  I  was  an  Irish  rat',  which  I 
can  hardly  remember. 

Cei,  Trow  you,  who  hath  done  this? 

Ros,  Is  it  a  man  ? 

CeL  And  a  cham,  that  you  once  wore,  about  his 
neck :  Change  yon  colour  ? 
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Ros.  I  pr*ythee,  who  ? 

CeL  O  lord,  lord !  it  is  a  hard  matter  for  friends 
to  meet;  but  mountains  may  be  removM  with 
earthquakes,  and  so  encounter. 

Ros,  Nay,  but  who  is  it } 

CeL  Is  it  possible  ? 

Ros,  Nay,  I  pr'vthee  now,  with  most  petition 
ary  vehemence,  tell  me  who  it  is. 

'CeL  O  wonderful,wonderful,  and  most  wonder 
fill  wonderful,  and  yet  again  wonderful,  and  after 
that  out  of  all  whooping  f 

Ros,  Good  my  complexion ' !  dost  thou  think, 
though  I  am  caparison'd  like  a  man,  I  have  a  dou- 
blet and  hose  in  my  disposition  ?  One  inch  of  de- 
lay more  if  a  Souttv-sea  off  discovery  *.  1  pr'y  thee, 
tell  roe,  who  is  it  ?  quickly,  and  speak  apace :  I 
would  thoa  couldst  stammer,  that  thou  might'st 
pour  this  concealed  man  out  of  thy  mouth,  as  wine 
comes  out  of  a  narrow-mouth'd  bottle ;  either  too 
much  at  once,  or  none  at  all.  I  pr'y  thee  take  the 
cork  out  of  thy  niouth,thatImay  drink  thy  tidings. 


CeL  So  you  may  put  a  man  m  your  belly. 
Ros,  Is  iie  of  God's  making?  Wliat  manner  of 
man  ?   Is  his  head  worth  a  hat,  or  his  chin  worth 
a  beard? 
CeL  Nay,  he.hath  but  a  little  beard. 
Ros,  Why,  God  will  send  more,  it  the  man  will 
be  thankful :  let  me  stay  the  growth  Of  his  beard, 
if  thou  delay  me  not  the  knowledge  of  his  chin. 

CeL  It  is  young  Orlando,  that  tnpp'd  up  the 
wrestler's  heels,  and  your  heart,  both  m  an  instant. 
Ros,  Nay,  but  the  de\il  take  mocking;  speak 
sad  brow,  and  true  maid. 
CcL  Ffaitlj,  coz,  'lis  he. 
Hqs.  Orlando? 
CeL  Orlando. 

Ros,  Alas  the  dayl  what,  shall  I  do  with  my 
doublet  and  hose? — What  did  he,  when  thou  saw'st 
him?  What  said  he?  Howlook'dhe?  Wherein 
went  he  ?  What  makes  he  here  ?  Did  he  ask  for 
me?  W^here  remains  he?  How  parted  he  with 
thee  ?  And  when  sliuk  thou  see  luui  again  ?  An* 
>wer  me  in  one  word. 

CeL  You  nmst  borrow  me  Garagantua's*  moutli 
first :  His  a  word  too  great  for  any  nu>uth  of  this 
age's  siife:  To  say,  ay,  and  no,  to  these  particulars^ 
is  more  than  to  answer  in  a  catechism. 

Ros.  But  doth  he  know  that  I  ani  in  this  forest, 
in  man's  apparel  ?  Looks  he  ^  freshly  as  he 
did  the  day  he  wrCbtled  ? 

CeL  It  IS  as  easy  to  count  atomies,  as  to  resolve 

the  propositions  of  a  lover : — but  take  a  tasteof  my 

fmdmg  hun,  and  relish  *t  with  good  observance. 

I  found  him  under  a  tree,  Uke  a  dropped  acorn. 

Ros,  It  may  well  be  call'd  Jove's  tree,  when  it 

35|drops  forth  such  fruit. 

CeL  Give  me  audience,  good  madam. 
Ros,  Proceed. 

Ci  L  There  lay  he,  stretch'd  akmg,  like  a  wound- ' 
cd  knight. 

Ros,  Though  it  be  pity  to  see  such  a  sight,  it 
well  becomes  the  ground. 

CeL  Cry,  holloa !  to  thy  tongue,  I  pr'^ihec  ; 
it  curvets  unseasonably,    lie  was  fumishM  like 
a  hunter. 
Ros,  Oil  ominous !  he  comes  to  kill  my  heart, 
CeL  I  would  sing  my  song  without  a  burden : 
thou  br'mg'st  me  out  of  tune. 

Ros,  Do  you  not  know  I  am  a  woman  ?  when 
I  tliink,  I  must  speak.    Sweet,  say  on. 
Enter  Orlando  and  Jaques, 
CeL  You  bring  me  out : — Soft!  comes  he  not  here? 
Ros,  'TIS  he;  Slink  by,  and  note  him. 

[Celia  and  Rosalind  retire. 
Jaq.  I  thank  yotjt  for  your  company ;  but,  ^kxI 
faith,  I  had  as  lief  have  been  myself  alone. 

Or  la.  And  so  had  I ;  but  yet^  for  fashion  sake, 

I  thank  )^ou  too  for  your  society.  [we  can. 

Jaq,  God  be  witli  you ;  let's  meet  as  little  as 
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'  i.  e.  features.  '  Rosalind  here  alludes  to  the  Pythagorean  doctrine,  which  teaches  that  soub 

transmigrate  from  one  animal  to  another,  and  says,  that  in  his  time  she  was  an  Irish  rat,  and  by  some 
roetricalcharm  was  rhymed  to  death.  The  power  of  killing  rats  with  rhymes  is  mentioned  by  Donne 
in  his  Satires.  '  Warburton  conjectures  the  meaning  to  be,  Iwld  ^oo'd  my  complexion,  i.  e.  let  me 
not  blush.  '*  That  Is,  a  discovery  as  far  off  as  the  South-sea.         '  Garagantua  is  the  giant  of  Ra- 

belais, and'said  to  have  swallowed  five  pilgrims,  their  staves  and  all^  in  a  sailad. 
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Act  3.  SceBe2.] 


Orla,  I  do  desire  we  may  be  better  strangerSi 

Jaq,  I  pray  you,  mar  no  more  trees  with  writ- 
ing k>ve-soDg8  io  their  barks. 

Oria.  I  pray  you,  mar  no  more  of  my  verses 
with  reading  them  ill-fevouredty. 

Jaq.  Roulind  is  your  love's  name? 

Orla.  Yes,  just. 

Jaq.  I  do  not  like  her  name. 

Oria,  There  was  no  thought  of  pleasing  you, 
when  she  was  christen*d. 

Jaq,  What  stature  is  she  of? 

Orla.  Just  as  high  as  my  heart. 

Jaq.  Youarc  fuU  of  preity  answers:  Have  you 
not  been  acquainted  with  goldsmiths'  wives,  and 
conn'd  them  out  of  rin«  ? 

Orla.  Not  so :  but  1  answer  you  right  painted 
ck>th*,  frum  whence  you  have  studieJ  your  ques- 
tions. 

Jaq.  You  have  a  nimble  wit ;  I  think  it  was 
made  of  Atalantu's  heeb.  Will  you  sit  down  with 
me  ;  and  we  two  will  rail  against  our  mistress,  the 
World,  and  all  our  misery  ? 

Orla.  I  will  chide  no  breather  in  the  world,  but 
myself,  ^inst  whom  i  know  most  fauhs. 

Jaq.  The  worst  fault  you  have,  is  to  be  in  love. 

Ona.  1b  a  foult  I  would  not  cliangc  lor  your 
best  virtue.    I  am  weary  of  you. 

Jaq.  By  my  troth,  1  was  seeking  for  a  (bol, 
when  I  found  you. 

Orla.  He  is  drownM  in  the  brook ;  look  but  m, 
and  you  shall  see  him. 

Jaq.  Inhere  I  shall  tee  mine  own  figure. 

Orla.  Which  I  take  to  be  either  a  fool,  or  a 
cypher. 

Jaq.  I'll  tarry  no  longer  with  you:  farewel, 
good  signior  Love.  lExit. 

Orla.  I  am  glad  of  your  departure :  adieu,  good 
nK>iisieurMelancholy.[Ccr/.aii</Ao5.com^/brt:;arcf 

Ros,  I  will  speak  to  him  like  a  saucy  laojuey, 
and  under  that  habit  play  the  knave  with  hun.- 
Do  you  hear,  forester  ? 

Orla.  Very  weH;  what  would  you  ? 

Ros.  I  pray  you,  what  is't  a-clock? 

OrUt.  You  should  ask  me,  what  time  o'day  ; 
there's  no  ckx:k  in  the  forest. 

Ros.  Then  there  is  no  true  lover  in  the  forest; 
else  siflhing  every  minute,and groaning  every  hour, 
woald  detect  the  lazy  foot  of  time,  as  well  as  a 
cfock. 

Orla.  And  why  not  the  swift  foot  of  time  ?  had 
not  that  been  as  proper  ? 

Ras.  By  no  means,  sir:  Time  travels  in  divers 
paces  with  divers  persons:  Til  tell  you  who  time 
ambles  withal,  who  time  trots  withal,  who  time 
gallops  withal,  and  who  he  stands  still  withaK 

Orla.  I  pr'y thee,  whom  doth  he  trot  withal  ? 

Ro9.  Marry,  he  trots  hard  with  a  young  maid, 
between  the  contract  of  her  marriage  and  the  day 
it  is  solemniz'd:  if  the  interim  be  but  a  se'nnight, 
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Orla.  Who  ambled  time  withal? 

Ros.  With  a  priest  that  lacks  Latin,  and  a  rich 
man  that  hath  not  the  gout :  for  the  one  sleeps 
easily,  because  be  cannot  study ;  and  the  other  lives 
merrily,  because  he  feels  no  pain ;  the  one  lacking 
the  burden  of  lean  and  wastelul  learning ;  the  other 
knowing  no  burden  of  heavy  tedious  penury: 
1  hese  time  ambles  withal. 

Orla.  Whom  doth  he  gallop  withal? 
1 0     Ros.  W ith  a  thief  to  the  gallows :  for  thotjrii  he 
go  as  softly  as  foot  can  fall,  he  thinks  himself  too 
soon  there. 

Orla.  Who  stays  it  still  withal  ? 

Ros.  With  lawyers  in  the  vacation:  for  they 
15  sleep  between  term  and  term,  and  then  they  per- 
ceive not  how  time  moves.     . 

Orla.  Where  dwell  you,  pretty  youth  ? 

Ros.  With  this  shepherdess,  my 'siste?;  here  in 
the  skirts  of  the  forest,  like  fringe  Tipon  a  petticoat. 
20     Orla.  Are  you  a  native  of  tliis  piace  ? 

Ros.  As  the  coney,  tliat  you  see  dwell  where 
she  is  kindled. 

Orla.  Yotir  accent  is  something  finer  than  yoil 
could  purchase  in  so  removed  a  dwelling. 
25  Rot.  I  have  been  told  so  of  many ;  buty  mdeed, 
an  old  reli^us  uncle  of  mine  taught  me  to  speak, 
who  was  in  his  youth  an  in*land^man;  one  that 
knew  courtship  too  well,  for  there  he  fell  in  love. 
I  have  heard  him  read  many  lectures  against  it ; 
30  and  I  thank  God  [  am  not  a  woman,  tobetouch'd 
with  so  many  giddy  offences  as  he  hath  generally 
tax'd  their  wliole  sex  withal. 

Orla.  Can  you  remember  any  of  the  principal 
evils,  that  he  laid  to  the  charge  of  women? 

Ros.  ITiere  were  none  principal ;  they  were  all 
like  one  another,  as  halfpence  are :  every  one 
^ult  seeming  monstrous,  'till  his  fellow  fiiull  came 
to  match  it. 

Orla.  I  pr'ythee,  recount  some  of  them. 
40  Ros.  No ;  I  will  not  cast  away  my  physick,  but 
on  those  that  are  sick.  There  is  a  man  haunts  the 
forest,  that  abuses  our  young  plants  with  carving 
Rosalind  on  their  barks ;  hangs  odes  upon  haw- 
thorns, and  elegies  on  brambles;  all,  forsooth, 
45  deifying  the  name  of  Rosalind :  if  I  could  meet 
that  fancy-monger,  I  would  give  him  some  good 
counsel,  for  he  seems  to  have  the  quotidian  of* 
love  upon  him. 

Orla.  I  am  he  that  is  so  love-shak'd ;  I  pray 
50  you,  tell  me  your  reme<ly. 

Ros.  There  is  none  of  my  tmcle*s  marks  upon 
you,  he  taught  me  how  to  know  a  man  in  love-; 
in  which  cage  of  rushes,  i  am  sOre,  you  are  not 
prisoner. 
55     Orla.  What  arc  his  marks  ? 

Ros.  A  lean  cheek;  which  you  have  not:  a  blue 
eye,  and  sunken;  which  you  have  not:  an  un- 
questkmable '  spirit ;  which  you  have  not :  a  beard 
neglected ;  which  you  have  not : — b\it  I  pardon 


time's  pace  is  to  hard  that  it  seems  the  length  of  60  you  for  that;*  for,  simply,  your  having  a  beard  is 
seven  years.  |a  younger  brother's  revenue:— I'hen  your  hoie 


'  AHudinc  to  the  fiuhlob,  In  old  tapestry  hangings,  of  mottos  and  ^Aoral  sentences  i^uing  ft 
Miths  of  thefigures  in  them.  *  Inland  is  here  used  to  mean  a  civilized  person,  in  opposite 
stick.    M.  f.  a  spirit  not  nwtanttpc. 
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should  be  ungarterM,  your  bonnet  uubamlcnl^  j'oui 
fleeve  unbuttoned,  your  shoe  unlicd ',  and  even 
thing  about  you  denioiutrating  a  careie>s  (Ivsolu- 
tion.  But  you  are  no  such  man ;  you  are  rathe i 
point-device  iu  your  accoutrements:  as  loving 
yourself,  than  seeming  tiie  lover  of  any  other, 
;  Orla,  Fair  youth,  1  would  1  could  make  thee 
believe  I  love. 

Ros,  Me  believe  it?  you  may  as  soon  make  her 
that  you  love  believe  it ;  which,  I  warrant,  she  u 
^ter  to  (b,  than  to  confess  she  does ;  that  is  one 
of  the  points  in  the  w  hich  women  still  give  the  lye 
to  their  consciences.  But,  in  gootl  sooth,  are  vou 
be  that  hangs  the  verses  on  tlic  Irec^s,  wherein  Ro- 
salind is  so  admired? 

Orla,  I  swear  to  thee,  youth,  by  tlie  white  hand 
of  Rosalind,  I  am  that  he,'  that  untortunate  he. 
,  Ros,  But  are  you  so  much  in  love,  as  your 
rhunes  speak  ? 

Oria.  Neither  rhime  nor  reason  can  express  20 
how  much. 

Ros.  Love  is  merely  a  madness ;  and,  I  tell  you, 
deserves  as  well  a  dark  house  and  a  whip,  as  mad- 
men do :  and  the  reason  why  they  are  not  so  pu- 
niihM  and  cured,  is,  that  the  lunacy  is  so  ordinary^ 
^at  the  whippers.are  in  love  too:  Yet  I  profess 
curing  it  by  counsel. 

Oria,  U'ld  you  ever  cure  any  so  ? 

Ros.  Yes,  one  ;  and  in  tliis  manner.  He  was 
to  imagine  me  his  love,  his  mistress;  and  I  set 
bim  every  day  to  woo  mc:  At  whjch  time  would 
I,  being  but  a  moonish  youth,  grieve,  be  eflemi- 
nate,  changeable,  longing,  and  liking;  proud,  fan- 
tastical,  apish,  shallow,  inconstant,  JfuU  of  tears, 
full  of  smiles;  for  every  passion  sometiiing,  and 
t)T  no  passion  tKiLy  any  thmg,  as  boys  and  women 
are  for  the  most  part  cattle  of  this  colour :  would 
now  like  him,  now  loath  him ;  then  entertain 
him,  then  forswear  him ;  now  weep  for  him,  then 
spit  at  him :  that  I  drave  my  suitor  from  his  mad 
humour  of  love,  to  a  living''  humour  of  madness ; 
which  was,  to  forswear  the  full  stream  of  the 
world,  and  to  live  in  a  nook  merely  nionastick: 
And  thus  I  cur'd  him ;  and  this  way  will  I  take 
upon  me  to  wash  your  liver  as  clear  as  a  sound 
sheep's  heart,  that  there  sliall  not  be  one  spot  of 
love  m^ 

Orla,  I  would  not  be  cured,  youth. 

Ros,  I  would  cure  you,  if  you  would  but  call 
me  Rosalind ;  and  come  every  day  to  my  cote, 
and  woo  me. 

Orla,  Now,  by  the  faith  of  my  love,  I  will ; 
.tell  me  where  it  is. 

Ros,  Go  with  nie  to  it,  and  I  will  shew  it  you : 
and,  by  tlieway,  \ou  sliall  tell  me  where  in  the 
fprest  you  live :  \Vdl  you  go  ? 

Oria,  With  all  my  heart,  good  youth. 


Ros,  N^y,  nay,  you  must  call  me  Rdsalind: — 
Com^,  sister,  will  you  go }  ^Exeunt, 

SCENE  in. 

EHfn^  Cfoxin  and  Audrey,  Juques  xvfitchitig  thenu 

do.  Come  apace,  good  Audrey ;  I  will  fetch 
up  your  goats,  Audrey :  And  how j  Audrey  ?  am 
I  the  man  yet  ?  doth  my  simple  feature  content 
you  ? 

Aud.  Your  features !  Lord  warrant  us !  what 
features? 

do,  I  am  here  with  thee  and  thy  goats,  as  the 
most  capricious  poet>  iiouest  Ovid>  was  among 
the  (Jot lis. 

Jan.  laside.'\  O knowledge  ill-inhabited!  worse 
than  Jove  in  a  thatch*d  house ! 

Clo,  When  a  man's  verses  cannot  be  und^rstood^ 
nor  a  man's  gockl  wit  seconded  witli  the  forward 
child  Understanding,  it  strikes  a  man  more  dead 
than  a  great  reckoning  in  a  little  room ' :  Truly^ 
I  would  the  gods  had  made  thee  poetical. 

j4ud,  I  do  not  know  what  poetical  is:  Is  it 
honest  in  deed  and  word  ?  Is  it  a  true  thing  ? 

Clo,  No,  truly ;  for  the  truest  poetry  is  the 
most  feigning ;  and  lovers  are  given  to  poetry  J 
and  what  thev  swear  in  poctry>  may  be  said,  as 
lovers>  tlicy  do  fei^. 

Aud,  Do  you  wish  thenjUiat  the  gods  had  made 
me  poetical  ? 

Clo,  I  do,  truly :  for  thou  swcar^st  to  me,  thou 
art  honest ;  now  it  thou\vert  a  poet,  I  might  have 
some  hope  thou  didst  feign. 

Aud,  Would  you  not  have  me  honest  ? 

Clo,  No,  truly,  unless  thou  wert  hard-favour'd) 
for  honesty  coupled  to  beauty,  is  to  have  honey  a 
sauce  to  sugar. 

Jaq.  [aside,']  A  material  fool*! 

Aud,  Well,  1  am  not  fair ;  and  therefore  t  pray 
the  sods  make  me  honest ! 

Clo.  Truly,  and  to  cast  away  honesty  upon  a  foul 
*lut,  were  to  put  good  meat  into  an  unclean  dish. 

Aud.  I  am  not  a  slut,  though  I  thank  the  godi 
[  am  foul. 

Clo.  Well,  praised  be  the  i^odsfor  thy  foulness  ? 
sluttishness  may  come  hereafter.  But  be  it  as  it 
may  be,  1  will  marry  thee :  and  to  that  end,  I 
liave  been  with  Sii^  Oliver  Mar-text,  tlie  vicar  of 
the  next  village ;  who  hath  promis'd  to  meet  me 
in  this  place  of  the  forest,  and  to  couple  us. 

Jaq.  [aside.']  1  would  fain  see  this  meet'mg. 

Aud.  Well,  tlie  gods  give  us  joy  ! 

Clo,  Amen.  A  man  may,  it  he  were  of  a 
fearful  heart,  stagger  in  this  attempt;  for  here  we 
have  no  temple  but  the  wood,  no  assembly  but 
horn-beasts,  bu.  what  thougti^  ?  Courage!  As 
horns  are  o<lious,  they  are:  necessary.  It  is  said,— 
Many  a  man  knjwii  no  end  of  his  goods  s  right ; 

*  These  seem  to  have  been  the  marks  by  which  the  votaries  of  love  were  usually  characterised  in 
the  time  of  Shakspeare.  '  Meanu)^,.  perhaps,  a  lasting,  pi  rmaiwnt  humour  of  madness^  ^  Nothing 
(Warburton  says)  was  ever  wrote  m  iiigher  humour  than  this  simile.  A  great  reckoning  in  a  little 
room,  implies  that  the  entertaimnent  was  mean,  and  the  bill  extravagant.  The  poet  here  alluded  to 
the  FrcLCi  proverbial  phrase  qf' the  quarter  qf'  Imur  of  Rabt  lais ;  who  said,  there  was  only  one  quai^ 
ter  of  an  hour  in  human  life  passed  il^  and  that  was  between  the  calling  for  the  reckoning  and  paying 
k«        ^  i#  e.  tool  with  matter  iu  him ;  a  fool  stocked  with  ideas.        *  i.  e*  v;Juit  thai  t 
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many  a  man  has  good  hom8,  and  knows  no  end 
of  Uiem.  Well,  tliat  is  the  dowry  of  his  wife ; 
*Us  none  of  his  o\?n  getting.  Horns?  Even  so: — 
Poor  men  sdone  f — No,  no ;  tlic  noblest  deer  hath 
thein  as  huge  as  the  raiical.  Is  the  single  5 
man  therefore  blessed  ?  No :  as  a  wall'd  town  is 
more  worthier  than  a  village,  so  is  Uie  forehead  of 
a  married  man  more  honourable  tiian  the  bare  brow 
of  a  batchelor:  and  by  how  much  defence  is  better 
than  no  skill,  so  much  is  a  horn  ipore  precious 
than  to  want. 

Enter  Sir  Oliver  Mar-text. 
Here  comes  Sir  Oliver : — Sir '  Oliver  Mar-^cxt, 
you  are  well  met :  Will  you  dispatch  us  hert?  under 
this  tree,  or  shall  we  go  with  you  to  your  chapel? 

Sir  Oil,  Is  tiiere  none  here  to  give  the  woman? 

Clo.  1  will  not  take  her  on  gift  of  any  man. 

Sir  Oli,  Trulv,  she  must  l>e  given,  or  the  roar- 
liage  is  not  i^wiul. 

Ja^,  Idiscovering  himself,'}  Proceed,  proceed; 
III  give  her. 

Uo.  Good  even,  good  master  ffluU  ye  caiPt 
How  do  you,  sir?  You  arc  very  well  met:  God  'ild 
you '  for  your  last  company :  Jl  am  very  glad  to 
see  you: — Even  a  toy  in  hand  here,  sir:  Nay ; 


10 


15 


But— Wind  awaf  , 
Begone,  I  say, 
I  will  not  to  wedding  with  thee  ^ 
Sir  Oli.  Tis  no  matter ;  ne'er  a  fantastical  knave 
of  them  all  shall  dout  me  out  of  my  calfing. 

iExewU. 
S  C  E  N  E    IV. 
J  Cottage  in  the  Forest. 
Enter  Rosalind  and  Celia. 
Ros,  Never  talk  to  me,  I  will  weep. 
CeL  Do,'  I  pr'ythee ;  but  yet  have  the  grace  t9 
consider,  that  tears  do  not  become  a  man. 
Ros,  But  have  I  not  cause  to  weep  ? 
Cel,  As  good  cause  as  one  would  desire ;  there-* 
fore  weep. 

Ros,  His  very  hair  is  of  the  dissembling  colour. 
Cel,  Something  browner  than  Juda^'s  * :  nuury. 
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prav,  be  covered. 

Jaq,  Will  you  be  married,  motley  ? 

Clo.  As  the  ox  hath  his  bow ',  sir,  the  horse  his 
curb,  and  the  falcon  her  bells,  sj  man  hath  his 
desires ;  and  as  pigeons  bill,  so  wedlock  would  be 
nibbling. 

.  Jaq.  And  will  you,  being  a  man  of  your  breed- 
ing, be  married  under  a  hush,  like  a  beggar? 
Get  you  to  church,  and  have  a  good  priest  that  can 
tell\ou  what  marriage  is:  tlii;^  fellow  will  but 
jo'm  you  together  as  they  join  wainscot;  then  one 
of  you  will  prove  a  shrunk  pannel,  and,  like 
gnren  ti.nber,  warp,  warp. 

Clo,  I  am  not  in  the  mind  but  I  were  better  to 
be  married  of  him  than  of  another:  for  he  is  nott40 
like  to  marry  me  well :  and  not  being  well  mar^ 
Tied,  it  will  be  a  good  excuse  for  me  hereafter  to 
leave  my  wife. 

Jag,  Go  thou  with  itie,  and  let  me  counsel 
tbee/ 

Clo.  Come,  sweet  Audrey; 
We  mu!>t  be  married,  or  we  must  live  ia  bawdry. 
Farewell,  g  >od  master  Oliver! 

Sol — *  O  sweet  Oliver, 
O  brave  Oliver, 
*   Leave  m^  not  behind  thee ; 


his  kisses  are  Judas^s  own  children. 
Ros.  Plaith,  his  hair  isof  a  good  colour. 

CeL  An  excellent  colour:  your  chesnut  wa» 
ever  the  only  colour. 

Ros,  Ancl  his  kissing  is  as  full  of  sanctity  as  the 
touch  of  holy  beard. 

Cel.  He  hath  bought  a  pair  of  cast  lips  of  Diana : 
a  nun  of  winter's  sisterhood'  kisses  not  more  rell^ 
giously ;  the  very  ice  of  chastity  is  in  them. 

Ros.  But  why  did  he  swear  he  would  come  dkia 
morninff,  and  comes  not  ? 

Cti  Kay,  certainly,  there  b  no  truth  in  him. 

Ros,  Do  you  think  so? 

Cel.  Yes ,  I  think  he  is  not  a  pick-purse,  nor  a 
horse-stealer ;  but  for  his  verity  in  love,' I  do 
think  hun  as  concave  as  a  coverd  goblet',  or  a 
worm-eaten  nut. 

Ros.  Not  true  in  lore? 

Cel,  Yes,  when  he  is  in;  but,  I  think,. he  i» 
not  in. 

Ros.  You  have  heard  him  swear  downright,  be 
was. 

Cel.  H^aSf  b  not  is:  besides,  the  oath  of  a  lover 
is  no  stronger  than  the  word  of  a  tapster ;  they 
are  both  the  conlirmers  of  hilse  reckonings.  He 
attends  here  in  the  forest  on  the  duke  \ our  father* 

Ros.  I  met  the  duke  yesterday,  and  had  much 

43  question  *  with  him:  He  asked  me,  of  what  pa* 

rentage  I  vras ;  I  told  him,^  of  as  good  as  he ;  so 

he  laugh'd,  and  let  me  go.     But  what  talk  we  of 

fatiiers,  when  there  is  such  a  man  as  Orlando  ? 

Cel,  O,  that's  a  brave  man !  he  writes  brave 
verses,  speaks  brave  words,  swears  brave  oaths, 
land  breaks  them  bravely,  ^uite  traverse,  athwart  ^* 

the 
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'  He  who  has  taken  his  first  degree  in  the  university,  is  in  the  academical  stvle  called  Dominus,  and 
in  common  language  was  heretofore  termed  Sir.  *  \,  e  God  yitld  y,ou,  Gocl  reward  you.  '  i.  e.  his 
yoke.  *  Part  ot  an  old  ballad.  *  Dr.  Johnson  thinks  these  are  two  quotations  put  in  opposition  to  each 
other,  and  for  wind  pcoposes  to  read  wend,  the  old  word  forgo;  though  it  must  be  observed,  that  wind 
away  and  wind  oj'  are  still  used  in  some  counties.  *  See  note  5,  p.  50.  '  Dr.  Warburton  says 
that  Shakspeare  here  means  an  ui\fruiyui  sisterhood^  which  had  devoted  itself  tochastity.  For  as  those 
who  were  of  the  sisteniood  of  the  spring,  were  the  votaries  of  Venus;  those  of  summer  the  votaries  of 
Ceres ;  those  of  autumn,  of  Pomona;  so  those  of  the  sisterhood  of  winter  were  the  votaries  of  Diana; 
called,  qf winter  f  because  that  quarter  is  not,  Uke  the  other  three,  productive  of  fruit  or  increase.  Q.  Does 
sot  a  nun  of  winter's  sisterhood  convey  the  same  meanuig  as  a  nun  of  Windsor's  sisterhood  ?  *  Meaning 
perhaps  an  empty  goblet.  *  1.  e.  conversation.  '^  Warburton  explains  this  passage  as  follows ;  An 
«De]cpeikoGedk>ver  isherc  compared  to  a^imy  ^i7(cr,to  whomil  wasa  disgrace  to  have  his  lance  broken 
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the  heart  of  his  lover ;  k%  a  pttnv  tilteo  tliat  spurs 
his  horse  but  on  one  side,  breaks  his  statf  like  a 
noble  *  goose :  but  all's  brave,  that  youth  mounts, 
and  folly  guides: — Who  comes  here? 
Enter  Corin, 

Cor,  Mistress,and  master,  you  have  oft  enquired 
After  the  shepherd  that  complain'dof  love; 
.  Whom  you  saw  sitting  by  me  on  the  turf, 
Praising  the  proud  disdainful  shepherdess 
That  was  his  mistrebs. 

C\i.  Well,  and  what  of  hun? 

Cor.  If  you  will  see  a  pageant  truly  play 'd. 
Between  the  pale  complexion  of  true  love 
And  tlie  red  ^ow  of  scorn  and  proud  disdain. 
Go  heiice  a  little,  and  1  shall  conduct  you. 
If  you  will  mark  it. 

Ros.  O,  come,  let  us  remove ; 
Tlie  sight  of  lovers  feedeth  those  in  love: — 
Bring  us  but  to  this  sight,  and  you  shall  say 
ril  prove  a  busy  actor  in  their'^play.       lExeurU, 

SCENE  V. 

Anotlier  part  of  the  forest. 
Enter  Silvias  and  Phebe. 
SiL  Sweet  Phebe,  do  not  scorn  mc ;  do  not,  25 

Phcbe: 
Say,  that  you  love  me  not ;  but  say  not  so 
In  bitterness:  The  <iommon executioner,    [hard. 
Whose  heart  the  accustomed  sight  of  death  makes 
Falls  not  the  axe  upon  the  humbled  neck,  J30 

But  first  b^  pardon :  Will  you  sterner  be 
Than  he  that  dies  and  Hves  ^  by  bloody  drops  ? 
Enter  Rosalind,  Celia,  and  Corin. 
Phe,  I  would  not  be  thy  executioner : 
I  fly  thee,  for  I  would  not  injure  thee.  35 

Thou  tell'st  me,  ther^  is  murder  in  mine  eye: 
Tis  pretty,  sure,  and  very  probable, 
That  eyes, — that  are  the  Irail'st,  and  softest  things. 
Who  snut  their  coward  gates  on  atomies, — 
Should  be  call'd  tyrants,  blitchen,  murderers !     l40 
Now  do  [  firown  on  thee  with  all  my  heart ; 
And,  if  mine  eyes  can  wound,  now  let  them  kill 

thee: 
Now  counterfeit  to  swoon ;  whv,  now  fall  down 
Or,  if  thou  can'st  not,  oh,  for  'sfiame,  for  shame,  45 
Lve  not,,  to  say  mine  eyes  are  murderers. 
Now  shew  the  wound  mine  eyes  have  made  in  thee : 
Scratch  theebut with  a  pin,  and  there  remains 
Some  scar  of  it:  lean  but  upon  a  rush. 
The  cicatrice  and  capable  im pressure  [eyes  50 

Thy  pahn  some  moment  keeps:  but  now  mme) 


Which  I  have  darted  at  thee,  hurt  thee  not ; 

Nor,  I  anf  sure,  there  is  no  force  in  eyes 

1  hat  can  do  hurt. 
SiL  OdearPhebe, 

If  ever  (as  that  ever  may  be  near) 

You  meet  (to  some  fresh  cheek  the  power  of  fiancy  •  ; 
1  hen  shall  you  know  the  wounds  invisible 

I'hat  love's  keen  arrows  make. 

Phe,  But, 'till  that  time, 
Come  not  thou  near  me:  and  when  that'time  come3» 
Afllirt  me  with  thy  mocks,  pity  me  not; 
As,  'till  that  time,  I  shall  not  pity  thee. 
Ros,  And  why,  I  pray  you  ? — Who  might  be 
your  mother, . 
That  you  insult,  exult,  and  all  at  once  ^ - 
Over  the  wretched  ?  What  though  you  have  beauty, 
(As  by  my  faith,  I  see  no  more  in  you 
Than  without  candle  may  go  dark  to  bed) 
Must  you  be  therefore  proud  and  pitiless  ? 
Why,  what  means  this  ?  Why  do  you  look  on  me  ? 
I  see  no  more  in  you,  than  in  the  ordinary 
Of  nature's  sale-work  * : — Od*s,  my  little  life  ? 
I  think,  she  means  to  tangle  mine  eyes  too:-— 
No,  'fitith,  proud  mistress,  hope  not  after  it ; 
Tis  not  your  inky  hro>K%,  your  black-silk  h^r. 
Your  bugle  eye-balls,  nor  your  cheek  of  cream. 
That  can  entame  my  spirits  to  your  worship.— 
You  foolish  shepherd,  wherefore  do  you  follow  her 
Like  foggy  soutn,  puffing  with  wind  and  rain? 
You  are  a  tliousand  times  a  propcrer  man, 
Tharf  she  a  woman  :  *Tis  such  fools  as  you, 
That  make  the  world  full  of  ill-favour'cf  children: 
Tis  not  her  glass,  but  you,  that  flatters  her; 
And  out  of  you  she  sees  herself  more  proper, 
ITian  any  ot  her  lineaments  can  show  her. — 
Biit,  mistress,  know  yourself;  down  on  your  knees. 
And  thank  heaven,  fastinc,  for  a  good  man's  love : 
For  I  must  tell  you  friendly  in  your  ear, — 
Sell  when  you  can  ;  you  are  not  for  all  markets: 
Cry  the  man  mercy ;  love  him  ;  take  his  olfer  ; 
Foul  is  most  foul,  being  foul  to  be  a  scorter*. 
So,  take  her  to  thee,  shepherd  -.—fare  you  well. 
Phe.  Sweet  youth,  I  pray  you  chide  a  year  to- 
gether; 
I  had  rather  hear  you  chide,  than  this  man  woo. 

Ros  [aside, "]  He's  fallen  in  love  with  her  foul- 
ness, and  she'll  fall  in  love  wUh  my  anger: — If  it 
be  so,  as  fast  as  she  answers  thee  with  firowning 
looks,  I'll  sauce  her  with  better  words. — ^Whj 
look  you  so  upon  me  ? 

Phe,  For  uo  ill  will  I  bear  you. 


across,  as  it  was  a  mark  either  of  want  of  courage  or  address.  Thb  happened  when  the  horse  flew  on  one 
tide,  in  the  career;  and  hence,  I  suppose,  arose  the  jocular  proverbial  phrase  of  *pi£rrim?tAr  horse  only 
on  one  side.  Now  as  breaking  the  lance  against  his  adversary's  breast,  in  a  direct  line,  \*as  honourable, 
to  the  breaking  it  across  2igvL\ust  his  breast  was,  for  the  reason  above,  dishonourable. 

*  SMr  T.  Hanmer  changed  this  to  a  nose^^uiird  goose,  but  no  one  appears  to  have  regarded  the  altera- 
tion.   Certainly  noit'quiWd  is  an  epithet  likely  to  be  corrupted ;  and  it  cives  the  image  wanted.  *  To 
-•^  — w  #.•—  u,. ..  ♦uu**  L.  »^  u«  -.^..-* — 4.  *-.  u  *^  . 1^  :*.  *^  4.U-.  ^,^x    "^pjjg  meanine  therefore  of 

5  here  used  for /(w?f.  *i.e. 
.» makes  up  carelessly  and  without  exactness.  The  allusion 
is  to  the  practice  of  mechanicks,  whose  work  bespoke  is  more  elaborate  than  tliat  which  is  made  up  for 
chance -customers,  or  to  sell  in  quantities  to  retailers,  which  is  called  saU-xvork.  *  The  meaning  it, 
T%e  ilt'fatouT^d  seem  most  ill-favoured,  when,  though  ill-favoured,  they  are  scojers. 

Ros: 
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Has.  I  pray  you,  ^o  not  fatt  in  Ime  with  me ; 
^or  I  am  &9er  than  tows  made  in  wine: 
Besides,  I  like  you  not :  If  you  will  know  my  house, 
^w  at  the  tuft  of  olives,  here  hard  by : — 
Will  you  go,  sister? — Shepherd,  ply  her  hard: — 
Come,  sbter:  Shepherdess,  look  on  him  better. 
And  be  not  proud:  though  all  the  world  could  see, 
Kone  could  be  so  abus'd  in  sight '  as  he.  ^        ' 
Come,  to  our  flock.    [Exeunt Ros.CeLandCorin. 

Phe.  Dear  shepherd,  now  I  find  thy  saw  of]  10 
might; 
Who  ever  lov*d,  that  lov*d  not  at  first  sight? 

SiL  Sweet  Phebe! 

Phc,  Hah !  what  say'st  thou,  S'dvius  ? 

SU,  Sweet  Phebe,  pity  me. 

Phe.  Why,  I  am  sorry  for  thee,  gentle  Silvius. 

SiL  Wherever  sorrow  is,  reheif  would  be : 
If  you  do  «»orrow  at  my  grief  in  love,  • 
By  giving  love,  your  sorrow  and  my  grief 
Were  both  extermin'd.  [hourly  ? 

Phc,  Th6u  hast  my  k>ve:    Is  not  that  neigh 

SiL  I  would  have  you. 

Phc.  Why,  that  were  covetoumess. 
Stlviuf,  the  time  was  that  I  hated  thee : 
And  yet  it  is  not,  that  i  bear  thee  love : 
But  since  that  thou  canst  talk  of  love  so  well. 
Thy  company,  which  erst  was  irksome  to  me, 
I  will  endure:  and  Pil  employ  thee  too : 
But  do  not  look  for  furtlier  recompence. 
Than  thine  own  gladness  that  tlyw  art  employ'd. 

Sil,  So  holy,  and  so  perfect  is  my  love. 
And  I  in  such  a  poverty  of  grace. 
That  I  shall  thmk  it  a  most  plenteous  crop 
To  ^ean  the  broken  ears  after  the  man 
That  the  main  harvest  reaps:  loose  now  and  then 
A  scattered  smile,  and  that  Til  live  upon. 

Pke.  Know'st  thou  the  youth  that  spoke  to  me 
«re-while? 


Sil  Not  very  well,  but  1  have  met  him  oft; 
And  he  liath  bought  the  cottage  and  the  bounds. 

That  the  old  Carlot  once  was  master  of. 
Phe.  Think  not  I  iove  him,  though  I  ask  for  him. 
5  PTis  but  a  peevish  boy  :*-yet  he  talks  well ; — 
Bui  what  care  I  for  words  ?  yet  words  do  well, ' 
When  he  that  speaks  them  pleases  (hose  that  hear. 
It  is  a  pretty  youth ; — Not  very  pretty : — 
But,  sure,  he*s  proud ;  and  yet  his  pride  becomes 

him : 
He'll  make  a  proper  man :  The  best  thing  in  him- 
Is  his  complexion;  and  faster  than  his  tongue   * 
Did  make  oflence,  his  eye  did  heal  it  up. 
He  is  not  very  tall ;  yet  for  his  years 'lie's  tail : 
f  lisleg  is  but  so  so ;  and  yet  'tis  well :  , 

There  was  a  pretty  redness  in  his  lip ; 
A  little  riper,  and  moire  lusty  red 
Than  that  mbc'd  in  hi^  cheek ;  'twas  just  the  dif- 
ference 
Betwixt  the  constant  red,  and  mingled  damask. 
There  be  some  women,  Silvius,  had  they  marked 

.him 
In  parcels  as  I  didi  would  ha vejjone  near 
To  fall  in  love  with  b'ni :  but,  for  my  part, 
I  love  him  not,  nor  hate  him  not ;  and  yet 
I  have  more  cause  to  hate  him  than  to  lo^e  him : 
For  what  had  he  to  do  to  chide  at  me  ? 
He  said,  mine  eyes  were  black,  and  my  hair  black. 
And,  now  I  am  remerabred,  scpm'd  at  me : 
I  marvel,  why  I  answer'd  not  again: 
But  that's  all  one :  omittance  is  no  quittance. 
I'll  write  to  him  a  very  taunting  letter, 
And  thou  shalt  bear  it ;  Wilt  thou,  Silvius } 

'  SU.  Phebe,  with  all  my  heart.    . 
Phe.  I'll  write  it  straight ; 
The  matter's  in  my  head,  and  in  my  heart: 
I  will  be  bitter  with  hm,  and  passing  short : 
Go  with  me^  Silvius.  lExcunt* 
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IV. 


SCENE      L 

Vie  Forest. 
JUntpr  Rosalind,  Celia,  and  Jaques.  50 

Sof*  T  Pr'ytbee,  pretty  youth,  let  me  be  better 
^  acquainted  with  thee. 
Ros,  They  say,  you  are  a  melancholy  fellow. 
Jaq.  I  am  so;  I  do  love  it  better  than  laughing. 
Ros.  Those,  that  are  in  extremity  of  either,  are  55 
•boroinable  fellows ;  and  betray  themselves  to 
every  itiodeni  censme,  worse  tbm  drunkards. 
Jqq.  Why,  *tis  good  to  be  sad  and  say  nothing. 
Jios.  Why  then,  'tis  good  to  be  a  post. 
Jag.  I  have  neither  the  scholar's  melancholy,  60 
trhich  is  emulation ;  nor  the  musician's,  which  is 
£mta9ticifl4  nor  the  caurti«r'»,  which  is  ]>roud; 


nor  the  soldier's,  which  is  ambitious;  nor  tpe 
lawyer's,  which  is  ix)litick;  nor  the  lady's,  which 
is  mce ;  nor  the  lover's,  which  is  all  these :  but 
it  is  a  melancholy  of  mine  own,  compounded  of 
many  simples,  extracted  from  many  objects,  ^d, 
indeed,  the  sundrycontemplationof  my  travels, 
in  which  my  often  rumination  wraps  me  in  a  most ' 
humorous  sadness. 

Ros.  A  traveller !  by  my  faith,  you  have  great 
reason  to  be  sad :  I  fear,  you  have  sold  your  own 
lands,  to  see  other  men's:  then,  to  have  seen 
much,  and  to  have  nothing,  is  to  have  rich  eye* 
and  poor  hands. 

Jaq.  Yes,  I  have  gain'd  my  experience. 
'    Enter  Orlando. 

Ros.  And  your  experieace  makes  you  lad :  I 
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[Act  4.  Sceiiel« 


had  rather  have  ft  ft>ot  t«  make  me  merr}',  than 
experitince  to  make  me  sad ;  aiid  lu  travel  tor  it 
too. 

Orla.  Good  day  and  happiness,  dear  ftosalind 

Jag,  Nay  then,  God  be  vri'  you,  an  you  talk 
to  blank  verse,  [Exit. 

Ros,  Farewel,  monsieur  traveller :  Look,  \0u 
lisp,  and  wear  strange  suits:  disable  all  the  bene- 
fits of  your  own  country ;  be  out  of  love  with  your 
nativity >  and  almost  chide  God  for  making  you  10 
that  countenance  you  are;  or  I  will  scarce  think 
you  have  swam  in  a  gondola^ — Why,  how  now, 
Orlando!  where  have  you  been  all  tfiis  ^liile  ?-«- 

You  a  lover  ? an  you  serve  roe  such  another 

tridi,  never  come  in  ray  sight  more.  -  15 

Orta,  My  feir  Rosalind,  1  eonie  within  an  hour 
of  my  promise. 

Ros.  Break  an  hour's  promise  in  love?  He  that 
•will  divide  a  minute  into  a  thousand  parts,  and 
break  but  a  part  of  the  thousandth  part  of  a  mi-  20 
nute  in  the  atfairs  of  love,  it  may  be  said  of  him, 
that  Cupid  hath  clapp*d  him  o'  the  shoulder,  but  1 
tirarrant  him  heart-whole. 

Orla,  Pardon  me,  dear  Rosalind. 

Ros,  Nay,  aayou  be  so  tardy,  come  no  more 
in  my  sight ;  I  had  as  lief  be  vt'oo'd  of  a  snail. 

Orla,  Of  a  snail? 

Ros.  Ay,  of  a  snail;  for  though  he  comes  slow- 
*  ly,  he  carries  his  house  on  his  head ;  a  better  join- 
ture, I  think,  than  you  can  make  a  woman :  Be-  30 
sides,  he  brings  his  destiny  with  him. 

Orla,  What's  that? 

Ros,  Why,  horns ;  which  such  as  you  are  fain 
to  be  beholden  to  your  wives  for:  but  he  comes 
armed  in  his  fortune,  and  prevents  the  slander  of  35 
his  wife.   ' 

Orla,  Virtue  b  no  horn-maker  J  and  my  Rosa- 
*  find  is  Arirtuous. 


Ros.  And  I  am  your  Rosalind. 

Cel,  ft  ulirases  him  to  call  vou  so ;  but  he  hath  40 
a  Rosalmu  of  a  better  leer'  than  you. 

Ros,  Come,  woo  me,  woo  me  ;  for  now  I  am 
in  a  holiday  humour,  and  like  eiviugii  to  consent: 
— What  would  you  say  to  me  now,  an  1  were  your 
Tery  very  Rosalind  ?  45 

Orla,  1  would  kiss,  before  I  spoke.  . 

Ros,  Nay,  you  were  better  speak  first;  and 
%'hen  you  were  gravell'd  iot  lack  of  matter,  you 
might  take  occasion  to  kiss  Very  good  orators, 
vhen  thev  are  out,  they  will  spit ;  and  for  lovt* rs,  56 
lacking  (trod  warn  us!)ifiatter,  the  cleanliest  shift 
is  to  kiss. 

Orla.  How  if  the  kiss  be  denied  ? 

Ros.  Then  *e  puts  you  to  entreaty,  and  there 
begins  new  matter.       '      -  '  55 

Orta.  Who  could  be  out,  being  before  his  be- 
loved mistress  ? 

Ros,  Marry,  that  should  you,  if  I  were  your 
mistress;  or  I  should  think  my  honesty  ranker 
than  roy  wit.  60 


Orla,  What,  xA  my  suit  ? 

Ros,  Not  out  of  your  apparel,  and  yet  out  tf 
your  suit.    Am  not  I  your  Rdsalind  ? 

Orla.  1  take  some  joy  to  say  you  are,  because 
I  would  be  talking  of  her. 

Ros.  Well,  in  her  person,  i  say — I  will  not 
have  you. 

Orla.  Then,  in  mine  own  person,  I  die. 

Ros.  No,  feith,  die  by  attorney.  The  poor 
world  is  almost  six  thousand  years  old,  and  in  all 
this  time  there  was  not  any  man  died  in  his  own 
person,  xid^liceP,  in  a  lo>e  cause.  Troilus  had  bis 
brains  dash'd  out  with  a  Grecian  club ;  yet  he  dkl 
what  he  could  to  die  before;  and  he  is  one  of  the 
patterns  of  love.  Leander,  he  would  liave  liv*d 
many  a  fair  vear,  though  Hero  had  tum'd  nun,  if 
it  had  not  Seen  for  a  hot  midsummer  iii^ht:  for, 
^ood  youth,  he  went  but  forth  to  wash  huh  in  tht 

lelli^pont,  and  being  taken  with  the  cramp, 
was  drowned;  and  the  foolish  chroniclers''  of  that 
age  found  it  was, — Hero  oi  Sestos.  But  these  art 
ail  lyes ;  men  have  died  from  time  to  time,  and 
worjns  have  eaten  them,  but  not  for  love. 

Orla.  I  would  not  have  my  right  Rosalind  of  tMt 
mind ;  for,  i  protect,  her  frown  might  kill  me. 

Ros.  By  this  hand,  it  will  not  kill  a  fly  :  But 
come,  now  I  will  be  your  Rosalind  in  a  mure 
comiug-on  disposition;  and  ask  me  what  youwil^ 
(  will  grant  it. 

O^Li.  Then  love  me,  Rosalind. 

Ros*  Ye9>  feith  will  I,  Fridays,  an^Saturdays^ 
and  all. 

Orla.  And  wilt  thou  have  me? 

Ros.  Av,  and  twenty  such. 

Orla.  NVhat  say*st  thou  ? 

Ros.  Are  you  not  good  ? 

Orla.  \  hope  so. 

Ron.  Why  then,  can  one  desife  too  much  of  a 

good  tiling  ? Come,  sister,  you  shall  be  the 

prii»st,  and  marry  us, — -—Give  me  your  hand.  Or* 
lamk) : — What  oo  you  say,  sister  ? 

Orla.  Pray  thee,  marry  us. 

Ccl.  I  caimot  say  the  words. 

Ros.  You  must  hegin,— "Will  you,Orlando,*'— 

Ol.  Go  to : — Will  you,  Orlando,  have  to  wifr 
this  Rosalind? 

Orla.  I  will. 

Ros.  Ay,  but  when  ? 

Orla.  Why  now ;  as  l^t  as  she  can  marry  us. 

Ros,  Then  you  must  sayi — '*  I  take  thee  Rosa* 
lind,  for  wife. 

0»7rt.  I  take  thee,  Rosalind,  for  wife. 

Ros,  I  might  ask  you  for  your  commission;  but 
I  do  take  thee,  Orlando,  for  niy  husband :  There's 
a  girl  goes  before  the  priest ;  and,  certainly,  a 
womaivs  thought  runs  before  her  actions. 

Orla.  So  do  all  tlioughts ;  they  are  wing'd. 

Ros.  Now  tell  me,  how  long  woukl  you  have 
her,  after ^ou  have  possess'd  her  ? 

Orla.  \ot  ever,  and  a  day. 


*  That  is,  been  at  Venice,  which  was  much  visited  by  the  young  English  gentlemen  of  those  times, 
and  was  /^,  what  Paris  is  now-^\t  seat  of  all  licentiousness.  '  i.  e.  of  a  better  feature,  com- 

ple»OB,  or  colour,  than  you.    *  Haiuner  and  Edwards  read  Coroner's,  which  I  approve.    S.  A. 

Ros. 
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15 


Hos.  Say  a  day,  without  the  ever:  No,  no,  Or- 
lando ;  mm  are  April  when  they  woo,.Deceniber 
when  they  wed :  maids  are  May  when  they  are 
maids,  but  the  sky  changes  when  they  are  wives. — 
I  will  be  more  jealous  of  thee  than  a  fiarbary  cock- 
pigeon  over  his  hen  ;  more  clamorous  than  a  par- 
rot against  rain ;  more  new-fangled  than  an  ape ; 
more  ipddy  in  my  desires  than  a  monkey ;  1  will 
weep  for  nothing,  like  Diana  in  the  fountain,  and 
I  will  do  that  when  you  are  disposed  to  be  merry ; 
I  will  laugh  like  a  hyen,  and  that  when  thou  art 
indin'd  to  sleep. 

Oria.  But  will  my  Bosalind  do  so  ? 
'     Bos.  By  my  life,  she  will  do  as  1  do. 

Oria.  O;  but  she  b  wise. 

Ros.  Or  else  she  could  not  have  the  wit  to  do 
this :  the  wiser,  the  waywarder:  Make  the  doore 
upon  a  woman's  wit,  and  it  will  out  at  the  case- 
ment ;  shut  that,  and  'twill  out  at  the  key-bole  ; 
stop  that,  it  will  fly  with  the  smoak  out  at  the 
chimney. 

Oria,  A  man  that  had  a  wife  with  such  a  wit, 
be  might  say,-—"  Wit,  whither  wilt?" 

Jio$.  Nay,  you  might  keep  that  check  for  it  'till 
YOU  met  your  wife's  wit  going  to  your  neighbour's 

Orla,  And  what  wit  could  wii  have  to  excuse 
that? 

Jto#,' Marry,  to  say, — she  came  to  seek  you 
there.  You  shall  never  take  her  without  her  an- 
swer, unless  you  take  her  without  her  tongue.  O, 
that  woman  that  cannot  make  her  fault  her  hus- 
band's occasion  %  let  her  never  nurse  her  child 
herself,  for  she  will  breed  it  like  a  fool ! 

Orlu.  For  these  two  hours,  UosaUnd,  I  will 
leave  thee. 
Roi.  Alas,  dear  love,I  cannot  lack  thee  twohours 
Orla.  I  must  attend  the  duke  at  dinner ;  by  two 
o'clock  I  will  be  v^ith  thee  agaui. 

Rot.  Ay,  go  your  ways,  go  your  ways ; — I  knew 
what  YOU  wouldprove;  my  friends  told  me  as  much, 
and  1  thought  no  less : — that  flattering  tongue  of 
youn  won  me : — ^*tis  but  one  cast  away,  and  so, — 
come,  death. — Two  oHhe  clock  is  your  hour? 
Oriiu  Ay,  sweet  Rosalind. 
Rot,  By  my  troth,  and  in  good  earnest,  and  so 
God  mend  me,  and  by  all  pretty  oalhs  tliat  are  not 
dangerous,  if  you  break  one  jot  of  your  promise,  or 
come  one  minute  behind  your  hour,  I  will  think 
you  the  most  pathetical  break-promise,  and  the 
roost  hollow  lover,  and  the  most  unworthy  of  her 
you  call  Rosalind,  that  may  be  chosen  out  of  the 
groK  band  of  the  unfaithful:  therefore  beware  my 
censure,  and  keep  your  promise. 

Oria.  With  no  less  religion,  than  if  thou  ^ircrl 
indeed  my  Rosalind :  So,  adieu. 

Rot.  Well,  time  is  the  oldjustice  that  examines 
all  such  offenders,  and  let  tune  try :  Adieu ! 

lExit  Orlando. 
Cel,  You  have  simply  misus'd  our  sex  in  your  60 
ipve-prate:  we  must  have  your  doublet  and  nose 


pluck'd  over  your  head,  and  shew  the  world  what 
the  bird  hath  done  to  her  own  nest. 

Rot.  O  coz,  coz,  coz,  my  pretty  little  coz,  that 
thou  didst  know  how  many  fathom  deep  I  am  iu 
love:  But  it  cannot  be  sounded;  my  aflectioa 
hatli  an  unknown  bottom,  like  the  bay  of  Portugal. 

CcL  Or  rather,  ^bottomless ;  that  as  fast  as  you 
pour  affection  in,  it  runs  out. 

Rot.  No,  that  same  wicked  bastard  of  Venus. 
10  that  was  begot  of  thought,  conceiv'd  of  spleen,  and 
bom  of  madness ;  that  blind  rascally  boy,  that 
abuses  every  one's  eyes,  because  his  own  are  out, 
let  him  be  judge,  how  deep  I  am  in  love  :-^Pll 
tell  thee,  Aliena,  I  cannot  be  out  of  sight  of  Orlan- 
do :  I'll  go  And  a  shadow,  and  sigh  tSi  he  come. 

Cci.  And  I'll  sleep.    .  ££jreim^. 

S  C  E  N  E    ir. 
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[Exeunt. 


Enter  Jaquet,  Lordt,  and  Forettert. 

/ii^.  Which  is  be  that  killed  the  deer  ?j 

Lord.  Sir,  it  was  t. 

Jaq.  Let's  present  bun  to  the  duke  like  a  Ro* 
man  conqueror ;  and  it  would  do  well  to  set  th* 
deer's  horns  upon  hbhead,  for  a  branch  of  victory  4 
— Have  you  no  song,  forester,  for  this  purposed 

For.  Yes,  sir. 

Jaq.  Sing  it ;  *tis  no  matter  bow  it  be  in  tun* 
so  it  make  noise  enoi^h. 

Musick,  Song. 

1 .  frhatthall  he  have,  that  kilPd  the  deer  T 

2.  /lit  leather  tkin,  and  horns  to  xvear. 
1.  Thtn tinghimhome :  "^Tlie  rest 

Take  thou  no  tcom  (  shall  bear 
To  wear  the  horn,  the  lutty  horn  ;  f  thb  hu< 
It  took  a  crett  ere  thou  watt  bom.  ^den. 

1.  Thyfather^tfatherxvoreit; 

2.  Andthyfathtrboreit: 
Vie  horn,  the  horn,  the  lutty  horn. 
It  not  a  tiling  to  laugh  to  scorn. 

SCENE    IIL 

Enter  Rotalind,  and  Celiac 

Rot.  How  say  vou  now  ?  Is  it  not  past  twa 
o'clock  ?  and  berets  much  Orlando ! 

Cel^  I  warrant  you,  with  pure  love,  and  troubled 
brain,  he  hath  ta'en  his  bow  and  arrows,  and  is  goum 
forth-— to  sleep:  Look,  who  comes  here. 
Enter  Silviut. 
Sil.  My  errand  is  to  you,  fair  youtli  ;— 
My  gentle  Phebe  bid  me  give  you  this : 

♦  IGiving  a  letter^ 

I  know  not  the  contents ;  but,  as  I  ^ess. 
By  the  stem  brow,  and  wa^ish  action 
Which  she  did  use  aft  sue  was  wfituigof  it^' 

I I  bears  an  angry  tenour :  pardo^  me, 
I  am  but  as  a  jguiltless  messenger.        [this  letter. 

Rot.  [reading.']  Patience  herself  would  startleat 
And  play  the  swa^erer;  bear  this,  bear  all: 
She  savs,  I  am  not  tair ;  that  I  lack  manners ; 
She  callsme proud;  and,  thatshe  could  not  loveroc 
Were  man  as  rare  as  phornix :  'Od*s  my  will  1 


^  L  e.  bar  the  doors, .     f  That  is,  represent  her  fiiult  as  occasioned  by  ber  husbaod. 
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Her  love  n  noC  thehat^  thst  I  do  bonti 

"Why  writes  she  so  to  me  ?, — ^Well,  shepherd,  well. 

This  is  a  letter  of  your  own  device. 

SiL  No,  I  protest,  I  know  not  the  content!^ ; 
Phebe  did  write  it. 

Rm.  Come,  come,  you  are^  fool,  . 
And  turn'd  into  the  extremity  of  lore. 
I  saw  her  hand :  she  has  a  leathern  hand, 
A  freestone-cobured  hand ;  I  verdy  did  think 
That  her  old  gloves  were  on,  but  Hwas  her  bands ;  10 
She  has  a  huswife's  hand:  but  that* s  no  matter 
I  say  the  never  did  invent  this  letter ; 
This  is  a  man's  invention,  and  his  hand. 
SiL  Sure,  it*  is  hers. 

Bos.  Why,  'tts  a  boisterous  and  a  cruel  stile,     15 
A  stile  for  challengers ;  why,  she  defies  me, 
like  Turk  to  Christian :  woman's  gentle  brain 
Could  not  drop  Forth  such  ^iant-rude  invention, 
Such  Ethiop  words,  blacker  m  their  effect  [letter  ? 
Than  in  their  countenance : — Will  you  hear  the  20 

Sil,  So  please  you,  for  I  never  heard  it  yet ; 
Yet  heard  too  much  of  Phebe's  cruelty. 

Has,  She  Phebe's  me :  Mark  how  the  tyrant 
^tes. 
IRcads.']  "  Art  thou  god  to  shepherd  turn'd,       \25 

That  a  maiden's  heart  nath  bum'd  ?"— 
Can  a  woman  rail  thus  ? 
Sil,  Call  you  this  railing  ? 
Bos.  [Beads.']  "  Why,  thy  godhead  laid  apart, 
'♦  Wartt  thou  with  a  woman's  heart?*'  30 

Did  you  ever  hear  such  railing  ?— 

""Whiles  the  eye  of  man  did  woo  me, 
That  could  do  no  vengeance '  tome.* — 
Meaninff  me  a  beast. —  '  - 

"  If  the  scorn  of  your  bright  eync  35 

•*  Have  power  to  raise  such  love  in  mine, 
*'  Alack,  in  me  what  strange  effect 
*'  Would  they  work  in  mild  aRpect? 
**  Whiles  you  chid  me,  I  did  love ; 
«*  How  then  might  your  prayers  move  ?         40 
**  He,  that  brings  this  love  to  thee, 
•'  Little  knows  this  love  in  me : 
"  And  by  hhn  seal  up  thy  mind ; 
•*  Whether,  that  thy  youth  and  kind " 
"  Will  *e  faithful  offer  take  45 

**  Of  me,  and  all  that  I  can  make ; 
"  Or  else  by  him  my^ovc  deny, 
"  And  then  I'll  study  how  to  die." 
^t7.  Call  you  this  chiding? 
Ce/.  Ala^  poor  shepherd !  |50 

Am.  Do  you  pity  him?  no,  he  deserves 
pity. — ^Wilt  thou  love  such  a  woman  ? — What,  to 
make  thee  an  instrunsent,,  and  play  hUe  strains 
upon  thee!  not  to  be  endured! — Well,  go  your 
way  to  her,  (for  I  see  love  hath  made  thee  a  tame  55 
Make)  and' say  this  to  her; — "  That  if  she  love 
•*  me,  I  charge  her  to  love  thee :  if  she  will  not,  I 
"  will  never  have  her,  unless  thou  intreatfor  her." 
If  you  be  a  true)over,  hence,  and  not  a  word;  for 
here  comes  more  company.  |60 

lExit  Sihius. 

'  i.  t.-mi^chi^* 
handkcrchiif. 


[Act  4.  Scteel 

Elder  (Hiter, 

Oli.  Goodnnorrow,  foir  ones :  Pray  you,  if  yott' 
Where  in  the  purlieus  of  this  forest,  stands  [know 
A  sheep-cote,  fenc'd  about  with  olive>trees? 

CeL  WeiA  of  thb  place,  down  in  the  neighbour 
bottom. 
The  rank  of  osiers,  by  the  nrannuring  stream, 
Lef^  on  your  right  hand,  brings  you  to  the  place: 
But  at  this  hour  the  house  doth  keep  itself. 
There's  none  within. 

Oli,  If  that  an  eye  may  profit  by  a  tongue, 
Then  should  I  know  you  by  description ; 
Such  ^nnents,and  such  years :  **The  boy  it  fnr, 
"  Of  fomale  favour,  and  iyestows  himself 
"  Like  a  ripe  sister:  but  the  woman  lo«r, 
"  And  browner  than  her  brother."    Are  not  you 
The  owner  of  the  house  I  did  enouire  for? 

Cel.  ft  is  no  boast,  being  ask'c^  to  say,  we  are. 

Oli.  Orlando  doth  commend  him  to  vou  both; 
And  to  that  youth,  he  calls  his  ]tosalin<C 
He  sends  tins  bloody  napkin ';  Are  you  he? 

Ros.  I  am :  What  must  we  understuid  by  this  ? 

Oli.  Some  of  my  shame ;  if  you  will  know  of  me 
What  man  I  am,  and  how,  and  why,  and  where 
This  handkerchief  was  stain'd. 

Ctl.  I  pray  you,  tell  it.  [you, 

Oli.  When  fast  the  young  Oriando  parted  from 
He  left  a  promise  to  return  again 
Within  an  hour ;  and,  pacing  throu^  the  forei^ 
Chewing  the  food  of  sweet  and  bitter  fancy, 
Lo,  what  befel!  he  threw  his  eye  aside. 
And,  mark,  what  object  did  present  itscK! 
Under  an  oak,  whose  boughs  were  moss'd  with  age. 
And  high  top  bald  with  dry  antiquity, 
A  wretched  ragged  man,  oW  grown  with  hair. 
Lay  sleeping  on  his  back :  about  his  neck 
A  green  and  silded  snake  had  wTeath'<l  itsdf, 
Wnowithhernead,  nimble  in  threats,  approach'i 
The  opening  of  his  mouth ;  but  suddenly 
Seeing  Orlando,  it  unltnk'd  itself, 
^And  with  indented  glides  did  slip  away 
Into  a  bush:  under  which  bush's  shade 
A  Ifoness,  with  udders  all  drawn  dry. 
Lay  ooubhing,  head  on  ground,  with  cat4yie  watch, 
When  that  the  steeping  man  should  stir ;  for  'tis 
The  royal  disposition  m  that  beast. 
To  prey  on  nothing  that  doth  seem  as  dead: 
This  seen,  Orlando  did  approach  the  man. 
And  found  it  vras  his  brotner,  his  elder  brodier. 

Cel.  O,  I  have  heard  him  speak  of  that  same 
brother. 
And  he  did  render  him  the  most  unnatural 
That  liv'd  'mongst  men. 

Oli.  And  well  he  might  so  do, 
For  well  I  know  he  was  unnatural. 

Ros.  But,  to  Orlando: — Did  hejeave  him  there, 
Food  to  the  suck'd  and  hungry  lioness? 

Oli.  Tvfice  did  he  turn  his  pack,  and  purpos'dso: 
But  kindness,  nobler  ever  than  revenge. 
And  nature,  stronger  than  his  just  occasion. 
Made  him  give  battle  to  the  lioness. 


;j^/fM{(aibai  been  inoreUi^  once  #bs«rTed}  Is  the  old  word  for  midirc.    'Le. 
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Who  quickly  fdl  befbrt  him:  in  vrhidi  hurtling' 
'From  miserable  slumber  I  awak'd. 

Cel.  Are  you  his  brother ! 

Ros,  Wa*  it  vou  he  rescu'd?  [him? 

CeL  W^*t  ybo  that  did  so  oft  contrive  to  kilt 

Oil,  '  Fwaa  I ;  but  'tis  not  I :  I  do  not  shame 
To  tell  you  what  {  was,  since  my  conversioii- 
So  sweetly  tastes/being  the  thin^  I  am. 

Ros.  fiut,  for  the  bloody  napkm  ? — 

0/«.  By  and  by.  10 

When  from  the  farst  to  last,  betwixt  us  two, 
Tears  our  recoimtments  had  most  kindly  bath'd, 

•As  how  I  came  into  that  desert  place ; 

In  brief,  he  led  me  to  the  gentle  duke, 

Who  gave  m«  fresh  ^rray,  and  entertainment,       15 

Committing  me  unto  my  brotlier's  love ; 

Who  led  me  instantly  unto  his  cave. 

There  stripp'd  himself,  and  here  upon  his  arm 

The  lioness  hud  torn  some  flesh  away. 

Which  all  this  while  had  bled ;  and  now  he  fainted,  20 

And  cry'd,  in  fainting,  upon  Rosalind. 

Brief,  I  recovered  him ;  bound  up  his  wound ; 

And,  after  some  small  space,  being  strong  at  heart, 

He  sent  me  hither,  stranger  as  I  am. 

To  tell  this  story,  that  you  might  excuse  125 

His  broken  promise,  and  to  cive  this  napkin, 

Dyd  in  his  blood,  unto  the  shepherd  youth 

That  he  in  sport  doth  call  his  Rosalind. 

CeL  Why,  how  now,  Ganymed  ?  sweet  Gany 

lucd?  IRosalind  faints.  3<) 


O/i.  Manv  will  swoon  when  tiiey  do  look  on 
blood. 

CeL  There  is  more  in  it: — Couwn— Craoymcd  I 

OH,  Look,  he  recovers. 

Kos,  I  would,  I  were  at  home. 

CeL  We'll  lead  you  thHher:— 
[  pray  you,  will  you  take  4^im  by  the  arm  } 

Om,  Be  of  good  cheer,  youth  :—You  a  man  ?*^ 
you  lack  a  man's  heart. 

Ros.  1  do  so,  I  confess  it.  Ah,  sir,  a  body  would 
think  this  was  well  counterfeited :  I  pray  you,  tell 
your  brodier  how  well  I  counterfeitecL^Heigh 
ho!— 

OU.  This  was  not  counterfeit ;  there  is  too  great 
testimony  in  your  complexion,  that  it  was  a  passion 
of  earnest. 

Ros,  Counterfeit,  I  assure  you. 

OH.  Well,  then,  take  a  good  heart,  and  cowh- 
terfeit  to  be  a  man. 

Ros.  So  I  do :  but,  i'foith,  I  should  have  becm 
a  woman  by  right. 

Cd,  Come,  you  look  paler  and  paler ;  pray,you, 
draw  homewards : — Grood  sir,  go  witii  us. 

OU.  That  will  I,  for  I  must  bear  answer  back 
How  you  excuse  my  brotlier,  Rosalind.   '   • 

Ros,  I  shall  devise  something :  But,  1  pray  you, 
commend  my  couirteiieitiBg  to  him :— Will  yon 
go  ?  , 

SJExevmU 


ACT 


V. 


SCENE      I. 
Vie  Forest, 
Enter  Cloztm,  and  Audrey. 
Clo,  Tl/'E  shall  find  a  time,   Audrey;   pa- 

'  ^    tience,  gentle  Audrey. 
jiud.  'Faith,  the  priest  was  good  enough,  for  all 
the  old  gentleman's  saying. 

Clo.  A  most  wicked  Sir  Oliver,  Audrey,  a  inost 
vile  Mar-text.  But,  Audrey,  there  is  a  youth  here 
io  the  forest  lays  claim  to  you. 

j4ud.  Ay,  I  know  who  'tis ;  he  hath  no  interest 

in  me  in  the  world :  here  comes  the  man  you  mean. 

Enter  WilHam, 

do.  It  is  meat  and  drink  to  me  to  see  a  clown 

By  my  troth,  we  that  have  good  wits,  have  much 

to  answer  for;  we  shall  be  flouting;  we  canuot 

hold. 

frill.  Good  even,  Audrey. 

Aud,  God  ye  good  even,  William. 

M^ill,  And  good  even  to  you,  sir. 


40     Clo.  Good  even,  gentle  friend :  Cover  thy  hea^, 
cover  thy  head ;  nay,  pr'ytliee,  bp  cover'd.  How 
jld  are  you,  friend  ? 
ff^ill.  Five  and  twenty,  sir. 
Clo.  A  ripe  age:  Is  thy  ^lame  William? 
45     IfiU.  William,  sir. 

C/o.  A  fair  name :  Wast  bom  i'the  forest  here  } 
mil.  Ay,  sir,  I  thank  God. 
Clo,  7%fl/iA:Gorf;— a  good  answer:  Art  rich? 
IViU,  Faith,  sir,  so  so. 
50     Clo,  So  so;  Tis  good,  very  good,  very  excel- 
lent good  :-^and  yet  it  is  not ;  it  is  but  so  so.  Art 
thou  wise  ? 
fFilL  Ay,  sir,  I  have  a  pretty  wit 
Clo,  Why  thou  say'st  well.  I  do  now  remember 
55la  saying;  "The  fool  doth  think  he  is  wise,  but  the 
"  wise  man  knows  himself  to  be  a  fool."    The 
heatlien  philosophor,  when  he  had  a  desire  to  ^t  s 
grape,  would  open  his  lips  when  he  put  it  into  hit 
mouth* ;  meaning  thereby,  that  grapes  were  made 
(5o|to  eat,  and  lips  to  open.    Ypu  do  love  this  maid  ? 


*  To  hurtle  is  to  move  with  impetuosity  and  tumult.  *  This  was  designed  as  a  sneer  on  the  se- 

veral trifling  and  insignificant  sayings  and  actions,  rec<tfded  m  the  ancient  jmilosophers,  by  the  writert 
of  their  lives,  as  appears  fron^  its  being  introduced  ^  one  of  their  xm€  strings, 
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[Act  5.  Scene  1« 


iTiV/.  T  do,  fir. 

Clo.  Give  me  tout  hand:  Art  thou  learned  ? 

tFilL  No,  sir. 

Clo.  Then  learn  this  of  me ;  To  have  is  to 
have:  For  it  is  a  figpe  in  rhetorick,  that  drink, 
being  poured  out  of  a  cup  into  a  glass,  by  filling 
the  one  do(h  empty  the  other:  For  all  your  writ- 
ers do  consent,  that  ipie  k  he;  now  you  are  not 
n>se,  for  I  am  he. 

if'iU.  Which  he,  sir? 

Clo.  He,  sir,  that  must  marry  this  woman 
Therefore,  you,  clown,  abandon,-ii-which  is  in  the 
Tulgar,  leave, — the  society,— which  in  the  boorish 
is,  company,— of  this  female, — ^which  mthe  com- 
mon is, — ^woman, — ^which  together  is,  abandon  the 
society  of  this  female ;  or,  clown,  thou  perishest ; 
or,  to  thy  better  understanding,  diest ;  or,  to  wit, 
I  kill  thee,  make  thee  away*  translate  thy  life  into 
death,  thy  liberty  into  bondage :  I  will  deal  in 
poison  with  thef,  or  in  basting,  or  in  steel ;  I 
will  bandy  with  thee  in  faction ;  I  will  pver-run 
thee  with  policy;  I  will  kill  thee  a  hundred  and 
fifty  ways ;  therefore,  tremble,  and  depart, 

j4ud.  Do,  good  VVillitm. 

ff^ilL  God  rest  you  merry,  sir.  [£1k^. 

Enter  Corin. 

Cor.  Our  master  and  mistress  seek  you;  come, 
awav,  away. 

fh.  Trip,  Audrey,  trip,  Audrey;  I  attend,  I 
attend,  IExcutU, 

SCENE    ir. 

Enter  Orlando  and  Oliver, 

Orhi.  Is't  possible,  that  on  so  little  acquaintance 
you  should  like  her  ?  that,  but  seeing,  you 
should  love  her?  and,  loving,  woo?  and,  wooing, 
she  should  grant  ?  And  will  you  persever  to  en- 
joy her  ? 

Oli,  Neither  call  the  giddiness  of  it  in  question, 
the  poverty  of  her,  the  small  acquaintance,  my 
sudden  wooine,  nor  her  sudden  consenting ;  but 
lay  with  me,  1  love  Aliena ;  say  with  her,  that  she 
Joves  me ;  consent  with  both,  that  we  may  enjo) 
each  other:  it  shall  be  to  your  good ;  /or  my  fa- 
ther\ house,  and  all  the  revenue  that  was  old  sir 
Rt>wland*s,  will  I  estate  upon  you,  and  here  live 
and  die  a  shepherd. 

Enter  Rosalind. 

Ofla.  You  have  mjr  consent.  Let  your  wed- 
ding be  to-morrow :  thither  will  I  invite  the  duke, 
and  all  his  contented  followers:   Go  you,  and 

5*epare  Aliena ;  for,  look  you,  here  comes  mv 
osalind. 

Ros,  God  save  you,  brother. 

Oil,  And  you,  fair  sister. 

Ros.  Oh,  my  dear  Orlando,  how  it  grieves  me 
to  see  thee  wear  thy  heart  in  a  scarf! 

Orla.  It  is  my  arm. 

Ros.  I  thought,  thy  heart  had  been  wounded 
with  the  claws  of  a  lion. 

Orla.  Wounded  it  is,  but  with  the  eyes  of  a 
lady. 


Ros.  Did  your  brother  tell  you  how  I  counter* 
Ceited  to  swoon,  when  he  shewed  me  your  hand* 
kerchief? 

Orla.  Ay,  and  greater  wonders  than  that. 

Ros.  O,  I  know  where  you  are: — Nay,  'Us  true: 
there  was  never  any  thing  so  sudden,  but  the  fight 
of  two  rams,  and  Cesar's  thrasonical  brag^  of— I 
came,  saw,  and  overcame:  For  your  brother  and 
my  sister  no  sooner  met,  but  they  look'd ;  no 
sooner  look'd,  but  they  lov'd ;  no  sooner  lov'd, 
but  they  sigh'd ;  no  sooner  sigh'd,  but  they  ask^d 
one  another  the  reason ;  no  sooner  knew  tne  rea- 
son, but  they  sought  the  remedy:  and  in  these  de- 
grees have  they  made  a  pair  of  stairs  to  marriai^, 
which  they  will  clhnb  incontinent,  or  else  k>e  in- 
continent before  marriage :  they  are  in  the  very 
wrath  of  love,  and  they  will  together ;  clubs  can- 
not part  them  *, 

Orla.  They  shall  be  married  to-morrow;  and  I 
will  bid  the  duke  to  the  nuptial.  But,  O,  how  bit- 
ter a  thing  it  is  to  look  into  happiness  through 
another  man's  eyes !  By  so  much  the  more  shall 
1  to-morrow  be  at  the  height  of  heart-heaviness, 
by  how  much  I  sliall  thinly  my  brother  happy,  in 
having  what  he  wishes  for. 

Ros.  Why  then,  to-morrow  I  cannot  serve  yoyr 
turn  for  Rosalind  ? 

Orla.  I  can  hve  no  longer  by  thinldn^, 

Ros.  I  will  weary  you  then  no  longer  wi^  idle 
talking.  Know  of  me  then,  (for  now  I  speak  to 
some  purpose)  that*l  know  you  are  a  gentleman 
of  good  conceit :  I  speak  not  this,  that  )rou  should 
bear  a  sood  opinion  of  my  knowledge,  insomuch, 
[  say,  I  know  you  are ;  neither  do  I  labour  for  a 
greater  esteem  than  may  in  some  little  measure 
draw  a  belief  from  you,  to  do  yourself  eood,  and 
not  tp  grace  me.  Believe  then,  if  you  please,  that 
1  can  do  strange  things;  I  have,  smce  1  was  three 
v-ears  old,  conversed  with  a  magician,  most  pro^ 
found  in  his  art,  and  vet  not  damnable.  If  you 
do  love  Rosalind  so  near  the  heart  as  your  gesture 
cries  it  out,  when  your  brother  marries  Aliena, 
you  shall  marry  her:  I  know  into  what  straights 
of  fortune  she  is  driven;  and  it  is  not  impossible  to 
me,  if  it  appear  not  inconvenient  to  you,  to  set 
her  before  your  eves  to-morrow,  human  a^  she  is, 
and  without  any  clanger. 

Orla.  Speak^t  thou  in  sober  meanings  ? 

Ros.  By  my  life,  I  do ;  which  I  tender  dearfy,  ■ 
though  I  say  1  am  a  magician :  Therefore,  put  you 
on  your  best  array,  bid  your  friends ;  for  if  tou 
will  be  married  to-morrow,  you  sliall ;  and  to  ^or 
salind,  if  you  will. 

Enter  Silvius  and  PItebe. 
Look,  here  comes  a  lover  of  mine,  and  a  lover  of 
hers.  [ness^ 

Phe,  Youth,  you  have  done  me  much  ungentle* 
To  shew  the  letter  that  I  writ  to  you. 
Ros.  I  care  not,  if  I  have :  it  is  my  study, 
60  To  seem  despidhtful  and  ungentle  to  you : 
You  are  there  follow*d  by  a  taithful  shepherd  ; 
Look  upon  him,  love  him ;  he  worships  you. 
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Phe,  Good  shepherd,  tell  this  youth  what  'tis 
to  love. 

Sil.  It  is  to  be  made  all  of  siglis  and  tears ; — 
And  so  ani  I  for  Pheber 

Fhe,  And  I  for  Gaaymed.  , 

Ch'la,  And  I  for  Rosalind. 

Ro$.  And  I  for  np  woman. 

,  SiL  It  is  to  be  all  made  of  faitli  and  service ; — 
And  so  am  I  for  Pliebe, 

Phe,  And  I  for  Ganymed. 

Orla,  And  I  for  Rosalind. 

Bos.  And  I  for  no  wonian. 

SiL  It  is  to  be  all  made  of  fantasy. 
All  made  of  passion,  and  all  made  of  wishes ; 
AH  adoration,  duty,  and  observance. 
All  humbleness,  all  patience,  and  impatience. 
All  parity,  all  trial,  all  observance  ;— 
AncJ  so  aju  I  for  Phebe. 

Piit,  And  so  am  I  for  GJanymed. 

Orla.  And  so  am  I  for  Rosalind. 

Boh,  And  so  am  I  for  no  woman. 

Fhc.  If  tliis  be  so,  why  blame  you  me  to  love 
you  ?  \To  lias. 

Sil.  If  this  be  so,  why  blame  you  me  to  love 

YOU  >  {To  Phe. 

Orh.  If  tnis  be  so,why  blame  you  me  to  love  you? 

fios.  Who  do  yon  speak  to,  iLhy  blame  you  me  to 

love  you  f 

Orla.  To  her,  that  is  not  here,  nor  doth  not  hear, 

Bos.  Prav  ^ou,  no  piore  of  this ;  'tis  like  the 
bowl'mg  of  Irish  wolves  against  the  moon, — I  will 
help  jou,  if  I  can :  {To  SilviusA—rl  would  love 
you,  if  I  could.  {ToPh^'be.} — ^To-morrow  meet 
fne  all  together. — I  will  marry  you,  [ToPfielie']  if 
ever  I  marry  woman,  and  1*11  be  married  to-mor- 
row:— I  will  satisfy  you,  [7b  Orlando]  if  ever  I 
satbfy'd  man,  and  you  shall  be  mai  ried  to-morrow : 
— Lwill  content  yoy,  [7*0  Silviitt']  if  what  pleases 
you  contents  you,  and  you  shall  be  married  to- 
morro\%'.-i — -^As  you  love  Ror^alind,  meey  {To 
Orlando,] — As  you  love  Phebe,  meet ;  {To  Sil- 
vius."] — And  as  I  love  no  woman,  I'll  pieet. — So 
^e  you  well ;  I  have  l«-ft  vou  conunands. 
•$•//.  rilnot£iil,  ifUivc'. 

Phe.  Nor  I. 

prla.  Nor  I.  {ExeurU. 

SCENE  in, 

Enter  Clomt  and  Audrey. 

do.  To-mor4X)w  is  the  jo\  ful  day,  Audrey ;  to- 
inorrmv  will  we  be  married.' 

jiud.  I  do  desire  it  with  all  my  heart :  and  1 
hope  it  is  no  dishonest  desire,  to  desire  to  be  a 
woman  of  the  world*.  Jlere  come  two  of  the  ba- 
pish'd  duke's  pages. 

Enter  txvo  Pages. 

1  Pttge-  Well  met,  hohest  gentleman. 

Clo.Dy  my  troth,  well  met:  Come, sit,  sit,  a^d 
a  song. 

J  Page.  We  are  for  you :  sit  i'  the  middle. 

1  Page,  Shall  we  clap  into't  roundly,  without 
Kawking,  or  spitting,  or  saying  we  are  hoarse ; 
Vhicb  are  the  only  prologues  to  a  bad  voice  ? 
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2  Page.  Tfaith,  i'falth ;  and  both  ii],a  tu;ie,  like 
two  g)  psies  on  a  horse. 

SONG. 

B  xvas  a  Icyver,  and  hU  lass, 

IHth  a  heiff  and  a  /lo,  and  a  key  nonino^ 
That  o'er  the  green  corn-jield  did  pass 

In  the  sprin^'^time,  the  pretty  rank  time, 
frh(  n  birdf  do  sing,  liey  ding  a  ding,  ding; 
Swett  lovers  love  the  spring. 

Betxiecn  the  acres  of  the  rye, 

H'ith  a  hqj,  and  a  ho,  and  a  hey  nonina, 
Tliesc  prtity  countri;  folks  mould  lie, 

Jn  the  .spring  time.  Sec, 

TJie  caml  tlwy  began  tlutt  hour, 

inth  a  hey,  and  a  ho,  and  a  hey  noninoi 
IJoiv  that  life  ivas  but  a  /tcryutr^ 

In  the  spring  time,  &c. 

And  thrtfore  take  the  present  time,  * 

fPith  a  hey,  and  a  ho,  and  a  hey  nonino; 

Ear  love  is  crowned  ivith  the  prime 
In  the  spring  time,  &c. 

Clo.  Truly,  yoimg  gentlemen,  though  there  wat 
no  great  matter  in  the  dilty,  yet  the  note  was  verj 
untuneabie, 

1  Page.  Vou  are  deceiv'd,  sir;  we  kept  time, 
\vc  lost  not  our  time. 

Clo,  By  my  troth,yes;  I  count  it  but  time  lost  tp 
hear  such  a  foolish  song.    God  be  with  you ;  and 
Godmend  your  voices. — Come,  Audrey. [£jr«<iif» . 
SCENE      IV. 
Anrthcrpart  of  the  Forest. 
Entifr  Duke  Senior,  Amiens,  Jaques,  Orlandci, 
Oliver,  and  Celia. 
Duke  Sen.  Dost  thou  believe,  Orlfindo,  thatth« 
Can  do  all  that  he  hath  promised^  [hoy 

Orla.  1  sometimes  do  believe,  and  sometimes  do  • 
not ; 
As  those  til  at  fear  they  hope,  and  know  they  fear. 
Enter  Rosalind,  Silvius,  and  Phebe. 
Bos,  Patience  once  more,  whiles  our  compact 

is  iirgM : 

You  say,  if  1  bring  in  your  Rosalind,  {To  tlieDuke, 
Vou  Wril  bestow  her  on  Orlando  here  ? 
Duke  Sen.  That  would  1,  had  I  kingdoms  ta 

give  with  her. 
Bos.  And  you  say,  you  will  have  her,  when  I 
bring  her  ?     '  {to  Orlando. 

Orla.  That  \\ould  f,  were  I  of  all  kiugdoma 

king. 
Bos.  You  say,  youll  niarry  me  if  I  be  willing^ 

{To  Phebe. 
Plie.  Tliat  will  I,  should  I  die  the  hour  after. 
Bos.  But,  if  you  do  refuse  to  marry  me. 
You'll  give  yourself  to  this  most  tiithful  shepherd? 
Phe.  So  IS  the  bargain. 
Bos.  You  say,  that  >  ou'U  h^ve  Phebe,  if  she  will } 

J  To  SHvius^ 
I  were  botii 
one^thing. 


*  To  go  to  the  tvorld,  as  has  been  before  observed,  (note  \  p.  128)  is  lo  be  manicd, 

3     ^  ^  Bo^. 
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'Bos.  I  have  promis'dto  makeallthhmattereven 
Keep  you  your  word,  O  duke,  to  give  your 

daughter ; — 
You,  yours,  Orlando,  to  receive  his  daughter : — 
Keep  your  word,  Phebe,  Uiat  you'll  marry  me  ; 
Or  t  Isc,  refusing  me,  to  wed  this  shepherd : — 
Keep  your  word,  Silvius,  that  you'll  marry  her, 
If  she  refuse  me: — ^and  from  hence  I  go. 
To  make  these  doubts  all  even. 

{^Exeunt  Rosalind  and  Ctlia. 
Duke  Sen.  I  do  remember  in  this  shepherd-boy 
Some  lively  touches  of  my  daughter's  ttiv our. 

Or  la.  M  y  lord,  the  first  time  that  1  ever  saw  him, 
'  Mcthoughf,  he  was  a  brother  to  your  daughter : 
But,  my  good  lord,  this  boy  is  fbre»t-born ; 
And  hath  bcentutor'd  in  the  rudiments 
Of  many  desperate  studies  by  his  uncle. 
Whom  he  reports  to  be  a  gn^t  magician. 
Obscured  in  the  circle  of  this  forest. 

Enter  Clown  and  Audrey,    • 
Jaq,  There  is,  sure,  another  Hood  toward,  and 
these  couples  are  coming  to  the  ark  I  Here  comes 
a  pair  of  very  strange  beasts,  which  in  atl  tongues 
are  call'd  fools. 

do,  Salutation'and  greeting  to  you  all ! 
Jaq,  Good  my  lord,  bid  him  welcome :  This 
is  the  motley-mmded  gentleman,  that  I  have  so 
oiiten  met  in  the  forest,  be  hath  been  a  courtier, 
he  swears. 

Clo.  If  any  man  doiibt  that,  let  him  put  me  to 
my  purgation.  I  have  trod  a  measure ;  I  have 
flatter'd  a  lady ;  I  have  been  politick  with  my 
frieud,  smooth  with  mine  enemy ;  1  have  undone 
three  taylors ;  I  have  had  four  quarreb,  and  like 
to  have  tbught  one. 

Jaq,  And  how  was  thb  ta'en  up  ? 
Clo.  'Faith,  we  met,  and  found  the  quarrel  was 
upon  the  seventh  cause. 

Jaq.  How  seventh  cause?— Good  my  lord,  like 
this  fellow. 
Duke  St  n.  I  like  him  very  well. 
Clo,  God'ild  you,  sir';  I  desire  you  of  the 


like'.  I  press  in  here,  nr,  amongst  the  rest  of  the 
country  copulatives,  to  swear,  and  to  forswear ; 
accorcfing  as  marriage  binds,  and  blood  breaks  i—^ 
A  poor  virgin,  sir,  an  ill-favour'ii  thing,  sir,  but 
m'me  own ;  a  poor  humour  of  mine,  sir,  to  take 
that  that  no  man  else  will :  Rich  honesty  dwells 
like  a  miser,  sir,  in  a  poor  house ;  as  your  pear), 
in  your  foul  oyster. 
Duke  Sen,  By  my  faith,  he  b  very  swift  and 
10|sententious. 

Clo,  According  to  the  fool's  bolt,  sir,  and  such 
dulcet  diseases. 

Jaq,  But,  for  the  seventh  cause ;  how  did  yoa 
find  tne  quarrel  on  the  .seventh  cause  ? 
1$     Clo,  Upon  a  lye  seven  times  removed ; — Bear 
your  body  more  seeming,  Audrey : — as  thus,  sic. 
I  did  dislike  the  cut  of  a  certain  courtier's  brard  ; 
he  sent  me  word,  if  I  said  his  beard  was  not  cut 
well,  he  was  in  the  mind  it  was:  This  is  call'd  the 
20  Retort  courteous.    If  I  sent  him  word  again,  it  was 
not  well  cut,  he  would  send  me  word,  he  cut  it  tb 
please  hunself :  This  is  call'd  the  Quip  modest.   If 
again,  it  was  not  well  cut,  he  disabled  my  judge- 
ment: This  iscaWcdthe Reoly  churlish,  'It again, 
25  it  was  not  well  cut,  he  would  answer,  I  spake  not 
true.   This  is  call'd  the  Uepro^jfrc/m/j^    ifasain, 
it  was  not  well  cut,  he  woukl  say,  i  lye.     This 
is  call'd  the  Countercheck  quarn  Isonie ;  and  so  to 
the  Lye  circumstantial,  and  the  Iffe  direct, 
30     Jag.  And  how  oft  did  he  say  his  beard  was  not 
well  cut  ? 

Clo,  I  durst  go  no  further  than  thel^c  circum- 
stantial, nor  he  dunst  not  give  me  the  h/e  direct; 
and  so  we  measur'd  swords,  and  partecC 
35     Jaq.  Can  you  nominate  in  order  now  the  de- 
grees of  the  lye, 

Clo,  O  sir,  we  quarrel  in  print,  by  the  book  ; 
as  you  have  books  for  good  manners':  I  wiU 
name  you  the  decrees.  The  first,  the  Retort  cour* 
40  teous ;  4he  second,  the  Quip  modest;  the  third,  the 
Reply  churlish ;  the  fourth,  the  Reproof  valiant ; 
tlie  fifth,  the  Countercheck  quarrelsome;   the 


'  See  note  2.  p.  239.  '  i.  e.  I  wish  you  the  same.  *  The  unhappy  rage  of  duelling  which  has  lately 
been  so  prevaleptand/<wAzo)za6/c  in  this  country,  w!ll,we  trust,  be  a  sufficient  apotogy  tor  our  transcribing 
the  following  note  on  this  passage  by  Dr.  \Vai4jurton.  *'  The  poet  has  in  this  scene  rallied  the  mode  <rf 
formal  duelling,  then  so  prevalent,  with  tlie  highest  humour  and  address :  nor  could  behave  treated  it, 
with  a  happier  c  ntempt,  than  by  making  his  clown  so  knowing  in  the  forms  and  prelimmaries  of  it. 
The  particular  book  here  alluded  to,  is  a  very  ridiculous  treatise  of  one  Vincentio  Saviolo,  intitled^ 
Of  honour  andhtnourabU  quarrels,  in  quarto,  printed  by  Wolf,  1594.  The  first  part  of  this  tract  he 
entitles,  A  discourse  most  necessan/for  all  gentlemen  that  have  in  regard  their  honours,  touching  the 
giring  and  receiving  the  lye,  zuhtrlupontheuueWo  and  the  Combat  :/*  divers  forms  doth  ensue;  and 
tnar,y  othtr  inccnveniencitsjbr  lack  only  of  true  knowledge  of  honour,  and  the  right  understanding  of 
words,  xihich  here  is  set  down,  ITie  contents  of  the  several  chapters  are  as  follow.  I.  What  the  rear, 
son  istliat  the  party  unto  whoni  the  iye  is  given  ought  to  become  cJuillenger,  and  of  the  nature  of  the 
lies,  II.  Of  the  manner  and  divasityoflies,  llL  Of  the  lye  certain,  or  direct.  IV.  Ofconditionnl . 
lits,ox  the  lye  circumstantial.  V.  bf  tlko  lye  in  generaL  VI.  Of  the  lie  in  particular,  VII.  Of 
foolish  lies,  VIII.  ^  conclusion  touching  tficwresting  or  returning  back  (ftne  lye,  or  the  counter- 
check quarrelsome.  In  the  chapter  of  conditional  lies,  speaking  of  the  particle  if,  he  says,  * — Condi^ 
tional  lies  be  such  as  are  given  conditionally,  thus — if  thou  hast  said  so  or  so,  then  thou  licst.  Of 
these  kind  of  lies,  given  in  this  manner,  often  arise  much  contention,  whheffno  sure  conclusion  can 
arise.*'  B^-  whichhe  means,  they  cannot  proceed  to  cut  one  another's  thjt)at,  while  there  is  an  ^be- 
tween. U  hich  is  the  reason  of  Shakespeare  making  the  clown  say,  /  knew  when  sevtn  justices  could 
not  make  up  a  quarrel:  but  when  the  parties  were  met  themselves,  one  of  them  thought  But  qfan  if,  as  if 
jou  said  so,  then  1  said  so,  and  they  shook  hands,  and  swore  brotlten.  Your  if  is  the  only  peace-maker ; 
MMCu  virtue  in  if." 

^th. 
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sixth,  the  Lye  with  ctroimslance ;  the  seventh, 
the  Lye  direct.  AH  these  you  may  avcud^  but  the 
Lye  cfirect ;  and  you  may  avoid  that  too,  with  an 
tf^ — I  knew  when  serin  justices  could nottake  up 
a  quarrel ;  but  when  the  parties  were  met  them- 
selves, one  of  them  thought  but  of  an  ff,  as,  JJ 
you  saidsot  then  I  said  so ;  and  thev  shook  hands, 
dud  swore  brothers.  Your -(/^is  the  only  peace- 
maker; much  virtue  in^  7/1 

Jaq.  f s  not  this  a  rare  fellow,  my  lord  ?  he's 
good  at  any  thing,  and  yet  a  fool. 

DukeSm.  He iiseshisVoily like astalking-horse*, 
and  under  the  presentation  of  that  he  shoots  his  wit. 

Enter  Hymen,  Rosalind  in  woman's  cloatlis,  and 

CtUa. 

Still  Musick. 

Hym.  Then  is  thrre  mirth  in  heaven, 

H'hen  earthly  things  made  even 

Atone  together. 
Good  duke,  receive  thy  daughter. 
Hymen  from  heaven  hrou^lu  her. 

Yea,  brought  her  hither; 
That  thou  might* st  join  her  handwith  his, 
IVhose  heart  within  his  bosom  is. 
Rot.  To  you  I  give  myself,  for  I  am  yours. 
'      [7b  ifte  Duke. 
To  you  1  give  myself,  for  I  am'yours.  [loOrlando, 
Duke  Sen.  If  there  be  truth  in  sight,  you  are  my 
daughter.  [Rosalind. 

Orla.  If  there  be  truth  in  sight,  yoii  are  my 
Pb^.  If  sight  and  shape  be  true. 
Why  then, — my  love  adieu  ! 
Jios.  PU  have  no  father,  if  you  be  not  he: — 

[To  the  Duke. 
Pll  have  no  husband,  if  you  be  not  he : — 

[To  Orlando. 
Nor  ne'er  wed  woman,  if  you  be  not  she. 

\ToPliebe. 
Hym.  Peace,  ho!  I  bar  confusion : 
Tis  I  must  make  conclusion 

Of  these  most  strange  events : 
Here's  eight  that  must  take  hands. 
To  join  in  Hymen's  bands. 
If  trutli  holds  true  contents. 
You  and  you  no  crofe  shall  part ; 

{To  Orlando  and  Rosalind. 
You  and  you  are  heart  in  heart : 

rro  Oliver  and  Celia. 
You  to  his  love  must  accord, 
Or  have  a  woman  to  your  lord : —        [To  Phebe. 
You  and  you  are  sure  together. 
As  the  wbter  to  foul  weather. 

[To  the  Clown  and  Audrey. 
Whiles  a  wedlock-hymn  we  sing. 
Feed  yourselves  \l1th  questioning ; 
That  reason  wonder  may  diminish. 
How  thus  we  met,  and  these  things  finish. 
SONG. 
Weddifig  is  great  Juno's  croxvn ; 

O  blessed  oond  of  board  and  bed  I 
*Tis  Hytnen  peoples  every  town ; 
Hif;h  xtfcahck  then  be  honoured : 
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Honour,'  high  honour  and  renowt, 
To  Hymen,  god  qf  every  town ! 
Duke  Sen.  O  my  dear  niece,  welcome  thou  art 
to  me ; 
Even  daughter,  welcome  in  no  less  degree. 
Phe.  I  will  not  eat  my  word,  h'ow  thon  ait 
mine ; 
Thy  faith  my  fancy  to  thee  doth  combine. 

J  0  Enter  Jaques  de  Boys. 

Jaq.  de  B.  Let  me  have  audience  for  a  word^ 
or  two. — 
I  am  the  second  son  of  old  sir  Rowland, 
That  bring  these  tidings  to  this  fair  assembly  i 
15  Duke  Frederick,  hearing  how  that  every  day 
Men  of  great  worth  resorted  to  this  forest, 
Address'd  a  miehty  power ;  which  were  on  fob<^ 
In  his  own  conduct,  purposely  to  take    4 
20  His  brother  here,  ana  put  him  to  the  sword : 
And  to  the  skirts  of  this  wild  wood  he  came; 
Where,  meeting  with  an  old  religious  man. 
After  some  quffstion  with  him,  was  converted 
Roth  firom  his  enterprize,  and  from  the  world ; 
35  His  crown  bequeathiug  to  his  bauish'd  brother^ 
And  all  their  lands  restor'd  to  them  again 
That  were  with  him  exil'd :  This  to  be  true, 
I  do  engage  my  life.  ' 

Duke  Sen.  Welcome,  young  man ; 
30  Thou  offei-'st  fairly  to  thy  brother's  weddine: 
To  one,  his  lands  withheld ;  and  to  the  other, 
A  land  itself  at  large,  a  potent  dukedom. 
First,  in  this  forest,  let  us  do  those  ends 
That  here  were  well  begun,  and  well  begot: 
35  And  after,  every  of  this  nappy  number. 

That  have  endur'd  shrewd  days  and  nights  with  ui. 
Shall  share  the  good  of  our  returned  fortune. 
According  to  the  measure  of  their  states. 
Meantime,  forget  this  new-fall'n  dignity, 
40  And  fall  into  our  rustic  revelry : —  [all. 

Play,  musick ; — and  you  brides  and  bridegrooms 
With  measure  heap'd  in  joy,  to  the  measures  fiall. 

Jaq.  Sir,  by  your  patience: If  I  heard  you 

rightly, 
The  duke  hath  put  on  a  religious  life. 
And  thrown  into  neglect  the  pompous  court  ? 
Jaq.deB.  He  hath. 

Jaq.  To  him  will  I:  out  of  these  convcrtites 
There  is  much  matter  to  be  heard  and  learn* d.— 
50  You  to  your  former  honour  I  bequeath ; 

[To  tlu:  Duke. 
Your  patience,  and  your  virtue,  well  deserves  it: 
You  to  a  love,  tliat  your  true  faith  doth  merit : — ' 

[To  Orlando. 
55  You  to  your  land,  and  love,  and  great  allies : 

[To  Oliver. 
You  to  a  long  and  well-deserved' bed : — 

[To  Silvius, 
And  you  to  wrangling ;  for  thy  loving  voyage 
6o[  [To  the  Clown. 

[s  but  for  two  months  victualled : — So  to  your 

pleasures; 
I  am  for  other  than  for  dancing  measures. 
Duke  Sen.  Stay,  Ja^ues^  stay. 


;  See  Note  \  p^ge  13(H 
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Jaq.  To  see  wo  pastime,  I : — ^what  you  ^tould 
I  have 
FJI  stay  to  know  at  y on  r  abandonM  cave.     [Exit. 
Duke  Sen.   Proceed,  proceed :  we  vfi\\  begin 
these  rites. 
As  we  do  trust  they'll  end,  in  ttue  delights. 

EPILOGUE. 

Jlos.  Tt  is  not  the  fashion  to  see  the  lady  the  epi- 
Jogue :  but  it  is  no  moreuiiliandsonie,  than  to  see 
the  lord  the  prologue.  U  it  be  trye,  tlijitgooi 
ivine  needs  no  bu.ffi\  'lis  true,  that  a  good  play 
needs  no  epilogue:  Yet  to  goi>d  wine  they  do  use 
good  bushes ;  and  good  plays  prove  the  better  by 
t!ic  l)elp  of  good  epilogues.  What  a  case  am  I  in 
tlien,  that  am  neither  a  good  epilogue,  nor  can  in-| 


10 


15 


dnuate  with  you  in  the  liehalf  of  a  good  play  t — I 
ani  not  fiimish'd'  like  a  beggar,  therefon:  to  beg 
will  not  become  me:  my  way  is,  to  conjure  you : 
and  I'll  begin  with  the  women. .  I  cli^rge  you,  O 
women,  for  the  love  you  bear  to  men,  to  like  as 
much  of  this  play  as  pleases  them ;  and  I  charge 
ou,  O  men,  for  the  love  Jou  bear  to  women,  (as 
perceive  by  your  simpering,  none  of  you  hate 
them)  that  between  you  and  the  women,  the  play 
may  please.  If  I  were  a  woman ',  I  would  kiss 
as  many  of  you  as  liad  beards  tliat  pleas'd  me,  com- 
plexions that  lik'd  me,  and  breaths  that  I  defy 'd 
not :  and,  I  am  sure,  as  many  as  have  good  beards, 
or  good  faces,  or  sweet  breaths,  will,  for  my  kind 
otfer  when  I  make  curtsy,  bid  me  farewel. 

[^Exeunt  omnes. 


'  It  is  even  now  the  custom  in  some  of  the  midland  counties,  (particulady  Staffordshire)  to  hapg 
a  bush  at  the  door  of  an  ale-house,  or,  as  it  is  there  called,  mug-house,  *  i.  e.  dressed.  '  In  ou^ 
author's  ^me,  the  p^rts  of  women  were  always  perfonnccl  by  men  or  boj"S,  ^ 
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CHARACTERS    IN    THE    INDUCTION. 

A  Lord,  before  whom  the  Play  is  tupposed  to  he  play'd. 
C  HRisTOPHEJL  Slv,  u  druTilcen  Tinker, 
hostess, 
fafe,  PUtyers,  Huntsmen,  and  other  Servants  attending  on  the  Lori^ 


PERSONS     REPRESENTED. 


"Baptist A,  Father  to  Katharina  andBianca,  very 

rich. 
ViNCBNTio,  an  old  Gentleman  of  Pisa, 
LsVCEsrio,Sonto  Fincentio,  in  love  withBiemca 
pETaucHiQ,  a  Gentleman  o/Ferona,  a  suitor  to 

Katharina. 

GtLEMlO, 

Ho&TCKsro, 


.,} 


Pretenders  to  Bianca^ 


Grumio,  Strcfint  to  Petrtichio. 

Pedant,  an  old  Fdlow  set  up  to  personate  fSm 

centio. 
Katharina,  the  Shrew. 
BiANCA,  Iter  Sister. 
Widcrw. 


Taylor,  Haberdasher ;  mth  Servants  attending  on  Baptista  and  Petruchie. 
fC^NE,  sometimes  in  Padua ;  and  sometimes  in  Petmchic^s  House  in  the  Country, 


INDUCTION. 


9h. 
Host 


SCENE      I. 

Brfore  an  Alehouse  on  a  Heath. 

Enter  Hostess  and  Sly. 
TTLL  pheese  *  you,  in  faith. 
-■'  A  pair  of  stocks,  you  rogue  I 
Y'are  a  baggage ;  the  Slics  are  no '  rogues 


Look  in  the  chronicles,  me  came  in  viijtb  Richard 
Conoueror.  TheKiotepaucaspallabris*:  lei  thm 
worla  slide  * :  Sessa  / 

Host.  You  v;W\  not  pay  for  theglassei  yoii  have 
burst*? 

Sly.  No,  not  a  denier:  Go  by,  Jeronimy;^ 
Go  to  thy  cold  bed,  and  warm  tliee\ 

Host. 


M.  e.  FlI  harass  or  plague  you  ;  or  perhaps  V\\  pheese  you,  may  have  a  meaning  similar  to  the 
Vulgar  phrase  of  Pll  comb  your  head.  '  Meaning,  no  vagrants,  but  gentlemen.  '  Sly,  as  an  ignorant 
fellow,  is  purposely  made  to  aim  at  languages  out  of  his Icnowledge  and  knock  the  words  out  of  joint. 
The  Spaniards  say,  pocas  palabras,  u  e.  few  words :  as  they  do  lik^ise,  Cessa,  i.  e.  be  quiet.— ^ 
Mr.  Steevens  says,  this  is  s^  bmrlesque  on  Hieronymo,  whicn  Theobald  speaks  of  in  a  following  note, 
*•  A  proverbial  expression.  *  i.  e.  broke.  *  Mr.  Theobald's  comment  on  this  speech  is  thus :  "  Tht 
"-passage  has  particular  humour  in  it,  and  must  have  been  very  pleasing  at  that  time  of  day.  But  I 
■•*  must  clear  up  a  piece  of  stage  ivistory,  to  make  it  understood.  There  is  a  fustian  old  play,  called 
•'  Hierjonymo;  or  The  Spmish  Tragedy :  which,  I  find,  was  the  common  butt  of  raillery  to  all  the 
'*  poets  in  Shakspcare's  time :  and  a  passage  that  appeared  very  ridiculous  in  that  play,'  is  here  hu« 
""  mouroosly  alluded  to.  Hieronymo,  thinking  himself  injured,  applies  to  the  king  for  justice;  but 
*'  the  courtiers,  who  did  not  desire  his  w routes  should  be  set  in  a  true  light,  attempt  to  hinder  him 
'*  from  aa  audience,    Uiero,     Justice ^  ah  .'justice  to  Hicronimo*     Lot.  Sack — S€c*st  thou  not  the 

*'kini 
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[Indaction.  Scene  I. 


Host,  I  know  my  remedy,  I  must  go  fetch  tlu) 

tbirdborough ' .  \^Exit. 

Slu,  Third,  fourth,  or  fifth  borough.  Til  answej 

him  by  law:  V\\  not  budge  an  inch,  boy  ;  let  him 

come,  and  kindly.  [^Fults  askep. 

Windhnms.  Entt  r  aLordfromhuntiHgwithatrain. 

Lord,  Huntsman,  I  charge  thee,  tender  well  my 

hounds : 

Brach  *  Merriman, — the  poor  cur  is  imbost  V 

And  couple  Clowderwith  the  deep-mouth*d  brach. 

Saw'st  thou  not,  boy,  how  Silver  made  it  good 

At  the  hedge-corner,  in  the  coldest  fault  ? 

I  would  not  lose  the  dog  for  twenty  pound. 

Han,  Why,  Belman  is  as  good  as  he,  ray  lord : 
He  cried  upon  it  at  the  merest  loss, 
And  twice  to-day  pick'd  out  the  dullest  scent : 
Trust  me,  I  take  him  for  the  better  dog. 

Lord,  Thou  art  a  fool :  if  Ecchowere  as  fleet, 
I  would  esteem  him  worth  a  dozen  such. 
But  sup  them  well,  and  look  unto  them  all ; 
To^morraw  I  intend  to  hunt  again. 
Hun,  I  will,  my  lord. 
Lord,  What's  liere  ?  one  dead,  or  drunk?  Sec, 

doth  he  breathe? 
S  Hun,  He  breathes,  my  lord :  Were  he  not 
wami'd  with  ale. 
This  were  a  bed  but  cold  to  sleep  so  soundly. 
Lord,  O  monstrous  beast !  how  like  a  swine  he 
lies! 
Grim  death,  how  foul  and  loathsome  is  thine 

image ! 

Sirs,  I  will  practise  on  this  drunken  man. 

What  think  you,  if  he  were  coiivey'd  to  bed, 
WrapM  in  sweet  cloaths,  rings  put  upon  his  fingers, 
A  most  delicious  banquet  by  his  bed. 
And  brave  attendants  near  him  when  he  wakes, 
Would  not  the  beggar  then  forget  himself  ? 
J  Hun.  15elieve  me,lord,  Ithinkhecannotchuse. 
S  Hun.  Itwouldseem  str'ange  unto  him  when  he 

wak'd. 
Lord^  Even  as  a  flattering  dream,  or  worthless 
fency. 
Then  take  him  up,  and  manage  well  the  jest : — 
Carry  h-m  gently  to  my  fairest  chamber, 
And  hang  it  round  with  all  my  wanton  pictures  : 
Balm  his  foul  head  with  warm  distilled  waters. 
And  burn  sweet  wood  to  make  the  lodging  sweet 
.  Proc  ure  me  music  ready  when  he  wakes. 
To  make  a  dulcet  and  a  heavenly  sound  ; 
And  if  he  chiance  to  speak,  be  ready  straight. 


And  with  a  low  submissive  reverence, 

Say, — What  is  it  your  honour  will  commands 

Let  one  attend  him  with  a  silver  bason, 

F'uil  of  rose-water,  and  best  rew'd  with  flowers: 

Another  bear  the  ewer,  the  third  a  diaper. 

And  say, — Will  *t  please  your  lordship,  cool  yoor 

hands? 
Some  one  be  ready  with  a  costly  suit. 
And  ask  him  what  apparel  he  will  wear ; 
10  Another  tell  him  of  his  hounds  and  horse. 
And  that  his  lady  mourns  at  his  disease : 
Persuade  him  tiiat  he  bath  been  lunatick ; 
And,  when  he  says  he  is, — say  that  he  dreams. 
For  he  is  nothing  but  a  mighty  lord. 
1 5  This  do,  and  do  it  kindly,  gentle  sirs ; 
It  will  be  pastime  passing  excellent. 
If  it  be  husbanded  with  modesty  *. 

1  Hun,  My  lord,  I  warrant  you,  we'll  jJay  our 
As  he  shall  think,  by  our  true  cliligence,       [pait, 
20  He  is  no  less  than  what  we  say  he  is. 

Lord,  Take  him  up  gently,  and  to  bed  with  him ; 
And  each  one  to  his  onice  when  he  wakes. — 

\Some  bear  out  Siif.  Sound  trumpett* 
Sirrah,  go  see  what  trumpet  'tis  that  sounds ; — 
25  Belike  some  noble  gentleman,  ttiat  means, 

[ExewU  Strvant*. 
Travelling  some  journey,  to  repose  him  here.— 

Re-enter  a  Servant. 
How  now  ?  who  is  it  ? 
30     Ser,  An  't  plea^se  your  honour,  playen^ 
That  offer  service  to  your  lordship. 
Lord,  Bid  them  come  near: — 
Enter  Ptayers, 
Now,  fellows,  you  are  welcome. 
35     Play.  We  thank  your  honour. 

Lord.  Do  you  intend  to  stay  with  me  to-oight  ? 
2  Play,  So  please  your  lordship  to  accept  our 

duty. 
Lord,  With  all  my  heart.    This  fellow  I  re- 
40  member. 

Since  once  he  play'd  a  farmer's  eldest  son ; — 
*  Twas  wliere  you  woo'd  the  gentlewoman  so  well  t 
(  have  forgot  your  name ;  Uit,  sure,  that  part 
Was  aptly  fitte<l,  and  naturally  perform'd. 
45.    Sincklo,  t  think  'twas  Soto  that  your  honour 
means. 
Lord.  Tis  very  true ; — ihoa  did'st  it  excellent. — 
Well,  you  are  come  to  me  in  happy  time; 
The  rather  for  I  have  some  sport  in  hand. 
Wherein  your  cunning  can  assist  me  much. 

f  king  is  hnstf  f  Hiero.  Oh,  is  he  so  f  King.  Who  is  he  thct  inteirupts  our  business  f  Hiem. 
"  Not  I: — Hieronymo,  beware  ;  go  by,  go  by.  So  Sly  here,  not  caring  to  be  dunn'dby  the  Hos- 
•*  tes*;,  cries  to  her  in  effect,  /);;/*/  be  troublesome,  aon^t  inteirupt  me,  go  by."  *  The  tbirdbo- 
rough of  ancient  times  was  an  ofiicer  similar  to  the  present  Constable,  *  Mr.  Edwards  explains 
Brach  to  siffnify  a  hoinid  in  general ;  while  Mr.  Steevens  thinks  it  to  have  been  a  particular  sort  of 
hound :  and  Mr.  Toilet  observes,  that  brache  originally  meant  a  bitch  ;  and  adds,  from  UUiius,  that 
"  bitches  having  a  superior  sagacity  of  nose;  hence,  perhaps,  any  hound  with  eminent  quickness  of 
"  scent,  wliether  dog  or  bitch,  was  called  brache,  for  the  term  brache  is  sometimes,  applied  to  males. 
•*  Our  ancestors  hunted  much  with  the  large  southern  hounds,  and  had  in  every  pack  a  couple  of  dogs 
*'  peculiarly  good  and  cunning  to  find  came  or  recover  the  scent.  To  this  custom  Shakspeare seems 
*'  to  allude,  by  naming  tiio  braches,  which,  in  my  opinion,  are  beagles ;  and  tliis  discriminates  brache 
"  firom  the  turn,  a  blood-hound  mentioned  together  with  it,  in  the  tragedy  of  King  Lear.'*  '  Imbost 
b  a  term  in  hunting.  When  a  dog  is  stramed  witli  hard  running  (especially  upon  hard  ground)  h^ 
will  have  his  knees  swelled,  and  then  he  is  said  to  be  embossed ;  from  the  Frelicb  word  basse,,  signify- 
ing a  tumour.    *  Meaning,  with  moderation. 
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Indoctioiw  Scene^^.] 

Tbcre  is  a  lord  will  hear  you  play  to^ght : 

But  I  am  doubtful  of  your  modesties ; 

Lest,  over-eyeing  of  his  odd  bebatioury 

(For  yet  his  honour  never  heard  a  play) 

You  break  into  s5me  merry  passion^ 

And  so  offend  him ;  for  I  tell  you»  su^, 

If  you  should  smile,  he  grows  mipatient.  [selves, 

Pltuf,  Fear  not,  my  lord ;  we  can  contain  our 
Were  he  the  veriest  antick  in  the  worid. 

Lord.  Go,  sirrah,  take  them  to  the  buttery,     10 
And  give  theai  friendly  %irelcome  every  one ; 
Let  toein  want  nothing  that  my  house  ailbrds.- 

[Exit  Q9k!  with  the  Playct^s. 
Sirrah,  go  you  to  Bartholomew  my  page. 
And  see  him  dress'd  in  all  suits  like  a  lady  t  [her,  15 
That  done,,  conduct  him  to  the  drunkard's  cham- 
And  call  him — madam,  do  him  obeisance. 
Tell  him  fhwn  me,  (as  he  will  win  jny  love) 
He  bear  himself  with  honourable  action, . 
Such  as  he  hath  obsery'd  m  noble  ladies  {20 

Unto  their  lords,  by  them  accomplished: 
Such  duty  to  the  drunkard  let  him  do. 
With  soft  low  tonj^e,  and  lowly  courtesy; 
And  say, — ^What  is 't  your  honour  will  conunand^ 
Wherein  your  lady,  and  your  humble  wife,         |25 
Hay  shew  her  duty,  and  make  known  her  love? 
And  then--*—- with  kind  erobracements,  tempting 
^d  with  declining  head  into  his  bosom, — [kisses, 
Bid  him  shed  tears,  as  being  over-joy'd 
To  see  her  noble  lord  restor'd  to  health,  |30 

Who  for  twice  seven  years  hath  esteemed  him 
No  better  than  a  poor  and  loathsome  beggar : 
And  if  the  boy  have  not  a  woman's  gift. 
To  rain  a  shower  of  commanded  tears. 
An  onion  will  do  well  for  such  a  shift ;  |35 

Which  in  a  napkin  being  close  cunvey'd, 
ShaU  in  despiglit  enforce  a  watery  eye. 
See  this  dispatchM  with  all  the  haste  thou  canst ; 
Anon  I'll  give  thee  more  instructions. — \^Ex,  Ser. 
I  know,  the  boy  will  well  usurp  the  grace,  |40 

Voice,  gait,  and  action  of  a  gentlewoman : 
I  km  to  hear  him  call  the  drunkard  husband ;  [ter. 
And  bow  my  men  will  stay  themselves  from  laugh- 
When  they  do  homage  to  this  simple  peasant. 
f  11  in  to  counsel  them :  haply  my  presence  45 

May  well  abate  the  over-merry  spleen, 
Which  otherwise  would  grow  mto  extremes. 

[Exit  Lord. 

S  C  E  N  E    II.  50 

A  Room  in  the  Lord's  House. 

Mtiier  Sly,  with  Attendants,  some  with  apparel, 
bason  and  ewer,  and  other  appurtenances. 
Ecenter  Lord.  55 

SfU'  For  God's  sake,  a  pot  of  small  ale^ 
1  A/ara.^WiU't  please  your  lordship  dnnk  a  cup 

of  sack? 
S  J/on.  WilPt  please  your  honour  taste  of  these 

conserves  ?  60 

3  Man.  What  raiment  will  your  honour  wear 

t»-day? 


23i 


Sly.  I  am  Christopher  Sly-.-*call  not  me— ho* 
nour,  nor  lordship :  I  i\e'er  drank  sack  in  my 
life;  and  if  you  give  me  any  conserves,  give  me 
conserves  of  bed :  Ne'er  ask  me  what  raiment  I'll- 
wear;  for  I  have  no  more  doublets  than  backs, 
no  more  stockings  than  legs,  nor  no  more  shoes 
than  feet ;  nay,  sometimes,  more  feet  than  shoes,' 
or  such  shoes  as  my  toes  look  through  the  over^ 
leather. 

Lord.  Heaven  cease  this  idle  humour  in  you^ 
honour ! 
Oh,  that  a  mighty  man,  of  such  descent. 
Of  such  possessions,  and  so  high  esteem. 
Should  be  infused  with  so  foul  a  spirit! 

Slu.  What,  would  you  make  me  mad?  Am 
not  I  Christopher  Sly,  old  Sly's  son  of  Burton*' 
heath:  by  birth  a  pedlar,  by  education  a  card«' 
maker,  by  transmutation  a  bear-herd,  and  now  by 
present  profession  a  tinker  ?  Ask  Marian  Hacket, 
the  fat  ale-wife  of  Wincot,  if  she  know  me  not : 
if  she  say  I  am  not  fourteen  pence  on  the  scorn 
for  sheer  ale,  score  me  ujrfor  the  lying'st  knava 
in  Christendom.  What,  1  am  not  bestraught' : 
Here's 

1  Matt,  Oh,  this  it  is  th^t  makes  your  lady 
mourn.  [droop. 

^  Man,  Oh,  this  it  Is  that  makes  your  servant^ 

Lord.  Hence  oomes  it  that  your  kindred  shun 
your  house. 
As  beaten  hence  by  your  straiige  lunacy. 
Oh,  noble  tord,  bethink  thee  of  thy  birth ; 
Call  home  thy  ancient  thoughts  from  banishment  "^ 
And  banish  hence  these  abject  lowly  dreams: 
Look,  how  thy  servants  do  attend  on  thee. 
Each  in  his  onice  ready  at  thy  beck. 
Wilt  thou  have  musick?  hark!  Apc^o  plays, 

IMmick. 
And  twenty  caged  nightineales  do  sing: 
Or  wilt  thou  ^eep  ?  we'll  nave  thee  to  a  cottd^ 
Softer  and  sweeter  than  the  lustful  bed 
On  purpose  trimm'd  up  for  Semiramis. 
Say,  thou  wilt  walk ;  we  will  bestrow  the  groimd : 
Or  wilt  thou  ride  ?  thy  horses  shall  be  trapped. 
Their  harness  studded  all  with  gold  and  pearl. 
Dost  thou  love  hawkine?  thou  hast  hawks  will  soar 
\bove  the  morning  lark:  Or  wilt  thou  hunt? 
Thy  hounds  shall  make  the  welkin  answer  thetu. 
And  fetch  shrill  echoes  from  the  hollow  earth. 

1  Man.  Say,  thou  wilt  course;  thy  gre>houndf 
are  as  swift 

As  breathed  stags,  ay,  fleeter  than  the  roe. 

2  Man.  Dost'thou  love  pictures  ?  we  will  fetch 
thee  straight 

Adonis,  painted  by  a  running  brook ; 

And  Cytherea  all  in  sedges  hid; 

Which  seem  to  move  and  wanton  with  her  brtath. 

Even  as  the  waving  sHges  play  with  wind. 

Lord.  We'll  shew  thee  lo,  as  she  was  a  maid ; 
And  how  she  was  beguiled  and  surpris'd. 
As  lively  painted  as  the  deed  was  done,    [wood; 

3  Man.  Or  Daphne,  roaming  through  a  thorny 
Scratching  her  legs,that  one  sh^  swear  shebleeds. 


I  Porbaps  w«  ought  to  read^  distraught,  I  e.  diitractetL 
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15 


And  at  that  sight  shall  sad  Apollo  weep, 

So  workmanly  the  blood  and  tears  are  drawn. 

Lord,  Thou  art  a  lord,  and  nothing  but  a  lord 
Thou  hast  a  lajly  for  more  beautiful, 
Than  any  woman  in  this  waining  age. 

1  Man,  And,  'till  the  tears,  that  she  hath  shed 
for  thee,  ^ 

Like  envious  floods,  o'er- ran  her  lovely  face. 
She  was  the  fairest  creature  in  the  world; 
And  yet  she  is  inferior  to  none. 

Sill.  Am  I  a  lord  ?  and  have  I  such  a  lady  ? 
Or  do  I  dream?  or  have  1  ciream'd  'till  now? 
1  do  not  sleep ;  I  see,  I  hear,  I  speak ; 
1  smdl  sweet  savours,  and  I  feel  soft  things: — 
Upon  my  life,  I  am  a  lord,  mdeed ; 
And  not  a  tinker,  nor  Christopher  Slj.— 
Well,  bring  our  lady  hither  to  our  sight ; 
And  once  asain,  a  pot  o'the  smallest  ale. 

S  Man,  WilPt  please  your  mightme&s  to  wash 
your  hands? 
Oh,  how  we  joy  to  see  your  wit  restor'd !     [are ! 
Ob!  that  once  more  you  knew  but  what  you 
These  fifteen  years  you  baye  been  in  a  dream ! 
Or;  when  you  wak'o,  so  wak'd  as  if  you  slept. 

Sbf,  These  fifteen  years  1  by  my  ray,  a  goodly 
nap. 
But  did  I  never  speak  of  all  that  time? 

1  Man.  Oh,ycs,mylord;  but  yefy  idle  words:— 
For  though  you  lay  here  in  this  goodly  chamber. 
Yet  would  you  say,  ye  were  beaten  out  of  door ; 
And  rail  upon  the  hostess  of  the  house; 
And  say  you  would  present  her  at  the  leet*. 
Because  she  brought  stone  jugs,  and  no  seal'd 

quarts: 
Sometimes  you  would  call  out  for  Cicely  Racket 

SUf,  Ay,  the  woman's  maid  of  the  house. 

3  Man.  Why,  sir,  you  know  no  house,  nor  ho 
such  maid; 
Nor  no  such  men,  as  you  have  reckoned  up, — 
As  Stephen  Sly,  and  old  John  Naps  of  Greece', 
And  Peter  Tuif,  and  Henry  Pimpemell; 
And  twenty  more  such  names  and  men  as  these, 
Whkh  never  were,  nor  no  man  ever  saw. 

Sly,  Now,  Lord  be  thanked  for  my  good 

All.  Amen.  [amends! 

Sly.  I  tliank  thee,  diou  shalt  not  lose  by  it. 

Enter  the  Page^  as  a  ladu,  with  attendants. 

Lady,  How  fares  my  noble  lord?        [enough. 

•%.   Marry,  I  fai^  well;  for  here  is  cheer 
Where  b  my  wife? 

'  Meaning,  the  Coart  leet,  or  courts  «f  the  manor.  '  Greece  seems  here  to  be  no  more  than  a 
quibble  or  pun  (of  which  our  author  was  remarkably  fond)  upongrecwe;  when  the  expressioa  will 
only  imply  that  John  Naps  was  a  fat  Mtm.    '  Qomnionty  is  here  probably  put  for  comedy. 


Lady,  Here,  noble  lord ;  What  is  thy  willwith 
her? 

Sly,  Afe  you  my  wife,  and  will  not  call  nie-> 

husband  ?  [man. 

My  men  shall  call  me— lord,  I  am  your  good* 

Lady,  My  husband  and  my  k>rd,  my  k>rd  and 
husband ; 
\  am  your  wife  in  all  obedience. 

Sly,  I  know  it  well :— What  must  I  call  her  f 

Lord,  Madam. 

Sly,  Alee  madam,  or  Joan  madam?       [ladies* 

Lord,  Madam,  and  nothing  else;  so  lords  call 

Sly,  Madam  wife,  they  say,  that  I  haye  dream'd 
and  slept 
Above  some  fifteen  years  and  more. 

Lady,  Ay,  and  the  time  seems  thirty  unto  me ; 
Being  all  this  time  abandoned  from  your  bed. 

Sly,  Tis  much; Servants,  leave  me  and 

her  alone. 

20|Madam,  undress  you,  and  come  now  to  bed." 

Ladyi  Thrice  noble  k>rd,  let  me  intreat  of  yoiv 
To  j>ardon  me  yet  for  a  night  or  two ; 
Or,  if  not  so,  until  the  suu  be  set : 
For  your  physicians  have  expressly  charg'd. 
In  peril  to  incur  your  former  malady, 
I'hat  I  should  yet  absent  me  from  your  bed: 
I  hope  this  reason  stands  for  my  excuse. 

sty.  Ay,  it  stands  so,  that  I  may  hardly  tarry  9» 
k)ng.  But  I  would  be  loth  to  £dl  into  my  dreams 
agam;  I  will  therefore  tarry,  m  despigfat  of  the 
Hesh  and  the  bkxxi. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess,   Your  honour's  players,  hearing  your 
amendment. 
Are  come  to  play  a  pleasant  comedy, 
For  so  your  doctors  hold  it  very  meet;    [blood. 
Seeing  too   much  sadness  hath  congeal'd  your 
And  melancholy  is  tlic  nurse  of  plir<enzy. 
Therefore,  they  thought  it  good  you  hear  a  play. 
And  frame  your  mind  to  mirth  and  merriment, 
VVliich  bars  a  thousand  harms,  and  lengthens  life* 

Sly,  Marry  I  will ;  let  them  play  it :  Is  not  a 
commonty'  a  Christmas  gambol,  or  a  tumbling, 
trick?  [stuft. 

Lady,  No,  my  good  lord,  it  is  more  pleasing 

Sly,  What,  houxhold  stuff? 

Lady.  It  is  a  kind  of  history. 

Sly,  Well,  we'll  see  it:  Come,  madam  wife, 
sit  by  my  side,  and  let  the  world  blip;  we  shall 
50  ne'er  be  younger. 
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A  C  T    I. 


S  C   E  N  £     L 

'    A  Street  in  Padua. 
HourulL    Enter  Lucentio,  and  his  man  Tramo, 
LmCk  T^RANIO,  jince— for  the  great  desire  1 

-■•had 
To  fee  fair  Padua,  qunery  of  arts,— 
I  am  arriv'd  for  fruitful  Lombardy, 
The  pleasant  garden  of  great  Italy ; 
And,  by  my  Other's  loye  and  leave>  am  arm'd 
With  hts  good  will,  and  thy  good  company. 
Most  trusty  servant,  well  approved  in  sUl ; 
Here  let  us  breathe,  and  happily  institute 
A  course  of  learning,  and  inj;enious^  studies.^ 
Pisa,  renowned  ior  grave  citizens, 
Gave  me  my  being,  and  my  father  first, 
A  merchant  of  great  traffic  through  the  world, 
Vincentio,  come  o/the  BentivoliL 
Vinccnlio  his  son',  brought  up  in  Florence, 
It  shall  become,  to  serve  aU  hopes  couceiv'd. 
To  deck  hb  fortune  with  his  virtuous  deeds : 
And  therefore,  Tranio,  for  the  time  I  study. 
Virtue,  and  that  part  of  philosophy 
Wm  I  apply%  that  treats  of  happiness 
ty  virtue  'specially  to  be  atchiev'd. 
1  ell  me  thy  mind :  ibr  I  have  Pisa  left. 
And  am  to  Padua  come;  as  he  that  leaves 
A  shallow  plash,  to  plunge  him  in  the  deep. 
And  with  satiety  seeks  to  quench  his  thirst. 

Tro.  Me  pardonato*,  gentle  master  mine, 
I  am  in  all  aiSected  as  yourself; 
Glad  that  you  tlms  contiuue  your  resolve. 
To  suck  the  sweets  of  sweetphilosophy. 
Only,  ^ood  master,  while  we  do  admire 
This  virtue,  and  this  moral  discipline, 
Let's  be  no  stoicks,  nor  no  stocks,  I  pray ; 
Or  so  devote  to  Aristotle's  cliecks*, 
As  Ovid  be  an  outcast  quite  abjuf'd ; 
Talk  l<^ck  with  acquaintance^  that  you  have, 
And  practise  rhetorick  in  your  comn;ou  talk  ; 
Music,  and  poes\',  use  to  quicken  you ; 
The  mathematicks,  and  the  metaphysicks. 
Fail  to  them,  as  you  iind  your  stomacii  serves  you : 
No  profit  grows  wliere  is  no  pleasure  ta'cn ; — 
In  brief,  sir,  study  what  you  most  atfect. 

Luc.  Graraercies,  Tranio,  well  dost  Ihou  advise. 
11^  Biondello,  thou  wert  come  ashore, 
We  could  at  once  put  us  in  readiness ; 
And  take  a  lodging,  lit  to  entertain 
Such  friends  as  time  in  Padua  shall  beget. 
fiut  stay  a  while :  Wliat  company  is  th.s? 

Tra.  Master,  some  sliew  to  welcome  us  to  town. 
Enter  Bifptista,  with  Kathariimund  Bianca.  Grt 
.  mio  and  Hortemio,  Lucentio  and  Tranio  stand  by. 
Bap.  Gentlemen,  importune  me  no  turther, 


For  how  I  firmly  am  resolv'd  you  know ; 
That  is, — not  to  bestow  my  youngest  daughter^ 
Before  I  have  a  husband  for  the  elder: 
If  either  of  you  both  love  Katbarina, 
Because  I  know  you  well,  and  love  you  well. 
Leave  shall  you  have  tooourt  her  at  your  pleasure. 

Gre.  To  cart  her  rather:  She's  too  rough  for  me; 
There,  tliere,  Uortensio,  will  you  any  wife^ 

Kath,  I  piiv  you,  sir,  is  it  your  will 
10  To  make  a  stale  of  me  amongst  these  mates? 

Hor.  Mates,  maid  1  How  mean  you  that?  d» 
mates  for  you. 
Unless  you  were  of  gentler,  milder  mould. 

Kath,  Pfidth,  sir,  you  shall  never  need  to  fear  ; 
15  I-wis,  it  is  not  halfway  to  her  heart: 
But,  if  it  were,  doubt  not,  her  care  shall  be 
To  comb  your  noddle  withathree-legg'd  stool. 
And  paint  your  face,  and  use  you  like  a  fooL 

Hor.  From  all  such  devils,  good  Lord,ddiverus! 
20     Gre.  And  me  too,  good  Lord  I 

Tra.  Hush,  master!  here  is  some  good  pastime 
toward; 
That  wench  is  stark  mad  or  wonderfiil  froward* 

Luc.  But  in  the  other's  silence  I  do  see 
25  Maid's  mild  behaviour  and  sobriety. 

Peace,  1  ranio.  [fill. 

Tra.  Well  said,  master;  mum !  and  gaze  your 

Bap,  Gentlemen,  that  I  may  soon  make  good 
What  1  have  said — Bianca,  get  you  in : 
And  let  it  not  displease  thee,  good  Bianca; 
For  1  will  love  thee  ne'er  the  less,  my  girL 

AV/M.  A  pretty  peatM  'tb  best 
Put  linger  xw  the  eye, — an  she  knew  why. 

Biun.  Sister,  content  you  in  my  discontent—* 
Sir,  to  your  pleasure  humbly  I  subscribe : 
My  books,  and  uistruments,  shall  be  my  company; 
On  them  to  look,  and  practise  by  myself. 

Luc.  Hark,  IVanio !  thou  may'stbear  Minervi 
speak.  [Aside, 

Hor,  Siguior  Bapt'ista,  will  you  be  so  str^ge*  ? 
Surry  am  I  that  our  good  will  atifecti 
Bianca's  jrief. 

Gre,  \vhy,  will  you  mew  her  up^ 
Signior  Baptist  a,  for  this  fiend  of  hell. 
And  make  her  bear  the  penance  of  her  tongue? 

Bap,  Gentlemen,  content  ye;  I  am  resolv'd: — 
Go  in,  Bianca.  [Exit  Bianca. 

And,  for  I  know  she  taketh  most  delight 
In  musick,  instruments,  and  poetry, 
Sehoohnasters  will  I  keep  wiUiin  iny  house, 
Fit  to  instruct  her  youth.— ^If  you,  Hortensio,— 
Or  signior  Greniio,  you, — know  any  such, 
i'refer  thein  hither ;  for  to  cunning  men* 
I  will  be  very  kind  and  liberal 
To  mine  own  children  in  good  brlnging*up ; 
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'  i.  e.  Vincentio's  son. 
^  Meaning  his  rules. 


'  i.  e.  will  I  apply  to.      *  The 
*  i.  e.  knowledge.      '  Peat^  or 


'  Perhaps  we  ought  to  read,  ingenuous.        '' 
corredlUlvAnvfOTiisar^y**  Mi  per  donate,^ 

pet,  is  a  word  of  endearment,  from  puit,  Wth,    •  i.  e.  so  singular.    •  Cunning  here  retains  its  original 
fignification  q{ knowing,  learned ;  m  whicb  sense  it  is  used  ifi  the  translation  ot  the  Bible. 
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And  so  farewell.    Katharina,  you  may  stay ; 
For  I  liave  more  to  commune  with  Bianca.  lExit. 

Kath.  Why,  and  I  trust  I  may  go  too,  may 
not?  What,  shall  1  be  appointed  hours;  as  though, 
belike,  I  knew  not  what  to  take,  and  what  to 
leave?  Ha!  {ExiL 

Gre.  Y«u  may  go  to  the  devil's  dam ;  your  gifts 
are  so  good,  here  is  none  wiH  hold  you.  Their 
]ove  is  not' so  great,  Hortensio,  but  we  may  blow 
our  nails  together,  and  fast  it  fairly  out ;  our  cake'i 
dough  on  both  sides.  Farewell: — ^Yet,  for  tlie 
love  I  bear  my  sweet  Bianca,  if  I  can  by  any  means 
light  on  a  fit  man,  to  teach  her  that  wherein  she 
deliehts,  I  will  wish  him  to  her  father. 

Hor.  So  will  I,  signior  Gremio;  but  a  word,  1 
pray.  Though  thejiature  of  our  quarrel  never  yet 
brookM  parie,  know  now,  upon  advice,  it  touch* 
ethus  both, — thatwe  may  yet  again  have  access  to 
our  fair  mistress,  and  be  l^ppy  rivals  in  Riaiica's 
love, — to  labour  and  effect  one  thing  'specially. 

Gre.  What's  that,  I  pray  ? 

Hor,  Marry,  sir,  to  get  a  husband  for  her  sister, 

Gre,  A  husband !  a  devil. 

Iior>  I  say,  a  husband.  -    ' 

Gre.  I  say,' a, devil:  Think'st  thou,  Hortensio, 
thoneh  her  &ther  be  very  rich,  any  man  is  so  very 
a  fool  to  be  married  to  liell? 

Hor,  Tush,  Gremio  !  though  it  pass  your  pa- 
tience, and  mine,  to  endure  her  loud  alarums, 
why,  man,  there  be  good  fellows  in  the  world,  an 
a  man  could  light  on  them,  would  take  her  with 
all  her  faults,  and  money  enough. 

iJre.  I  cannot  tell :  but  I  had  as  lief  take  her 
dowry  with  this  condition, — to  be  whipp'd  at  the 
high  cross  every  morning. 

//or-  'Faith,  as  you  say,  there's  small  choice  in 
rotten  apples.  "Sut,  come ;  since  this  bar  in  law 
makes  us  friends,  it  shall  be  so  far  forth  friendly 
inaintain'd,~till  by  helping  Baptista's  eldest 
daughter  to  a  husband,  we  set  his  youngest  free 
ibr  a  husband,  and  tlien  have  to*t  afresh. — Sweet 
Bianca !  Happy  man  be  his  dole'  !  He  that  runs 
futest,  gets  the  ring.  How  say  you,  signior  Gre- 
mio? 

Gre,  I  am  a^eed :  and  'would  I  had  given  him 
the  best  horse  in  Padua  to  begin  his  wooing,  thai 
would  thoroughly  woo  her,  wed  her,  and  bed  her, 
and  rid  the  hous^  of  her.    Come  on. 

[Exeunt  Gremio  and  Hortensio. 
Manent  Trnmo  and  Lucentio. 

TYa,  I  pray,  sir,  tell  me, — Is  it  possible 
That  love  should  of  a  sudden  take  such  hold  ? 

Luc*  Oh,  Tranio,  till  I  found  it  to  be  true, 
I  never  thought  it  possible,  or  likely ; 
But  see!  while  idly  I  stood  looking*  on, 
I  ibund  the  e^ect  of  love  in  idleness ; 
And  now  in  plainness  do  confess  to  thee, — 
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That  art  to  me  as  secret,  imd  asdear. 
As  Anna  to  the  queen  of  Carthage  was,-— 
Tranio,  I  burn,  1  pine,  I  perish,  Tranio, 
If  [  atchieve  not  tnis  youns  modest  girl : 
Counsel  me,  Tranio,  tor  I  know  thou  canst ; 
Assist  me,  Tranio,  for  I  know  thod  wilt. 

Tra,  Master,  it  is  no  time  to  chide  you  now ; 
Affection  is  not  rated  from  the  heart;' 
If  love  have  touch'd'  you,  nought  remains  bat  so, 
1  Q\Redime  te  captum  quam  queas  rainimo*     [tents ; 
,  Luc,  Gramercies,  lad ;  go  forward  :  this  con- 
The  rest  will  comfort,  for  thy  oounsers  soiwd. 

Tra.  Master,  you  look'd  ^o  lougly  on.tbemaidlf 
Perhaps  you  mark'd  not  what's  the  piih  of  alL 

Luc,  O  yes,  I  saw  sweet  beauty  in  her  face. 
Such  as  thle  daughter  of  Agenor' had . 
That  made  great  Jove  to  faund>le  htm  to  her  haad. 
When  with  his  knees  hekiss'd  the  Cretan  strand. 

Tra,  Saw  you  no  more?  mark'd  you  not,  kov 
her'sister 
Began  to  scold ;  and  raise  up  such  a  stoxm. 
That  mortal  ears  might  hardly  endure  the  din? 

Luc.  1  ranio,  I  saw  her  coral  lipsto  move. 
And  with  her  breath  she  did  perfume  the  atr ; 
Sacred,  and  sweet,  was  all  I  saw  in  her. 

Tra.  Nay  then,  'tis  tune  to  stir  him  from  hb 
trance. 
I  pray,  awake,  sir ;  If  you  love  the  maid, 
Ben  d*  thoughts  and  wits  to  atchieve  her.    Thus  It 

stands: — 
Her  eldest  sister  is  bo  curst  and  shrewd, 
Tliat,  'till  the  father  rid  his  hands  of  her, 
Master,  your  love  must  live  a  maid  at  home  ; 
And  therefore  has  he  closely  mew'd  her  up. 
Because  she  shall  not  be  anno/d  with  suitorsr 

Luc,  Ah,  Tranio,  what  a  cruel  fethef's  he ! 
But  art  thou  not  advis'd,  he  todc  some  care 
To  get  her  cunning  schoolmasters  to  instruct  her  ^ 

Tra.  Av,  marry,  am  I,  sir;  and  now  'tis  plotted^ 

Luc,  I  nave  it,  Tranio. 

Tra.  Master,  for  my  hand. 
Both  our  inventions  meet  and  jump  in  one. 

Luc,  Tell  me  thine  first. 

Tra,  You  will  be  schoolmaster. 
And  undertake  the  teachmg  of  the  maid : 
That's  your  device. 

Luc,  It  is:  May  it  be  done?  • 

Tra,  Not  possible ;  For  whoshall  bear  your  part/ 
And  be  in  Padua  here  Vincentio's  son ; 
50  Keep  house,  and  ply  his  book ;  welcome  his  friends ; 
Visit  his  countrymen,  and  banquet  them  ? 

Luc,  Basla^;  content  thee;  ml  have  it  full. 
We  have  not  yet  been  seen  in  any  house ; 
Nor  can  we  pt  distinguished  by  our  faces, 
55  For  man,  or  master :  then  it  foHo^'s  tJius ;— • 
Thou  shalt  be  master,  I'ranio,  in  my  stead,     . 
Keep  house^  and  port%  and  servant,  as  I  should » 
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*  A  proverbial  expression.  Dole  originally  meant,  the  provision  given  away  at  the  doors  of  Rfeat 
meif  s  nnftes.  '  That  is,  taken  you  in  his  toils,  his  nets ;  alluding  to  the  captuM  est,  habet,  of  Lilly^ 
'  Europa,  to  possess  whom  Jupiter  is  fabled  to  have  transformed  himself  into  a  bulk  ^  An  Italian 
■«ud  SpaidSh  word^  signifying  enovgh,        '  Port  mcduxs Jigurc,  skew,  appearance^ 
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I  will  some  other  be,  some  Florentine, 
Some  Neapolitan,  or  meaner  man  of  Pisa. — 
Tis  hatched,  and  shall  be  so: — ^l^ranio,  at  once 
Uncase  thee ;  take  my  cobur'd  hat  and  cloak  ; 
When  Biondello  comes,  he  waits  on  thee; 
But  i  will  charm  him  hrst  to  keep  his  tongue. 

7r«.  So  had  you  need.  [T/ieyexchangt  habits. 
In  brief,  sir,  sith  it  your  pleasure  is. 
And  [  am  try'd  to  $e  obedient ; 
(For  so  your  father  chargM  me  at  our  parting; 
Be  serviceable  to  mtj  son,  quoth  he. 
Although,  I  think,  'twas  in  another  sense) 
I  asn  content  to  be  Lucentk>, 
Because  so  well  I  love  Lucentio. 

Luc,  Tranio,  be  so,  because  Lucentio  loves : 

And  let  me  be  a  slave,  to  atchievethat  maid  [eve. 

WlK>se  sudden  sight  hath  thrali'd  my  wounded 

EiUer  Biondelio.  [been? 

Here  comes  the  rogue.   Sirrah,  where  have  you 

Bion,  Where  have  I  been  ?    Nay,  how  now, 
where  are  you? 
Master,  has  my  fellow  IVanio  stoUn  your  cloaths  ? 
Or  you  stol'n  hits  ?  or  both  ?  pray,  whaf  s  the  news 

Luc.  Sirrah,  come  hither  ;/ti8  no  time  to  jest. 
And  therefore  frame  your  manners  to  the  trnie. 
Your  fellow,  Tranio  here,  to  save  my  life, 
I'uts  my  apparel  and  my  countenance  on. 
And  I  for  my  escape  have  put  on  his ; 
for  io  a  quarrel,  since  I  came  ashore, 
i  kill'd  a  man,  and  fear  I  am  descry'd  : 
Wait  you  on  him,  I  charge  you,  as  becomes. 
While  I  make  way  from  liefice  to  save  my  life: 
You  understand  me> 

Bion.  Ay,  sir,  ne'er  a  whit. 

Luc,  -And  not  a  jot  of  Tranio  in  your  mouth; 
Tranio  is  cbang'd  into  Lucentio. 

Bion.  Thebetter  for  him ;  'Would  I  were  so  too! 

Ti-a.  So  would  I,  'faith,  boy,  to  have  the  next 
wish  after, — 
Tliat  Lucentio  indeed  had  Baptista*s  youngest 

,  daughter. 

But, sirrah, — not  for  my  sake,but  your  master's, — 

I  advise 
You  use  your  manners  discreetly  in  all  kinds  of 

companies: 
When  I  am  alone.  Why,  then  I  am  Tranio ; 
But  in  alt  places  else,  your  master  Lucentio. 

Luc.  I'raiiio,  let's  go: — 
One  thing  more  rests,  that  thyself  execute  ; — 
To  make  one  among  these  wooers:  If  thou  ask 

me  why, 

SufilcetJ)  my  reasons  are  both  good  and  weighty. 

[^Exeunt. 

I  Man.  "  My  lord,  y6u  nod;  you  do  not  mind 
the  play."  [surely ; 

Sly.  "Yes,  by  saint  Anne,  do  L  Agoocf matter, 
*  Comes  there  any  more  of  it?" 

Page.  "  My  lord,  'tis  but  bepm."  j^dam  lady; 

Sly.  **  'TIS  a  yery  excellent  pifece  ot  work,  ma 
"WouWitwerfrdone!" 


S  C  E  N  E    n. 

Btfore  Hortensio's  House  in  Padua, 
Enter  Petruchio.  and  Grumio. 
Pet.  ^'erona,  for  a  while  I  take  my  leave, 
Po  see  my  friends  in  Padua;  but,  ot  all. 
My  best  beloved  and  approved  friend, 
Hortensio ;  and,  I  trow,  this  is  his  house: — 
Here,  sirrah  Grumio ;  knock,  I  say. 
IQ|    Gru.  Knock,  sir!  whom  should  I  knock?  is  ther» 
any  man  has  rebus'd*  your  worship? 
Pet.  Villain,! say, knock  me  heresoundly.  [sir, 
Gru.  Knock  you  here,  sir?  why,  sir,  what  am  I, 
That  1  should  knock  you  here,  sir  ? 
15     Pet.  Villain,  I  say,  knock  me  at  this  gate, 
And  rap  me  well,  or  I'll  knock  your  knave's  pate. 
Gru.  My  master  is  ^wn quarrelsome:  I  should 
knock  you  hrst, 
And  then  I  know  after  who  comes  by  the  worst* 
20     Pet.  Willitnot-be? 

Faith,  sirrah,  an  you'll  not  knock,  I'll  ring  it; 
I'll  try  how  you  can  sol,  fa,  and  sing  it. 

IHe  wrings  him  by  tfie  ears. 

Gru.  Help,  masters,  help!  my  master.is  mad- 

25     Pet.  Now  knock  when  I  bid  you :  sirrah !  viliain ! 

Enter  Hortensio. 

Hot.  How  now?  wliafs  the  matter? — My  old 

friend  Grumio !  and  my  good  friend  Petnichio ! — 

How  do  you  all  at  Verona  ?  [fray? 

30     Pet.  Signior  Hortensio,  come  you  to  part  tht 

Con  tutto  il  cot*e  ben  trovato,  may  I  say. 

Hor.  Alia  nostra  casa  ben  venuto, 
Molto  honorato  signor  mio  Petruchio. 
Rise,  Grumiojrise  ;,we  will  compound  this  quarrel. 
35     Gru.  Nay,  'tis  no  matter,  what  he  'leges^  in 
Latin. — If  this  be  not  a  lawful  cause  for  me  to 

leave  his  service, Look  you,  sir, — he  bid  me 

knock  him,  and  rap  him  soundly,  sir:  Well,  wa* 
it  fit  for  a  servant  to  use  his  master  so ;  bein^, 
40  perhaps,  (for  aught  I  see)  two-and-thirty,~a  pip 
out  ? 

Whom,  would  to  G6d,  I  had  well  knock'd  at  first^ 
Then  had  not  Grumio  come  by  the  worst. 
Pet.  A  senseless  villain! — Good  Hortensio, 
45|I  bid  the  rascal  knock  upon,  your  gate. 
And  could  not  get  hun  for  my  heart  to  do  it. 

Gru.  Knock  at  the  gate? — O  heavens ! — [here. 
Spake  you  not  ihe^evfordsp\sL\n,-'Sirrah, knock  me 
Rap  tfu  ht  rCfkock  me  well, and  knock  me  soundly  f 
50|  Aim  come  you  now  with — knocking  at  the  gate  ? 
Pet.  Sirrah,  be  gone,  or  talk  not,  I  advise  you, 
Hor.  Petruchio,patience;  I  am  G  rumio's  plefJge  \ 
Why,  this  is  a  heavy  chance 'twixt  him  and  you ; 
V  our  ajicient,  trusty,  pleasant  servant  Grumio. 
55  And  tell  me  now,  sweet  friend, — what  happy  gale 
Blows  you  to  Padua  here,  from  old  Verona? 
Pet.  Such  wind  as  scatters  young  men  through 
the  world. 
To  seek  their  fortunes  farther  than  at  home. 
Where  small  experience  grows.    But,  in  a  few'. 


^  Pethapt  we  fbouki  read  ahustd,      *  Meaoiog,  probably,  what  he  alledgei»      '  That  is,  in  a  few 
ts^ords, 
'  S  V  Signior 
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[Actl«   SoqimS. 


Stgnior  nortciisio,  thus  It  stands  with  me : — 
Anthonio,  my  father,  is  deceasM ; 
And  I  have  thrust  myself  into  this  maze. 
Haply  to  wive,  and  thrive,  as  best  1  may : 
Crowns  in  my  purse  [  have,  and  goods  at  home 
And  so  am  come  abroad  to  see  the  world,     [thee. 

Hot.  Petruchio,  shall  I  then  come  roundly  to 
And  wish  thee  to  a  shrewd  ill-favour*d  wife  ? 
Thou'dst  thank  me  but  a  little  for  my  counsel 
And  yet  Til  promise  thee  she  shall  be  rich, 
And  very  rich: — but  thou'rt  too  much  my  ftiend, 
And  ru  not  wish  Uieii  to  her.  [we, 

PtL  Signior  Hortensio,  *twixtsudf  friends  as 
Few  words  suffice :  and,  therefore,  it  thou  know 
One  rich  enough  to  be  Petruchio's  wife, 
(As  wealth  is  burden  of  my  wooing  dance) 
Be  she  as  foul  as  was  dorentius'  lo^e', 
As  old  as  Sybil,  and  as  curst  and  shrewd 
As  Socrates'  Xantippe,  or  a  worse. 
She  moves  me  not,  or  not  removes,  at  least, 
Alfection's  edge  in  me,  were  she  as  rough 
As  are  the  swelling  Adriatic  seas : 
I  come  to  wive  it  wealthily  in  Padua ; 
If  wealthily,  then  happily  in  Padua. 

Gru,  Nay,  look  you,  sir,  he  tells  you  flatly  what 
his  mind  is :  Why,  give  him  gold  iwiough,  and  mar- 
ry him  to  a  puppet,  or  an  anglet*-baby :  or  an  old 
trot  with  ne'er  a  tooth  in  her  head,  though  she  have 
as  many  diseases  as  two-and-fifty  horses ;  why, 
nothing  comes  amiss,  so  money  comes  withal. 

Hor.  Petrucliio,  since  we  nave  stept  thus  far 
I  will  cont'mue  that  I  broach'd  in  jest.  [in, 

I  can,  Petruchio,  help  thee  to  a  wife 
With  wealth  enough,  and  young,  and  beauteous 
Brought  up,  as  best  becomes  a  gentlewoman : 
Her  only  rault  (and  that  is  £iult  enough) 
Is, — that  she  is  intolerably  cufst, 
And  shrewd,  and  froward ;  so  beyond  all  measure. 
That,  were  my  state  far  worser  than  it  is, 
I  would  not  wed  her  for  a  mine  of  gold. 

Pet,  Hortensio,  peace  ;thou  know'st  not  gold': 

effect: 

Tell  me  her  father's  name,  and  'tis  enough ; 
For  I  will  board  her,  though  she  chide  as  loud 
As  thunder,  when  the  clouds  in  autumn  crack. 

//on  Her  father  is  Baptista  Minola^ 
An  aifable  and  courteous  g^entleman : 
Her  name  is  Katharina  Minola, 
Renown'd  in  Padua  for  her  scolding  tongue  ;[her  ; 

Pet.  I  know  her   father,  though  I  know  not 
And  he  knew  my  deceased  father  well  :— 
I  will  not  sleep,  Hortensio,  till  I  see  her ; 
And  therefcrc  let  me  be  thus  bold  with  you. 
To  give  you  ovep  at  this  first  encounter,^ 
Unless  yoii  will  accompany  me  thither. 

Gru,  I  pray  you,  sir,  let  hun  go  while  the  hu- 
mour lasts.  O'^my  word,  an  she  knew  him  as 
well  as  I  do,  she  would  think  scolding  would  do 
little  good  upon  him:  She  may,  perhaps,  call  him 
half  a  score  knaves,  or  so :  why,  thaf  s  nothing;  an 


10 


15 


20 


he  begins  once,  he'll  rail  in  his  rope-tncks\  FU 
tell  )rou  what,  su", — an  she  stand  him  but  a  little, 
he  will  tlirow  a  hgure  in  lier  face^  and  so  disfigure 
her  with  it,  that  she  shall  have  no  more  eyes  to  see 
withal  than  a  cat:  You  know  him  not,  sir. 

Hat,  Tarry,  Petruchio,  I  must  go  with  thee; 
For  in  Baptista's  keep*  my  treasure  is : 
He  hath  the  jewel  of^my  fife  in  hold. 
His  youngest  daugliter,  beautiful  Bianca; 
And  her  withholds  he  from  me^  and  other  more 
Suitors  to  her,  and  rivals  in  my  love: 
Supposing  it  a  thiu^  impossible, 
(For  those  defects  i  have  before  rehears'd) 
That  ever  Katharina  will  be  woo'd, 
I'herefore  this  ordec  hath  Baptista  ta'en; — 
I'hat  none  should  liaye  access  unto  Bianca, 
'Till  Katharine  the  curst  have  got  a  husband. 

Gru,  Katharine  the  curst  I 
A  title  for  a  maid,  of  all  titles  the  worst. 

Hor. 'Sow  shall  my  friend  Petruchiodome  grace; 
And  offer  me,  disguis'd  *m  sober  robes. 
To  old  Baptista-as  a  schoolmaster 
Well  seen*  in  music,  to  instruct  Bianca: 
That  so  I  may  by  this  device,  at  least. 
Have  leave  and  leisure  to  make  love  to  her. 
And,  unsuspected,  court  her  by  herself. 
EtUev  Gremio,  and  Lucentio  disguised,  xatk 
books  under  his  arm. 

Gru.  Here's  no  knavery !  See ;  to  beguile  the 
old  folks,  how  the  young  folks  lav  their  beads  to- 
gether !  Master,  master,  look  about  you :  Who 
goes  there?  ha! 

Hor.  Peace,  Grumio ;  'tis  the  rival  of  my  love:— 
Petruchio,  stand  by  a  while. 

Gru.  A  proper  stripling,  and  an  amorous! 

Gre.  O,  very  well ;  I  have  perus'd  the  note. ' 
Hark  you, sir;  I'll  have  them  very  fairiy  bound: 
All  books  of  love,  see  that  at  any  hand^ ; 
And  see  you  read  no  other  lectures  to  her : 
You  understand  me: — Over  and  beside 
Signior  Baptista*s  liberality,  [too, 

I'll  mend  it  with  a  largess : — ^Take  your  papen 
And  let  me  have  them  very  well  perhim'a ; 
For  she  is  sweeter  than  perfume  itself, 
To  whom  they  go.   What  will  you  read  to  her  ? 

Luc.  W  hate'er  I  read  to  her,  I'll  plead  for  ygi^ 
As  for  my  patron,  (stand  you  so  assui-*d) 
As  firmly  as  yourself  were  still  in  place: 
Yea,  and  (perhaps)  with  more  successful  words- 
Than  you,  unless  yo«i  were  a  scholar,  sir. 

Gre.  O  this  learning '.  what  a  thing  it  is ! 

Gru.  O  this  woodcock  !  what  an  ass  it  is!     .- 

Pet.  Peace,  sirrah.  [Gremio! 

Hor.  Grumio,  mum ! — God  save  you,  signior 

Gre  And  you  are  well  met,  signior  Hortensio. 

'  Trow  yon 

Whither  I  am  going? — To  Baptista  Minola. 
1  promis'd  to  enquire  carefully 
Afx)ut  a  schoolmaster  for  the  fair  Bianca: 
(>o[And,  by  good  fortune,  I  ha^  lighted  well 
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On  this  youDg  man ;  for  learning,  and  behayiourj 

Fit  for  her  turn ;  wdl  read  in  poetry. 

And  other  books — good  ones,  I  warrant  you. 

Hor,  Tis  well ;  and  I  have  met  a  gentleman. 
Hath  promised  me  to -help  me  to  another, 
A  fine  musician^  to  instruct  our  mistress ; 
So  shall  [  no  whit  be  behind  in  duty 
To  fair  Bianca,  so  beloved  of  me.  [prove. 

Grcn  BeIov*d  of  me, — and  that  my  deetis  shall 

Grw.  And  that  his  bags  shjill  prove.      [Aside. 

Hot,  Gremio,'tis  now  no  time  to  vent  our  love : 
Lhteo  to  me,  and,  if  you  speak  me  fair, 
ril  teli  you  news  indifferent  good' for  either. 
Here  is  a  gentleman,  whom  by  chance  I  metj 
l^poD  agreement  from  us  to  his  liking, 
M  ill  undertake  to  woo  curst  Katharine ; 
Yea,  and  to  marry  her,  if  her  dowry  please. 

Grc.  So  said,  so  done,  is  well : — 
Hortensio,  have  you  told  him  all  her  faults  ? 

Pet.  I  know  she  is  an  irksome,  brawlmg  scold ; 
If  that  be  all,  masters,  I  hear  no  harm.      [man  ? 

Gr^.  No,  say'st  me  so,  friend?  What  countrj'- 

Pet.  Born  in  Verona,  old  Anthonio's  son : 
My  father  dead,  my  fortune  lives  for  me ; 
And  I  do  Iiope  good  dajs,  and  lon^  to  see. 

^      0,  sir,  sue' 
strange: 
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Clays, 
I  life. 


Gre,  O,  sir,  such  a  life,  with  such  a  wife,  were 


But,  if  you  have  a  stomach,  to't  o*  God's  name ; 
You  shall  have  me  assisting  you  in  all. 
Bttt  will  you  woo  this  wild  cat? 

Pet,  Will  Hive? 

Gill,  Will  he  woo  her?  ay,  or  I'll  hang  her. 

yAsidc. 

Pet,  Why  came  I  hither,  but  to  that  intent  ? 
Think  you,  a  little  din  can  daunt  mine  ears? 
Have  1  not  in  my  time  heard  lions  roar? 
Have  I  not  heard  the  sea,  puff'd  up  with  winds, 
Kage  like  an  angry  boar,  chafed  with  sweat  ? 
Have  I  not  heard  great  ordnance  in  the  field. 
And  heaven's  artillery  thunder  in  the  skies? 
Have  I  not  in  a  pitched  battle  heard       [clang  ? 
Loud  *larums,   neighing  steeds,   and  trumpets! 
And  do  you  tell  me  of  a  woman's  tongue ; 
That  ffives  not  half  so  ffreat  a  blow  to  the  ear. 
As  win  a  chesnut  in  a  farmer's  fire  ? 
Tush,  tush  !  fear  boys  with  bugs' 

Gru,  For  he  fears  nqne. 

Gre.  Hortensio,  hark ! 
This  gentleman  is  happily  arriv'd,  « 

My  mind  presumes,  for  his  own  good,  and  ours. 

Hor,  1  promis'd,  we  would  be  contributors, 
Ami  bear  his  charge  of  wooing,  whatsoe'er,  [her. 

Gre,  And  so  we  will;  provided,  that  he  win 

Gru,  I  would,  I  were  as  sure  of  a  good  dinner. 

[Aside. 

To  them  Tranio  bravely  appareWd,  fy  Biondeilo. 

Tra.  Gentl^en,God  save  you !  If  I  may  behold, 

Tell  me,  I  beseech  yoti,  which  is  the  readiest  way 

To  the  house  of  signior  Baptista  Minola  ? 

Gre.  He  that  has  the  two  fair  daughters  ?  b't 
he  you  mean  ? 

fra.  Even  he.    Biondeilo ! 

Grc,  Hark  you,  sir ;  You  mean  not  her 

i  That  is,  bug-bears. 


[Aside. 
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Trrt.  PerhOT)s,  him^d  her,  sir;  Wliat  liave  you 
to  do?  [pray. 

Pet.  Not  her  that  chides,  sir,  at  any  hand,  I 
Tra.  I  love  no  chider,sir:  Biondeilo,  fet*s  away. 
Luc,  Well  begun,  Tranio.  [Aside. 

Hor,  vSir,  a  word  ere  you  go ;  [no  ? 

Are  you  a  suitor  to  the  maid  you  talk  of,  yea,  or 
Tra.  An  if  I  be,  sir,  is  it  any  offence  ? 
Gre,  No;  if,  without  more  words,  you  will 

?;et  you  hence. 
iy,sir,  I  pray,  are  not  the  streets  as  free 
For  me,  as  for  you  ? 

Gre,  Rut  so  is  not  she. 

Tra,  For  what  reason,  I  beseech  you  ? 

Gre.  For  this  reason,  if  youMl  know,— 
Tliat  she*s  the  choice  love  of  signior  (ynimio. 

Hor.  That  she's  the  chosen  of  signior  HorlenMO, 

Tra.  Softly,  my  masters !  if  you  be  gentlemen. 
Do  me  this  right, — hear  me  with  patience. 
Baptista  is  a  noble  gentleman, 
1  o  whom  my  father  is  notall  unknown ; 
And,  were  his  daugiUcr  fairer  than  she  is. 
She  may  more  suitors  have,,  and  me  for  one. 
Fair  Leda's  daughter  had  a  thousand  wooers ; 
'ITien  well  one  more  may  fair  Biunca  have : 
And  so  she  shall :  I^ucentio  shall  make  one. 
Though  Paris  came,  in  hope  to  spend  alone. 

Gre,  What !  this  gentleman  will  out-tajk  us  alf. 

Luc,  Sir,  give  him  head ;  1  know  he'll  prove  a 
jade. 

Pet.  Hortensio,  to  what  end  are  all  these  words? 

Hor.  Sir,  let  me  lie  so  bold  as  to  ask  you,* 
Did  you  vet  ever  see  Bapti^ta's  dauj^hter? 

Tra. '  No,  sir ;  but  hear  I  do,  that  he  hath  two: 
35  The  one  as  famous  for  a  scolding  tongue. 
As  the  other  is  for  beauteous  modesty. 

Pet.  Sir,  sir,. the  first's  for  me;  let  her  go  bv. 

Gre!  Yea,  leave  that  labour  to  great  Hercules;  - 
And  let  it  be  more  than  Alcides'  twelve. 

Pet,  Sir,  understand  you  this  of  me,  i^footh  ;*t 
The  youngest  daughter,  whom  yoii  hearken  for. 
Her  father  keeps  from  all  access  of  suitors; 
And  will  not  promise  her  to  any  man. 
Until  the  eldest  sister  first  be  wed: 
The  younger  then  is  free,  and  not  before. 

Tra.  If  it  be  so,  sir,  that  you  arc  the  man 
Must  stead  us  all,  and  me  amongst  the  rest  ; 
An  if  you  break  the  ice,  and  do  this  feat, — 
Atchieve  the  elder,  set  the  younger  free 
50  For  oin"access, — whose  hap  shall  be  to  have  her. 
Will  not  so  graceless  be,  to  be  ingrate.      [ceive; 

Hor,  Sir,  you  say  well,  and  well  you  do  con- 
And  since  you  do  profess  to  be  a  suitor. 
You  must,  as  we  do,  gratify  thisgentleman. 
To  whom  we  all  rest  generally  beholden. 

Tra,  Sir,  I  shall  not  l>e  slack :  in  sign  whereof. 
Please  ye  we  may  contrive'  tliis  afternoon. 
And  quaff  carouses  to  our  mistress'  healUi ; 
And  do  las  adversaries  do  in  law, — 
60  Strive  mightilv,  but  eat  and  drink  as  friends. 
Gru.  O  excellent  motion!  Fellows,  let's  begone, 
Hor.  The  motion's  good,  indeed,  and  be  it  *io  :-^ 
Petruchio,  I  shall  be  your  ben  venuto.     [fLieunt. 
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ACT 


II. 


SCENE        i. 

Baptista'^  House  in  Padua, 
EtUer  Kntharitui  and  Bianco. 
Bianca,  i^OOD  sister,   wrong  mc  not,   r 

^^    wrong  yourself, 
To  make  a  bjndinaiu  and  a  slave  of  me; 
That  I  disdain :  but  for  these  other  gawds, — 
Unbind  my  hands.  Til  pull  them  oll'm^selfj 
Y  ca,  all  my  raiment,  to  my  petticoat ;  \  o 

Or,  what  you  will  command  me  Will  I  do> 
So  well  I  Know  my  duty  to  my  elders. 

Kath*  Of  all  thy  suitors,  here  I  charge  thee,  tell 
Whom  thouiov'st  best :  see  thou  dissemble  not. 

Bioji.  Believe  me,  sister,  of  all  the  men  alive,    15 
I  never  yet  beheld  that  special  face 
Which  l  could  fancy  more  than  any  other. 
Kath,  Minion,  thou  ly'st ;  Is't  not  Hortensio  ? 
Bian,  If  you  afTect  him,  sister,  here  I  swear, 
ril  plead  for  you  myself,  but  you  shall  have  hhn.   20 

Kath.  Oh  then,  belike,  you  fancy  riches  more: 
You  will  have  Gremio  to  keep  you  fair, 

Bian.  Is  it  for  him  you  do  envy  me  so  ? 
Nay,  then  you  jest ;  and  now  I  well  perceive. 
You  have  but  jested  with  me  all  this  while:  23 

I  pr'ythec,  sister  Kate,  untie  my  hands.  - 
Kath,  If  that  be  jest,  then  all  the  rest  was  so. 

[Strikes  her. 
Enter  Ba^tista. 
Bap.  Why,  how  now,  dame !  •  whence  grows  30 

this  insolence  ? 

fiianca,  stand  aside  ; — poor  girl !  she  weeps : — 
Go  ply  thy  needle;  meddle  not  with  her. — 
For  Shame,  thou  hilding '  of  a  devilish  spirit. 
Why  dost  thou  wrong  her  that  did  neVr  wrong  35 
When  did  she  cross  thee  with  a  bitter  word  ?  [thee  ? 
Kath,  Her  silence  flouts  me,  and  1*11  bereveng'd. 
*  [Fiies  after  Bianca. 

Bap.  What,  in  my  sight? — Bianca,  get  thee  in 

[Exit  Bianca.  40 
Kath.  Will  you  not  suffer  me  ?  Nay,  now  I  see, 
She  is  your  treasure,  she  must  have  a  husband ; 
1  must  dance  bare-foot  on  her  wedding-dav, 
And  f3r  your  love  to  her,  lead  apes  in  hell. 
Talk  not  to  me  ;  I  will  go  sit  and  weep,  45 

^f  iU  I  can  find  occasion  of  revenge.     [Exit  Kath, 

Bap.  Was  ever  gentleman  thus  gricv'd  as  I  ? 
But  who  comes  here? 

Enter  Gremio,  Luccntinin  tite  habit  qfa  mean 
man;  Petruchiowith  Hortensiojikea  tmisician;  50 
Tranio,  and  Biondclio  bearing  a  lute  and  books. 
Gre.  Good-morrow,  neighbour  Baptista. 
Bap.  Good-morrow,  neighbour  Gr^io:  God 
tave  you,  g:entlcmen!  [daughter 

Pet.  And  you,  good  sir '  Pray,  have  you  not  a 
CalFd  Katharina,  fair,  and  virtuous  ? 
Bap.  1  have  a  daughter,  sir,  called  Katharina, 
Gr€.  You  are  too  blunt ;  go  to  it  ordeply. 


Pet.  Vou  wrong  mc,  signior  Grcmlo ;  gjvc  inc 
leave. — 
1  am  a  centleman  of  Verona,  sir, 
Tliat,— Clearing  of  her  beauty  and  her  wit. 
Her  affability,  and  bashful  modestv. 
Her  wond'rous  qualities  and  mild  behaviour,— 
Am  bold  to  shew  myself  a  forward  guest 
Within  your  house,  to  make  mine  eye  the  witness 
Of  that  report  which  I  so  oft  have  heard. 
And,  for  an  entrance  to  my  entertainment, 

[Presenting  hortensio. 
I  do  present  you  with  a  man  of  mine. 
Cunning  in  music  and  the  mathematicks. 
To  instruct  her  fully  in  those  sciences, . 
Whereof,  I  know,  she  is  not  ignorant : 
Accept  of  him,  or  tlse  you  do  me  wrong; 
His  name  is  Licio,  born  in  Mantua. 
Bap.  You're  welconle,  sir;  and  be  fiw  your 
good  sake : 
But  for  my  daughter  Katharine,— this  I  know. 
She  is  not  tor  your  turn,  the  more  my  grief. 

Pet.  1  see  you  do  not  mean  to  part  with  her ; 
Or  else  you  like  not  of  my  company. 

Bap.  'Mistake  me  not,  I  speak  but  as  I  find. 
Whence  are  you,  sir  ?  what  may  I^:aU  your  name? 

Pet.  Petruchio  is  my  name ;'  Anthonio's  sod, 
A  man  well  knowp  throughout  all  Italy.      [sake. 
Bap.  1  know  him  well ;  vou  are  welcome  tor  bit 
Gre.  Saving  your  tale,  Petruchio,  1  pray. 
Let  us,  that  are  poor  petitioners,  speak  too: 
Baccare  * !  yon  are  marvellous  forward. 
Pet.  Oh,  pardon  me,  signior  Gremio;  I  wouW 

fitiu  be  doing. 
Gre.  I  doubt  it  not,  sir,  ;  but  you  will  curse 


your  wooma;.— 
Neighbour,  this  is  a  gift  very  grateful,  I  am  sur?  of 
il.  '1  o  express  the  like  kindness  myself,  that  have 
been  more  kindly  beholding  to  you  than  any,  fret 
leave  give  to  this  young  scholar,  that  hath  been 
long  studying  at  Rheims ;  [presenting  Lucentio.l 
as  cunning  in  Greek,  Latin,  and  other  languages, 
as  theolherin  musick  and  mathematicks  ;bis  nam« 
is  Canibio;  pray^  accept  his  service, 

Bapi  A  tlwusand  thanks,  signior  Gremio :  wel- 
come, good  Cambiu. — But,  gentle  sir,  methinks, 
you  walk  like  a  stranger ;  Uo  Tranio*^  May  I  be 
so  bold  to  knowthe  cause  of  your  coming? 

Tra.  Pardon  me,  sir,  the  boldness  is  mine  own : 
That,  being  a  stranger  in  this  city  here, 
Do  make  myself  a  >uitor  to  your  daughter, 
L'nto  Bianca,  fair  and  virtuous. 
Nor  is  your  firm  resolve  unknown  to  me. 
In  the  preferment  of  the  elder  sister: 
This  liberty  is  all  that  I  request,- — 
'lliat,  iij)on  knowledge  of  my  parentage, 
I  may  have  welcome  'mongstthe  rest  that  V09^ 
And  tree  access  and  favour  a:*  the  rest. 
And,  toward  tlic  education  of  your  daughtcn* 


J  Hilding,  or  Underling,  means  a  lon^  •wretch. 


f  An  old  proverbial  word. 
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1  here  bestqw  a  simple  instrument, 

And  this  small  packet  of  Greek  and  Latin  books; 

If  you  accept  them,  then  their  worth  is  great, 

Bap.  Lucentio  is  your  name  ?  ofwhence,  I  pray? 

Tra.  Of  Pisa,  sir ;  son  to  Vincentio. 

Bap,  A  mighty  man  of  Pisa;  by  report 
I  know  him  well:  you  are  very  welcome,  sir. — 
Take  you  the  lute,  and  you  the  set  of  books, 

[7b  Horttiisio  and  Lucentio* 
You  shall  go  see  your  pupils  presently. 
Holla,  within!— 

Enter  a  Servant, 
Sirrah,  lead  [both, 

'I'hese  gentlemen  to  my  daughters;  and  tell  them 
Tbtse  are  their  tutors ;  bid  them  use  them  well.    . 
\_£.rit  ServatttisitkHortensio  and  Lucentio. 
We  wdl  go  walk  a  little  in  the  orchard. 
And  then  to  dinner :  You  are  passing  welcome, 
And  so  [  pray  you  all  to  think  yo'ur>elviS. 

Pet,  Signior  Baptista,  my  business  asketh  haste^ 
And  every  day  I  cannot  come  to  woo. 
You  knew  my  father  well ;.  and  in  him,  me. 
Left  solely  heir  to  all  his  lands  and  goods. 
Which  1  nave  bettered  rather  than  decreased: 
Tiien  tell  me, — if  I  get  your  daughter's  love. 
What  dowry  shall  I  fiave  with  her  to  wife  ? 
,  Bap.  After  my  death,  the  one  half  of  my  lands ; 
Andy  in  possession,  twenty  thousand  crowns. 

Pet,  And,  fl»r  that  dowry,  I'll  assure  her  of 
Her  widowhood,^— be  it  that  she  survive  me, — 
In  all  my  lands  and  leases  whatsoever  : 
Let 'Specialties  be  therefore  drawn  between  us, 
I'hat  covenants  may  be  kept  on  either  hand. 

Bap.   Ay,  when  the  special  thing  is  well  ob- 
That  is, — her  love;  for  that  is  all  in  all.   [tained, 

Ptt.  Why  that  is  nothing ;  for  1  tell  you,  lather, 
I  am  as  peremptory  as  she  proud-minded  ; 
And  where  two  raging  fires  meet  together. 
They  do  consume  the  thing  that  meets  their  fury : 
I'hough  little  lire  grows  great  with  hille  wind, 
Yet  extreme  gusts  will  blow  out  lire  and  all : 
So  I  to  her,  and  so  she  yields  to  me ;        \ 
For  I  am  rough,  and  woo  not  like  a  babe,  [speed ! 

Bap.  Well  may'st  thou  woo,  and  happy  be  thy 
But  be  thou  arm  d  for  some  unhappy  worlls. 

Pet.  Ay,  to  the  prcfcf ;  as  moimtains  are  for  w  inds, 
lliat  shate  not,  though  they  blow  perpetually. 
Reenter  Hortensio^  with  Ids  head  broke. 

Bap,   How   now,  my  friend  >  why  dost  thou 
look  so  pale  ?' 

Hor,  For  fear,  I  promise  you,  if  I  look  pale. 

fiflp.  What,  will  my  daughter  prdvc  a  good  mu 
sician  ? 

Hor.  I  think,  she'll  sooner  prove  a  ••Mdier ; 
Iron  mav  hold  with  her,  but  never  lutes,      [lute  ? 

Alp*  Why,  then  thou  canst  not  br^ak  her  to  the 

//or.  Why,no;  for  she  hath  broke  the  lute  to  me. 
I  did  but  tell  her,  she  mistook  her  frets ', 
And  bow'd  her  hand  to  teach  her  fingering  ; 
When,  with^  most  imp&tient  devilish  spirit, 
*•  Frets  call  vou  these?'  quoth  she;  <*  I'll  fume 

with  them  ^." 
And,  with  tliat  word,  she  struck  me  on  the  head. 
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And  through  the  instrument  my  pate  made  way ; 

And  there  I  stood  amazed  for  awhile, 

As  on  a  pillory,  looking  through  the  lute : 

W  hile  she  did  call  me  rascal  hdler,  [terms. 

And    twangling   Jack ;    with  twenty  such  vile 

As  she  had  studied  to  misuse  me  so. 

Ptt.  Now,  by  the  world,  it  is  a  lusty  wench; 
[  love  her  ten  times  more  than  e'er  I  did : 
Oh,  how  I  long  to  have  some  chat  with  her ! 

Bap.  Well,  go  with  me,  and  be  not  so  discom- 
fited: 
Proceed  in  practice  with  my  younger  daughter ; 
She's  apt  to  learn,  and  thankful  for  good  turns.-— 
Signior  Petruchio,  will  you  go  with  us; 
Or  shall  Isend  my  dauahter  Kate  to  you  ? 

Pt  t.  1  pray  you  do;  I  will  at^tend  her  here, 

[£j'.  Baptista  with  Grem.  IJorttn.  and  Tramo, 
And  woo  her  with  some  spirit  w  hen  she  comes. 
Say,  that  she  rail;  why  then  Pll  tell  lier  plain« 
^h*e  sings  as  sweetly  as  a  nightingale : 
Say,  that  she  frown ;  1*11  say  she  looks  as  clear 
As  morning  roses  newly  washed  with  dew : 
Say  sJie  be  mute  and  .will  not  speak  a  word  ; 
Then  I'll  commend  her  volubility. 
And  say  she  uttereth  piercing  eloquence: 
If  she  do  bid  me  ^ack,  PU  give  her  thanks. 
As  though  she  bid  me  stay  by  her  a  week : 
If  slie  deny  to  wed,  PU  crave  the  day    [ried  :— 
When  I  shall  ask  the  banns,  and  when  be  mar- 
But  here  she  comes ;  and  now,  Petruchio,  speak. 

Enter  Katluirine, 
Good-morrow,  Kate ;  for  that's  your  name,  I  hear. 

Kath.  Well  have  you  heard,  but  something 
hard  of  hearing ; 
They  call  nie — Katliarine,  that  do  talk  of  me. 
Ptt.\o\\  lye,  in  faith;  for  youarecairdplain  Kate, 
And  bonny  Kate,  and  sometimes  Kate  tlie  curst ;    • 
But  Kate,  the  prettiest  Kate  in  Christendoan, 
Kate  ot  Kate-hall,  my  superrdainly  Kate, 
For  dainties  are  all  cates:  and  tlierefore,  Kate, 
Take  this  of  uie,  Kate  of  my  consokition ; — 
Hearing  thy  mildness  prais*d  in  every  town, 
riiy  virtues  spoke  of  ami  thy  beauti»^s  sounded. 
Yet  not  so  deeply  as  to  thee  belongs) 
Myself  am  mov'd  to  woo  thee  for  my  wife. 

A'aih.  Mov'd!  in  good  tune :  let  him  that  moVd 
you  hither. 
Remove  you  hence :  I  knew  you  at  the  first, 
Vou  were  a  moveable. 

P(  t.  W1iy ,  w  hat*8  a  moveable  ?, 

A'aih.  A  joint-stool. 

Pet.  Thou  hast  hit  it :  come,  sit  on  me. 

K'ath.  Asses  are  made  to  bear,  and  so  are  you. 

Pet.  W^onienare  made  to  bear,  and,so  are  you, 

^ath.  Nosuch  jade,  sir,  as  you,  if  me  you  mean. 

Ptt.  Alas,  good  Kate,  I  will  not  burden  thee:  . 
b'or  knowing  thee  to  be  but  young  and  uglit, — 

Kath.  'loo  light  for  such  a  swam  as  )ou  tocatch; 
And  yet  as  heavy  as  my  weight  should  ^e. 

Pet,  Should  be  ?  should  buz. 
.    Kath.  Well  ta'en,  and  like  a  buzzard,      [thee  ? 

Ptt.  Oh,sIow-wing*dturtle!  shall  a  buzzard  take 

Kath.  Ay,  for  a  turtle ;  as  he  takes  a  buzzard. 


i  A  fret  is  that  stop  of  a  musical  instrument  which  causes  or  regulates  the  vibration  of  a  struig. 
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Pet.  Come,  come,  you  wasp  ;  iYaitJi,  you  are 
too  angr}'. 

Kath.  If  I  be  waspish,  best  beware  my  sting. 

Pet.  My  remedy  is  then,  to  pluck  it  out. 

Katii.  Ay,  if  the  fool  could  find  it  where  it  lie?. 

Ptt.  W  i'lo  knows  not  where  a  wasp  doth  wear 
In  his  tail.  [his  sting  ? 

Katk.  In  his  tongue. 

Pet.  Whose  tongue? 

Kath.  Your*s,  if  you  talk  of  tails ;  and  so  farewcl. 

Pet.  What,  will!  my  tongue  in  your  tail?  nay 
Go/^d  Kate  ;  I  am  a  gentleman.        [come  again, 

Kath.  That  Til  try.  [She  strikrs  him. 

Pet.  I  swear,  I'll  cuiTyou,  if  you  strike  again. 

Kath.  So  may  you  lose  your  arms : 
If  you  strike  me,  you  are  no  gentleman ; 
And  if  no  gentleman,  why,  then  no  anas. 

Pet.  A  herald,  Kate?  oh,  put  me  in  thybo(^s. 

Kath.  What  is  your  crest?  a  coxcomb? 

Pet.  A  combless  cock,  so  Kate  will  be  my  hen. 

Kate.   No  cock  of  mine,  you  crow  too  like  a 
craven  *.  [so  sour. 

Pet.  Nay,  come,  Kate,  come;  you  must  not  look 

Kath.  It  is  my  fashion,  when  I  see  a  crab. 

Pet.  M  hy,  here's  no  crab,  and  tlierefore  look 

Kath,  There  is,  there  is.  [not  sour. 

Pet.  Then  shew  it  me, 

Kath.  Had  1  a  glass,  I  would. 

Ptt.  What,  you  mean  my  face? 

Kath.  Well  aim'd  of  such' a  young  one.     [you. 

P(  t.  Now,  by  St.  George,  1  am  too  young  for 

Kulh.  Yet  you  are  withered. 

Pet.  'Tis  with  cares. 

Kath.  I  care  not.  [not  so. 

Pet.  Nay,  hear  you,  Kate :  in  sooth  you  'scape 

Kath.  I  chaf«?  you,  if  I  tarry ;  let  me  go. 

Pet.  No,  not  a  whit ;  I  tind  you  passing  gentle 
*Twas  toid  me,  you  were  rough,  and  co\>  and 
And  now  I  fmd  report  a  very  liar;  [sullen. 

For  thou  art  plea8ant,gamesome,passingcourteous, 
But  slow  in  speech,yet  sweet  as  spring-time  flowers: 
Thou  canst  not  frown,  thou  canst  not  look  as- 
Nor  bite  the  lip,  as  angry  wenches  will :  [kance, 
Nor  hast  thou  pleasure  to  be  cross  in  talk; 
But  thou  with  mildness  entertain'st  thy  wooers, 
W^ith  gentle  conference,  soft  and  affable. 
Why  doth  the  world  report  that  Katedoth  limp? 
Oh  slanderous  world !  Kate,  like  the  bazle-twig, 
Is  strait,  and  slender;  and  as  brown  in  hue 
As  hazle-nuts,  and  sweeter  than  the  kernels. 
O,  let  me  see  thee  walk ;  thou  dost  not  halt. 

Kath,  Go,  fool,  and  whom  thou  kecp'st  com- 

Pet.  Did  ever  Dionsobecome  a  grove,  [mand. 
As  Kate  this  chamber  with  herprmcely  gait? 
O,  be  tliou  Dian,  and  let  her  be  Kate ; 
And  then  let  Kate  be  chaste,  and  Dian  sportfbl ! 
/a/M.Wheredidyou  study  all  this  gootlly  speech? 

pet.  It  is  extempore,  from  my  motlfer-wit, 

Kath.  A  witty  mother  !  witless  efee  her  son, 

Pet.  Am  I  not  wise  ? 

Kath.  Yes;  keep  you  warm. 
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Pet.  Marry,  sol  mean,  sweet  Katharine,  in  Ihy 
And  thcrefo/e,  settinj^  all  this  chat  aside,     [bed: 
1  bus,  in  plain  terms :— Your  father  hath  consented 
That  you  shall  be  my  wife ;  your  dow'ry  'greed on ; 
And  will  you,  nill  you,  I  will  marry  you. 
Now,  Kate,  I  am  a  husband  for  your  turn ; 
For,  by  this  light,  whereby  I  see  thy  beauty, 
(Thy  beauty  that  doth  make  me  like  thee  well) 
rhou  must  be  married  to  no  man  but  me  ; 
For  I  am  he  am  bom  to  tame  you,  Kate ; 
And  bring  you  from  a  wild  Kate  to  a  Kate 
Confomiable,  as  other  houshold  Kates. 
Here  comes  your  fether;  never  make  denial^ 
i  must  and  w'ill  have  Katharine  to  my  wife. 
He-enter  Baptista,  Gremio  and  Tranio. 

Bap.  Now,  signior  Petruchio :  bow  speed  jott 
with  my  daughter? 

Pet,  How  but  well,  sir  ?  how  but  well  ? 
It  were  impossible,  L  should  speed  amiss. 

Bap.  \N  ny,  how  now,  daughter  Katharine^  in 

^our  dumps  ?  [.V^» 

all  you  me,  daughter  ?  now  I  promise 
You  have  shewM  a  tender  fatherly  regard, 
Fo  wish  me  wed  to  one  half  lunatick ; 
A  mad-cap  ruffian,  and  a  swearing  Jack, 
That  thinks  with  oaths  to  face  the  matter  out 

Pet.  Father,  'tis  thus, — yourselfand  all  the  world. 
That  talked  of  her,  have  t'alk'd  amiss  of  her; 
If  she  be  curst,  it  is  for  uolicy : 
For  she's  not  froward,  out  modest  as  the  dove ; 
She  is  not  hot,  but  temperate  as  the  mom ; 
For  patience  she  will  prove  a  second  Grissel ; 
And  Roman  Lucrece  for  her  chastitj' :         [ther 
And  to  conclude, — ^we  have  'greed  so  well  toge- 
That  upon  Sunday  b  the  wedding-day. 

Kath.  ril  see  thee  hang'd  on  Sunday  6rst. 

Gre,  Hark,  Petruchio  !  she  says,  she'll  see  thee 
hang'd  first  [our  part ! 

Tra.  Is  this  your  speeding?  nay,  then,  good -night 

Pet,  Be  patient,  gentlemen;  I  chuse  herlbr 
myself; 
If  she  and  I  be  pleas'd,  what's  that  to  you  > 
*Tis  bargaui'd  'twixt  us  twain,  being  alone, 
Tliat  she  sliall  still  be  curst  in  company. 
45  I  tell  you,  'tis  incredible  to  believe 

How  much  she  loves  me :  Oh,  the  kindest  Kate!— 
She  hung  about  my  neck !  and  kiss^  on  kiss 
She  vy'd'^so  fast,  protesting  oath  to  oath. 
That  in  a  twink  sjie  woJi  me  to  her  love. 
Oh,  you  are  novices  !  'lis  a  world  to  see  ' 
Hovv  tame,  when  men  and  woriien  are  alone, 
A  ineacock  *  wretch   can  make    the    curstest 

shrew. — ' 
Give  me  [\ty  hand,  Kate ;  I  will  unto  Venice, 
To  buy  apparel  'gainst  the  wedding-day : — 
Provide  the  feast,  father,  and  bid  the  guests; 
I  will  be  sure,  my  Katharine  shall  l>e  fine,    [hands ; 

Bap.  I  know 'not  what  to  say,  but  give  roe  your 
CJod  send  you  joy,  Petruchio !  'tis  a  match. 

Gre.  Tra,  Amen,  say  we;  we  will  be  witnesses. 

Pet.  Father,  and  wife,  and  gentlemen,  adieu ; 
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'  A  craven  is  a  degenerate  cock.       *  Dr.  Johnson  proposes  to  read,  "  ply'd  80  fait"    *  Meaninc^ 
Tis  wonderful  to  see.       ^  L  e.  a  timorous^  dastardly  creature, 

I  will 
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I  will  to  Venice,  Sandty  comes  apace:— 
We  will  have  rings,  and  things,  and  fine  array ; 
And  kiss  me,  Kate,  we  will  be  married  o*  Sunday. 
[Ej^,  Pt'truchio  and  Katharine  ueverally, 

Gre.   vV*a$  ever  match  clap'd  up  bo  suddenly? 

Bap.  Faith,  gentlemen^  now  I  play  a  mer- 
chant's part. 
And  venture  madly  on  a  desperate  mart 

Tra.  Twas  a  commodity  lay  fretting  by  you ; 
TTwill  bring  you  gain,  or  perish  on  the  seas. 
,  Bap.  The  gam  1  seek  is— <juiet  in  the  match. 

Gre.  No  doubt,  but  he  hatti  got  a  quiet  catch. 
But  DOW,  Baptista,  to  your  younger  daughter ; — 
Now  is  the  oay  we  long  have  looked  for ; 
1  am  your  neighbour,  and  was  suitor  first. 

Tra.  And  I  am  one,  that  love  Bianca  more 
Thau  wordscan  witness,  or  your  Uu)ughts  can  guess. 

Gre.  Youngling!  thou  canst  not  love  so  dear  as  i 

Tra.  Grey-beard !  thy  love  doth  freeze. 

Gre.  But  thine  doth  try. 
Skipper,  stand  back ;  'tis  age,  that  nourisheth. 

Tra.  But  youtli,  in  ladie?  eyes  that  tiourisheth. 

Bap,  Content  you,  gentlemen;  I  will  compound 
tliis  strife : 
Tis  deeds  must  win  the  prize ;  and  he  of  both. 
That  can  assure  my  daughter  greatest  dower, 
Shall  have  Bianca*s  love.— 
Say ,signiorGremio,  wliat  can  you  assure  her?  [cit}' 

Gre.  First,  as  you  know,  my  house  wttliin  the 
Is  richly  furnished  witli  plate  and  gold ; 
Basons  and  ewers,  to  lave  her  dainty  hi^ids  ; 
My  haugrngs  all  of  Tyrian  tapestry : 
In  ivory  cotters  I  have  stufi^cf  my  crowns ; 
In  cypress  chests  my  arras  counterpouits  *, 
Costly  apparel,  tents,  and  canopies. 
Fine  linen,  Turky  cushions  boss'd  with  pearl, 
^'alance  of  Venice  gold  in  needle-work. 
Pewter  and  brass,  and  all  thinffs  that  belong 
To  house  or  house- keepiiig ;  Uien  at  my  farm, 
I  have  a  hundred  milch -kine  to  the  pail. 
Six  score  fat  oxen  stand'mg  in  my  stalls, 
And^all  things  answerable  to  this  portion. 
Myself  am  struck  in  years,  I  must  confess ; 
And,  if  I  die  to-morrow,  this  is  hers. 
If,  whilst  i  live,  she  will  be  only  mine. 

Tra.  That  only,  came  well  in — Sir,  list  to  me; 
I  am  my  father's  heir,  and  only  son : 
If  I  may  have  your  daughter  to  my  wife, 
ru  leave  Jier  houses  three  or  four  as  good, 


Within  rich  Pisa  walls,  as  iny  one 

Old  signior  Gremio  hss  m  Padua ; 

Bt  sides  two  thousand  ducats  by  the  yc«r 

Of  fruitful  land,  all  which  shall  be  her  join^nre.— 

What,  have  I  p'mchM  you,  signior  Gremio  ? 

Gre,  Two  thousand  ducats  by  the  year,  of  land ! 
My  land  amounts  not  to  so  much  in  all : 
That  she  shall  have ;  besides  an  argosy. 
That  now  is  lying  in  Marseilles'  road:— 
10  What,  have  I  choak'd  you  with  an  argosy  ? 

Tra,  Gremio,  *tis  known  my  father  hath  no  Ies9 
Than  three  great  argosies;  besides  two  gaUiasses% 
And  twelve  tight  gallies :  these  I  will  assure  her. 
And  twice  as  much,  whate'er  thou  offer'st  next. 
13     Gre,  Kay,  I  Ijave  oifer'd  all,  I  have  no  more; 
And  she  can  have  no  mure  than  all  I  have ; 
If  you  like  me,  she  shall  have  me  and  mine. 
Tra,  Why,  then  the  maid  is  mine  from  all  the 
world, 
20  By  your  firm  promise;  Gremio  is  out-vied*. 
Bap.  I  must  confess,  your  offer  is  the  best ; 
And,  let  your  father  make  her  the  assi  ranee. 
She  is  your  own ;  else,  you  must  panlon  me : 
If  you  should  die  before  him,  where's  her  dower  ? 
25     Tra.  That's  but  a  cavil ;  he  is  old,  1  young. 
Gre.  And  may  not  young  men  die  as  well  as  old  f 
Bap.  Weir,  gentlemen, 
I  am  thus  re?ol  vM: — On  Sunday  next,  you  know. 
My  daughter  Katharine  is  to  be  marry'd : 
30  Now,  on  the  Sunday  following,  shall  Bianca 
Be  bride  to  you,  ifyoy  make  this  assurance  ; 
If  not,  to  signior  Gremio: 
And  so  I  take  my  leave,  and  thank  vou  both. 

lErii. 
35     Gre,  Adieu,goodneighbour.— Nowlfearthec 
not; 
Sirrah,  young  gamester,  your  father  were  a  fool 
To  give  thee  all,  and,  in  his  waining  age, 
Set  foot  imder  thy  table :  Tut !  a  toy ! 
40  An  old  Italian  fox  is  not  so  kind,  my  boy.   [Exit. 
Tra.  A  vengeance  on  your  crafty  withered  hide! 
Yet  I  have  fac'd  it  with  a  card  of  ten*. 
Tis  in  my  head  to  do  my  master  good: — 
I  see  no  reason,  but  suppos'd  Lucentio 
45  Must  get  a  fether,  calrd— suppos'd  Vinoentio; 
And  thaf  s  a  wonder :  fathers,  commonly. 
Do  get  their  children ;  but  in  this  case  of  wooing, 
A  child  shall  get  a  sire,  if  I  fail  not  of  my  cuntling. 

l£xtt.. 
50 


ACT 


SCENE     r. 

BtrptisUis  Hotise. 

Enter  Lucentio,  Hortensio,  and  Bianca. 

Luc,  rj* IDLER,  forbear;  you  grow  too  forward; 

•*•  sir: 

Have  you  so  soon  forgot  the  entertainment 
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60 


IH. 

Her  sister  Katharine  welcom'd  you  withal  ? 

Nor.  But,  wrangling  pedant,  this  is 
The  patroness  of  heavenly  harmony : 
Then  give  me  leave  to  have  prerogative ; 
And  when  in  musick  we  have  spent  at  hour. 
Your  lecture  shall  have  leisure  for  as  much. 


*  i.  e.  counterpanes.  *  Gailias  was  a  vessel  with  both  sails  and  oars,  partaking.of  the  nature  of  a 
ihip  and  a  ealley.  *  i.  e.  ont-hid :  vye  and  revye  were  terms  used  used  at  the  game  oigleek,  now 
tapeneded  by  the  modem  word  brag,  *  That  is,  with  the  highetit  card,  in  the  old  simple  games 

tf  our  aac«stors;  so  that  this  became  a  proverbial  expression. 
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[Act  8.  Scene  X 


Luc.  Preposterous  ass !  that  never  read  so  far 
To  know  the  cause  why  musick  was  ordain'd  ! 
Was  it  not,  to  refresh  the  mFrnJ  of  man, 
Afterhis  studies,  or  his  usual  pain  ? 
Then  give  me  leave  to  read  philosophy, 
And,  while  I  pau^e,  serve  in  your  harmony. 
Hor.  Sirrah,  I  will  notbear  these  braves  of  thine. 
Bian.   Why,  gentlemen,  you  do  me  double 
wrong. 
To  strive  for  that  which  resteth  in  my  choice : 
I  am  no  breeching  scholar*  in  the  schools ; 
ril  not  by  tyM  to  hours,  nor  'pointed  times, 
But  learn  my  lessons  as  I  please  myself. 
Aud,  to  cut  off  all  strife,  here  sit  we  down : — 
Take  you  your  instrument,  play  you  the  whiles 
Jiis  lecture  will  be  done,  ere  you  have  tun'd. 
Hor.  You'll  leave  his  leclure,when  I  am  in  tune? 
[Hortensio  reiires, 
Luc.  That  will  be  never; — tune  your  instru- 
Bian.  Where  left  we  last?  [ment. 

LuC'  Here,  madam: 

Hac  ibat  Si  mots;  hie  est  Signa  tellus; 
flic  stetcrat  Priami  rcgia  celsusenis. 
Bian.  Construe  them. 

Luc.  Hac  ibat,  as  I  told  you  before, — Somois, 
I  am  Lucentio, — hie  est,  son  unto  Vincentio  of 
Pisa, — Siireia  tellus,  disguised  thus  to  get  your 
love ; — Hie  stetcrat,  and  that  Lucentio  that  comes 
a  wooing, — Priami,  is  my  man  Tranio,--regia, 
bearing  my  povt->-<:elsa  sehis,  that  we  might  be- 
guile the  old  Pantaloon. 
Hor,  Madam,  my  instrument's  in  tune. 

[Returning. 
'  Bian.  Let's  hear: — O  fie!  the  treble  jars. 
Luc.  Spit  in  the  hole,  man,  and  tune  again. 
Bian.  Now  let  me  see  if  I  can  construe  it :  Hac 
ihatSimois,  I  know  you  not; — hie  est  Sigeia  tel- 
lus, 1  tru>t  you  not  \—Hic  stetcrat  Priami,  take 
heed  he  hear  us  not; — regia,  presume  not; — 
ceba  seniSf  despair  not. 
Hor.  Madam,  'tis  now  in  tune. 
Luc.  AU  but  the  base. 
Hor.  The  base  is  right ; 
'TIS  the  base  knave  that  jars. 
How  fiery  and  forward  our  pedant  is ! 
Now,  for  mv  life,  the  knave  doth  court  my  love: 
Pedascule,  I'll  watch  you  better  yet. 
Bian,  In  time  I  may  believe,  yet  I  mistrust. 
Luc,  Mistrust  it  not ;  for,  sure,  .^sacides 
Was  Ajax, — call'd  so  from  his  grandfather,  [you, 
Bian.  I  must  believe  my  master;  else,  I  promise 
I  should  be  arguing  still  upon  that  doubt : 
But  let  it  rest. — Now,  Licio,  to  you : — 
Good  masters,  take  it  not  unkindly,  pray. 
That  i  have  been  thus  pleasant  with  you  both, 

Hor:  You  may  go  walk,  and  give  me  leave 
My  lesson^ make  no  musick  in  three  parts,  [awhile; 
Luc.  Are  you  so  formal,  sir?  well,  I  must  wait. 
And  watch  withal ;  for,  but  I  be  deceiv'd, 
Our  fine  musician  groweth  amorous.  \_Aside, 
Hor.  Madam,  before  you  touch  the  instrument, 
To  leara  the  order  of  my  fingering. 


I  must  begin  with  rudiments  of  art ; 
To  teach  you  gamut  in  a  briefer  sort. 
More  pleasant,  pithy,  and  effectual. 
Than  hath  been  taught  by  any  of  my  trade: 
And  there  it  is  irt  writing,  fairly  drawn. 
Bian.  Why,  I  am  past  my  gamut  long  ago. 
Hor.  Yet  read  the  gamut  of  Hortensio.  {accord, 
Bian.  [reading.']  Gamut/ am,  tkr  f^ound  of  atk 
A  re,  to  plead  Hortensi&s  passion  ; 
10     B  mi,  Bianca,  take  him  tor  my  lord, 
C  faut,  that  loves  with  all  affeciioH  : 
D  sol  re,  one  cliff,  two  notes  nave  I; 
E  la  mi,  shew  pity,  or  J  die. 
Call  you  this— gamut  ?  tut !  I  like  it  not : 
15  Old  fashions  please  me  best ;  I  am  not  so  nice. 
To  change  true  rules  for  odd  inventions. 
Enter  a  Servant. 
Ser,  Mistress,  your  father  prays  you  leave  your 
books, 
20  And  help  to  dress  your  sister's  chamber  up ; 
You  know,  to-mori*ow^is  the  wedding-day. 
Bian.  Farewel,  sweet  masters,  both ;  1  must  be 
gone.  •  [Biit. 

Luc,  Faith,  mistress,  then  I  have  no  cause  to 
25  stay.  [Exif. 

Hor.  But  I  have  cause  to  pry  into  this  pedant; 
Methinks,  he  looks  as  though  he  were  in  love*.^ 
Yet  if  thy  thoughts,  Bianca,  be  so  humble. 
To  cast  thy  wandering  eyes  on  every  stale, 
30  Seize  thee,  that  list :  If  once  1  find  thee  ranging, 
Hortensio  will  be  quit  with  thee  by  changing. 

(Exit. 

SCENE     ir. 

Enter  Baptista,  Gremio,   Tranio,    Katharine, 
Lucentio,  Bianca,  and  attendants. 

Bap.  Signior  Lucentb,  this  is  the  'pointed  day 
That  Katharine  and  Petruchio  should  bt  marry**!, 
And  yet  we  hear  not  of  our  son-in-law  : 

40  What  will  be  said  ?  what  mockery  will  it  be, 
To  want  the  bridegroom,  when  the  priest  attends 
To  speak  the  ceremonial  rites  of  marriage? 
What  says  Lucentk)  to  this  shame  of  ours  ? 
Kath.  No  shame  but  mine :  I  must,  forsooth, 

45  be  forc'd 

To  give  my  hand,  oppos'd  against  my  heart. 
Unto  a  mad-brain  rudesby,  full  of  spleen  *; 
Who  woo'd  in  haste,  and  means  towed  at  leisure*. 
I  told  yoU)  I,  he  was  a  frantic  fool, 

50  Hiding  his  bitter  jests  in  blunt  behaviour: 
And,  to  be  noted  for  a  merry  man. 
He'll  woo  a  thousand,  'point  the  dav  of  marriage. 
Make  friends,  invite,  yes,  and  proclaim  the  banns. 
Yet  never,  means  to  wed  where  he  hath  woo'd. 

55  Now  must  the  world  point  at  poor  Katharine, 
And  say, — Lo  there  is  madPetrnchi&s  wife, 
If  it  would  please  him  come  and  marry  Iter. 

Tra,  Patience,  good  Katharine,  and  Baptista  too; 
Upon  my  life,  Petruchio  means  but  well, 

60  Whatever  fortune  stays  him  from  his  word : 

^    Though  he  be  blunt,  1  know  hun  passing  wise; 
JThough  he  be  merry,  yet  withal  he'y  honest. 


35 


I  That  is,  no  school'boy  liable  to  be  whipped.       J  L  e.  caprice. 


Kath. 
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Xath.  Would,  Katharine  had  nerer^seen  him 
though)  [Exit  weeping. 

Bap,  Go,  ^in;  I  cannot  blame  thee  now  to  weep; 
For  such  an  mjury  would  vex  a  saint, 
Much  more  a  shrew  of  thy  impatient  humour. 
Enter  Biondeilo. 
Mien,  Master, .  master !  news,  old  news,  and 
inch  news  as  you  never  heard  of ! 

Bap,  Is  it  new  and  old  too?  how  may  that  be  > 
Bion,  Why,  is  it  not  i;iew8,  toheai^^  fetru- 
cbio^s  coining  ? 
Bfip,  Is  he  come } 
Bion,  Why,  no,  sir. 
Bap.  What  then? 
Bton.  He  is  coming. 
Bap.  When  will  he  be  here? 
Bion.  When  he  stands  where  I  am,  and  sees 

you  there. 
Jra.  But,  sav,  what  to  thine  old  news? 
Bion.  Why,  I^etruchio  is  coming,  inanewhat,a}id 
9n  old  jerkin;  a  pairof  old  breeches,  thrice  tum'd ; 
a  pair  of  boots  that  had  been  candle-cases,  one 
buckled,  another  lac'd;  an  old  rusty  sword  ta*en 
out  of  the  town  armory,  with  a  broken  hilt,  and 
chapeless,  with  two  broken  points :  His  horse  hip'd 
with  an  old  mothy  saddle,  tlie  stirrups  of  no  kin- 
dred ;  besides, possessed  with  the  glanders,  and  like 
to  mose  in  the  chine;  troubled  with  the  lampass, 
infected  with  the  fashions^,  full  of  windgalls,  sped 
with  spavins,  raied  with  the  yellows,  past  cure  of  30 
the  fives',  stark  spoiled  with  the  staggers,  begnawn 
with  the  bots ;  swayM  in  the  back,  and  shoulder- 
shotteu ;  i^ear  legg'd '  before,  and  with  a  half- 
chcck'd  bit,  and  a  headstall  of  sheep's  leather ; 
which  bring  restrain'd  to  keep  him  trom  stumb- 
ling, hath  been  often  burst,  and  now  repaired  with 
knots :  one  girt  six  times  pierc'd,  and  a  woman's 
cnippcr  of  velure*,  which  hath  two  letters  for  her 
name,  fairly  set  down  in  studs,  and  here  and  tJiere 
pieced  with  packthread. 
Bap.  Who  comes  with  him  ? 
Bion.  Oh,  sir,  his  lactpiey,  for  all  the  world  ca- 
parisoQ*d  like  the  horse  ;  with  a  linen  stock  *  on 
one  leg,  and  a  kersey  boot  hose  on  the  other, 
garter'd  with  a  red  and  blue  list ;  an  old  hat,  and 
The  humour  qf  forty  fancies  *  prick'd  in't  for  a 
feather :  a  monster,  a  very  monster  in  apparel ; 
and  not  like  a  christian  foot-boy,  or  a  gentleman's 
lacquey. 
Tra'  'TIS  some  odd  humour  pricks  him  to  this  50 
fashion; 
Yet  oftentimes  he  goes  but  mean  apparellM. 
Bap.  I  am  glad  he  is  come,  howsoever  he  comes, 
Bion.  Why,  sir,  he  comes  not. 
Bap,  Didst  thou  not  say,  he  comes  ? 


Bion.  Who,  that  Pctruchro  came? 
Bap,  Ay,  that  Fetruchio  came.  * 
Bion.  Tso,  sir ;  1  say,  his  horse  comes  with, 
him  on  his  back. 
Bap,  Why,  that's  aU  one. 
Bion.  Nay,  by  saint  J  amy,  I  hold  you  a  penny. 
^  horse  and  a  man  is  more  than  one,  and  yet  not 
many. 

Enter  Fetruchio  and  Grumio. 
Pet.  Come,  where  be  these  gallants?  who  h  a| 

home? 
Bap.  You  are  welcome,  sur. 
Pet.  And  yet  I  come  not  well^ 
Bap.  And  yet  you  halt  not. 
Tra.  Not  s6  well  apparell'd 
As  1  wish  you  were. 

Pet.  Were  it  better,  I  should  rush  in  ^us. 
But  where  is  Kate  ?  where  is  my  lovely  bridc?^*- 
How  does  my  father  ? — Gentles,  methinks  yoa 
And  wherelbrega^e  thb  goodly  company,  [frownt 
As  if  they  saw  some  wondrous  monument. 
Some  comet,  or  unusual  prodigy  ?  [day '. 

Bap.  WhJ',  sir,  you  know,  this  is  your  Mredclii4>- 
First  were  we  sad,  tearing  you  would  not  come; 
Now  sadder,  that  you  come  so  unprovided. 
Fye !  dotif  this  habit,  shame  to  your  estate. 
An  eye-sore  to  our  solemn  festival. 

Tra.  And  tell  us,  what  occasion  of  import 
Hath  all  so  long  detain'd  you  from  your  wife. 
And  sent  you  hither  so  unlike  yourself? 

Pet.  Tedious  it  were  to  tell,  and  harsh  to  hear; 
Sufficeth,  1  am  come  to  keep  my  word. 
Though  in  some  part  enforced  to  digress ' ; 
Which,  at  more  leisure,  1  will  so  excuse 
35  As  you  shall  well  be.satisfied  withal. 

But,  where  is  Kate  ?  I  stay  too  long  from  her; 
Tlie  morning  wears,  'tis  time  we  were  at  church 
Tra.  See  not  your  bride  in  these  unrevercnt 
robes; 
Go  to  my  chamber,  put  on  cloaths  of  mine. 
Pet.  Not  I,  believe  me ;  thus  I'll  visit  her. 
Bap.  But  thus,  I  trust,  you  will  not  marry  lier. 
Pet,  Good  sooth,  even  thus;  therefore* liave 
done  with  words ; 
45  'Fome  she's  marr^'d,  not  unto  my  cloaths: 
Could  1  repair  what  she  will  w^ar  in  me, 
As  I  can  cliange  these  poor  accoutrements, 
'Twere  well  for  Kate,  and  better  for  myself. 
But  what  a  fool  am  I,  to  chat  with  you. 
When  I  should  bid  good-morrow  to  my  bride. 
And  seal  the  title  with  a  lovely  kiss  ? 

[Exe.  Pet.  Gru.  and  Bion. 
Tra.  He  hath  some  meaning  in  his  mad  attire: 
We  will  persuade  him,  be  it  possible. 
To  put  on  better  ere  he  go  to  cliurch. 
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'  That  is,  thefarct/.  *  A  distemper  in  horses,  little  differingfrom  the  strangles.  *  Meaninsf, 
that  he  cuts,  or  interferes,  *  i.  e.  velvet.  '  *  i.  e.  stocking.  *  This  was  some  ballad  or  drollery  of 
that  time,  which  the  poet  here  ridicules,  by  making  Fetruchio  prick  it  up  in  his  foot-boy's  old* hat 
for  a  feather.  In  Shakspeare's  t'mie,  the  kii»gdom  was  over-run  with  these  doffgrel  compositions ;  and 
beseems  to  have  bore  them  a  verv  particular- grudge.  He  frequently  ridicules  lx>th  them  and  their 
makers  with  excellent  humour,  fn  Much  ado  ab'ofU  Nothing,  he  makes  Benedick  say,  Pror^e  that 
ever  /  lose  more  blood  xvith  lore  tfian  I  get  again  xiith  diinking,  prick  out  my  eyes  iiith  a  ludlad' 
maker's  pen ;  as  the  bluntdess  of  it  would  make  the  execution  extremely  painful.        *  i.  e.  to  deviate 


from  my  promise. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Bap. 


266 


TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW. 
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J5flp. 


ril  tiler  him,  and  see  the  event  of  this 

lExit. 

Tra.  But,  sir,  our  love  concemeth  u»  to  add 
'  Her  fathftr's  liking:  which  to  bring  to  pass. 
As  I  before  imparled  to  your  worship, 
I  am  to  get  a  man, — whatever  be  be. 
It  skiJls  not  much:  we'll  fit  him  to  our  turn,-— 
And  he  shall  be  Vmcentio  of  Pisa ; 
And  make  assurance,  here  in  Padua, 
Of  greater  sums  tiian  I  have  protnised. 
So  shall  you  quietly  enjoy  your  hope^ 
And  marry  sweet  nianca  with  consent. 

Luc,  Were  it  not  tliat  my  fellow  school-master 
Doth  vratch  Bianca*s  steps  so  narrowly, 
*Twere  good,  methinks,  to  steal  our  marriage ; 
"Which  once  perform'd,  let  all  the  world  say — no, 
ril  keep  mine  own,  dcspi^ht  of  all  the  world. 

7r«.  That  by  degrees  we  mean  to  look  into. 
And  watch  our  vantage  in  thb  business : — 
Well  ovef-reach  the  grey-beard,  GremiOy 
The  narrow-prying  father,  Minola ; 
I'he  qiiaint  musician,  amorous  Licio ; 
All  for  my  master's  sake,  Lucentio.— =-     * 

Re-entof  Gremio. 
Signior  Grcmio !  came  you  from  the  church? 
Gre.  As  willingly  as  eer  I  came  from  school. 
Tra,  And  is  the  bride  and  bridegroom  coming 

home  ? 
Gre.A  bridegroom,8ay  yon  ?  'tis  a  groom,  indeed, 
A  grumbling  groom,  and  that  the  gin  shall  find. 
,  Tra.  Curster  than  siy!  ?  why,  'tis  impossible 
Gre.  Why,  he's  a  devil,  a  devil,  a  very  fiend. 
Tra.  Wiiy,  she's  a  devil,  a  devil,  the  devil's  dam, 
Gre.  Tut !  she's  a  lamb,  a  dove,  a  ibol  to  him. 
V\\  tell  you,  sir  Lucentio;  When  the  priest 
Should  ask — if  Katharine  should  be  his  wife, 
j4t/,  bycog^9-xooMn8f  quoth  he ;  and  swore  so  loud. 
That,  2Ul  amaz'd,  the  priest  let  fall  the  book : 
And,  as  he  stoop'd  a^ain  to  take  it  up,         [cutf, 
This  mad-brain'd  bridegroom  took  him  such 
That  down  fell  priest  and  book,and  book  and  priest. 
AW*  iake  them  up,  ouoth  he,  if  any  list. 
Tra.  What  said  the  wench,  wfiea  he  rose  up 

again  ? 
Gre.  Trembled  and  shook ;  for  why,  he  stamp'df 
As  if  the  vicar  meant  to  cozen  him.       [and  swore, 
But  after  many  ceremonies  done. 
He  calls  for  wine: 

j4  healthy  quoth  he ;  as  if  lie  had  been  aboard. 
Carousing  to.  his  mates  after  a  storm: 
Quaff'd  off  the  muscadel  *,  and  threw  the  sops 
AU  in  the  sexton's  face ;  having  no  other  reason, — 
But  that  his  beard  grew  thin  and  hungerly. 
And  seem'd  to  ask  him  sops  as  he  was  drinking. 
This  done,  he  took  the  bnde  about  the  neck  \ 
And  kissM  her  lips  with  such  a  clamorous  smack. 
That,  at  the  partmg,  all  the  church  did  echo. 
I,  seeing  this,  came  thence  for  very  shame ; 
And  after  me,  1  know,  the  rout  is  coming : 
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Such  a  mad  marriage  never  was  before :    [pla^. 
Hark,  hark !  I  hear  the  minstrels  play.     [Mtmck 
Enter  Petmchio,  Katharine,  Bianca,  Hartcnno, 
and  Baptista. 
Pet.  Gentlemen  and  firiends,  I  thank  you  for  your 
I  know,  you  think  to  dine  with  me  to-day,    [pains : 
And  have  prepar'd  great  store  of  wedding  cheer; 
But  so  it  is,  my  haste  doth  call  me  hence. 
And  therefore  here  I  mean  to  take  my  leave. 
Bap.  is't  poNsible,  you  will  away  to-nigbt^ 
Pd.  I  must  away  to-day,  before  night  comet 
Make  it  no  wonder;  if  you  knew  my  business. 
You  would  entreat  me  rather  go  than  stay. 
And,  honest  company,  I  thank  you  all. 
That  have  beheld  me  give  away  m^lf 
To  this  most  patient,  sweet,  and  virtuous  wife: 
Dine  with  my  Mher,  drink  a  health  to  me ; 
For  I  must  hence,  and  farewel  to  you  all. 
Tra.  Let  us  mtreat  you  stay  'tiU  after  dinsen 
Pet.  It  may  not  be. 
Gre.  Let  me  intreat  you. 
Pet.  It  cannot  be. 
Kath.  Let  me  intreat  you. 
Pet.  I  am  content. 
Kath.  Are  you  content  to  stay  ? 
Pet.  I  am  cxxitent  you  shall  intreat  me  stay  ; 
But  yet  not  stay,  intreat  me  how  you  can. 
Kath.  Now,  if  you  love  me,  stay. 
Pet.  Grumio,  my  horses.  .  [the  horses  '. 

Gru.  Ay,  sir,  they  be  ready ;  the  oats  hare  eateu. 
Kath.  Nay,  then. 
Do  what  thou  canst,  I  will  not  go  to-day ; 
No,  nor  to-morrow,  nor  till  I  please  myself. 
The  door  is  open,  sir,  there  lies  your  way. 
You  may  be  jocging,  while  your  boots  are  greeny 
For  me,  I'll  not  be  gone,  'till  I  please  myself. — 
'TIS  like,  you'll  prove  a  jolly  surly  groom. 
That  take  it  on  you  at  the  first  so  roundly,    [gry. 
Pet.  O,  Kate,  con  tent  thee;  pr'ythee,benotan- 
Kath.  I  will  be  angrv;  What  haat  thou  to  do> — 
Father,  be  quiet;  he  snail  stay  my  leisure. 
Gre.  Ay,  marry,  sir:  now  it  begins  to  work. 
Kath.  Gentlemen,  forward  to  the  bridal  dinner  :— 
see,  a  woman  may  be  made  a  fool 
If  she  had  not  a  spirit  to  resist.  [mand  :-^ 

Pet.  They  shall  go  forward,  Kate,  at  thy  com- 
Obey  the  bride,  you  that  attend  on  her : 
Go  to  the  feast,  revel  and  domineer. 
Carouse  full  measure  to  her  maidenhead. 
Be  mad  and  merry, — or  go  hang  yourselves ; 
But  for  my  bonny  Kate,  she  must  with  roe. 
Nay,  look  not  big,  nor  stamp,  nor  stare,  nor  fret ;. 
I  will  be  master  of  what  is  mme>own: 
She  is  my  goods,  my  chattels;  she  is  my  house» 
My  houshold-stuff,  my  field,  my  bam, 
My  horse,  my  ox,  my*  ass,  my  any  thing ; 
And  here  she  stands,  touch  her  whoever  dare; 
I'll  bring  my  action  on  the  proudest  he 
Tliat  stops  my  way  in  Padua. — Grunuo, 


»  The  fashion  of  introducing  a  bowl  of  wine  into  the  church  at  a  wedding  to  be  drank  by  the  bride 
and  bridegroom  and  persons  present,  was  very  anciently  a  constant  ceremony ;  and,  as  appears  from 
tliis  passage,  not  aboli^ed  ia  our  author's  age.  f  M<taBing,  tliat  they  had  eaten  more  oats  than  tfaey 
were  worth. 
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Draw  forth  thy  weapon ;  Wre  betet  with  thieves ; 
Rescue  thy  mistress,  if  thou  be  a  man : —  [Kate ; 
Fear  not  sweet  wench,  they  shall  not  touch  thee, 
i*U  budder  thee  against  a  million.  ^ 

lExe.  Petruchio  und  Katliarint, 

Bap.  Nay,  let  them  go,  a  couple  of  quiet  ones. 

Gre.  Wtmt  they  not  quickly,  I  should  die  with 
laughing. 

Tra,  Of  all  mad  matches,  never  was  the  like  I 

Jmc.  Mistress,  wbat*syour  opinionofyoursister? 


J?t<wi.That,bein5nMid  her8elf,she*«madly  mated. 
Gre.  I  warrant  Inm,  Petruchio  is  Rated. 
Bap,  Neighbours  and  ft-iends,  though  bride  and 
bridegroom  wants 
For  to  supply  the  places  at  the  table, 
You  know,  tiiere  wants  no  jui^etsat  tlie  feast;— 
Lucentio,  you  shall  supply  the  bridegroom's  place  ^ 
And  let  Bianca  take  her  sister's  room. 

Tra.  Slmll  sweet  Bianca  practise  Ijow  to  bride  it? 

10     A/j).  blie  shall,  LuceuUo.    Come,  gentlemen, 

let's  go.  [^ExcunL 


A    C    T    IV. 


^    C    E    N    E     I. 

Petrucftio*s  Counh^hause. 
Bnttr  Grumio* 

Cm.  "pYE,  f)  e,  on  all  tired  jades !  on  all  mad 
^  masters !  and  all  foul  ways !  Was 
ever  man  so  beaten  ?  was  ever  man  so  ray*d»  ?  ^-as 
erer  man  so  weary?  I  ajn  sent  before  to  make  a 
fire,  and  they  are  coming  after  to  warm  them. 
Now,  were  not  I  a  litlle  pot,  and  soon  hot^,  my 
▼ery  lips  might  freeze  to  my  teeth,  my  tongue  to 
the  roof  ot  my  mouth,  my  heart  in  my  bell v,  ere 
I  should  come  by  a  lire  to  thaw  me : — But,  1,  with 
blotviugthe  fire,  sluill  warm  myself;  for,  consi- 
dering the  weather,  a  taller  man  than  i  will  take 
cold.    Holla,  hoa !  Curtis ! 

Enter  Curtis. 

Curt.  Who  is  that,  calls  so  coldly  ? 

Gru.  A  piece  of  ice:  if  thou  doubt  it,  thou 
may'st  slide  from  my  shoulder  to  my  heel,  with  no 
greater  a  run  but  my  head  and  my  neck.  A  tire 
good  Curtis. 

Curt.  Is  my  master  ami  hts  wife  coming,  Gru 
mio? 

Cm.  Oh,  ay,  Curtis,  ay :  and  therefore  fire, 
fire  ;  cast  on  no  water. 

Curt,  b  she  so  hot  a  shrew  as  she's  reported  ? 

Gru.  She  was,  good  Curtis,  before  this  frost ; 
but,  thou  know'st,  winter  t^es  man,  woman 
and  beast ;  for  it  hath  UimM  my  old  mus^ter,  and 
my  new  mistnss,  and  myself,  fellow  Curtis. 

Curt.  Away,  you  tliree-inch*  fool  I  I  am  no 
beast. 

Gru.  Am  I  but  three  inches  ?  Whv,  thy  horn 
is  a  foot ;  and  so  long  am  I,  at  the  least*.  But 
wilt  thou  make  a  fire,  or  shall  I  complain  on  thee 
to  our  mistress,  whose  hand  (she  4>eing  now  at 
hand)  thou  shalt  soon  feeU  to  diy  cold  comfort, 
ior  being  slow  in  thy  hot  ofiice  ? 

Curt.  I  pr'ythee,  good  Grumio,  tell  me.  How 
goes  the  world? 


20  Gm.  A  cold  worid,  Curtis,  in  every  oiBce  but 
thine;  and,  therefore,  fire:  Do  thy  duty,  and 
have  thy  duty ;  for  my  master  and  mistress  are 
almost  trozen  to  death. 

Curt.  There's  fire  ready :  And  therefore,  good 
25  Grumk),  the  news? 

Gru.  Why,  Jack  boy.'  ho  hotfi!  and  as  much 
news  as  thou  wilt. 

Curt.  Come,  you  are  so  full  of  conycatching:— * 

Gru.  Why  therefore,  fire ;  for  I  liave  caught 
30  extremecold.  Where's  the  cook  ?  is  supper  ready, 
the  house  trimm'd,  rushes  strew'o,  cobwebs 
swept ;  the  serving-men  in  their  new  fostian, 
their  white  stockings,and  every  officer  his  wedding 
garment  on  ?  be  the  jacks  fair  within,  the  Jills  4ir 
35  without^,  the  carpets  laid,  and  every  thing  in 
order  ? 

Curt.  All  ready  ;  And  therefore,  I  pray  thee^ 
news  ? 

Gru.  First  know,  my  horse  is  tired;  ray  master 
40  and  mistress  fallen  out. 

Curt.  How  ? 

Gru.  Out  of  dieir  saddles  into  the  dirt;  And 
thereby  liaugs  a  tale. 

Curt.  Let's  ha't,  good  Grumio. 
45     Gru.  Lend  thine  ear. 

Curt.  Here. 

Gru.  Tiiere.  [StHkes  him. 

Curt.  I'iiis  is  to  feci  a  tale,  not  to  hear  a  tale. 

Gru.  And  therefore  'tis  call'd,  a  sensible  tale : 
and  tliis  cud'\%as  but  to  knock  at  your  ear,  and 
beseech  Ui»tuing,  Now  I  begin:  imprimis,  we 
came  down  a  loul  hill,  my  roaster  riding  behind 
my  mistress : — 

Curt.  Both  on  one  horse  ? 
55     Gru.  Wliat's  that  to  thee? 

Curt.  Why,  a  horse. 

Gru.  TeW  llwu  the  tale ; — But  hadst  thou  not 

crossed  me,  tlwu  «liould*st  have  heard  how  the 

horse  fell,  and  she  under  her  horse;  thou  should'st 

60|have  heard,  in  how  miry,  a  place :  how  she  wai 


*  That  is,  made  dirty.  *  A  proverbial  expression.  '  i.  c.  with  a  skull  three  inches  thick;  a 
plirase  taken  from  the  thicker  sort  of  pltnks.  *  The  meanino^  is,  that  be  had  made  Curtis  a  cuckold. 
*  This  is  a  firagment  of  some  old  baliacL      ^  i.  e.  are  the  drmkmg-vesiels  dean,  and  the  maid-servantf 

bemoil'd ; 
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bcmoil'd* ;  how  he  left  her  with  the  horse  upon 
her;  how  he  beat  me  because  her  horse  stumbled; 
how  she  warded  tixrough  the  dirt  to  pluck  him  oH 
me ;  how  he  swore ;  how  she  prav'a-^that  never 
pray'd  before ;  how  I  cryM ;  how  the  horses  ran 
away ;  now  her  bridle  was  burst;  how  I  lost  m) 
crupper ;— -with  maii)r  things  of  worthy  memory ; 
'  which  now  shall  die  in  obhvion,  and  thou  return 
upexperienc'd  to  thy  grave. 

Curt,  By  this  reckoning,  he  is  more  shrew  than 
she. 

Gru,  Ay  ;  apd  that  thou  and  the  proudest  qf  you 
all  shall  (nd,  when  he  comes  home.  But  what 
talk  I  of  this?-rcall  forth  Nathaniel,  Joseph,  Ni- 
cholas, Philip,  Walter,  Sugarsop,  and  tlie  rest : 
let  their  heads  be  sleekly  comb'a,  their  blue  coats 
brush'd,  and  their  garters  of  an  indifferent  knit^: 
let  them  curtsy  with  their  left  legs ;  and  not  pre- 
sume to  touch  a  hair  of  my  master's  horse-tail,  'till 
thev'  kiss  their  hands.    Are  they  all  ready  I 

Curt,  They  are. 

Gru.  Call  them  forth. 

Curt,  Do  you  hear,  ho  ?  you  must  naeet  my 
master,  to  countenance  my  mistress. 

Gru,  Why,  she  hath  a  face  of  her  own. 

Curt,  Who  knows  not  that  ? 

Gf^u.  Thou,  it  seems ;  that  call'st  for  company 
to  countenance  her. 

Curt,  1  call  them  forth  to  credit  her^ 
Enter  four  or  five  scrving-rnen. 

Gru,  Why,  she  comes  to  borrow  nothing  of 
them. 
.   Nath.  Welcome  home,  Grumb. 

Fhil,  How  now,  Grumio  ? 

Jos.  What,  Grumio ! 

/sHch,  Fellow  Grumio ! 

Naih.  How  now,  old  lad? 

Gru,  Welcome,  you  ; — how  now,  you  ; — ^what, 
you ;— rfellow,  you ; — and  thus  much  Tor  greeting. 
Now,  my  spruce  companions,  is  aU  ready,  and" all 
thin^  neat  ? 

Aath,  All  things  are  ready :  How  near  is  our 
master  ? 

Gru.  E*en  at  hand,  alighted  by  this ;  and  there 

fore  be  not, Cock*s  passion,  silence ! 1  hear 

my  master. 

£nt(T  Petruchio  and  Katharine, 

Pet,  Where  be  these  knaves  ?  What,  no  man 
at  the  door. 
To  hold  my  stirrup,  nor  to  take  my  horse ! 
Where  is  Nathaniel,  Gregory,  Philip  ? — 

AilScrv,  Here,  here,  sir;  here,  sir. 

Pet.  Here,  sir  1  here,  sir !  here  sir  1  here  sir  ! 
You  logger-headed  and  unpolishM  grooms ! 
What,  no  attendance  ?  no  regard  ?  no  duty  ? — 
Where  is  the  foolish  knave  I  sent  before  ? 

Gru,  Here,  sir ;  as  foolbh  as  I  was  before. 

Pet,  You  peasant  swain !  you  whoreson  malt- 
horse  drudge  I 
Did  not  I  bid  thee  meet  me  in  the  park. 
And  bring  along  these  rascal  knaves  with  thee? 


Gru.  Nathaniel's  coat,  sir.  Was  not  fully  made, 
And  Gabriel's  pumps  were  all  unpink'd  i*  the  heel: 
There  was  no  link^  to  colour  Peter's  hat. 
And  Walter*sdaggerwas  not  come  from  sheathing: 
5  There  were  none  fine,  but  Adam,  Ralph,  and 
Gregory; 
The  rest  were  racged,  old,  and  beggarly  ; 
Yet,  as  they  are,  liere  are  they  romt  to  meet  you. 
Pet.  Go,  rascals,  go,  and  fetch  my  supper  in. 
10  [Elxeunt  Servants, 

^here  is  the  life  timt  late  I  led —  [Singing. 

Where  are  those, — Sit  down,  Kate,  and  welcome, 
Soud,^  soud,  soud,  soud^ ; 

Re-enter  Servants  with  Supper, 
15  Why,  when,  I  say  ?— Nay,  good  sweet  Kate,  be 
merry. 
Off  with  my  boots,  you  rogues,  you  villains ;  When  ? 
It  ivas  ihejriar  qf' orders  grey\      [Sii^s. 
As  he  forth  walked  on  his  way : — 
30  Out,  you  rogue !  you  pluck  mv  foot  awry : 
Take  th^t,  and  mend  the  plucking  off  the  other. — . 

IStrikts  him. 

Be  merry,  Kate. — Some  water,  here ;  what  ho  !— 

Enter  one  with  water. 

25  Where'smy  spanielTroilus?-Sirrah,getyou  hence. 

And  bid  my  cousin  Ferdinand  come  hither : — 

One,  Kate,  that  you  must  IilIss  and  be  acquainted 

with. — 
Where  are  my  slippers  J  Shall  I  have  some  water? 
30  Come,  Kate,  and  wasli,  and  welcome  heartily:— 
You  whoreson  villain  !  will  you  let  it  fall  ? 
Kath.  Patience,  I  pray  you ;  'twas  a  fault  im^ 

willing. 
Pet.  A  whoreson,  beetleheaded,  flap-ear'd  knave ! 
35  Come,  Kate,  sit  down ;  I  know  you  have  a  sto^ 
mach. 
Will  you  give  thanks,  sweet  Kate :  or  else  shall  I? 
Wlial'sthis?  mutton? 
1  Ser,  Ay. 
40     Pet,  Who  brought  it? 
Ser.  I. 

Pet.  'Tis  burnt ;  and  so  is  all  the  meat: 
What  dogs  are  these  ? — ^Where  is  the  rascal  cook? 
How  durst  you,  villains,  brinja;  it  f  rom  the  dresser, 
45  And  serve  it  thus  to  me  that  love  it  not? 
There,  take  it  to  you,  trenchers,  cups  and  all : 

llhrozvs  the  meat,  ^x-  about  the  stage* 

You  heedless  jolt-heads,  and  unmanner'd  slaves ! 

VVhat,  do  you  grumble?  Pll  be  with  you  straight. 

50     JCath.  1  pray  you.  husband,  be  not  so  disciuiet ; 

The  meat  was  well,  if  you  were  so  cdntenteo. 

Pet.  1  tell  thee,  Kate,  'twas  burnt  and  dry  'daway; 
And  I  expressly  am  forbid  to  touch  it. 
For  it  engenders  choler,  planteth  anger ; 
55  And  better  t'were  that  both  of  us  did  fast, — 
Since,  of  ourselves,  ourselves  are  choleridi,-r 
Than  feed  it  with  such  over-roasted  flesh. 
Be  patient;  to-morrow  it  shall  be  mended. 
And,  for  this  ni^ht,  we'll  fast  for  company : — 
60  Come,  I  will  brmg  thee  to  thy  bridal  chamber. 

\_Exeunt. 


*  i.  f .  be-dn^;glrd,  bemired. 
different,  one  firom  the  other, 
nieut  of  some  ancient  ballad. 


^  Meaniug,  that  ihtir  garters  should  hefelloxvs;  indifferent,  or  W)t 
*  A  link,  is  a  torch  of  pitch,    ^  That  is,  sweet,  sweet*    *  Ihis  is  a  frag- 


frag- 
EntCT 
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Enter  Servants  se-oerally. 
NeUk,  Peter^  did^st  ever  see  the  like  ? 
Petei\  He  kills  her  in  her  own  hutnoun 

Re-enter  Curtis. 
Gru.  Where  is  he  ? 
Curt.  In  her  chainberj 
Making  a  scmion  of  continency  to  her :      [soul, 
And  rails,  and  swears,  and  rates;  that  she,  poor 
Knows  not  which  way  to  stand,  to  look,  to  speak ; 
And  sits  as  one  new-risen  from  a  dream.    / 
Away,  away '  for  he  is  coming  hither*     \_Exeu7it» 
Re-enter  Petruchio. 
l*et.  Thus- have  1  politicly  begun  my  reign. 
And  'tis  mvhope  to  end  successfully ; 
■  My  faulcofi  now  is  sharp,  and  passing  empty  ; 
And,  'till  she  stoop,  she  must  not  be  tull-gorg'd. 
For  tlien  she  nevet  looks  upon  her  lure. 
Another  way  1  have  to  man  my  haggard*. 
To  make  her  come,  and  kiww  her  keeper's  call ; 
That  is, — to  watch  her,  as  we  watch  those  kites, 
That  bate,  and  beat,  and  will  not  be  obedient. 
She  eat  no  meat  to-day,  nor  none  shall  eat ; 
Last  night  she  slept  not,  nor  to-night  she  shall  not : 
As  with  the  meat,  some  undeserved  fault 
ril  find  about  the  making  of  the  bed ; 
And  here  Til  tlingthe  pillow,  there  the  bolster. 
This  way  the  coverlet,  another  way  the  sheets : — 
^,  and  amid  this  hurly,  I  mtend. 
That  all  is  done  in  reverent  care  of  her ; 
And,  in  conclusion,  she  shall  watch  all  night : 
And,  if  she  chance  to  nod,  I'll  rail,  and  brawl. 
And  with  the  clamour  keep  her  still  awake. 
This  is  a  way  to  kill  a  wife  with  kindness ;    . 
And  thus  I'll  curb  her   mad  and  headstrong 

htimour. — 
He  that  knows  better  how  to  tame  a  shrew. 
Now  let  him  speak ;  'ti»  charity,  to  shew.    \Exit, 

SCENE    II. 

Before  Baptista^s  House. 

Enter  Tratiio  and  Hortensio. 

Tra.  Is't  possible,  friend  Lick),  that  mistress 

Doth  fancy  any  other  but  Lucentk)  ?         [Bianca 

I  tell  you,  s'u-,  she  bears  me  fair  in  hand. 

Hor.  Sir,  to  satisfy  you  in  what  I  have  said. 
Stand  by,  and  mark  the  manner  of  his  teaching. 

\Tkey  standby. 
Enter  Bianca  and  Luccntio. 
Luc.  Now.mistress,  profit  you  in  whatyou  read 
Bian.  What,  master,  read  you?  lirst,  resolve 

me  that. 
Jmc.  I  read  that  I  profess,  the  art  to  love. 
Bian.  And  may  you  prove,sir,  masterof yourart! 
Luc.  While  you,  sweet  dear,  prove  mistress  of 
my  heart.  \Jhey  rttire  backivard. 

Hor.  Quick  procecders,  marr) !  Now  tell  me, 
1  pray. 
You  that  durst  swear  that  your  mistress  Bianca 
LovM  none  in  the  world  so  well  as  Lucent io. 
Tra.  O  despightfiil  love  I  unconstant  woman 
kind!— 


I  tell  thee,  Licio,  this  is  wonderful. 

Hor.  Mistake  no  more ;  I  am  not  Liclo^ 
Nor  a  musiician,  as  I  seem  to  be ; 
But  one  that  scorn  to  live  in  this  disguise^ 
Fur  such  a  one  as  leaves  a  g€;ntlemanj 
And  makes  a  god  of  such  a  cullion  :* 
Know,  sir,  that  I  am  callM— Hortensio. 

Tra.  Signior  Hortensio,  I  have  often  heard 
Of  your  entire  affection  to  Bianca : 
And  since  mine  eyes  arc  witness  to  her  lightness^ 
I  will  with  you, — if  you  be  so  contented, — 
Forswear  Bianca  and  her  love  forever.  [Lucentio, 

Hor.  See,  how  tliey  kiss  and  court  \ — Signior 
Here  is  my  hand,  and*  here  I  firmly  vow — 
1 5^  Never  fo  woo  her  more ;  but  do  forswear  her. 
As  one  unworthy  all  the  former  favours 
That  I  have  fondly  flatter'd  her  withal. 

Tra.  And  here  I  take  the  like  unfeigned  oath, — 
Never  to  marry  her,  though  she  would  intreat : 
Fye  on  her !  see,  how  beastly  she  doth  co\irt  him  1 

Hor.  'Would  all  the  world  but  he,  had  quit© 
forsworn ! 
For  me, — that  I  may  surely  keep  muie  oath, 
I  will  be  marry*d  to  a  wealthy  widow. 
Ere  three  days  pass ;  which  halth  as  k>ng  lov'd  me, 
As  I  have  lov'd  this  proud  disdainful  haggard ; 
And  so  farewell,  signior  Lucentio. — 
Kindness  in  women,  not  their  beauteous  looks. 
Shall  win  my  love : — and  so  I  take  my  leave, 
In  resolution  as  I  swore  before.  [Exit  Hortensio, 

Tra.  Mistress  Bianga,  bless  you  with  such  grace 
As  'longeth  to  a  lover's  blessed  case  ! 
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Nay,  1  have  ta'en  you  nappine,  gentle  love ; 
And  have  forsworn  you,  with  Hortensio. 
35  [Lucentio  and  Bianca  come  forward, 

Bian.  Tranio,  you  jest ;  but  have  you  both  for- 
Tra.  Mistress,  we  have.  [sworn  me } 

Luc.  Then  we  are  rid  of  Licio. 
Tra.  Tfaith,  he'll  have  a  lusty  widow  now, 
40  That  shall  be  woo'd  and  wedded  ui  a  day.  ^ 
Bian.  God  give  him  joy  ! 
Tra.  Ay,  and  he'll  tame  her.     • 
Bian.  He  says  so,  Tranio. 
Tra.  'Faith,  he  is  gone  unto  the  taming  school. 
45     Bian.  The  taming  school !  what,  is  there  such 
a  place  ? 
Tra.  Ay,  mistress,  and  Petruchio  is  the  master; 
That  teaciies  tricks  eleven  and  twenty  long, — 
To  tame  a  shrew,  and  charm  her  cliattering  tongue. 
50  Enter  Biondello,  runniui;. 

Bion.  Oh  master,  master,  I  have  watch'd  so  loDg 
Tliat  I  am  dog-weary ;  but  at  last  I  spied 
An  ancient  angeP  coming  down  tlie  hill. 
Will  serve  the  turn.  • 

Tra.  What  is  he,  Biondello  ? 
Bion.  Master,  a  mercatant^',  or  a  pedant, 
I  know  not  what ;  but  formal  in  apparel, 
In  gait  and  countenance  surely  like  a  father. 
Luc.  And  what  of  him,  Tranio? 
6Q     Tra.  If  be  be  credulous,  and  trust  my  tale» 
I'll  make  him  glad  to  seem  Vincentio; 


*  A  hazard  is  a  vnld  hawk ;  to  man  a  hawk  is  to  tame  her.    '  Meaning,  pediapa^  an  aociait  messem* 
gcr,  w|£b  is  the  primitive  si^pificatioa  of  ongeL     f  i.  t.  a  mcrchnni* 
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[Act^^.  Scenes. 


And  give  assurance  to  Baptista  Nfinola,     • 

As  if  te  were  the  right  Vincentio. 

Take  in  your  love,  and  then  let  me  alone. 

[Exeunt  Lucenlio  and  Bianco, 
Enter  a  Pedant. 
Ped,  God  save  you,  sir  ! 
Tra,  And  you,  sir !  you  arc  welcome. 
Travel  you  far  on,  or  are  yoii  at  the  farthest  ? 
Ped.  Sir,  at  the  farthest  for  a  week  or  two : 
But  then  up  farther;  and  as  far  as  Rome  ; 
And  so  to  Tripoly,  if  God  lend  me  life. 
Tra,  What  countryman,  I  pray  ? 
Ped.  Of  Mantua. 

Tra.  Of  Mantua,  sir  ? — marry,  God  forbid  ! 
And  come  to  Padua,  careless  of  your  life  ?  [hard 
Ped.  My  life,  sir !  how,  1  pray  ?  for  that  goes 
Tra.  Tis  death  for  any  one  in  Mantua 
To  come  to  Padua ;  Know  you  not  the  cause  ? 
Your  ships  are  staid  at  Venice ;  and  the  duke 
(For  private  quarrel  'twixt  your  duke  and  him) 
Hath  published  and  proclaimed  it  openly : 
^Tis  marvel ;  but  that  you're  but  newly  come. 
You  might  have  hearcf  it  else  proclaimed  about. 

Ped.  Alas  sir,  it  is  worse'for  me  than  so ; 
For  I  have  biils  for  money  by  exchange 
I'rom  Florence,  and  must  here  deliver  them. 

Tra.  Weir,  sir,  to  do  you  courtesy. 
This  will  I  do,  and  this  will  I  atlvise  you ; 
First,  tell  me,  have  you  ever  been  at  Pisa  ? 
Ped.  Ay,  sir,  in  Pisa  havlp  I  often  been ; 
Pisa,  renowned  for  grave  citizens. 
Tra.  Among  them,  knew  you  one  Vincentio  ? 
Ped.  1  know  him  not,  but  I  have  heard  of  him ; 
A  merchant  of  incomparable  wealth. 

Tra.  He  is  my  father,  sir ;  and,  sooth  to  say. 
In  countenance  somewhat  doth  resemble  you. 
Bion,  As  much  as  an  apple  doth  an  oyster,  and 
all  one.  {Aside 

Tra.  To  sa%'e  your  life  in  this  extremity. 
This  favour  will  I  do  you  for  his  sake ; 
And  think  it  not  the  worst  of  all  your  fortunes. 
That  you  are  like  to  sir  \'incentio. 
His  name  and  credit  shall  you  undertake. 
And  in  my  house  you  shall  be  friendly  lotlged  ;— 
Look  that  you  take  upon  you  as  vou'should ; 
You  understand  me,  sir  ;  so  shalf  you  stay 
•Till  you  have  done  your  business  in  the  city : 
Jf  this  be  courtesy,  sir,  acceprt  of  it. 

Ped.  Oh,  sir,  1  do ;  and  will  repute  you  ever 
The  patron  of  my  life  and  liberty. 

Tra.  Then  gowith  me,  to  make  the  matter  good. 
This,  by  the  way,  I  let  you  understand ; — 
My  father  is  h(M*e  look'd  for  every  day. 
To  pass  assurance*  of  a  dower  in  marriage 
*T\\  ixt  me  and  one  Baptista's  daughter  here: 
In  all  these  circumstances  I'll  instruct  you  : 
Go  Willi  me,  sir,  to  cloath  you  as  becom<*s  you. 

[Exeunt. 
,       SCENE    III. 
Enter  /Catharine  and  Grnmo. 
Gru.No>  no,  fofsooth ;  I  dare  not  for  my  Hfe. 
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ICath.  Tlie  more  ray  wrong,  the  more  his  spite 
What,  did  he  marry  me  to  famish  me  ?  [d^pean: 
^ggars,  that  come  unto  my  fatber*s  door, 
l^pon  entreaty,  have  a  present  alms ; 
|f  not,  elsewhere  they  meet  with  charity : 
But  I, — who  never  knew  how  to  entreat. 
Nor  never  needed  that  I  should  entreat, — 
Am  starvM  for  meat,  giddy  for  lack  of  sleep ; 
W^ith  oaths  kept  wakjng,  and  with  brawling  fed: 
And  that  which  spites  me  more  than  all  these  wantSy 
He  does  it  under  name  of  perfect  Ime ; 
As  who  should  say, — if  I  snould  sleep,  or  eat, 
Twere  deadly  sickness,  or  else  present  death. — 
i  pr'ythee  go,  and  get  me  some  repast ; 
1  care  not  what,  so  it  be  wholesome  focKl. 

Gru.  What  say  you  to  a  neat's  foot  ?  [it 

Knth.  *Tis  passing  good ;  l  pr*ythec,  let  me  hwrt 

Gru.  I  fear,  it  is  too  phl€fgiiiatick  a  meat: 
How  say  you  to  a  fat  tripe,  finely  broiFd  ? 

KatM.  1  like  it  well:  good  Grumio,  fetch  it  me. 

Gru.  I  cannot  tell ;  I  fear,  His  cbolerick. 
What  say  you  to  a  piece  of  beef,  and  mustard  ? 

J^ath.  A  dish  that  I  do  lov«  to  feed  upon. 

Gru.  Ay,  but  the  mustard  is  too  hot  a  little. 

Kath.  Why,  then  the  beef,  and  let  the  mujUr^ 
rest.  [mus&d, 

Gru.  Nay,  then  I  will  not ;  you  shall  have  the 
Or  else  you  get  no  beef  of  Grumio. 

Xaih.  Then  both,  or  one,  or  any  thing  thou  wilt. 

Gru.  Why,  then  the  mustard  without  the  beef. 

Kath.  Go  get  thee  gone,t]iou  folsedeludingslave, 

JBeatshinh 
meat: 
Sorrow  on  thee,  and  all  the  pack  of  you. 
That  triumph  thus  upon  my  misery  • 
Go,  get  thee  gone,  i  sav. 

Enter  PetruclUo  and Hortenno,  with  meat 

Pet.  How  fares  my  Kate?  What,  sweeting,  aA 
amort'  ? 

Hor.  Mistress,  what  cheer? 

Kaih.  Taith,  as  cold  as  can  be.        '  [me. 

Pet.  Pluck  up  thy  spirits,  look  chearfully  upon 
Flere,  love ;  thou  seest  how  diligent  I  am, 
I'o  dress  thy  meat  myself,  and  bring  it  thee : 
I  am  sure,  sweet  Kate,  this  kmdness  merits  tbankf. 
What,  not  a  word  ?  Nay  then,  thou  lov*st  it  not  \ 
And  all  ray  pains  is  sorted  to  no  proof ':-^ 
Here,  take  away  this  dish. 

Kaih.  1  pray  you,  let  it  stand. 

Pet.  The  poorest  service  is  replid  with  thanks; 
And  so  shall  mine,  before  you  touch  the  meat. 

Kath.  I  thank  you,  sir. 

Hor.  Signior  Petruchio,  fye !  you  arc  to  blame : 
Come,  mistres-^Kalc,  Fll  bear  you  company. 

Pet.  Eat  it  up  ail,  Hortensio,  if  thou  lov^st  me.— 

lAside. 
Much  good  do  it  unto  thy  gentle  heart ! 
Kate,  eat  apace: — And  now,  my  honey  love. 
Will  we  return  unto  thy  father's  house; 
And  revel  it  as  bravely  as  the  best, 
With  silken  coats,  ana  caps,  and  golden  rings. 


'  That  is,  lo  make  a  eooveyonce  or  df  cdi 
*  Meaning,  has  ended  iu  nothing. 


I A  gallicism,  meaning  dejected,  depressed,  spiritless. 
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mth  nifisy  and  cuffs,  and  fardingales,  and  things  * 
With  scar^,  and  fans,  and  doublechangeof  bravery, 
With  amber  bracelets,  beads,  and  all  this  knavery. 
What,  hast  thou  din*d  ?  'I'he  tay  lor  stays  thy  leisure. 
To  deck  thy  body  with  his  rustling  treasure. — 

Enter  Taylor. 
Come,  taylor,  let  us  sec  these  ornaments ; 

Enter  Haberela^Jtcr. 
Lav  forth  the  gown. — ^What  news  with  you,  sir  ? 

hab.  Here  is  the  cap  your  worship  did  bespeak. 

FeL  Why,  tliis  was  moulded  on  a  porringer; 
A  velvet  dish ;—  fye,  fye !  'tis  lewd  and  filthy : 
Why,  'tis  a  cockle,  or  a  walnut-shell, 
A  knack,  a  toy,  a  trick,  a  babVs  cap ; 
Away  with  it ;  come,  let  me  liave  a  bigger. 

ICath.  ni  have  no  bigger;  this  doth  htthe  time. 
And  gentlewomen  wear  such  caps  as  these. 

Pet,  When  youaregentle,  you  shall  haveonetoo. 
And  not  'till  then. 

'Hor.  That  will  not  be  in  haste.  [Aside. 

Kath.  Why,  sir,  I  trust,  I  may  have  leave  to 
speak; 
And  speak  I  will ;  I  am  no  child,  no  babe : 
"^'our  belters  have  endured  me  say  my  mind ; 
And,  if  you  cannot,  best  you  stop  your  ears. 
My  tongue  will  teH  the  anger  of  my  heart ; 
Grebe  my  heart,  concealing  it,  will  break : 
And,  rather  than  it  shall,  1  will  be  free 
Even  to  the  uttermost,  as  1  please  in  words. 

Pct^  Why,  thou  say's!  true ;  it  is  a  paltry  cap, 
A  custard-coffin  %  a  bauble,  a  silken  pye : 
1  k>ve  thee  well,  in  that  thou  lik'st  it  not. 

Kath,  Love  me,  or  love  me  not,  I  like  the  cap ; 
And  it  i  will  have,  or  I  will  have  none,     [us  see  t. 

Pet.  Thy  gowni'  why,  ay : — Come,  taylor,  let 

0  mercy,  ood!  what  making  stuff  is  here } 
What's  this  ?  a  sleeve  ?  'tis  like  a  demi^caonon: 
What  I  up  and  down,  carv'd  like  an  apple-tart  ? 
Here's  snip,  and  nip,  and  cut,  and  slish,  and  slash. 
Like  to  a  censer  in  a  barber's  shop ; —        [this 
Why,  what  o*  deviPs  name,  taylor,  call'st  thou 

itor,  I  see,  she's  like  to  have  neither  cap  nor 
gown.  [Aside, 

Tay,  Vou  bid  me  make  it  orderly  and  well. 
According  to  the  fasliion,  and  the  time. 
Pet.  Marry,  and  did ;  but  if  you  be  rememb'red, 

1  did  not  bid  you  mar  it  to  the  time. 
Go,  hop  me  over  every  kennel  home, 
For  you  shall  hop  without  my  custom,  sir: 
111  none  of  it ;  hence,  make  your  best  of  it. 

Kath.  I  never  saw  a  better  fashion'd  gown,  [able: 
More  quaint,  more  pleasing,  nor  more  commend- 
Belike,  you  mean  to  make  a  puppet  of  me.  [thee. 

Pet.  Why,  true ;  he  means  to  make  a  puppet  o' 

Tay,  She*  says,  your  worship  means  to  make  a 
puppet  of  her. 

Pet.  Oh  monstri>us  arrogance ! 
Thou  lyest,  thou  thread,  thou  thimble, 
Thou  yard,  three-quarters,  half-yard,  quarter,  nail, 
Thou  flea,  thou  nit,  thou  winter  cricket  thou : — 
Erav'd  in  mine  own  house  with  a  skein  of  thread ! 
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ergo,  fhon  liest. 

\y.  Why,  here  is  the  note  of  the  fashion  to 


Away^  thou  rag,  thou  quantity,  thou  .remnant : 
Or  1  shall  so  be-mete  ^  thee  with  thy  yard. 
As  thou  shalt  think  on  prating  whilst  thou  liv'st ! 
1  tell  thee,  I,  tliat  thou  hast  marred  her  gown. 

Tay,  Your  worship  is  deceiv*d ;  the  gown  ismadt 
Just  as  my  master  had  direction : 
Grumio  gave  order  how  it  should  be  done. 

Gru.  1  gave  him  no  order,  1  gave  him  the  stufK 

Tay,  But  how  did  you  desi  re  it  should  \x  made  I 

Gru,  Many ,  sir,  with  needle  and  thread. 

Tay,  But  did  you  not  request  to  have  it  cut  ? 

Gru,  'I'hou  hast  iac'd  many  things  *. 

Tay,  I  have. 

Gru.  Face  not  me :  thou  hast  brav'd  ^  man^ 
men ;  brave  not  me ;  I  will  neither  be  fac'd  nor 
bray*d.  I  say  unto  thee, — I  bid  thy  master  cut  out 
the  gown ;  but  1  did  not  bid  him  cut  it  to  pieces: 

Tai 
testifv. 

Pet,  Read  it. 

Gru.  The  note  lies  in  his  throat,if  hesey  I'SMdso* 

Tay,  Imprimis,  a  ioose-bodied  gtnvn : 

Gru,  Master,  if  ever  I  said  loose-body'd  Rt'^ii* 
sew  me  up  in  the  skirts  of  it,  and  beat  me  to  ik-atJi 
with  a  lx)tioni  of  brown  thread.     1  said,  a  gowuu 

Pet.  Proceed. 

Tay,  if'ith  a  stnall  compassed  copf  *• 

Gru.  I  confess  the  cape. 

Tat/.  If'ith  a  trunk  sleeve;     ■  ■ 

Gru.  I  confess  two  sleeves, 

Tay.  Tlie  sletves  curiousijj  ct^l 

Pet,  Ay,  tJiere's  the  villamy. 

Gru.  Error  i'  the  bill,  sir;  error  i'  the  bill.  I 
command(!dthe  sleeves  should  be  cut  out  and  sew'd 
up  a^ain  ;  and  that  Til  orove  upon  thee,  tliougfi 
thy  little  finger  be  armeu  in  a  thimble. 

Tay,  This  is  true,  that  I  say ;  an  I  had  thee  ia 
place  where,  thou  shouhPst  know  it 

Gru.  i  am  for  thee  straiglU:  take  thou  the  btif, 
give  me  thy  mete-yard,and  spjare  not  me.  fnoodds. 

Hor.  God-a-mercy,  Gnimio!  then  he  snail  havf? 

Pet,  Well,  sir,  in  brief,  the  gown  is  not  for  me. 

Gru.  You  are  i'the  ri^ht,  sir  ;*t'is  for  my  mistress. 

Pet.  Go,  take  it  up  unto  thy  master's  use. 

Gru.  Villain,  not  for  thy  life:  Take  up  my 
mistress'  sown  for  thy  master's  use. 

Pet.  Wny,  sir,  what's  your  conceit  in  that  ? 

Gru,  Oh,  sir,  the  conceit  is  deeper  tiian  yoo 
think  for : 
Take  up  my  mistress'  gown  unto  his  master's  ti9«  I 
Oh,  fye,  fye,  fye  ? 

Pet.  Ilortensio,  say  thou  wilt  see  the  taylop 
paid :  [Aside* 

55  Go  take  it  hence :  be  gone,  and  say  no  more; 

//or.  Taylor,  I'll  pay  thee  for  thy  gown  to-mor- 
Take  no  unkindness  of  liis  hasty  words :  [row : 
Away,  1  say ;  commend  me  to  thy  master- 

[Exit  Taylor. 

Pet.  Well,  come,  my  Kate ;  we  will  unto  your 
father's,  . 
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*  Meaning,  trifles  too  insignificant  to  deserve  enumeration.  *  This  was  the  old  culinary  term 
for  the  raised  crust  of  a  custard.  '  i.  e.  be-measure.  *  i.  e.'  turned  up  many  garments  mthjncings, 
kc.  *  i.  e.  mad«  many  menjine,  bravery  beipg  formerly  used  to  »gnify  elegance  of  dress.  *  i.  t» 
^roKtid  cape. 

Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


572 


TAMING  OF  i«E  SttREW; 


l[Act4.  Scene  4. 


Even  in  these  honest  mean  habiliments  ; 
Our  purses  shall  be  proud,  our  garments  poor 
Pbr  'ti»  the  mind  that  makes  the  body  rich  ; 
And  as  the  sun  breaks  through  the  darkest  clouds. 
So  honour  peereth  in  the  meanest  habit. 
What,  is  the  jay  more  precious  than  the  lark. 
Because  his  feathers  are  more  beautiful  ? 
Or  is  the  adder  better  than  the  eel, 
Because  his  painted  skin  contents  the  eye  ? 
Oh,  no,  good  Kate :  neither  art  tliou  the  worse 
For  this  poor  furniture,  and  mean  array. 
If  thou  account'st  it  shame,  lay  it  on  me : 
And  therefore,  frolick ;  we  will  hence  forthwith. 
To  feast  and  sport  us  al  thy  fcillier's  house.-^ 
Go,  caH  my  men,  and  let  us  straight  to  him ; 
And  bring  our  horses  unto  Long-lane  end, 
ITiere  will  we  mount,  and  thither  walk  on  fbot^— 
Let's  see ;  1  think,  His  now  some  seven  o'clock, 
And  well  we  may  come  there  bv  dinner-time. 

Kath,  I  dare  assure  you,  sir,  His  almost  two  ; 
And  'twill  be  supper-time,  ere  you  come  there. 

P^L  It  shall  be  seven,  ere  I  eo  to  horse ; 
Ix)ok,  what  I  speak,  or  do,  or  think  to  do. 
You  are  still  crossing  it — Sirs,  let 't  alone : 
I  will  not  go  to-day :  and  ere  I  do. 
It  shall  be  what  o'ckxrk  1  say  it  is. 

Hor.  Why,  so!  this  gallant  will  commandthe  sun 
\Exe.  Pctruchio,  Katharina^and  Hortcnsio. 
SCENE    IV. 
Brforc  Baptista*s  House, 

Enter  Tranio,  and  tlie  Pedant  dressed  like 
Vincentio, 

Tra.  Sir,  this  is  the  house;  Please  it  you  that  I  call? 

Ped.  Ay,  what  else  ?  and  but  I  be  deceived, 
Slgnior  Baptista  may  remember  me, 
Near  twenty  years  ago,  in  Genoa, 
Where  we  were  lodgers  at  the  Pegasus. 

Tra,  Tis  well ;  and  hold  your  own  in  any  case, 
W^ith  such  austerity  as  longeth  to  a  father. 
Enter  Biomklio. 

Ped.  I  warrant  you:  But,  sir,  here  comes  your 
Twere  good,  he  were  school'd,  [boy 

Tra,  Fear  you  not  him.    Sirrah  Biondcllo, 
Now  do  your  duty  thoroughly,  I  advise  you ; 
Imagine  'twere  the  right  \  mcentio. 

Bion,  Tut !  fear  not  me. 

Tra.  But  hast  thou  done  thv  errand  to  Baptista? 

Bion.  I  told  him  that  your  father  was  in  Venice ; 
And  that  you  look'd  for  hhn  this  day  in  Padua. 

Tra.  Thou'rtatall  fellow;  hold  thee  that  to  drink, 
Mere  comes  Baptista; — set  yourcountt:nance>  sir. 

Enter  Baptista  and  Lucaitio, 
Signior  Baptista,  you  are  happily  met : 
Sir,  this  is  the  gentleman  1  told  you  of* 
Ipray  you,  stand  good  father  to  me  now. 
Give  me  Bianca  for  my  patrimony. 

Ped.  Soft, son:— 
Sir,  by  your  leave ;  having  come  to  Padua 
To  sat  her  in  some  debts,  my  son  Lucentio 
Maae  me  acquainted  with  a  weighty  cau>e 
Of  love  between  your  daughter  and  himself: 
And,— for  the  good  report  i  hear  of  you ; 
And  (or  the  love  be  Ix^eth  to  your  daughter. 
And  she  to  him, — to  sta^  him  not  too  long. 


I  am  content  in  a  good  father  s  care, 

1  o  have  him  match'd ;  and, — if  you  please  to  like 

No  worse  than  I,  sir, — upon  some  agreement 

Me  shall  you  find  ready  and  willing 

With  one  consent  to  liave  iier  so  beatow'd : 

For  curious  '  I  cannot  be  with  you, 

Signior  Baptista,  of  whom  I  hear  so  well. 

Bap,  Sir,  pardon  me  in  what  1  have  to  say  :-• 
Your  plainness,  and  your  shortness,  please  me  wclL 
10; Right  true  it  is,  your  son  Lucentio  here 
Doth  love  my  daughter,  and  she  loveth  him. 
Or  both  dissemble  deeply  their  atl'ections : 
And,  therefore,  if  you  say  no  more  than  this,— 
That  like  a  father  you  wdl  deal  with  him, 
1 5  Ami  pass  my  daughter  a  sufticient  dower, — 
The  match  is  made,  and  all  is  done : 
Your  son  shall  have  my  daughter  with  consent 
Tra.  I  thank  you,  ar.    Where  then  do  yoy 
know  best, 
'20  We  be  afly'd ;  and  such  assurance  ta'en, 
[Vs  shall  with  either  part's  agreement  stand  ^ 
Bap.  Not  in  my  house,  Lucentio;  for,  you 
know. 
Pitchers  have  ears, and  I  have  many  servants; 
25  Besides,  old  Gremio  is  hearkening  still ; 
And  happily  %  we  might  be  interrupted. 

Tra.  Then,  at  my  lodging,  an  it  like  you,  sir: 
There  doth  my  father  lie ;  and  there,  this  n'^t. 
We'll  pass  the  busbess  privately  and  well : 
30  Send  for  your  daughter  ny  your  servant  here. 
My  boy  shall  fetch  the  scrivener  presently. 
The  worst  is  this, — that,  at  so  slender  warning. 
You're  like  to  have  a  thin  and  slender  pittance. 
Bap.  1 1  likes  me  well : — Cambio,  hie  you  home, 
35  And  bid  Bianca  make  her  ready  straight: 
And,  if  you  will,  tell  what  hath  happened ; — 
Lucentio*s  father  is  arriv'd  in  Padua, 
And  how  she's  like  to  be  Lucentio's  wife. 
Luc.  i  pray  the  gods  she  may,  with  all  my  heart. 
40  ,  [Exit. 

Tra.  Dally  not  with  the  gods,  but  got  thee  gone. 
Signior  Baptista,  shall  1  lead  the  way  ? 
Welcome !  one  mess  is  like  to  be  your  cheer : 
Come,  sir ;  we  will  better  it  in  Pisa. 
45     Bap.  I  follow  you.  [Exeunt. 

Bion.  Cambio, —  [Lucentio  returns. 

Luc.  What  say'st  thou,  Biondello  ?  [)(Mi  ? 

Bion.  You  saw  my  master  wink  and  laugh  upon 
Luc.  Biondello,  what  of  that  > 
50     Bion.  'Faith,  nothing ;  But  he  hath  left  me  here 
behind,  to  expound  the  meaning  or  moral  of  his 
signs  and  tokens. 
Luc.  I  pray  thee,  moralize  them. 
Bion,  Then  thus.  Baptista  is  safe,  talking  witk 
55  the  deceiving  father  of  a  deceitful  son. 
Luc,  And  what  of  him  ? 
Bion,  His  daughter  is  to  be  brought  by  you  tt 
the  supper. 

Luc.  And  then? 

60     Bion,  '1  he  old  priest  at  Saint  LAike's  church  is  at 

your  command  at  all  hours. 

Luc.  And  what  of  all  this  ? 

Bion.  [  cannot  tell ;  expect  they  are  busied  about 

acounterieit  assurance :  take  your  assurance  of  her 

65  iitm  frivilegU  ad  hmprtwumdim  sUum :  to  the  chordl 


\  Meaningf  scrupulous. 


*  I  e.  a^denlaUv,  in  which  sense  happily  was  used  in  Sbakspeare's  time. 
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take  thf  priest,  clerk,  and  some  sufficient  honest 
witnesses:  [say, 

If  this  be  not  that  you  looic  for,  I  liave  no  more  to 
But,  bid  B'anca  larewell  for  ever  and  a  day, 

LuLC.  Hcar'st  thou,  Biondello  ? 

Bitm,  \  cannot  tan  y :  I  knew  a  wench  married 
in  ao  afternoon  a>  she  went  to  the  garden  for  pars- 
ly  to  stulfa  rabbet;  and  so  may  you,  sir;  and  so 
adieu,  sir.  My  master  hath  appointed  me  to  go 
to  Saint  Luke's,  to  hid  the  priest  be  ready  tocome 
against  you  come  with  your  appendix.      \Exit. 

Luc.  I  may,  and  will,  if  she  be  so  contented: 
She  will  be  pleas'd,then  wherefore  should  I  doubt- 
Hap  what  nap  may,  'Ml  roundly  go  about  her; 
It  shall  go  hard,  if  Cambiogowiihout  her.  [£ji/. 

SCENE    V. 

A  green  Lane. 
Enter  Petruchio,  Kiuluirine,  and  Hortensio, 
Pet,  Come  on,  o'God's  name ;  once  more  to 
ward  our  father's. 
Good  Lord,  how  bright  and  goodly  shines  the 
moon! 
Kath.  llie  moon!  the  sun:  it  is  not  moon- 
light now. 

Pet,  I  say,  it  is  the  moon  that  shines  so  bright. 
Kath,  I  know  it  is  the  sun  that  shuies  so  bright. 
Pet.  Now,  by  my  mother's  son,  and  that's  my 
It  shall  be  moon  or  star»  or  what  1  list,      [self, 
Or  ere  I  journey  to  your  father's  house: — 
Ho  on,  and  letch  our  liorses  back  again. — 
Kvermore  crost,  and  crost ;  nothing  but  crost. 
Hor.  Say  as  he  says,  or  we  shall  never  go. 
Kat.  Forward,  I  pray,  since  we  are  come  so  far. 
And  be  it  moon,  or  sun,  or  what  you  please : 
And  if  you  please  to  call  it  a  rush  candle. 
Henceforth  I  vow  it  shall  be  so  for  me. 
Pet.  I  say,  it  is  the  moon. 
Kath.  I  knew  it  is  the  moon. 
Pet,  Nay,  then  you  lye ;  it  is  the  blessed  sun 
Kath,  Then,  God  be  blest,  it  is  the  blessed 
But  sun  it  is  not,  when  you  say  it  is  not ;      [sun: 
And  the  moon  changes,  even  as  your  mind. 
What  you  will  have  it  nam'd,  eveii  that  it  is ; 
And  so  it  shall  be  so,  for  Katiiarine. 

Hor.  Petruchio,  go  thy  ways;  the  field  is  won. 

Pet,  Well,  torwaid,  forward:  thus  the  bowl 

should  run. 

And  not  unluckily  against  the  bias.— ^ 

Out  soft;  company  is  coming  here. 

Enter  fiuccniio. 
Good-morrow,  gentle  mistress:. Where  away? — 

[To  rimrntio. 
Tell  me,  sweet  Kate,  and  tell  me  truly  too, — 
Hast  thou  beheld  a  fresher  gentlewoman  ? 
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Such  war  of  white  and  red  within  her  cheeks !  • 
V^'^hat  stars  do  spangle  heaven  with  such  beauty 
As  those  two  eyes  become  that  heavenly  face?— 
Fair  lovely  maid,  once  more  good  day  tothevi:— 
Sweet  Kate,  embrace  her  for  her  beauty's  sake. 

Hor.  *A  will  make  the  man  mad,  to  make  a 
woman  of  him. 

Kath.  Yoang  budding  virgin,  £nr,  and  fresh^ 
and  sweet. 
Whither  away ;  or  where  is  thy  abode  ? 
Happy  the  parents  of  so  1  air  a  child ; 
Happier  the  man,  whom  tavourable  start 
Allot  thee  for  his  tovely  bedfellow !     [not  mad : 

Pet.  Why,  how  now,  Kate !  I  hope,  thou  art 
This  is  a  man,  old»  wrinkled,  ^ded,  withered ; 
And  not  a  maiden,  as  thou  say':»t  he  is. 

Kath.  Pardon,  old  father,  my  mistaking  eyes^ 
That  have  been  so  bedaszled  with  the  sim. 
That  every  thing  I  look  on  seemeth  green : 
Now  I  perceive,  thou  art  a  reverend  father : 
Pardon,  I  pray  thee,  for  my  nuid  mistaking. 

Pet.  Do,  good  old  grand-siie ;  and,  withal, 
make  known 
Which  way  thou  travellest ;  if  along  with  us. 
We  shall  lie  joyful  of  thy  company. 

Fin.  Fan- sir,  and  you  my  merry  mistress,  [me;' 
That  with  your  strange  encounter  much  ainaz'd 
My  name  is  called— vinceutio ;  my  dwelling^ — ^ 
And  bound  I  am  to  Padua ;  there  to  visit  i?vs^ 
A  son  of  mine,  which  long  1  have  not  seeu4 

Pet.  What  is  his  name  ? 

Fin.  Lucentio,  gentle  sir. 

Pet.  Happily  met ;  the  happier  for  thy  soiu 
And  now  by  law,  as  well  as  reverend  age, 
I  may  entitle  thee — ^my  loving  father ; 
The  sister  to  my  wife,  this  gentlewoman. 
Thy  son  by  this  hath  marry  d  .—wonder  not. 
Nor  be  not  griev'd :  she  is  of  good  esteem. 
Her  dowry  wealthy,  and  ot  worthy  birth ; 
Beside,  so  qualitieu  as  may  beseem    ■ 
The  spouse  of  any  noble  eeutleman. 
Let  me  embrace  with  old  v  incentio : 
And  wander  we  to  see  thy  honest  son. 
Who  will  of  thy  arrival  be  full  joyous. 

Fin.  But  is  this  true  ?  or  is  it  else  your  plea- 
Like  pleasant  travellers,  to  break  a  jest  [sure,. 
Upon  the  company  you  overtake? 

/lor.  I  do  assure  thee,  father,  so  it  is. 

Pet.  Come,  go  along,  and  see  the  truth  hereof; 
For  our  first  merriment  hath  made  thee  jealous.^ 

lExeunt  Petrudiio,  Katlmrine,  undFiucen  io. 

//or.  Well,Petruchio,this  hirth  put  me  in  heart.- 
Have  to  my  widow :  and  if  she  be  froward. 
Then  hast  fhou  taught  Hortensio  to  be  unto* 
ward.  i&jit. 


A    C    T^ 

SCENE       L 

Before  Lucenliu\i  House. 
Enter  Blonde ih,  Lactntio,  andtiia/tcar  Gremio 

tvalhing  on  one  side, 
JPion.  COFTLY  and  swiftly^  tir;  for  the  60 
^    priest  is  ready. 
liflcr.  I  fly,  Biondello  r  but  they  mdy  chance 


to  need  thee  at  home,  therefore  leave  us. 

Bion.  Nay,  faith,  J*ll  see  the  church  o*  your 

back ;  and  then  come  back  to  my  master  as  soon 

as  I  can.  {Exeunt, 

Gre.  I  marvel,  Cambiocom^s  not  all  this  while. 

Enter  Pt  t  Kath.  Fina  niio,  and  Attendants, 

Pet.  Sh",  here's  the  door,this  is  Lucentio's  bouse, 

T  M/ 
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My  father  s  bears  more  toward  the  market-place; 
Thither  must  I,  and  here  I  leave  you,  Sir. 

kin.  You  shall  not  chuse  but  drink  before  tou 
I  think,  I  shall  command  your  welcome  liere,  fgo; 
And,  by  all  likelihood,  some  cheer  is  toward. 

[^Knocks, 

•  Gre.  They're  busy  within,  you  were  best  knock 
louder.  [Prdant  looks  out  of  the  windozv. 

•  Ped.  What*s  Jie,  that  knocks  as  be  would  beat 
down  the  gate?  10 

f7n.  Is  sienior  Lucentio  within,  sir  ?   [witlial. 

Pcd.  He  s  within,  sir,  but  not  t«  be  spoken 

f^in.  What  if  a  man  brinj;  him  a  hundred  pound 
or  two,  to  make  merry  withal  ? 

Pcd.  Keep  your  hundred  pounds  to  yourself;  1  j 
he  shall  need  none,  so  long  as  I  live. 

Pet.  Nay,  I  told  you,  your  son  was  beloved 
in  Padna. — Do  you  hear,  sir  ? — ^To  leave  frivo- 
lous circumstances, — I  pray  you,  tell  signior  Lu- 
centk),  that  his  father  is  come  from  Pisa,  and  is  20 
here  at  the  door  to  speak  with  him. 

Ped.  Thou  liest ;  his  father  is  come  to  Padua, 
and  here  looking  out  at  the  window. 

Fin.  Art  thou  his  father? 

Ped  Ay,  sir :  so  his  mother  says,  if  I  may  be-  25 
lieve  her.' 

Pet.  Why,  how  now,  gentleman !  why,  this  is 
flat  knavery,  to  take  upon  you  another  man's 
Bame. 

Ped.  Lay  hands  on  the  villain ;  I  believe,  a'|30 
meant  to  cosen  somebody  in  thb  city  under  my 
countenance. 

Re-enter  Biondello. 

Bion.  1  have  seen  them  in  the  church  together, 
God  send*em  good  shipping ! — But  who  is  here?  35 
mine  old  master  Vincentio?  now  we  are  undone, 
and  brought  to  nothing. 

Fin.  Come  hither,  crack-hemp. [.See wg*  Bion 

Bion.  I  hope,  I  may  chuse,  sir. 

Fin.  Come  hither,  you  rogue;  W^hat,  have  40 
you  forgot  me?       ^ 

Bion.  Forgot  you?  no,  sir:  I  could  not  forget 
you,  for  I  never  saw  you  before  in  ail  my  life. 

Fin.  What,  you  notorious  villain,  did*st  thou 
never  see  thy  master's  father  Vincentio?  45 

Bion.  What,  my  worshipful  old  master?  yes, 
marry,  sir;  see  where  he  looks  out  of  the  window. 

Fin.  Wt  so  indeed  ?        \He  beats  Biondeilo. 

Bion.  Help,  help,  bdpl  here's  a  madman  will 
murder  me.  [£ai7. 50 

Pcd.  Help,  son !  help,  signior  Baptista ! 

Pet.  Pr'ythee,  Kate,  let's  stand  aside,  and  see 
the  end  of  this  controversy.  [They  retire. 

He-enter  below,  tlie  Pedant  xvith  servants,  Bap- 

tista,  and  Tranio.  [55 

Tra.  Sir,  what  are  you,  that  offer  to  beat  my 
sonant  > 

Fin.  What  am  T,  sir?  nay,  what  are  you,  sir? — 
Oh,  immortal  gods.!  Oh,  fine  villain  !  a  silken 
doublet !  a  velvet  hose !  a  scarlet  cloak !  and  a|60 
copatain*  hat! — Oh,  1  am  undone!  I  am  undone! 
VV'hile  I  play  the  good  husband  at  home,  my  son 
aad  my  servant  spend  ull  at  the  university. 


Tra.  How  now !  what's  the  matter  ? 

Bap.  W^hat,  is  the  man  lunatick  ? 

Tra.  Sir,  yau  seem  a  sober  ancient  gentlemail 
by  your  habit,  but  your  words  shew  you  a  mad* 
man :  Why,  sir,  what  concerns  it  you,  if  I  wear 
pearl  and  gold?  I  thank  my  gooa  father,  I  am 
jble  to  maintain  it. 

Fin.  I'hy  father.?— Oh  villam  I  h«  is  a  sail* 
maker  in  Bergamo. 

Beq).  You  mistake,  sir;  you  mbtake,  sir.  Pray, 
what  do  you  think  is  his  name  ? 

Fin.  His  name  ?  as  if  I  knew  not  his  name:  1 
have  brought  him  up  ever  since  he  was  three 
}'ears  old,  and  his  name  is — ^l^raoio. 

Ped.  Away,  away,  mad  ass !  his  name  is  Lu* 
centio ;  and  he  is  mine  only  son,  and  heir  to  the 
lauds  of  me  sigivior  Vincentio. 

Fill.  Lucentio! — oh,  he  hath  murdered  his 
master! — Lay  hold  on  him,  I  charge  you,  in  the 
duke's  name: — Oh  my  son,  my  son!— ytell  me, 
thou  villain,  where  is  my  son  Lucentio  > 

Tra.  Call  forth  an  officer:  carry  this  mad  knave 
to  the  jail : — father  Baptista,  I  charge  you,  see, 
that  he  be  forth-coming. 

Fin.  Carry  me  to  the  jail  ? 

Gre.  Stay,  officer ;  he  shall  not  go  to  prison. 

Bap.  Talk  not,  signior  Gremio ;  I  say  he  shall 
go  to  prison. 

Gre,  Take  heed,  signior  Baptista,  lest  you  be 
coney-catched'in  this  business;  I  dare  swear, 
this  is  the  right  Vincentio. 

Ped.  Swear,  if  thou  dar'st. 

Gre.  Nay,  I  dare  not  swear  it 

Tra.  Tlien  thou  wert  best  say,  that  I  am  nM 
Lucentio  ? 

Gre.  Yes,  I  know  thee  to  be  sienior  Luceotid. 

B^^  Awaywith  the  dotard;  to  the  jail  with  him. 

Fin.  Thus  strangers  may  be  haFd  and  abusM:— 
Oh  monstrous  villain ! 
Re-enter  Biondeilo,  with  Lucentio,  and  Bianco, 

Bion.  Oh,  we  are  spoiled,  and — Yonder  he  is; 

deny  him,  forsw  car  him,  or  else  we  are  all  undone. 

[Exeunt  Biondeilo,  Tranio,  and  Pedant, 

Luc.  Pardon,  sweet  father,  IKnecHng. 

Fin.  Lives  my  sweet  son? 

Bian.  Pardon,  dear  father. 

Bap.  How  hast  thou  offended  ? 
Where  is  Lucentio? 

Luc.  Here's  Lucentio, 
Right  son  unto  the  right  Vincentb; 
That  have  by  marriage  made  thy  dau^ter  mine, 
While  counterfeit  supposes  blear'd  thme  e)'ne. 

Gre,  Here's  packing,  with  a  witness,  to  deceive 
us  all ! 

Fin.  Where  is  that  damned  villain,  Tranio, 
That  fac'd  and  braved  me  in  thb  matter  so  ? 

Bap,  Why,  tell  me,  is  not  this  my  Camblo? 

Bion,  Cainbio  is  changed  into  Lucentio. 

Luc.  Love  wrought  these  miracles.  Bianca'slove 
Made  me  exchange  my  state  with  Tranio, 
W  liile  he  did  bear  my  countenance  in  the  towD; 
And  happily  I  have  arrived  at  last 
Unto  the  wished  haven  of  my  bliss  :•— 


*  L  c.  a  hat  with  a  very  high  conical  crown.     *  L  c.  tricked^  cheated. 
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What  Tranio  did,  myself  enforced  him  to; 
•Then  pardon  him  sweet  father  for  my  sake. 

Fin.  ril  silt  the  villain's  nose,  that  would  have 
^entme  tothejaiU 

Bap.  But  do  you  hear,  sir?  Have  you  married 
kny  daughter  without  asking  my  good -will? 

Fin.  Fear  not,  Baptlsta:  we  will  content  you, 
go  to: 
But  I  wUl  in,  to  bcreveng'd  f«r this  villainy.  [  Exit. 

Bap»  And  i|  to  sound  the  depth  of  this  knavery.  1 0 

lExit. 

Zuc.LodL  not  pale,  Bianca;  thy  father  will  not 
frown.  \_Exeunt. 

Gre^  My  cake  is  dough*:  but  Til  m  among  the 
rest;  15 

Outofhopeofall — ^butmyaharc  of  the  feast.  [£xiV. 
^        iPetruchio  and  Katharine^  advancing. 

.  Kalh.  Husband,  let's  follow,  to  see  the  end  ot 

Pet.  First  kiss  me  Kate,  and  we  will,  [this  ado. 

Kaih.  What,  in  the  midst  of  the  street  ?  20 

PeL  What,  art  thou  asham'd  of  me? 

Kath.  No,  sir;  God  forbid:  butashamMtokiss. 
.    Pet.  Why,theulet*ihomeagain:  Come,  sirrah, 
let's  away. 

Kath.  Nay,  I  will  give  thee  a  kiss :  now  pray  25 
thee,  love,  stay. 

Pet.  I»  not  this  well? — Come,  my  aweet  Kate; 
setter  once  than  never, for  nevertoolatc.r£xeu;i/. 
SCENE     II. 
Luccntid*s  Apartments.  30 

Enter  Baptista,  Fincentio,  Gremio,  the  Pedant, 

Lucentio,  Bianca,  Tranio,  Bioiidello,  Petru- 
■  chio,  Katharine,  Grumio,  HortensiOf  and  ff^i- 

dow.  The  serving'tnen  with  Tranio  bringing 

in  a  Banquet.  •  35 

Luc-.  At  last,  though  long,  our  jarring  notes 
And  time  it  is,  when  raging  war  is  done,  [agree: 
To  tmile  at  'scapes  and  perils  over-blown, 
My  fiiir  Bianca,  hid  my  father  welcome, 
miile  I  with  self-samek.indness  welcome  thine:-  40 
Brother  Petruchio, — sister  Katharina,— 
And  thouy  Hortensio,  with  thy  loving  widow, — 
Feast  with  the  best,  and  welcome  to  my  houje; 
My  banquet  is  to  close  our  stomachs  up. 
After  our  great  good  cheer:  Pray  you,  sit  down;  45 
For  now  we  sit  and  chat,  as  well  as  eat.  • 

Pet.  Nothing  but  sit  and  sit,  and  eat  and  eat ' 

Bapk  Padua allbrdsthiskiodnevs,  son  Petruchio. 

Pet.  Padua  afibrds  nothing  but  what  is  kind. 

Hor.  For  both  our  sakes,  1  would  that  word 
were  true.  (|dow. 

Pet.  Now,  for  my  life,  Hortensio  fears  his  wi- 

ff^id.  Then  ncvet  trust  m*,  if  I  be  afeard. 

Pet.  You  are  very  sensible,  and  yet  you  miss 
1  mean  Hortensio  is  afeard  of  you.     [my  sense 


2T5 


H^id.  He  that  is  giddv,  thinks  the  world  turns 

Pet.  Roundly  replied.  [round. 

Kath.  Mbtress,  how  mean  you  that? 

H^id.  Thus  I  conceive  by  him.  [that? 

Pet.  Conceive  by  me !— How  likes  Hortensio 
Hor^  My  widow  says,thus  she  conceives  her  tale, 

Pet.  Very  wjcU  mended:  kiss  him  for  that,  good 

widow.  [round  :— 

'  Kaih.  He  that  b  giddy,  thmkttl>e  world  turus 


I  pray  you,  tell  nie  what  you  meant  by  that. 

if' id.  Your  husband  being  iroubledwith  a  shrew. 
Measures  my  husband's  sorrow  by  his  woe ; 
And  now  you  know  my  meaning. 

Kath.  A  very  mean  meanijig. 

ff'id.  Kight,  I  mean  you. 

Kath.  And  I  am  mean,  hideed,  respecting  you. 

Pet,  1  o  her,  Kate ! 

Nor.  To  her,  widow  I 

Pet.  A  hundred  marks,  my  Kate  does^ut  her 
down. 

Hor.  That's  my  office. 

Pet.  Spoke  like  an  officer: — Ha*  to  thee,  lad. 
Idrin'is  to  Horttnsio. 

^c^HowlikesGremiotliesequick-witted  folks? 

Gre.  Believe  me,  sir,  tliey  butt  together  well. 

Bian.  Head  and  butt?  an  hasty-witied  body 
Would  say,  your  head  and  bultwert*  head  and  horn, 

Hn.Ay,  mistress  bride,  hath  that  awakcn'd  you? 

Bian.  Ay,  but  not  frighted  me ;  therefore  I'll 
sleep  again.  [begun. 

Pet.  Nay,  that  you  shall  not ;  since  you  have 
Have  at  you  for  a  better  iest  or  two. 

Bian.  Am  I  your  bird?  imean  to  shift  iny  bush. 
And  then  pursue  me  as  you  draw  your  bow  :— 
Y«u  are  welcome  all. 

lExeunt  Bianca,  Katharine,  andfTidow. 

Pet.  She  hath  prevented  me. — Here,  signior 
Tranio, 
This  bird  you  aimed  at,  though  you  hit  her  not ; 
rherefore,  a  health  to  all  tliat'shot  and  missed. 

Tra.  Oh,  sir  Lucentio  slipp'dme  like  his  grey- 
hound. 
Which  runs  himself,  and  catches  for  his  master. 

Pet.  A  good  swift'  simile,  but  something  currish. 

Tra.  *'\  IS  well,  sir,  that  you  hunted  for  yourself; 
*Tis  thought,  your  deer  does  hold  you  at  a  bay. 

Bap.  CJli,  oh,  Petruchio,  Trank>  hits  you  now. 

Luc.  I  thank  thee  for  that  gird^  good  Tranio. 

//or.  Confess, confess;  hath  ne nothit  you  there? 

Pet  'A  has  a  little  gall'd  me,  I  confess; 
Vnd,  as  the  jest  did  glance  away  from  me, 
'Tis  ten  to  one  it  maim'd  you  two  outilght. 

Bap.  Now,  in  good  sadness,  son  Petruchio, 
I  think  thou  hast  the  veriest  «hrew  of  all. 

Pel.  Well,  I  say — ^no:  and  therefore,  fora^su* 
Let's  eadi  one  send  unto  his  wife;  [ranctf^ 

4nd  he,  whose  wife  is  most  obedient 
lo  come  at  hrst  when  he  doth  send  for  her^ 
Shall  win  the  wager  which  we  will  propose4 

Hor.  Content; What's  the  wager? 

Luc.  Twenty  crowns. 

PetrTwtnty  crowns  I 
CU  venture  so  much  on  my  hawk,  or  houndg 
But  twenty  times  so  much  upon  my  iwi£e« 

Luc.  A  Ifundred  then. 

Hor.  Content. 

Pet.  A  m^tch ;  'tis  done. 

Hor*  Who  shall  begin? 
001    Luc.  That  will  I. 

Go,  Biondelb,  bid  )  our  mistress  come  to  me. 

Bion*  I  go.  lExU. 

Bap.  Son,  I  will  be  your  hal^  Bianca  corner* 

Lue»  ru  have  no  halves ;  Pll  bw  it  all  myseU. 
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TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW. 


[Act  5.  Scene  1. 


Re-enter  Biondello. 
How  now !  what  news  ? 

liion.  Sir,  my  mistress  sends  you  word 
That  she  is  busv,  and  she  cannot  come. 

Pet,  How !  she  is  busy,  and  she  caunot  come! 
Is  that  an  answer  ? 

Gre.  Ay,  and  a  kind  one  too : 
Pray  God,  sir,  your  vrife  send  you  not  a  worse, 

Pet.  I  hope,  better.  ' 

Hor.  Sirrah,  Biondeilo,  go,  andintreatmy  wife 
To  come  to  me  forthwith.        [^Exit  Biondeilo. 

Pet.  Oh,  oh !  intreat  her ! 
Nav,  then  she  needs  must  come. 

//or.  1  am  afraid,  sir, 
Do  what  you  can,  yours  will  not  be  intreated. 

ETiter  Biondeilo. 
Now.  Where's  my  wife  ?  [hand ; 

Bion.  She  says,  you  have  some  goodly  jest  in 
She  will  not  come;  she  b  ds  you  come  to  her. 

Pet.  Worse,  and  worse ;  she  will  not  come ! 
Oh  vile,  intolerable,  not  to  be  endured! 
Sirrah,  Grumio,  go  to  your  mistress; 
Say,  I  command  her  come  to  me.  \^Exit  Grumio. 

Hor.  I  know  her  answer. 

/'rt.  What? 

Hqr.  She  will  not. 

Pet.  The  foulerfortune  mine,  and  tliere  anend 
Enler  Kathurijne. 

Bap.  Now,  by  piy  holidanie,  here  comes  Ka- 
tharina!  [me? 

Kath.  What  is  your  will,  sir,  that  you  sent  for 

Pet.  Where  is  vour  sister,  and  I  lortensio's  wife? 

Kath.  They  sit  conferring  by  the  parlour  fire. 
Pet.  Go,  fetch  thieih  hither;  if  they  dtmy  to  come, 
Swinge  me  them  soundly  forth  unto  their  bus- 
Away,  Isay,andbriDgthem  hitherstraight.  fbands. 
[Exit  Kathartnr. 

Ltic.  Here  is  a  wonder,  if  you  talk  of  a  wonder. 

Hor.  And  so  it  is;  I  wonder  what  it  bodes. 

Ptt.  Marry,  peace  it  bodes,  and  low,  and  quiet 
And  awful  riilc,  and  right  supremacy ;  [life, 
And,  tobe  short,  what  not,that*ssweet  and  happy? 

Bap.  Now  fair  bcfal  thee,  good  Petruchio ! 
I'he  wager  thou  hast  won ;  and  I  will  ackl 
l^nto  their  losses  twenty  thousand  crowns; 
Another  dowry  to  another  daughter. 
For  she  is  changM,  as  she  had  never  been. 

Pet.  Nay,  1  will  win  my  wager  better  yet; 
And  show  more  sign  of  her  obedience. 
Her  new-built  virtue  and  obedience. 

He-enter  Katharine ,  xvith  Bianc.  and  If^idoxp. 
See  where  she  comes;  and  brings  your  frouard 
As  prisoners  to  her  womanly  persuasion.' — [wives 
Katharine,  that  can  of  yours  becomes  you  not; 
Oil  with  tliat  bauble,  throw  it  under  foot 

\ShepulU  of  her  cap,  and  throws  it  doxtm 

IVid.  Lord,  let  me  never  have  a  cause  to  sigh, 
n'ill  I  be  brought  to  such  a  s^ly  pass ! 

Biaii.  Fye !  wh^t  a  foolish  duty  call  you  this  ? 

iMcrl  would j  your  duty  were  as  fooush  too : 
The  wisdom  of  your  duty,  .fair  Bianca,     [time. 
Hath  cost  me  an  hundred  crowns  since  supper 

Bian.  The  more  fool  you  lor  laying  on  my  duty 

Pet,  Katharine,  1  charg;eUiee,  tml  ihese  heacl: 
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I  What  duty  they  do  owe  their  lords  and  husbandi. 

IVid.  Come,  come,  youVe  mockbg ;  we  will 
have  no  telling. 

Pet.  Come  on,  I  say,  and  first  begin  with  her. 

md.  She  shall  not. 

Pet.  I  say,  she  shall; — and  first  begin  with  her. 

Kath.  Fye!  fye!  unknitthattlu-eat'ning  unkiiHl 
brow; 
And  dart  not  scornful  glances  from  those  eyes, 
To  wound  thy  lord,  thy  king,  thy  governor: 
ft  blots  thy  beauty,  as  frosts  oite 'the  meads ; 
Confound^  thy  fame,  as  whirlwinds  shake  feif 
And  in  no  sense  is  meet  or  amiable.         [buds; 
A  woman  mov'd  is  like  a  fountain  troubled, 
Muddy,  ill-seeming,  thick,  bereft  of  beauty  ; 
And,  while  it  is  so,  none  so  dry  or  thin>ty 
Will  deign  to  sip,  or  touch  oiie  drop  ot  it. 
Thy  husband  is  thy  lord,  thy  life,  thy  keeper, 
fhy  head,  thy  sovereign:  one  that  cares  for  thee, 
Ancl  for  thy  maintenance:  commits  his  body 
l^opahiful  labour,  both  by  sea  and  land ; 
To  watch  the  night  in  storms,  the  day  in  cold, 
While  thou  ly'st  warm  at  home,  secure  and  safe; 
And  craves  no  other  tribute  at  thy  hands. 
But  love,  fair  looks,  and  true  obedience;— 
Too  little  payment  for  so  great  a  debt. 
Such  diitv  as  the  subject  owes  the  prince, 
tven  sucli,  a  woman  owetli  to  her  nusband: 
And,  when  she's  froward,  peevish,  sullen,  sour, 
And  not  obedient  to  his  honest  will, 
What  is  she  but  a  foul  contending  rebel,. 
And  graceless  traitor  to  her  loving  lord?— 
I  am  asham'd,  that  women  are  so  simple 
To  ofler  war  where  they  should  kneel  for  peace; 
Or  seek  for  rule,  supremacy,  and  sway, 
When  they  are  bound  to  serve,  love,  and  obey. 
Why  are  our  bodies  soft,  and  weak,  and  smootli^ 
Una'pt  to  toil  and  trouble  in  theVorld ; 
But  that  our  soft  condition,  and  our  hearts, 
Should  well  agree  with  our  external  parts? 
Come,  come,  you  froward  and  unable  worms! 
My  mind  hath*  been  as  big  as  one  of  yours. 
My  heart  as  great;  my  reason,  haply,  more, 
lo  bandy  word  for  word,  and  frown  for  firown: 
But  now,'I  see  our  lances  are*but  straws  ;[pare,- 
Our  strength  as  weak,  our  weakness  past  corn- 
That  seeming  to  be  most,which  we  indeed  least 
Then  vail  your  stomachs',  for  it  is  no  boot;  [are. 
And  place  your  hands  below  your  husband's  toot: 
In  token  of  which  duty,  if  he  please,  ' 

My  hand  is  ready,  may  it  do  him  ease,  [me,  Kate. 

Pft.  Why  there's  a  wench! — Come  on,  and  kiss 
/.wr.  Wcir,  go  thy  way  8,  old  lad;for  thouslialtlia't. 

A7w.  Tis  a  good  hearing,  when  children  are 
toward.  [troward. 

Luc,  But  a  harsh  hearing,  when  women  are 

Pet.  Come,  Kate,  we'll  to-bed : . 

We  three  aremarried^  but  you  tuo  are  sped. 
•Twas  I  wpnihe  wager,  though  you  hit  the  white*; 
And,  being  a  winner,  God  give'  you  good  night! 
[Exeunt  Petruchio  mid  Katharine. 

Hor.  Now  go  thy  ways,  thou  kast  tam'd  a 
curst  shrew, 

Luc.  *Tis  a  wonckr,  Ijy  your  leave,  she  will  be 


tam'd  so. 


*  MeauiDg,  lower  your  pride, 
white. 


f  A  phrase  borrowed  from  archery,  theJoariLbei 
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ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


PERSONS    REPRESENTED. 


K'tf^  of  France, 
Duke  of  Florence. 
Bertram,  Count  of  Eousillon. 
La  FEU,  an  old  Lord. 

Parolles,  a  parasitical  Follower  of  Bertram  j 
a  Coxvard,  but  vain,  and  a  great  Pre- 
tender to  f^alour. 
Several  young  French  Lords,  that  serve  xvilh 
Bertram  in  the  Florentine  ff^ar. 

iMrds  attending  on  the  King;  Officers,  Soldiers,  ^c. 
SC£A£  lies  partly  in  France,  and  partly  in  Tuscany, 


)    Servants  to  tlie  Countess  qf  Bou» 
)       sillon. 


Steward, 

Clown, 

Countess  oj  Rousilton,  Af other  to  Bertram, 

Helena,  Daughter  to  Gerard  dc  Narbon,  a 

Jamous  Fhysician,  some  Time  since  dead. 
An  old  indow  of  Florence, 
Diana,  Daughter  to  tlte  Widow, 


VioLENTA, )  iWi^hbours  and  Friends  to  the 
Mariana,  )     IHdow, 


A    C    T      I. 


S  C  EN  E    I. 

The  Countess  of  Rousillon*s  House  in  France. 

finter  Bertram,  the  Countess  of  Rousillon,  He- 
lena, and  Lc(feu,  all  in  black. 

Count,  J  ^  delivering  my  son  from  me,  1 
^  bury  a  second  husband. 

Ber,  And  I,  in  going,  madam,  ^veep  o*er  my 
father's  death  anew :  but  I  must  attend  his  ma- 
jesty's command,  to  whom  I  am  now  in  ward',  10 
eYcrmore  in  subjection. 

Litf,  You  shall  find  of  the  kins  a  husband, 
madam ; — ^you,  sir,  a  father :  He  that  so  gene- 
rally is  at  all  times  good,  must  of  necessity  hold 
his  virtue  to  you ;  whose  worthiness  would  stir  1 5 
it  up  where  it  wanted,  rather  than  lack  it  where 
there  is  such  abundance. 

Count,  What  hope  is  there  of  his  majesty's 
a^neodment? 

Lqf,  He  hath  abandon'd  his  physicians,  ma-  '20 
dam ;  under  whose  practices  he  hatli  persecuted 
time  with  hope;  and  lindii  no  other  advantage  in 
the  process,  but  only  the  losing  of  hope  by  time. 

Count,  This  young  gentlewoman  had  a  father, 
(0,  that  had!  how  s^  a  passage' 'tis!)  whost  25 
skill  was  almost  as  great  as  his  honesty ;  had  it 
stietch'd  so  fer,  it  would  liave  made  nature  im- 
mortal, and  dc*ath  should  have  play'd  fvr  lack  of 
work.  'Would,  for  the  king's  sake,  he  were  living ! 
1  think,  it  would  be  the  death  of  the  king's  disease.  30 


Lqf,  How  call'd  you  the  man  you  speak  of, 
madam  ? 

Count.  He  was  famous,  sir,  in  hisprofcssion,and 
it  was  his  great  right  to  be  so :  G  erard  de  Karbon. 

Lqf,  He  was  excellent,  indeed,  madam ;  the 
king  very  lately  spoke  ot  him,  admiringly,  and 
mourningly:  he  was  skilful  cnoueh  tu  have 
liv'd  still,  if  knowledge  could  have  been  set  up 
again:»t  mortality. 

Ber,  What  is  it,  my  good  lord,  the  king  ]ai> 
guishes  of? 

Lif,  A  fistula,  my  lord. 

Ber,  I  heard  not  of  it  before. 

Lif,  1  would  i{  were  not  notorious. — Was  this 
gentlewoman  the  daughter  of  CJcrard  de  Narl)on> 

Count,  His  sole  child,  my  lord;  and  bec|ueath- 
ed  to  my  overlooking.  1  have  those  liopes  of 
her  ^ood,  that  her  education  promises :  her  dis- 
positions she  inherits,  whicii  makes  fair  gifts 
tairer:  for  where  an  unclean  mind  carries  vir- 
tuous qualities,  there  commendations  go  with 
pity,  they  are  virtues  and  traitors  too';  in  her 
they  arc  the  better  for  their  sinipleness* ;  she  de- 
rives her  honesty,  and  achieves  her>goodne$s. 

Lff,  Your  commendations,  madam,  get  trom 
her  tears. 

Count.  'Tis  the  best  brine  a  maiden  can  season 
her  praise  in.  The  remembrance  of  her  father 
neverapproaches  her  heart,  buitlie  tyranny  ot  her 
iorrows  takes  all  livelihood  from  her  cheek.  No 


*  Tlie  heirs  of  great  fortune  were  anciently  the  king's  vfards,  *  Passage  means  awf  tkini^  that 
passes,  and  is  here  applied  in  the  same  sense  as  when  u  e  say  the  passage  ofa  book.  ^  Dr.  Johnson 
thus  comments  upon  this  passage:  ^*  Estimable  and  usetul  qualities,  joined  witli  an  evil  disposition, 
ove  that  evil  disposition  powtr  over  others,  who,  by  admiring  the  virtue,  are  betrayeil  tti  the  ma- 
levolence." ^  i,  e«  her  excellences  are  the  better  because  they  are  artless  and  open,  without  fraud, 
without  design. 
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ALUS  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL, 


[Act  !•  Scene  1# 


more  of  this,  Helena,  go  to,  no  more ;  lest  it  be 
ratiier  thought  you  affect  a  sorrow,  than  to  have. 

Hrl,  1  do  atiect  a  sorro\v,  indeed,  but  I  have 
it  too. 

Lctf,  Moderate  lamentation  is  the  right  of  the 
dead,  excessive  grief  the  enemy  to  the  living.' 

Count,  h  the  living  be  enemy  to  the  grief,  the 
excess  makes  it  soon  mortaP. 

Ber.  Madam,  I  desire  your  holy  wishes. 

Jxtf.  How  understand  ve  that?      [thy  father 

Count,  Be  thou  blest,  Bertram  !  and  succeed 
In  manners  as  in  shape !  I'hy  blood,  and  virtue. 
Contend  for  empire  m  thee ;  and  thy  goodness 
Share  with  thy  birth-right !  Love  all,  trust  a  few. 
Do  wrong  tonone :  be  able  for  thine  enemy 
Rather  tn  power,  than  use ;  and  keep  thy  friend 
Under  thy  own  life's  key :  be  checked  for  silence, 
But  never  tax*d  forspeech.Whatheavenmorewill, 
That  thee  mayhimisb,and  myprayerspluckdown, 
Fall  on  thy  head !  Farewell.     My  lord, 
^is  an  unseasoned  courtier^  good  my  lor^t 
Advie  him. 

Lqf.  He  cannot  want  the  best. 
That  shall  attend  his  love. 

CouiU,  Heavai  bless  him !  Farewell,  Bertram 
[£ji7  Countess 

Ber,  Ho  Helena,']  The  best  wishes,  that  can 
be  forged  in  your  thoughts,  be  servants  to  you ! 
Be  comfortable  to  my  mother,  your  raistrcs*, 
and  make  much  of  her. 

Lqf,  Farewell,  pr^  tty  lady  t  You  must  hold  the 
credit  of  your  fatner.  \_Ex,  Bertram  and  Lqfcu. 

HeL  C3h,  were  that  all ! — I  think  not  on  my 
lather ;  [more, 

And  these  great  tears*  grace  his  remembrance 
Than  those  !•  shed  for  him.  What  was  he  like  ? 
I  have  forgot  him :  my  imagination 
Carries  no  favour  in  it,  but  Bertram's. 

Jam  undone ;  there  is  no  living,  none, 
f  Bertram  be  away.     It  were  all  one. 
That  I  should  love  a  bright  particular  star, 
Apd  think  to  wed  it,  he  is  so  above  me : 
In  his  bright  radiance  and  collateral  light 
Must  I  be  comforted,  not  in  his  sphere. 
The  ambition  in  n)y  love  thus  plagues  itself: 
The  hind,  that  woulc\  be  matea  by  the  lion. 
Must  die  for  love.  Twas  pretty,  though  a  plague. 
To  see  him  every  hour;  to  sit  and  draw 
His  arched  brows,  his  hawking  eye,  his  curls. 
In  our  heart's  table ;  heart,  too  capable 
Of  every  line  and*  trick  of  his  sweet  favoi^r. 
But  now  he's  gone,  and  my  idolatrous  fancy 
Must  sanctify  his  relicks.    Who  comes  here  ? 
Enier  Parolles,  [sake . 

One  that  goes  with  him :   I  love  him  for  his 
And  yet  I  know  him  a  notorious  liar. 
Think  him  a  great  way  fool,  solely  a  coward ; 
Yet  these  iix'd  evils  sit  so  ht  in  him, 
1  hat  they  take  place^  when  virtue's  steely  bones 
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Look  bleak  in  the  cold  wind :  withal,  fuU  oft 

we  see 
Cold^  wisdom  waiting  on  superfluous  fully. 

Par,  Save  you,  lair  queen, 

HeL  And  you,  monarch. 

Par,  No.  ■ 

Hei,  And  no. 

Par,  Are  you  meditating  on  virginity  ? 

Hei,  Ay.  You  have  some'  stain  of  soldier  ui 
you;  letmeask  you  a  question:  Manisenemv  to 
virginity ;  how  may  we  barhcado  it  against  htm  } 

Par,  Keep  him  out, 

Hei.  But  he  assails ;  and  our  ftrginity,  though 
valiant  in  the  defence,  yet  is  weak ;  unfold  to  us 
some  warlike  resistance. 

Par,  There  is  none ;  man,  sittine  down  be« 
fore  you,  will  undermine  you,  and  blow  you  up, 

Hei,  Bless  our  poor  virginity  from  under- 
miners,  and  blowers  up'.^Is  there  no  military 
policy,  how  virgins  might  blow  up  men  ? 

Par.  Virginity  l)eing  blown  down,  man  will 

3uicklier  bo  blown  up :  marry,  in  blow  ing  him 
own  again,  with  the  breach  yourselves  made, 
you  lose  your  city.  It  is  not  politick  in  t!ie  com-t 
monwealth  of  nature,  to  preserve  virginity.  Loss 
of  virginity  is  rational  increase  ;  and  there  ^"as 
never  virgm  got,  till  virginity  washrst  lost.  That, 
you  were  made  of,  is  metal  to  make  virgins, 
Virginitv,  by  being  once  lost,  may  be  ten  times 
found :  by  being  ever  kept,  is  ever  lost :  'tis  too 
cold  a  companion ;  away  with  it. 

Hei,  I  will  stand  for't  a  little,  though  there* 
fore  I  die  a  virgin. 

Par,  There's  little  can  be  said  in't ;  'tis  against 
the  rule  of  nature.  To  speak  on  the  part  ot  vir- 
I,  is  to  accuse  your  mothers ;  which  is  most 
iiifalfible  disobedience.  He,  that  hangs  himself, 
is  a  virgin  :  virjrinity  murders  it«*elt;  and  should 
be  buried  in  highways,  out  of  all  sanctitied  li* 
mit,  as  a  desperate  offendress  against  nattire. 
Virginity  breeds  mites,  mudi  like  a  cheese; 
consumes  itself  to  the  very  paring,  and  so  diet 
with  feeding  its  own  stomach.  Besides,  virginitv 
is  peevish,  proud,  idle,  made  of  self-love,  which 
is  the  most  inhibited*  sin  m  the  canon.  K*^p  it 
not ;  you  cannot  chu-e  but  lose  by't :  Out  witht : 
within  ten  years  it  will  make  itself  two,  w  hkh 
is  a  goodly  increase ;  and  the  principal  itself  not 
much  the  worse.    Away  with't. 

He(,  How  might  one  do  so,  sir,  to  lose  it  to  ber 
own  likjng  ? 

Par.ijet  me  see:  Marry,  UI,  to  like  him  that 
ne'er  it  likes.  HTis  a  commodity  will  lose  the  gloss 
withlyinj:  the  longer  kept,  the  less  worth :  off 
with't,  while  'tis  vendible:  answer  the  time  of  re- 
quest. Vir^nity,  like  an  old  courtier,  wears  her 
cap  out  of  fashion ;  richly  suited,  but  unsuitable ; 
just  like  the  brooch  and  the  tooth-pick,  which 
wear  not  now :  Your  date  is  better  m  your  py^ 


*  That  is,  '.'  if  the  living  do  not  indulge  grief,  grief  destroys  itself  by  its  own  excess."  » i.  e.  the 
tears  of  the  king  and  countess.  '  i.  e.  some  peculiar  feature  of  his  fere.  ♦  Cold  is  here  put  for 
naked,  and  thus  contrasted  with  superfluous  or  over-clotht^.  *  Meaning,  some  colour  of  soldier. 
Psroller  was  in  red,  as  appears  fixmi  his  being  afterwards  called  rcdrUul'a  Imndflc  bee,  '  i  e.for^ 
hidden  sin. 
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and  your  porridge,  than  in  your  cheek' :  And 
your  virginity,  your  old  virguiity,  is  like  one  ot 
our  French  wiilier'd  pears:  it  looks  ill,  it  eats 
drily  ;  marry,  'tis  a  withered  pear :  it  was  for 
jnerly  better;  marry,  yet  'tis  a  withcrM  pear 
AViiryou  any  thing  with  it? 
^  Htl.  Not  my  virijinity  yet. 
There  shall  your  master  have  a  thousand  loves, 
A  mother,  and  a  mistress,  and  a  friend^ 
A  phoenix,  captain,  and  an  enemy, 
A  guide,  a  goddess,  and  a  sovereign, 
A  counsellor,  a  traitress,  and  a  dear; 
His  luimble  ambition,  proud  humilit^% 
His  jarring  concord,  and  his  discord  dulcet, 
His  laith,  his  sweet  disaster  ;  with  a  world 
Of  pretty,  fond,  adoptious  Christendoms, 

That  blinking  Cupidgossips*.  Now  shall  he 

I  know  not  whathe  shall: — Godsend  him  well! — 
TTie  court's  a  learning  place ; — and  he  is  one 

Par.  What  one,  ?taith  ? 

HeL  That  I  wish  well. ^Tis  pity 

Par,  What's  pity? 

HeL  ITiat  wishijjg  well  had  not  a  body  in't. 
Which  might  be  felt :  that  we,  the  poorer  born, 
W'hose  l>aser  stars  do  shut  us  up  m  wishes. 
Might  with  eirects  of  them  follow  our  friends. 
And  shew  what  we  alone  must  think ;  which  ne- 
Returns  us  tlianks.  [ver 

Enter  Page.  [you. 

Page.  Monsieur  Parolles,  my  lord  calU  for  30 

[Exit  Paire. 

Par,  Little  Helen,  farewel:  if  I  can  renjem 
berthee,  I  will  think  of  thee  at  court. 

HeL  Monsieur  Parolles,  you  were  bom  under 
a  charitable  star. 

Par.  Under  Mars,  L 

HeL  I  especially  think,  under  Mars. 

Par.  Why  under  Mars  ? 

HeL  The  wars  have  kept  you  5o  under,  that 
Tou  must  needs  be  born  under  Mars. 

Par.  When  he  was  predominant. 

HeL  When  he  was  retrograde,  I  think,  rather. 

Par.  Why  think  you  so  ?  L^^'^^- 

HeL  You  go  8o  much  backward,  when  you 

Par.  That's  for  advantage. 

HeL  So  is  running  away,  when  fear  proposes 
the  safety :  But  the  composition,  that  your  va- 
lour and  fear  makes  in  you,  is  a  virtue  of  a  good 
wing',  and  I  like  the  wear  well. 
Par.  I  am  so  full  of  businesses,  I  cannot  anrwer 
thee  acutely:  I  will  return  perfect  courtier ;  in  the 
which,m}  instruction  shall  serve  tonaturalize  thee, 
80  thou  wilt  be  capable  of  courtier's  counsel,  and 
i|oderstandwhatadvice^allthnistuponthee;cl:>e 
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thou  diest  in  thine  unthankiulness,  and  thine  ig- 
norance makes  thee  away ;  farewell.  W  hen  thou 
hast  leisure,  say  thy  prayers ;  whenthou  hast  none, 
remember  thytriends :  get  thee  a  good  husband, 
and  use  him  as  he  uses  thee ;  so  tarewel.  [Exit. 

HeL  Our  remedies  oft  in  ourselves  do  lie, 
V\  hich  we  ascribe  to  heaven :  the  fated  sky 
Gives  us  free  scope ;  only,  doth  backward  pull 
Our  slow  designs,  when  we  ourselves  are  dull. 
What  power  is  it,  which  moiuits  my  love  so  high  ; 
'J 'hat  makes  me  >ee,  and  cannot  feed  mine  eye  i 
The  mightiest  space  in  fortune  nature  brings 
'I'o  join  like  likes,  and  kiss  like  native  things^ 
Impossible  be  strange  attempts,  to  those 
l^hat  weigh  their  pam  in  sense ;  and  do  suppose, 
VV  iiat  hatn  been  cannot  be :  W  ho  ever  strove 
To  shew  her  merit,  that  did  miss  her  bve? 
The  kin^s  disease — my  projeclmay  deceive  me. 
But  my  mtents  are  hx'd,  and  will  not  leave  me. 

lExit. 
S  C  E  N  E    n. 

The  Court  qf  France^ 

flourish  Comets,    Fnter  the  King  qf  France, 
tilth  Letters,  and  divers  Attendants. 
King.  The  Florentinei  and  Senoys^  are  by 
tlie  ears ; 
Have  fought  with  e^ual  fortune,  and  continue 
\  braving  war. 

1  Lord,  So  'tis  reported,  sir.  [ceive  it 

King.  Nay,  'tis  most  credible ;  we  here  re^ 
A  certainty,  vouch'd  from  our  cousin  Austria,i 
VVith  cautiun,  that  the  f  "lorentine  will  move  us 
For  speedy  aid ;  wherein  our  dearest  friend 
Prejudicates  the  business,  and  would  seem 
Fo  have  us  make  denial. 

1  Lord.  His  love  and  wisdom, 
Apprqv'd  so  to  your  majesty,  may  plead 
For  amplest  credence. 

Kin^.  He  hath  arm'd  our  answer, 
Vnd  1«  lorence  is  deny'd  before  he  comes : 
^'et,  for  our  gentlemen,  that  mean  to  see 
The  I'uscan  service,  freely  have  they  leave 
I'o  stand  on  either  part 

2  Lord.  It  may  well  serve 

\  nursery  to  our  gentry,  who  are  sick 
For  breathing  and  exploit. 

Kii^,  What's  he  conies  here? 

Enter  Bertram^  Lqfeu,  and  Parolles. 

1  Lord.  It  is  the  count  Rousillon,  my  good 
Young  Bertram.  [lord. 

King,  Youth,  thou  bear*st  thy  father's  face  ; 
Frank  nature,  rather  curious  than  in  haste. 


'  Shakspeare  here  quibbles  on  the  word  c^?f,  which  means  both  age  and  a  kind  of  candied /m/f, 
*  Dr.  Warburton  is  of  opinion,  that  the  eight  lines  ioWoyk'mgJriend,  is  the  nonsense  of  some  foolish 
conceited  player,  who  finding  a  thousandJose^  spoken  of,  and  only  three  reckoned  up,  namely,  a 
mother's,  a  mistress's,  and  ^l  friend's,  would  help  out  the  number  by  the  intermediate  nonsense. 
The  meaning  of  Helen,  however,  in  this  passage  may  be,  that  she  shall  prove  every  thing  to  Uer^  . 
tram.  *  A  metaphor  taken  Irom  falconry  ;  and  meaning,  a  virtue  that  will Jiy  high.  *  Dr.  Johnson 
explains  these  line>  thus:  **  Nature  brings  like  qualities  and  dispositions  to  mtit  through  any  (lis* 
tance  thA  fortune  may  have  set  between  them  •  she  joins  them,  and  makes  them  kiss  tike  things 
bom  together.^  *  The  Senois  were  the  people  of  a  small  republick,  of  which  the  cajiital  was 
Vienna  and  with  whom  the  Florentines  were  &t  constant  variance. 

•>  H»th 
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Hath  well  composM  Ihee.Thy  fether's  moral  parts 
May 'si  thou  inherit  too !  Welcome  to  Paris. 
Ber.  My  thanks  and  duty  are  yoi.r  majesty's. 
JTi/i^.  I  would  i  had  that  corporal  soundness  now 
As  when  thy  lather,  and  myself,  in  friendship 
First  try'd  our  soldiership  !  He  did  look  far 
Into  the  service  of  the  time,  and  was 
DJscipied  of  the  bravest:  he  lasted  long ; 
Bpt  on  us  both  did  haggish  age  steal  on, 
And  wore  us  out  of  ai:t.     It  much  repairs  me     10 
To  talk  of  your  good  father:  In  his  youth 
He  had  the  wit,  which  I  can  well  observe 
To-day  in  our  young  lords;  but  they  may  jest, 
IH!  their  own  scorn  retuni  to  them  unnoted. 
Ere  they  pan  hide  their  levity  in  honour*. 
So  like  a  cpurtier,  contempt  nor  bitterness 
\\'ere  in  bb  pride  or  sharpness :  if  thev  were. 
His  equal  had  awakM  them :  and  his  fionour, 
Clock  to  itself,  knew  the  true  minute  when 
Exception  bid  him  speak,  and,  at  that  time. 
His  tonsue  obey *d  his  harfd :  who  were  below  him 
He  us'd  as  creatures  of  another  place' ; 
And  bowM  his  enunent  top  to  their  low  ranks, 
Making  them  proud  of  his  humility. 
In  their  poor  praise  he  humbled':  Such  a  man 
Might  be  a  copy  to  these  younger  limes : 
Which  follow'cf  well,  would  demonstrate  them 
But  goers  backward.  [now, 

Ber.  His  good  remembrance,  sir, 
Lies  richer  in  your  thoughts,  than  on  his  to|nb  ; 
So  in  approof*  lives  not  his  epitaph. 
As  in  your  royal  speech*. 

JCing.  Would,  I  were  with  him !  He  would  al- 
ways say, 
elethinks,  I  hear  him  now ;  his  plausjjre  wordj.  3b 
e  scattered  not  in  can,  but  mtted  them 
To  grow  there,  and  to  bear) — Let  me  not  live^ — 
Thus  his  good  melancholy  oft  began. 
On  the  catastrophe  and  h  el  of  pastime, 
When  it  was  put, — let  me  not  live,  quoth  he, 
uifter  mtf  flame  lacks  nil,  to  be  the  snuf 
Of  younger  spirits,  zvhose  apprthi  nsive  senses 
j4il  but  new  tnitms  disdain ;  tvhose Judgments  arc 
Merefatlters  oft  heir  garments ;  zihosecor^tancifs 
Expire  hejort  their  fashions  .—This  he  wished : 
I,  after  htm,  do  after  him  wish  too. 
Since  I  nor  wax,  nor  honey,  can  bring  home, 
1  quickly  \y ere  di  solved  from  my  hive, 
To  give  some  labourer  room. 

2  I^rd.  You  are  lov?d,  sir ; 
^hey ,  that  least  lend  it  you,  shall  lack  you  first, 

King.  I  /ill  a  place,  1  kno\v*t — How  long  is't, 
count. 


tSince  the  physician  at  your  fathers  died? 
He  was  much  fam'd. 

Ber,  Some  sbc  uK>nths  since,  my  lord. 

King,  If  he  were  living,  I  would  try  him  yet  ;— 

r^nd  me  an  arm ; the  rest  have  worn  me  out 

With  several  applications  :^~nature  and  sickm:ss 
Debate  it  at  their  leisure.   Welcome,  count; 
My  son's  no  dearer. 

Ber,  Thank  your  majesty.  [Fiourish.Exeuni, 

SCENE    HI, 


30 


A  Room  in  the  Count^s  Palace, 
Enter  Countess,  Stexvard,  and  Cloxvn^, 

Count.  I  will  now  hear :  what  say  you  of  tlws 

fentlewoman? 
adain,  tl*e  care  I  have  had  to  even  your 
content',  I  wish  might  be  tound  in  the  calendar 
of  my  past  endeavours ;  for  then  we  wound  our 
modesty,  and  make  tbul  the  clearness  of  our  de*- 
servings,  w  hen  of  ourselves  we  publish  them. 

Count,  What  does  this  knave  here?  Get  voa 
gone,  sirrah:  The  complaints,  I  have  heara  of 
you,  I  do  not  all  believe ;  'tis  my  slowness,  that 
I  do  not :  for,  I  know,  you  lack  not  tolly  to  com- 
mit them,  and  have  ability  enough  to  niake  such 
knaveries  yours". 

Clo.  Tis  not  unknown  to  you,  madam,  that  I 
am  a  poor  fellow. 

Count.  Well,  sir. 

Clo.  No,  madam,  His  not  so  well,  that  I  am 
poor,  though  many  of  the  rich  are  damn'd  j  But, 
if  I  may  have  your  Ladyship's  good-will  to  go  to 
the  world V  Isoel  the  woman  and  i  will  do  a»  we 
may. 

Count,  Wilt  thou  needs  be  a  beggar? 

Clo.  I  do  beg  your  good-will  in  this  case. 

Count,  In  what  case?  ^ 

Clo.  In  Isbel'scase,  and  mine  own.  Service 
is  no  heritage :  and,  I  think,  I  shall  never  have 
the  blessing  of  God,  till  I  have  issue  of  my  body ; 
for,  they  say,  beams  are  blessings.  [ry. 

Count.  Tell  me  thy  reason  why  thou  w  ilt  mar- 

Clo.  My  poor  body,  madam,  requires  it:  I 
am  driven  on  by  the  tlesh ;  and  he  roust  needs 
go,  that  the  devil  drives. 

Count.  Is  this  all  y«ur  worship's  reason  ? 

Clo.  Faithj  madam,  I  have  other  holy  reasons, 
such  as  they  are. 

Count.  May  tl^e  world  know  them  ? 

Cio.  I  have  been,  madam,  a  wicked  creature, 
as  you  and  all  flesh  and  blood  are ;  and,  indeed, 
I  do  marry,  that  1  piay  repent. 

'  That  is,  cover  petty  faults  with  pvat  merit.  *  i.  e.  be  made  allowances  for  their  conduct,  and 
|)orc  from  them  what  he  \yould  not  tr«*m  tme  of  his  own  rank.  '  i.  e.  by  condescending  to  sloop 
Jo  his  inferiors,  he  exalted  them  and  made  them prowi;  and,  in  the  gracious  receiving  their  ;>oor 
prnist,  he  Lumhfed  even  his  humiliti/,  *  Approoj  is  approbation,  \  Mr.  Toilet  explains  this  pas- 
sage thus;  *f  His  epitaph  or  insci  iution  on  his  lomb  i§  not  ^o  much  in  approbation  or  commenda- 
tion of  him,  as  is  your  royal  speerb.''  *  A  Clozin  in  Shakspeare  is  couimonly  taken  for  a  licensed 
Jester,  or  domestick/oo/.  We  are  not  to  wonder  tl^at  we  hiul  this  character  often  in  his  plays,  since 
fools  were,  at  that  time,  maintauied  in  all  great  families,  to  keep  up  merriment  in  the  house.  *'  i.  e. 
^o  e<|ual  vour  desires.  ^  i.  e.  You  are  fool  enough  to  commit  those  irregularities  you  are  charged 
with,  and  yet  not  so  mpch  fool  neither,  as  to  discredit  ^le  accusation  by  any  defect  io  yourabdity. 
*  i.  G.  to  be  nuirricd.    See  note  V  p.  128,  .      .      '    • 
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Cottn/.Thyraarriage.sooner  Ihanthy  wickedness, 
Clo,  I  am  out  of  triend^,  madam ;  aud  I  hope- 
to  have  friends  for  my  wife's  sake. 

Count.  Suchtriends  are  thine  enemies,  knare. 
do.  You  are  sha  low,  madam,  in  great  friends; 
for  the  knaTCs  come  to  do  that  lor  me,  which  1 
am  a>\eary  of.  He  that  ears*  m}  land,  spares  m) 
team,  and  gives  me  leave  to  inn  the  crop :  If  I 
behiscukold,  he's  my  drudge;  He,  that  com- 
forts my  wife,  is  the  cherisher  of  my  flesh  and 
blood ;  he  that  cherishes  u)y  flesh  andbiood,  love> 
my  flesh  and  blood ;'  he  that  loves  my  flesh  and 
blood,  ismv  fi^iend:  ergo,  he  that  kisses  my  wife 
is  my  Irieod.  1(  men  could  be  contented  to  be 
what  they  are,  there  were  no  fear  in  marriage ; 
for  young  Charbon  the  puritan,  and  old  Poysam 
the  papist,  howsoe*er  their  hearts  are  severed  m 
religion,  their  beads  are  both  one,  they  may  joul 
horns  together,  like  any  deer  i'  the  herd. 

CoutU,  Wilt  thou  ever  be  a  foul-mouthed  and 
calumnious  knave? 

Clo,  A  prophet',  I,  madam :  and  I  speak  the 
truth  the  next*  way. 

For  1  the  butlad  xvill  repent, 

Ifhich  men  J  all  true  shall  Jind; 
Your  marriage  cnmen  by  destiny, 
Your  cuckoo  sings  by  kind. 
Count,  Get  you  gone,  sir  ;  I'll  talk  with  you 
more  anon. 

Stew,  May  it  please  you,  madam,  that  he  bid 
Helen  come  to  you  ;  of  her  I  am  to  speak. 

Count,  Sirrah,  tell  my  gentlewoman,  I  would 
speak  uith  her:  Helen  I  mean.  [Singing. 

Clo.  ff^as  this  fair  face  the  cause,  quoth  s/ie, 
ff^hf/  t/ie  dedans  sacked  Troy  ? 
Fond*  done,  done  fond, 

IVas  this  kin^  Priam^sjoy, 
H^ith  tlmt  she  sighed  as  she  stood, 
ff^ith  that  she  sij^hed  as  she  stood, 

j4nd  gave  this  sentence  then ; 

jimong  nine  bad  if  one  he  good, 

j4mnng  nine  bad  \fone  he  good. 

Therms  yet  one  good  in  ten. 

Count.  What,  one  good  in  ten  ?  yott  corrupt 

the  song,  sirrah. 

Clo,  One  good  woman  in  ten,  madam  ;  which 
is  a  purifying  o*  the  song :  'Would  God  would 
serve  theVorld  so  all  the  year !  we'd  And  no  fault 
with  the  tythe-woman,  if  1  were  tlie  parson :  One 
in  ten,  quoth  a' !  an  we  might  have  a  good  wo- 
man bohi  but  every  blazing  star,  or  at  an  earth- 
cjuakc,  'twould  mend  thelottery  well ;  a  raai; 
may  draw  his  heart  out,  ere  he  pluck  one. 

Count.  You'll  be  gone,  sir  knave,  and  do  as 
I  command  you  ? 

Clo,  That  man  should  be  at  a  woman's  com- 
mand, and  yet  no  hurt  done ! — Though  honest} 
be  no  puritan,  yet  it  will  do  no  hurt ;  it  wil 
wear  the  surplice  of  humility  over  the  black  gown 
of  a  big  heart. — I  am  going,  forsooth :  the  bu 
finess  is  for  Helen  to  come  hither.  \_Exit 


Count.  Well,  now. 

Stexv.  I  know,  madam,  you  love  yoar  gentle- 
woman intirely. 

Count,  Faith,  I  do :  her  &ther  bequeathed  her 
to  me ;  and  she  herself,  vithout  other  advantage^ 
may  lawtully  make  title  to  as  much  love  as  she 
rinds :  there  is  more  owing  her,  tlian  is  paid ; 
and  more  sliall  be  paid  her,  than  she'll  Remand* 
Stew.  Madam,  I  was  very  late  more  near  her 
1 0  than,  I  think^  she  wish'd  me :  alone  she  was,  aud 
did  communicate  to  herself,  her  own  words  to  her 
own  ears ;  she  thought,  I  dare  vow  for  her,  they 
touch'd  not  any  stranger  sense.  Her  matter  was, 
-she  lov'd  your  son :  Fortune,  she  said,  was  no  «od- 
16  dess,  that  had  put  such  difference  betwixt  Uieir 
two  estates:  Love,  no  god,  that  would  not  extend 
his  might,  only  where  qualities  were  level ;  Diana, 
no  queen  of  vir^ns,  that  would  suflfer  her  poor 
knight  to  be  surprised  without  rescue  in  the  first  a»- 
20  "iault,  or  ransom  afterward :  This  she  deliver'd  in 
the  most  bitter  touch  of  sorrow,  that  e'er  I  heard 
a  virgin  exclaim  in :  which  I  held  my  duty  speedi- 
ly to  acquaint  you  withal ;  sithence,  in  the  loss  that 
mayhappen,it  concernsyou  something  toknow  it 
25     Count.  You  have  discharg'd  this  honestly;  k^-ep 
it  to  yourself:  many  likelih  hkIs  inform'a  me  of 
this  before,  which  hungso  tottering  in  the  balance, 
that  I  could  neither  believe,  nor  misdoubt :  Pray 
you,  leave  me :  stall  this  in  your  bosom,  and  I 
30  thank  you  for  your  houcbtcare:  1  will  speak 
with  you  further  anon.  [ExivStemard, 

Enter  Heltna. 
Count,  Even  so  it  was  with  me,  when  I  was 
young : 
35  If  we  are  nature's,  these  are  our3 :  this  thorn 
Doth  to  our  rose  of  youth  rightly  belong ; 
Our  blood  to  us,  this  to  our  blood  is  born; 
It  is  the  shew  and  seal  of  nature's  truth. 
Where  love's  strong  passion  is  imprest  in  vouth: 
40  By  our  remembrances^  of  days  foregone,  ^none. 
Such  were  our  faults,  O !  then  we  thought  then 
Her  eve  is  sick  on't ;  I  observe  her  now. 
Hef.  What  is  your  uleasure,  madam?     • 
Count.  You  know,  Helen, 
45  I  am  a  mother  to  >  ou. 

/let.  Mine  honourable  mistress. 
Count.  Nay,  a  mother; 
Why  not  a  mother?  When  I  said,  a  mother, 
Methought  you  saw  a  serpent :  >N'hat's  in  mother, 
50  That  you  start  at  it?  I  say,  I  am  your  mother; 
Afid  put  you  in  the  catalogue  of  tnose 
That  were  enwonihed  mine :  '  Tis  often  seen, 
Adoption  strives  uith  nature;  and  choice  breeds 
A  native  slip  to  us  from  foreign  seeds: 
You  ne'er  oppress'd  me  with  a  mother's  groan^ 
Yet  I  express  to  you  a  mother's  care : — 
CtocKs  mercy,  maiden !  does  it  curd  thy  blood, 
\o  say,  I  am  thy  mother?  What's  the' matter. 
That  this  disteniper'd  messenger  of  wet. 
The  many-colour'd  Iris,  rounds  thine  eye  ? 
Ally? — ^-that  you  are  my  daughter? 


*  To  ear  is  to  plough.  *  It  is  a  superstition,  which  hath  nm  through  all  ages  and  people,  thnt 
natural fooli  have  somethings  in  them  of  divinity ;  on  wliich  account  they  were  esteeaied  sacred. 
2  L  e.  the  Clearest  way.  *  Fond  here  m^dmfooUshly  done.  *  L  e.  according  to  our  recollection. 

Hel, 
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[Act  1.  Scene  3^ 


Hel  That  I  am  not. 

Count,  I  say,  I  am  your  mother. 

HeL  Pardon,  madam; 
The  count  Rousillon  cannot  be  my  brother: 
I  am  from  humble,  he  from  honourM  name ; 
Jso  note  upon  my  parents,  his  all  noble : 
My  master,  my  dear  lord  he  is  ;  and  1 

eis  servant  live,  and  will  his  vassal  die : 
e  must  not  be  my  brother. 

Count,  Nor  I  your  mother?  [were 

Nd.  You  are  ray  mother,  madam ;  'Would  vou 
(So  tljat  my  lord,  your  son,  were  not  my  brotner) 
Indeed,  my  mother !— or  were  you  both  our  mo 
I  care  no  more  for' ,  than  I  do  for  heaven,  [thers, 
So  I  were  not  his  sister:  Can*t  no  other 
But,  I  your  daughter,  he  must  be  my  brother? 

Count,  Yes,  Helen,  you  might  be  my  daugh- 
ter-in-law ;  ["pother, 
God  shield,  you  mean  it  not!  daughter,  and 
So  strive  upon  your  oulse;  What,  pale  again? 
My  fear  hath  cat  ch'a  your  fondness:  Now  I  see 
The  mystery  of  your  loneliness,  and  find 
Your  salt  tears'  head^  Now  to  all  sense  'tis  gross. 
You  love  my  son  ;  invention  is  ashamed. 
Against  the  proclamation  of  thy  passion, 
To  say,  thou  dost  not ;  therefore  tell  me  true  ; 
But  tell  rite  then,  'tis  so: — for,  look,  thy  cheeks 
Confess  it  one  to  the  other;  and  thiue  eyes 
See  it  so  grossly  shewn  in  thy  behaviours. 
That  in  their  kmd  they  speak  it ;  only  sin 
And  hellish  obstinacy  tie  thy  tongue. 
That  truth  should  be  suspected :  Speak,  is't  so  ? 
If  it  be  so,  you  have  wound  a  goodly  clue ; 
If  it  be  not,  lorswear't:  howe'er,  I  charge  thee, 
As  heaven  shall  work  iu  me  for  thine  avail, 
To  tell  me  truly. 

Hel.  Good  madam,  pardon  me ! 

Count,  Do  you  love  my  son? 

Hel.  Your  pardon,  noble  mistress ! 

Count.  Love  you  my  son  ? 

Hel,  Do  not  you  love  him,  madam  ? 

Count,  Go  not  about ;  my  love  hath  in't  abond. 
Whereof  the  world  takes  note :  come,  come,  dis- 
Thestateof  your  aflfection;  for  yourpassions[close 
Have  to  the  full  appeach'd, 

HeL  Tljen  I  confess. 
Here  on  my  knee,  before  high  heav'n  and  you, 
That  before  you,  and  next  unto  high  heaven, 
I  love  your  son : — 

My  friends  were  poor,  but  honest;  so's  my  love  i 
Be  not  olFended  ;  for  it  hurts  not  him, 
'J'hat  he  is  lo\''d  of  me :  I  follow  him  not 
By 'any  token  of  presumptuous  suit ; 
ISor  would  I  have  him,  'till  I  do  deserve  him 
Yet  never  know  how  that  divert  should  be. 
I  know  I  love  in  vain,  strive  against  hope ; 
Yet,  in  diis  captious '  and  intenible  sieve, 
I  still  pour  in  the  waters  of  my  love, 
And  lack  not  to  lose  still:  thus,  Indian-like, 


Religious  in  mine  error,  I  adore 
The  sun,  that  looks  upon  his  worshipper, 
rfut  knows  of  l\im  no  more.  My  dearest  madam, 
Let  not  your  Iiate  encounter  with  my  love. 
For  loving  where  you  do:  but,  if  yourself. 
Whose  aged  honour  cites  a  virtuous  youtli. 
Did  ever,  in  so  true  a  flame  of  liking. 
Wish  chastely,  and  love  dearly,  that  your  Dian 
Was  both  herself  and  love ;  O  then,  give  pity 
10  To  her,  whose  state  is  such,  that  cannot  chusc 
But  h  nd  and  give,  where  she  is  sure  to  lose; 
That  seeks  not  to  find  that,  her  search  implies. 
But,  riddle-like,  lives  sweetly  where  she  dies. 
Count,  Had  you  not  lately  an  intent,  speak 
15  To  eo  to  Paris  ?  [truly, 

Hel,  Madam,  I  had, 
Coiutt,  Wherefore  ?  tell  true, 
HeL  I  will  tell  truth;  by  grace  itself  I  swear. 
You  know,  my  father  left  me  some  prescription* 
20  Of  rare  and  prov'd  effects,  such  as  his  reading. 
And  manifest  experience,  had  collected 
For  general  sovereignty ;  and  that  he  will'd  me 
In  heedfullest  reservation  to  bestow  them. 
As  notes,  whose  facultiei  inclusive  were 
25  More  than  tliey  were  in  note* :  amongst  the  rest. 
There  is  a  remedy,  approv'd,  set  down. 
To  cure  the  desperate  languishings,  whereof 
The  king  is  renaer'd  lost. 
Count.  This  was  your  motive 
30  For  Paris,  was  it  ?  speak.  [this ; 

HeL  My  lord  your  son  made  me  to  think  o( 
Else  Paris,  and  the  medicine,  and  the  king. 
Had,  from  the  conversation  of  my  thoughts. 
Haply,  been  absent  then. 
35     Count.  But  think  you,  Helen, 

If  you  should  tender  your  supposed  aid. 
He  would  receive  it?  He  and  his  physicians 
Are  6f  amind;  he,  that  they  cannot  help  him. 
They  that  they  cannot  help;  Howshallthey  ens 
40  A  poor  unlearned  virgin,  when  the  schools,  [dit 
Emboweird  of  their  doctrine^  have  left  off 
The  danger  to  itself? 

HeL  There's  somethinc  hints,  [est 

More  than  my  father's  skill,  which  was  the  great* 
45  Of  his  profession,  that  his  good  receipt 

Shall,  tor  my  legacy,  be  sanctified  [honour 

By  the  luckiest  stars  in  heaven :  and,  would  yout 
But  give  me  leave  to  try  success,  Vd  venture 
The  well -lost  life  of  mine  on  his  grace*s  cure, 
50  By  such  a  day  and  hour. 

Count,  Dost  thou  believe't  > 
HeL  Av,  madam,  knowingly,         [and  lovc^ 
Coufit,  Why,  Helen,  thou  shalt  have  my  Icaye, 
Means  and  attendants,  and  mv  loving  greetings 
55  To  those  of  mine  in  court;  Pil  stay  at  home. 
And  pray  God's  blessing  into  thy  attempt ; 
Be  gone'to-morrow ;  and  be  sure  of  tliis, 
What  I  can  help  thee  to,  thou  shalt  not  miss. 

lExaini^ 

*  /  care  no  more  for,  is,  I  care  a?  much/or — I  ^ish  it  equally.  *  i.  e.  the  source  of  your  grief, 
'  Dr.  Johnson  suspects  we  should  read  carious,  i.  e.  rotten.  *  Meaning,  prescriptions  in  whicU 
greater  virtues  were  inclosed  than  appeared  to  observation.    ^  i.  e.  exhausted  of  their  skill. 

ACT 
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ACT 

SCENE    L 

The  Court  of  France, 
Enter  the  King,  with  young  Lords  taking  leave 
for  the  Florentine  twor.    Bertram  and  Pa 
rolles. 

Flourish  Cornets, 
King.  "pAREWEL,  young  lords,  these  warlike 

^   principles 
De  Dot  throw  from  you: — and  you,  my  lords, 

Crewel : 1 0 

Share  the  advice  betwixt  you ;  if  both  gain  all. 
The  gift  dolb  stretch  itseli  as  'tis  received. 
And  is  enough  for  both, 

2  Lord.  Tis  o»ir  hope,  sir, 
After  well  enter'd  soldiers,  to  return  1 5 

And  find  your  grace  in  hedlth. 

King,  No,  no,  it  cannot  be ;  and  yet  my  heart 
Will  not  confess,  he  owes  the  malady 
That  does  my  life  besiege.  Farewel,  >  oung  lords ; 
Whether  I  h  v  e  or  die,  be  you  the  sons  20 

Of  wort  IV  Frenchmen :  let  higher '  Italy 
niiot»e  'bated,  that  mherit  but  the  fall 
Of  the  last  monarch) )  see,  that  you  come 
Not  to  woo  honour',  but  to  vied  it ;  when 
The  bravest  queslawt  shrinks,  find  what  you  seek,  23 
That  fame  may  cry  you  loud:  I  say,  farewel. 
2  Lord.  Health,  at  your  bidding,  serve  your 

majesty ! 
King-  Those  girls  of  Italy,  take  heed.of  them ; 
They  say,  our  French  lack  language  to  deny,    30 
If  they  demand:  beware  of  behig  captives, 
^eforc  you  serve. 

Both.  Our  hearts  receive  your  warnings. 
King.  Farewel. — Come  hither  to  me. 

[Th:  King  retires  to  a  couch.  35 

1  Lord.  Oh  my  sweet  lord,  that  you  will  stay 

behind  us  ! 
Par.  n  is  not  his  fault!  the  spark 

2  Lord.  Oh,  'tis  brave  wars  ! 
Par.  Most  admirable :  I  have  seen  those  wars.  40 
Ber,  I  am  commanded  here,  and  kept  acoil  with 

foo  young,  and  the  ntxi  year,  and  Uis  too  early. 

Par,  An  thy  mind  stand  to  it,  boy,  steal  away 
bravely. 

Ber.  I  shall  stay  here  the  forehorse.to  a  smock,  43 
Creaking  my  shoes  on  the  pla'n  masonr)-, 
*Till  honour  be  bought  up,  and  no  s\s  ord  worn, 
Butone  to  dance  with !  By  tieaven,  I'll  steal  away 

1  Lord.  There's  honour  in  the  th.ft. 
Par.  Commit  it,  count.  30 

2  Lord.  I  am  your  accessary  ;  and  so  farewel. 
Ber.  I  grow  to  you,  and  our  parting  is  a  tor- 

iur'd  body. 

^  1  Lord.  Farewel,  captain. 
*  2  Lord.  Sweet  monsieur  PaiQUes !  55 

Par.  Noble  heroes,  my  sw  ord  and  yours  are  kin 
Coc^  sparks  and  lustrous,  a  word,  good  metals: — 
You  shall  find  in  the  regiment  oi  the  Spinii,  one 


captain  Spurio,  with  his  cicatrice,  an  emblem  of 
war,  here  on  his  sinister  cheek ;  it  was  this  very 
sword  entrench'd  it :  say  to  him,  I  live ;  and  ob- 
serve his  reports  for  me. 

2  Lord.  \Ve  shall,  noble  captain. 

Par.  Mars  doat  on  you  for  his  novices !  what 
will  you  do  ? 

Ber.  Stay ;  the  king 

Par.  Use  a  more  spacious  ceremony  to  the  no-^ 
ble  lords;  you  have  restrained  yourself  within  the 
list  of  too  cold  an  adieu :  be  more  expressive  to 
them ;  for  they  wear  themselves  in  the  cap  of 
the  time,  there  do  muster  true  gait,  eat,  speak, 
and  move  under  the  influence  of  the  most  re- 
ceived star;  and  though  the  devil  lead  the  mea- 
sure, such  are  to  be  tollow'd :  after  them,  and 
take  a  more  dilated  farewel. 

Ber.  And  I  will  do  so. 

Par.  Worthy  feJows  ;  and  like  to  prove  most 
:5incwy  sword-men.  lExeunt^ 

Enter  Lqfeu.  [Lqfeu  kneels. 

Laf,  Pardon,  my  lord,  formeandfor  my  tidings. 

King.  I'll  fee  thee  to  stand  up. 

Lqf.  Then  here's  a  man 
Stands,  that  has  bought  his  pardon.  I  would,  rou 
Had  kneel'd,  mv  lord,  to  ask  me  mercy ;  ana 
fhat,  at  my  bidding,  }  ou  could  so  stand  up. 

King.  I  would  I  had ;  so  I  had  broke  thy  p 
And  a3w'd  thee  mercy  for't. 

JUif.  Goodfaith,  across* : — but  my  good  k>rd. 
Will  you  be  cur'd  of  your  mfirmity  ?   ['tis  thus  ; 

King.  No. 

L^f.  O,  will  you  eat 
No  grapes,  my  royal  fox?  ycSjbutyeu  will. 
My  noble  grapes,  an  if  my  royal  fox 
Could  reach  them :  I  have  seen  a  medicine 
1  hat's  able  to  breath  life  into  a  stone : 
Quicken  a  rock,  and  make  you  dance  canary 
With  sprightly  fire  and  motion ;  whose  simple 
Is  powerful  to  arise  kin^  Pepin,  nay,        [touch 
To  give  great  Charlemam  a  pen  in  his  liand. 
And  write  to  her  a  love-line. 

King.  What  her  is  this  ? 

X<{/.  Why,  doctor  she:  my  lord,  there's  one 
arriv'd. 
If  you  will  see  her— now,  by  my  faith  and  honour. 
If  seriously  I  may  convey  my  thoughts 
In  this  my  light  aeiiverance,  1  have  spoke 
With  one,  that  in  her  sex,  her  years,  profession. 
Wisdom,  and  constancy,  hath  amaz'd  me  more 
Tlian  I  dare  btame  my  weakness :  Will  you  see  her, 
(For  that  is  her  demand)  and  know  her  busi- 
"^riiat  done,  laugh  well  at  me.  [ness  ? 

Kin^.  Now,  ^ood  Lafeu,* 
Bring  in  the  admiration ;  that  we  with  thee 
May  spendqjt  wonder  too,  or  take  oft'  thine. 
By  wondering  liow  thou  took':»t  it. 


J  thy  pate. 


'  The  epithet  higher  is  here  to  be  understood  as  referring  to  situation  rather  than  to  dignity, 
'  This  word,  as  Im  been  befof^  observed,  is  used  when  any  pass  of  wit  miscarries. 
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[Acts.  Scene  K 


Lqf,  Nay,  111  fit  you, 
And  not  be  all  day  neither.  {Exit  Lqfeu 

King,  Thus  he  his  special  nothing  ever  pro- 

'      Lqf.  {retumsS]  Nay,  come  your  ways,  [logues. 

{^Bringing  in  JFJckna- 

King,  This  haste  bath  wmgs  indeed. 

Lqf.  Nay,  come  your  ways; 
This  is  his  majesty,  say  your  mind  to  him : 
A  traitor  you  do  look  like ;  but  such  traitors 
His  majesty  seldom  (ears :  1  am  Cressid's  uncle. 
That  dare  leave  two  together ;  fare  you  well.  {^Ex. 
A1(ng'.Now,fairone,doesyourbusihessfoik>wus? 
HeL  Ay,  my  gootl  lord.  'Gerard  de  Narbon  wa> 
My  fiather ;  m  what  he  did  profess,  well  tbund. 

King,  I  knew  him.  [him  , 

HeL  The  rather  will  I  spare  my  praises  toward 
Knowing  bim,  is  enough.    On  his  bed  of  death 
Many  receipts  he  gave  me;  chiefly  one, 
Which,  as  tne  dearest  issue  of  his  practice. 
And  of  his  old  experience  the  only  darling, 
He  bade  me  store  up,  as  a  triple  e}'€. 
Safer  than  mine  ovn  two,  more  dear !  1  have  so 
And,  hearing  your  high  majesty  is  touchM 
With  that  malignant  cause  wherein  the  honour 
Of  my  dear  father's  gift  stands  chief  in  power, 
I  come  to  tender  it,  and  my  appliance, 
With  all  bound  humbleness. 

King.  We  thank  you,  maiden ; 
But  may  not  be  so  credulous  of  cure, — 
When  our  most  learned  doctors  leave  us ;  and 
The  congre^ted  college  have  concluded, 
I'hat  labourmg  art  can  never  answer  nature 
From  her  inaidable  estate, — I  say  we  must  not 
So  stain  our  judgment,  or  corrupt  our  hope, 
1  o  prostitute  our  past-cure  malady 
To  empiricks ;  or  to  dissever  so 
Our  great  self  and  our  credit,  to  esteem 
A  senseless  help,  when  help  past  sense  we  deem 

HeL  My  duty  then  shall  pay  me  for  my  pains 
I  will  no  more  enforce  mine. office  on  you  ; 
Humbly  intreating  from  your  royal  thoughts 
A  modest  one,  to  bear  me  back  again.       [ful : 

King,  I  cannot  give  thee  less,  to  be  call'd  ^te- 
Thou  thought'st  to  hell)  me :  andsuchthanksfgi  ve, 
As  one  near  death  to  those  that  wish  him  live : 
But  what  at  full  I  know,  thou  know'st  no  part ; 
I  knowing  all  my  peril,  thou  no  art. 

He!,  \v  hat  I  can  do,  can  do  no  hurt  to  try. 
Since  you  set  up  your  rest  'gainst  remedy : 
He  that  of  greatest  works  is  nniither, 
Oft  does  them  by  the  weakest  minister: 
So  holy  writ  in  babes  hath  jud^nent  shown. 
When  J  udffes  have  been  babes.  Great  floods  have 
nown 


From  simple  sources;  and  great  seas  have  drfd 
When  miracles  have  by  the  Greatest  been  denyd 
Oft  expectation  fails,  and  most  oft  there 
Where  most  it  promises;  and  oft  it  hits, 
W  here  hope  is  col(lest,and  despai  r  most  sits,  [maid; 

King.  I  must  not  hear  thee;  fare  thee  well,  kiod 
Thy  pains,  not  us'd,  must  by  thyself  be  paid: 
Proffers,  not  took,  reap  thanks  for  their  reward. 

HeL  Inspired  merit  so  by  breath  is  barr'd: 
10  It  is  not  so  with  Him  that  all  things  knows, 
Ai  'tis  with  us  that  square  our  guess  by  shows. 
But  most  it  is  presumption  in  us,  when 
The  help  of  heaven  we  count  the  act  of  men. 
Dear  sir,  to  my  endeavours  give  consent ; 
15  Of  heaven,  not  me,  make  an  experiment 
I  am  not  an  impostor,  that  proclaim 
Myself  against  the  level  of  mine  aim  ' ; 
But  know  I  think,  and  think  I  know  most  sore. 
My  art  is  not  past  |>ower,  nor  you  past  ctre. 
20     King.  Arttliousoconiident?  Withm  what  space 
Ilop'st  thou  my  cure? 

HeL  llie  greatest  grace  lending  grace. 
Ere  twice  the  horses  of  the  sun  shall  bring 
Their  fiery  torcher  his  diurnal  ring ; 
'25  Ere  twice  in  murk  and  occidental  damp 
Moist  Hesperus  hath  quench'd  his  sleepy  lamp; 
Or  four  and  twenty  times  the  pilot's  glis 
Hath  told  the  thievish  minutes  how  Uiey  pass; 
What  is  infirm  from  your  sound  parts  shall  fly, 
30  Health  shall  live  free,  and  sickness  freely  die. 

King,  Upon  thy  certainty  and  confidence, 
Whatdar'st  thou  venture? 

Hei,  Tax  of  impudence, 
A  strumpet's  boldness,  a  divulged  shame, 
lYaduc'd  by  odious  balbds ;  my  maiden's  name 
Sear*d  otherwise :  no  wone  of  worst  extended. 
With  vilest  torture  let  my  life  be  ended  '. 
King,  Methinks,  in  thee  some  blessed  spirit doUi 
speak; 
40  His  poweiful  sound,  within  an  organ  weak  ': 
And  what  impossibility  would  slay 
In  common  sense,  sense  saves  another  way. 
Thy  life  is  dear;  for  all,  that  life  can  rate 
Worth  name  of  life,  in  thee  hath  estimate ; 
Youth,  beauty,  wisdom,  courage,  virtue,  all 
That  happine^  and  prime  *,  can  happy  call: 
Thou  this  to  hazard,  needs  must  intimate 
Skill  infinite,  or  monstrous  desperate. 
Sweet  practiser,  thy  physick  I  will  try; 
50  That  minbters  thine  own  death,  if  I  die. 

Hei,  If  I  break  time,  or  tiincli  in  property 
Of  what  I  spoke,  unpitied  let  me  die; 
And  well  deserv'd :  Not  helping,  deatli'smy  fee; 
But,  if  I  help,  what  do  you  promise  me? 


'  That  is,  "  I  am  not  an  impostor  that  proclaim  one  thing  and  design  another.**  *  Mr.  Steevem 
thus  happily  explaint>  this  obscure  passage :  "  I  would  bear  (says  she)  the  tax  of  impudence,  ^i  hich  is 
the  denotement  of  a  strumpet ;  would  endure  a  shame  resulting  from  my  failure  in  what  I  have  uor 
dertaken,  and  thence  become  the  subject  of  odious  ballads ;  let  my  maicfen  reputation  be  otherwise 
branded ;  and,  no  worse  of  worst  extended,  i.  e.  provided  nothing  worse  is  oflered  to  me,  (meaning 
violation)  let  my  life  be  ended  with  the  worst  of  tortures.  The  poet  for  the  sake  of  rliime  has  ob- 
scuretl  the  sen>e  of  the  passage.  The  tvorsi  that  can  brfai  a  looman  being  extended  to  me,  seems  to 
be  the  meanine  of  the  last  line."  '  The  author  of  the  Revisal  of  Shakspeare's  Text  explains  this 
line  thus:  ••  1  lie  verb  do>  h  speak,  in  the  first  line,  should  be  understood  to  be  repeated  in  the  con- 
sti  uciion  of  the  second,  thus ;  Hispovxrful  tound  speaU  withMi  a  weak  organr       ^  L  e.'tfoutL 

King. 
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King,  Make  thy  demand. 

JleL  But  will  you  make  it  even?      [heaven ! 

King.  Ay,  by  my  sceptre,  and  my  liopes  of 

HcL  Then  shall  thou  give  me,  with  thy  kingly 
hand. 
What  husband  in  thy  power  I  will  command : 
Exempted  be  fipom  me  the  arrogance 
lb  chuse  from  forth  the  royal  blood  of  France ; 
My  low  and  humble  name  to  propagate 
With  any  branch  or  image  of  thy  state: 
But  such  a  one,  thy  vassau,  whom  I  know 
Is  free  for  me  to  ask,  thee  to  bestow,     [serv'd, 

A7jt^.  Here  is  mv  hand;  the  premises  ob- 
Thy  will  by  my  perrormance  sliall  be  serv'd : 
So  make  tlie  choice  of  thine  own  time ;  for  I, 
Thy  resolv'd  patient,  on  thee  still  rely. 
More  should  I  question  thee,  and  more  I  must ; 
Though,  moretoknow,couldiK)tbemote  to  trust ; 
From  whence  thou  cam*st,  how  tended  on, — Bui 

rest 

L^nquestioa'd  welcome,  and  undoubted  blest. — 
Give  me  some  help  here,  ho! — ^If  thou  proceed 
As  high  as  word,  my  deed  shall  match  thy  deed. 

lExeufU, 

SCENE    U. 

Rotuillon, 

Enter  Countess  and  Clown. 

Count.  Come  on,  sir;  I  shall  now  put  you  to 
the  height  of  your  breeding. 

Clo.  I  will  shew  myself  highly  fed,  and  lowly 
taught :  I  know  my  business  is  but  to  the  court. 

Count.  Buttot^court!  why,  what  place  make 
you  special,  when  you  put  ot!  that  with  such  con- 
tempt ?     But  to  the  court ! 

cio.  Truly,  madam,  if  God  have  lent  a  man 
any  oianoers,  he  may  easily  put  it  olFat  court :  he 
that  cannot  make  a  leg,  put  oiPs  cap,  kiss  his 
hand,  and  say  nothing,  has  neither  leg,  hands, 
lip;  nor  cap ;  and,  indeed^  such  a  fellow,  to  say 
precisely,  were  not  for  the  court :  but,  fOr  me,  1 
have  an  answer  will  serve  all  men. 

Count.  Marry,  thatN  a  bountiful  answer, 'that 
fits  all  Questions. 

Clo.  it  is  like  a  barber's  chair,  that  (its  all  but- 
tocks ;  the  pin-buttock,  the  quatch-buttock,  the 
brawn-buttock,  or  any  buttock. 

Ctwn/.  Willyouranswerservefittoallquestions? 

(^0.  As  iit  as  ten  groats  is  for  the  hand  of  an  at- 
torney ,afy  our  French  crown  foryourtalfaty  punk, 
as  Tib's  rush  for  Tom's  fore-fintfer  S  as  a  pancake 
for  Shrove-Tuesday ,  a  morris  wr  NIay-day ,  as  tlic 
nail  to  his  hole,  the  curicold  to  his  horn,  as  a  scold- 
ing quean  to  a  wrangluig  knave,  as  the  nun's  lip  to 
tbe  friar's  mouth ;  nay,  as  the  pudding  to  his  sicin. 

Count,  Have  you,  I  say ,  an  answer  of  such  tit- 
ness  for  alt  questions? 

Qo.  From  beknv  your  duke,  to  beneath  your 
constable,  it  will  fit  any  questkm. 
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Count.  It  must  be  an  answer  of  most  monstrous 
size,  that  must  fit  all  demands. 

Clo.  But  a  trifle  neither,  in  good  faith,  if  the 
learned  should  speak  truth  of  it :  here  it  is,  and  all 
that  belongs  to 't :  Ask  me,  if  I  am  a  courtier ;  it 
shall  do  you  no  Iiarm  to  learn. 

Count.  To  be  young  agaiix,  if  we  ceuld : — I 
will  be  a  fool  in  question,  noping  to  be  the  wiser 
by  your  answer.  I  pray  you,  sir,  are  you  a 
courtier? 

Clo.  *  O  Lord,  sir, ^There's  a  simple  put- 
ting off:  more,  more,  a  hundred  of  them. 

Count.  Sir,  1  am  a  poor  friend  of  yours,  thaf 
loves  you. 

Clo.  O  Lord,  sir, Thick,  thick,  spare  not  mc. 

Count:  I  tliink,  sir;  you  can  eat  none  of  this 
homely  meat. 

Clo.  O  Lord,  sir^—^Nay,  put  me  to't,  I  warrant 
you. 
Count.  You  were  lately  whipp'd,  sir^as  Itbtnk« 
Clo.  O  Lord,  sir, — ^Spare  not  me. 
Count.  Do  you  cry,  0  Lord,  sir,  at  your  whip- 
ping, and  spwe  iwt  me  f   Indeed,  your  0  Lord, 
sir,  is  very  sequent  to  your  whipping;  you 
wouW  answer  very  well  to  a  whippmg,  if  yoa 
were  but  bound  to  t. 

Clo.  I  ne'er  had  worse  liick  in  my  life,  in  my — 
0  Lord,  sif' :  I  see,  things  may  serve  long,  but 
not  serve  ever. 

Count.  I  play  the  noble  housewife  with  thfe 
time,  to  entertain  it  so  merrily  with  a  fool. 

Clo.  O  Lord,  sir, — Why,  there 't  serves  well 
again.  [Helen  thi^. 

Count.  An  end,  sh*,  to  your  business :  Give 
And  urge  her  to  a  present  answer  back:  • 
Commend  me  to  my  kmsmen,  and  my  son; 
This  is  not  much. 
Clo.  Not  muchr  commendation  to  them. 
Count.  Not  much  employment  for  you:  Yoa 
understand  me? 
Clo.  Most  fruitfully;  Jam  therebefore  mylegs. 
Count.  Haste  you  again.  \^Eieunt. 

S  C  E  N  E    IIL 

The  Court  qf  France. 

Enter  Bertram,  Lqfcu,  and  ParolJe$, 

Lqf.  They  say,  miracles  are  past ;  and  ut  Ikivc 
our  philosophical  persons,  to  make  modem 
and  familiar  things  supernatural  and  causeless. 
Hence  is  it,  that  we  make  trifles  of  terrors;  en- 
sconcing ourselves  into  seeming  knowledge,  when 
Nve  should  submit  oUrselves  to  an  unknown  fear  \ 
Par.  Why,  'tis  the  rarest  argument  of  wonder, 
that  hath  shot  out  in  our  later  times. 
Ber.  And  so  'tis.  ^  « 

Lqf.  To  be  relinquish'd  of  the  artists, 

Par.  So  I  say;  both  ot  Galemajjd  Parac^us. 
Lrf,  Of  all  tlie  learned  and  authentic  felfows, — 


■  Tins  alludes  to  an  ancient  aistom  of  marrying  with  a-rusb  ring»as  well  in  other  countries  as  in 
^Eoglaod;  but  was  scarce  ever  practised  except  by  designing  men,  for  the  purpo>e  of  corrupting 
*tiK>9e  }'oung  women  to  whom  they  pretended  love,  *  A  ridkrule  on  that  toolish  e.xpletive  of 

ipcecby  then  iii  vogue  at  court.  '  Ptur  here  means  the  object  of  fear. 

4  Par. 
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lAct±  Scenes* 


Par.  KIght,  so  I  say. 

Lfif,  Tliat  gave  him  otit  incurable,-— — 

pMr,  Why,  tliere  'tis ;  so  say  I  too. 

l(if.  Not  to  be  helped, 

Far.  Bight;  as 'twere,  a  man  assured  of  an — 

£qf.  Uncertain  life,  and  sure  death. 

Par.  Just,  you  say  well :  so  would  I  have  said. 

Lqf.  Imay  truly  say,  it  is  ^novelty  to  the  world. 

Par.  itisindeed:  if  you  will  have  it  in  shewing, 
you  shall  read  it  in, — What  do  you  call  there? — 

Laf.  A  shewmg  of  a  heavenly  effect  in  an 
earthly  actor. 

Par.ThstVs  it  I  would  have  said ;  the  very  same. 

l/tf.  Why,  your  dolphm  *  is  not  lustier:  'fore 
me  I  speak  in  respect 

Par.  Nay, 'tis  strange,  'tis  very  strange,  that  is 
*^  f&6  w^fttnd  the  tedious  of  it ;  and  he  is  of  a  roost 
lacinorous  'spirit,  that  will  not  acknowledge  it  to 
be  the .      •*.. 

Laf.  Very  hand  6f  heaven* 

Par.  Ay,  so  1  say. 

Lqf.  In  a  most  weak 

Par.  And  debile  minister,  great  power^  great 
transcendancec  which  should,  indeed^  give  us  a 
farther  use  to  be  made,  than  alone  the  recovery 
of  the  king;  as  to  be*^—- 

Lqf.  Generally  thankfuli 
Enter  King,  Heiem,  and  AUcnaants. 

Par.  I  would  have  said  it;  you  say  well:  Here 
comes  the  king. 

Lqf.  Lustick  *,  as  the  Dutchman  says:  I'll 
like  a  maid  the  better,  while  I  have  a  tooth  in 
my  head :  Why,  he's  able  to  lead  her  a  corranto. 

Par.  Mart  du  Viraigrel  Is  not  this  Helen? 

X^jf.  'Fore  God,  I  thmk  so. 

King.  Go,  call  before meallthelordsincourt. — 
Sit,  hiy  preserver,  by  thy  patient's  side ; 
And  witn  this  healthful  hand,  whose banish'd  sense 
Thou  hast  repeal'd,  a  second  time  receive 
The  coufirmation  of  my  promis'd  gift. 
Which  but  attends  thy  naming. 

Enter  several  Lards, 
FairmaTd,sendforththineeye:thisyouthfulparcel 
Of  n^ble  bachelors  stand  at  my  bestowing. 
O'er  whom  botlisovereign  power  andfather's  voice  45 
1  have  to  use:  thy  frank  election  make ; 
Thou  hast  power  tochuse,  andthey  non  etoforsake. 
Hel.  Toeachofvouonefairandvirtuousmistress 
Fall,  when  love  pfeasei-rmarry,  to  each  but  one 

Lc^.  I'd  give  bay  curtal  *,  and  his  furniture, 
My  mouth  no  more  were  brcj^en  ^  than  these  boys'. 
And  writ  as  little  beard. 

King,  Peruse  them  well : 
'     Kot  one  of  those  but  had  a  noble  £ither. 

Z/^.  Gentlemen,  fhealth. 

^  Heuveil  haith,  throush  me,  reitor'd  the  King  to 
.   >^^.  We  understand  it,  andthank  heaven  for  you. 
*  ^/.'lantajiiiipteniaid;  andthereinwealthiest, 
Tljsf,  I  pijQ^BtTl  simply  am  a  maid:— 
Please  it  your  majesty,  I  haipe  done  already ; 
The  bfushes  in  my  clieeks  thus  whispei*  me. 


IVe  blush,  thatihoushould*stchuse,  huthertfiu^d; 
Let  the  white  death '  sit  on  thy  cheek  Jar  ever, 
lft*U  n^er  come  tliere  again. 

Kins[.  Make  choice ;  and,  see. 
Who  snuns  thy  love,  shuns  all  his  lore  in  me* 

Hel.  Nowj  Dian,  from  thy  altar  do  I  fly; 
And  to  imperial  Lo>'e,  that  god  most  high. 
Do  my  sighs  stream. — Sir,  will  you  hear  my  suit  ? 

1  Jbora.  And  grant  it< 
Hel.  Thanks,  sir ;  all  the  rest  is  mote  ^ 
Laf.  I  had  rather  be  in  this  choice,  than  thrmr 

ames-ace  •  for  my  life.  [eyca^ 

Hel.  The  honour,  sir,  that  flames  in  your  fair 
Before  I  speak,  too  threatningly  replies ; 
Love  make  your  fortunes  twenty  times  above 
Her  that  so  wislies,  and  her  humble  love>! 

2  Lord.  No  better,  if  you  please. 
HeL  My  wish  receive,  ' 

Which  ffreat  Love  grant !  and  so  I  take  roy  leare. 

Lqf.  Do  all  they  deny  her  ?  An  they  were  sonc 
of  mine,  I'd  have  them  whipt  ;'or  I  would  send 
them  to  the  Turk,  to  make  eunuchs  of. 

Hel  Be  not  afraid  that  I  your  hand  shoukl  take  % 
I'll  never  do  you  wrong  for  your  own  sake : 
Blessing  upon  ^o\xt  vows!  and  in  your  bed 
Find  fairer  fortune,  if  you  ever  wed ! 

Lqf.  These  boys  are  boys  of  ice,  they'll  nootf 
of  her:  sure,  they  are  bastards  to  the  English; 
the  French  ne^er  got  them.  [good, 

Hel.  You  are  too  young,  too  happy,  and  too 
Fo  make  yourself  a  son  out  of  my  blood. 

4  Lord.  Fair  one^  I  think  not  so. 

L{f.  There's  one  grape  yet,-— I  am  sure,  thy 

father  drunk  wine. But  if  thou  be'st  not  an 

ass,  I  am  a  youth  of  fourteen ;  I  have  known  thee 
already. 

Hel,  I  dare  not  say,  I  take  you  ;  but  I  give 
Me,  and  my  service,  ever  whilst  I  live. 
Into  your  guiding  power.    This  is  the  mnn. 

\ToBertrawu 

King.  Why  then,  young  Bertram^  take  her, 
she's  thy  wife.  [highness^ 

Ber,  My  wife,  my  liege  ?  I  shall  beseedi  yoitf 
f  n  such  a  business  give  mi:  leave  to  use 
The  help  d  mine  own  eyes. 

King.  Know'st  thou  not,  Bertram, 
What  she  hath  done  for  me.^ 

Ber.  Yes,  my  good  lord ; 
But  never  hope  to  know  why  I  should  raarry  hcr^ 

King.  Thou  know'st,  she  lias  rais'dmefrom  taf 
sickly  bed. 

Ber.  But  follows  it,  my  ]ord,.to  bring  me  down 
Must  answer  for  your  raising?  I  know  her  well; 
She  bad  her  breeding  at  my  Other's  char^ : 
53  A  poor  physician's  daughter  my  wife  l-^Disdain 
Rather  corrupt  me  ever  J  [which 

Kiru;,  '11s  only  title  thou  disdain'st  fn  her,  the 
I  can  build  up.    Strange  is  it,  that  our  bloods. 
Of  colour,  weight,  and  heat,  pour'dali  togethei; 
Would  quite  confound  distinction,  yet  standotf 
In  differences  sq  mighty :  If  she  be 
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'  By  dolphin  is  meant  the  dauphin, 
*  A  bay  dock'd  hone. 


*  i.  e.  wicked. 


th9  chlprositn 


*  Meaning,  )md  lost  no  morp  of  his  teeth 
L  e.  silence^'         f  L  e.  the  lowest  chance  of  the  dic^» 


i.  e.  lusty,  cheerful,  pleasant. 
^  Meaning,  pech^^ 
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All  that  is  virtuous  (save  what  thou  dislik'st, 

A  poor  physician's  (laughter),  thou  dislik'st 

Of  virtue  tor  the  name:  but  do  not  so: 

From  lowest  place  when  virtuous  thin 

The  place  is  dienify'd  by  the  doer's  3ced 

Where  great  addition  swells,  and  virtue  none, 

It  is  a  dropsied  honour:  good  alone 

Is  good,  ^thout  a  name;  vileness  is  so: 

The  property  by  what  it  is  should  go, 

Not  by  the  title.     She  is  young,  wise,  fair ;        10 

In  these  to  nature  she's  immediate  heir ; 

And  these  breed  honour :  that  is  honour's  scorn. 

Which  challenges  itsell  as  honour's  bom, 

And  is  not  like  the  sire:  Honours  best  thrive 

When  rather  from  our  acts  we  them  derive         15 

Than  our  foregoers:  the  mere  word's  a' slave, 

Debauch'd  on  every  tomb  ;  on  every  grave, 

A  lying  trophy;  and  as  oft  is  dumb, 

Whefe  dust,  and  damn'd  oblivion,  is  the  tomb 

Of  honour'd  bones  indeed.  Wliat  should  be  said?  20 

If  thou  canst  Hke  this  creature  as  a  maid, 

I  can  create  the  rest :  vu-tue,  and  she. 
Is  her  own  dower :  honour  and  wealth,  from  me 
Birr.  I  cannot  love  her,  nor  will  strive  to  do't. 
JKing.  Thou  wrong'bt  thyself,  if  thou  should'st  25 

strive  to  chuse.  [glad ; 

HeL  That  you  are  well  restor'd,  my  lord,  I'm 

Let  the  rest  go. 
£ing.  My  Honour's  at  the  stake ;  which  to  de- 
feat*; 30 

I  must  produce  my  powen  Here,  take  her  hand, 

Froud  scornful  boy,  unworthy  this  good  gift; 

That  dost  in  vile  misprision  shackle  up 

My  love,  and  her  desert;  that  canst  not  dream. 

We,  poizing  ut  in  her  defective  scale,  35 

Shall  weigh  thee  to  the  beam ;  that  wilt  not  know. 

It  is  ki  us  to  plant  thine  honour,  where 

We  please  to  have  it  grow:  Check  thy  contempt: 

Obey  our  will,  which  travails  in  thy  good : 

Believe  not  thy  disdain,  but  present!]^  40 

Do  thine  own  fortunes  th?it  obedient  right. 

Which  both  thy  duty  owes,  and  ourpower  claims; 

Or  I  will  throw  thee  from  my  care  for  ever. 

Into  the  staggers',  and  the  careless  lapse 

Of  youth  and  ignorance;  both  my  revenge  and  45 

Loosing  upon  thee  in  the  name  of  justice,     [hate, 

Without  all  terms  of  pity:  Speak;  thine  answer. 
Ber,  Pardon,  my  gracious  lord ;  for  I  submit 

My  fancy  to  your  eyes:  When  I  consider. 

What  great  creation,  and  what'dole  of  honour,   50 

Flics  where  you  bid  it,  I  find,  that  she,  which  late 

Was  inmy  nobler  thoughts  most  base,  is  now 

The  praised  of  the  king;  who,  so  ennobled. 

Is,  as  'twere,  born  so. 
King.  Take  her  by  the  hand,  55 

And  tdl  her,  she  is  thine :  to  whom  I  promise 

A  counterpoise;  if  not  to  thy  estate, 

'The  French  Yerb^ir/aw  (from  whence  our  defeat)  sigMdet  to  free,  to  d  semharrd^s^^s  v!t\\1aiif  to 
destroy ;  ^nd  \n  XhU  sense,  we  apprehend,  </f/eflHs  here  used.  '  Aljuding  to  that  sp'»oie&bf- the 
staggers,  or  the  horses*  apoplexy,  which  makes  the  animal  dash  himself  with  destructive  viotence 
against  posts  or  walls.  '  Tlie  brief '\i  the  contract  qf  espousal,  or  the  licence  of  the  church,  In  which 
the  especial  cause  shall  be  assigned.  ^Ordinary  here  means  dinner,  ^'To  take  up  means  to  con^ 
trttdict,  to  call  to  account,  as  well  as  to  pick  off  the  grounds  .  ^ 

kuowlftdg^; 


A  balance  more  replete. 

Dcr.  I  takfc  her  hand.  [ki^^^* 

King.  Good  fortune,  and  the  fiivour  of  the 
Smile  upon  this  contract ;  whose  ceremony 
Shall  seem  expedient  on  the  new-born  briefs. 
And  be  perform'd  to-night;  the  solemn  feast 
Shall  more  attend  upo  i  the  coming  space. 
Expecting  absent  friends.    As  thou  tov'st  her, 
Thy  love  s  to  me  religious ;  else,  does  err. 

[fixcunl  all  but  Parolles  and  Lafeu» 

Laf.  Do  you  hear,  monsieur,  a  word  with  you. 

Par.  Yom* pleasure,  sir? 

L(f.  Your  lord  and  master  did  well  to  make 
his  recantation. 

Par:  Recantation? My  lord  ?  my  master^ 

Lcf.  Ay ;  Is  it  iwt  a  language  I  speak  ? 

Par*  A  most  harsh  one ;  and  not  to  be  mtder-  •* 
stood  without  bloody  succeeding.    My  master  ? 

Laf.  Are  you  companion  to  the  count  Rousillon? 

Par.  To  any  count;  to  all' counts;  to  what  is 
man. 

L(f.  To  what  is  count's  man ;  count's  master 
is  of  another  style. 

Par.  You  are  too  old,  sir;  let  it  satisfy  you, 
you  are  too  old. 

Lcf.  I  must  tell  thee,  'sirrah,  I  write  man ;  to 
which  title  age  cannot  bring  thee. 

Par.  What  I  dare  too  well  do,  I  dare  not  do. 

Uf.  I  did  think  thee,  for  two  ordinaries*,  to 
be  a  pretty  wise  fellow;  thou  didst  make  tolerable 
vent  of  thy  travel ;  it  might  pass:  yet  the  scarfs, 
and  the  bannerets,  about  thee,  did  manifoldly  dis- 
suade mefrom  believing  thee  a  vessel  of  toogreat 
a  burden.  I  have  now  found  thee;  when  1  lose 
ihee  again,  I  care  not;  yet  art  thou  good  for  no- 
thing but  taking  up*;  and  that  thou  art  scarce 
woitn. 

Par.  Hadst  thou  not  the  privilege  of  antiquity 
upon  thee, 

L(\f.  Do  not  plunge  thyself  too  far  in  ajiger,  lest 
thou  hasten  thy  trial;  which  if — Lord  have  mercy 
on  thee  for  a  hen!  So,  my  good  window  of  lattice, 
fare  thee  well;  thy  casement  I  need  not  open,  for 
I  look  through  thee.     Give  me  thy  hand. 

Par.  My  lord,  you  give  me  most  ogrtgious 
indignity. 

Ltf.  Ay,  with  all  my  heart ;  and  thou  art 
worthy  of  it. 

Par.  I  have  not,  my  lord,  deserv'd  it 

Lf.  Yes,  good  faith,  every  dram  of  it ;  and  I 
will  not  bate  tnee  a  sc  ruple. 

Par.  Well,  I  shall  be  wisiT. 

Lc{f.  E'en  as  soou  as  thou  canst,  for  thou  hast  to 
pull  at  a  smack  o'  the  contrary .  If  ever  thou  be'st 
bound  in  thy  scarf,  and  beaten,  thou  sliaU  find  what . 
it  is  to  be  proud  of  thy  bondage.*  1  have  a  dietlft  tft 
hold  my  atq^a  ntance  with  thee,  or  raihcff  my  * 
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[Act  2.  Sceoe  4 


10 


15 


knowledge;  that  I  may  say  in  the  default*,  he  is 
m  man  1  Know. 

Par.  My  lord,  you  do  me  most  insupportSi- 
lile  vexation. 

Ltf,  I  would  it  were  hell-pains  for  thy  sake, 
and  my  poor  doing  eternal:  for  doing',  I  am 
past,  as  I  will  by  thee,  in  what  motion  age  will 
give  me  leave.  {^Exit. 

Pur.  Well,  thou  hast  a  son  shall  take  this  dis- 
grace off  me;  scurvy,  old,  filthy,  scurvy  lord ! — 
Well,  I  must  be  patient ;  there  is  no  fettering  of 
muthori^.  I'll  beat  him,  by  my  life,  if  1  can  meet 
him  with  any  convenience,  an  he  were  double 
and  double  a  lord.  I'll  have  no  more  pity  of  his 
age,  than  I  would  have  of— Fll  beat  lum,  an  if  1 
could  but  meet  him  again* 

Re-enter  Lqfeu, 

Laf,  Sirrah,  j-our  lord  and  master's  marry'd, 
tiicre's  news  for  you ;  you  have  a  new  mistress. 

Par.  I  most  uufeignedly  beseech  your  lord 
fhip  to  make  some  reservation  of  your  wrongs: 
He  is  my  good  lord :  whom  I  serve  above,  is 
my  master. 

X^.  Who?  God? 

Par,  Ay,  sir. 

Lqf.  The  devil  it  is,  that's  thv  master.  Why 
dost  thou  garter  up  thy  arms  o'  this  ficishion  ?  doKt 
make  hose  of  thy  sleeves  ?  do  other  servants  so  ? 
Thou  wert  best  set  thy  lower  part  where  thy 
nose  stands.  By  mine  honour,  if  1  were  but  two  30 
hoiu^  younger,  I'd  beat  thee:  meth'uiks,  thou  art 
a  general  offence,  and  every  man  should  beat 
thee.  I  think,  thou  wast  created  for  nten  to 
breathe  themselves  upon  thee. 

Par.  'V)m  is  hard  and  undeserved  measure, 
my  lord. 

Lr{f,  Go  to,  sir ;  you  were  beaten  in  Italy  for 
picktnt;  a  kernel  out  of  a  pomegranate ;  you  are 
a  vagabond,  and  no  tnie  traveller :  you  are  more 
taucy  with  lords,  and  honourable  personages, 
than  the  heraldry  of  your  birth  and  virtue  gives 
you  commission.  You  are  not  worth  another 
word,  else  Pd  call  you  knave.  I  leave  you.  [£i-, 
EiUer  Bertram, 

Par,  Good,  very  good ;  it  is  so  then. — Good, 
very  good ;  let  it  lie  conceal'd  a  while. 

ier.  Undone,  and  forfeited  to  cares  for  ever ! 

Par,  What  is  the  matter,  sweet-heart  ? 

Ber.  Although  before  the  solemn  priest  I  have 
1  will  not  bed  her.  [sworn. 

Par.  What?  what,  sweet-heart  ? 


20  The 


25 


Ber.  O  my  ParoUes,  they  have  married  me: — 
I'll  to  the  'I  uscan  wars,  and  never  bed  her. 

Par.  France  is  a  dog-hole,  and  it  no  more  merits 
The  tread  of  a  man's  foot:  to  the  wars !  55 

Ber,  There's  letters  from  my  m6ther;  what  the 
I  know  not  yet'.  [import  is, 

Par,  Ay/ that  would  be  koow9 :  To  tiie  wars, 
m^  boy,  to  the  wars ! 
11%  wears  his  honour  in, a  box  unseen,  60 

That  hugs  his  kicksy-wicksy'  here  at  home^ 
Spending  his  manly  marrow  in  her  arms. 


35 


40 


Which  should  sustain  the  bound  and  high  cur? et 
Ot  Mars's  lier)-  steed:  To  other  regions ! 
bVance  is  a  stable ;  we  that  dwell  in*r,  jades; 
Therefore,  to  the  war. 

B.  r.  It  shall  be  so ;  I'll  send  her  to  my  house. 
Acquaint  my  mother  with  my  hate  to  her. 
And  wiieretore  I  am  fled;  write  to  the  king 
That  which  I  durst  not  8i>eak :  His  present g& 
Shall  furnish  me  to  those  Italian  fields, 
VVhcre  noble  fellows  strike  •  War  is  no  strife 
fothe  dark  house*,  and  the  detested  wife. 

Par,  Will  this  capricio  hold  in  thee,  art  sure? 

Ber. Go  with  me  to  my  chamber,and  advise mc, 
I'll  send  her  straight  away:  To-morrow 
Pll  to  the  wars,  she  to  her  single  soirow. 

Par,  Why,  tliese  balls  bound;  there's  noise 

in  It. ^Tishard; 

A  young  man  married,  is  a  man  that's  niaft'd: 
Therefore  away,  and  leave  her  brav  ely ;  go: 
^he  king  has  done  you  wrong ;  but  hu^  !  'tis 
so.  [EieuML 

SCENE    IV. . 
EiUer  Helena  and  Cloxvn. 

HeL  My  mother  greets  me  kindly ;  Is  she  well? 

Clo.  She  is  not  well;  but  yet  she  has  her 
health :  she's  ver^-  merri' ;  but  yet  she's  not  well : 
but,  thanks  be  given,  sfie's  very  well,  and  wants 
nothing  i'  the  world ;  but  she  is  not  well. 

Hel,  If  she  be  very  well,  what  does  she  ail, 
that  she's  not  very  well  ? 

Clo,  Truly,  she's  very  well,  indeed,  but  for 
two  things. 

Hel,  What  two  things? 

Clo.  One,  that  she's  not  in  heaven,  whither 
God  send  her  quickly !  the  other,  tliat  she's  oo 
earth,  from  whence  God  send  her  quickly ! 
Enter  Parolhs. 

Par,  Bless  you,  my  fortunate  lady  » 

Hel.  I  hope,  sn,  I  have  your  good-will  to 
have  mine  own  good  fortuues.     * 

Par.  You  have  mjKprayers  to  lead  them  on; 
and  to  keep  them  on,  have  them  still. — 0,  my 
knave!  how  does  mv  old  lady  ? 

Clo,  So  that  you  had  her  wrinkles,  and  I  her 

oney,  I  would  she  did  as  you  say. 

Par.  Wiiy,  I  say  nothing. 

Clo,  Marry,  you  "are  tlie  wiser  man  ;  for  many 
a  man's  tongue  shakes  out  Ins  master's  undoing : 
To  say  nothing,  to  do  nothing,  to  know  nothing, 
and  to  have  nothiu^,  is  to  be  a  great  part  of  your 
title :  which  is  withm  a  very  little  of^  nothing. 

Par.  Away,  thou'rt  a  knave. 

Clo.  You  sho'ild  have  said,  sir,  before  a  knave, 
thou  art  a  knave ;  that  is,  before  me,  tlK>u  art  a 
knave  ;  tliis  had  been  truth,  sir. 

Par.  Go  to,  thou  art  a  witty  fool,  I  have 
found  tJiee. 

Clo.  Did  you  find  me  yourself,  sir  ?  or  were 
you  taught  to  find  me?  The  searclr,  sir,  was 
profitable ;  and  much  fool  may  vou  find  in  yoa. 
even  to  the  world's  pleasure,  and  the  uicreaseof 
laughter. 


45  money. 
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>  I.  e.  at  a  need,    •  Doing  is  here  used  obscenely.  *  Sir  T.  Hanmer  observes,  that  kicksy^ckstf 
is  a  made  word  la  ridicule  and  disdain  of  a  wife.     ^  Probably  meaning  a  ^noki^  house. 
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Pmr.  A  feooA knave,  Pfeith,  and  well  fed.-* 
Madam,  ray  Tord  >*ill  go  away  to-night; 
A  very  mtkhis  business  calls  on  him. 
The  great  pretogativeand  rijht  of  love,    [ledge 
^Vhich,  asyouT  due,  time  claims,  he  does  acknow- 
Bu  t  puts  it  off  by  a  corapeird  restraint ;    [sweets, 
WhofcC  uant,  and  whose  delay,  is  strew'd  witli 
^yhich  they  distil  now  in  the  curbed  time, 
lomake  tiic  curbed  hoar  overflow  with  joy. 
And  pleasure  drown  the  brim.  10 

HeL  Whal'shis  will  else?  [king, 

Par.  TTiat  you  will  take  your  instant  leave  o'  the 
Aodmake  this  hasteas  yourowngood  proceeding, 
iitrengthen'd  with  what  apology  you  think. 
May  make  it  probable  need'. 

/icL  What  more  commands  he  ?  15 

Par.  That,  having  this  obtained,  you  presently 
Attend  his  further  pmasure. 

NtL  In  every  thing  I'wait  upon  his  will. 

Par.  1  shall  report  it  so.  [Exit  ParoHen. 

HcL  I  pray  you. — Come, sirrah.  [To  the  Chun.  ^0 

lExewU. 
SCENE     V. 
Enter  Lqfeu  and  Bertram* 

Lqf.  But,  I  hope  your  lordship  thinks  not  him  '^^ 
a  soldier. 

Ber.  Yes,  my  lord,  and  of  very  valiant  approof. 

Ju{f.  You  have  it  from  his  own  deliverance* 

Ber.  And  by  other  warranted  testimony. 

Lqf.  llien  my  dial  goes  not  true  ;  i  took  this  ^^ 
lark  tor  a  bunting. 

Ber.  I  do  assure  you,  my  lord,  he  U  very  great 
io  knowledge,  and  accordingly  valiant. 

Lrf.  i  iiave  then  sinned  against  his  experience, 
and  trai»f;re$sed  against  his  valour ;  ancfmy  state 
that  way  is  dangerous,  since  I  cannot  vet  iind  in 
my  heart  to  repent  i  Here  he  comes ;  1  pray  you 
tnake  \is  friends,  I  will  pursue  the  amity. 

Enter  Parolles. 

Pat.  These  things  shall  be  done,  sir. 

Iqf.  I  pray  you,  bir,  who's  his  lay  lor  ? 

Par.  Sir  ? 

Litf'.  O,  [  know  him  well :  Ay,  sir ;  he,  sir,  is 
a  very  good  workman,  a  very  good  t ay  lor. 

/?cr.  Is  she  gone  to  the  king^l^side'toParoUes. 

Par.  She  is. 

Ber.  Will  she  away  to-night  ? 

Par.  As  you'll  have  her. 

Btr.  I.  have  writ  my  letters,  rasketed  my  trea-|50 
Given  order  for  our  horses ;  and  to-night,     [sure, 
When  I  should  take  possession  of  the  bride,— 
And,  ere  I  do  begin,-^ — ^ 

liif'.  A  good  traveller  is  something  at  the  latter 
^dof  a  dinner ;  but  one  tliat  lies  three  thirds,  and 
uses  a  known  truth  to  ])ass  a  thousand  nothings 
with,  should  be  once  heard  and  thrice  beaten.' 
God  save  you,  captain. 

Ber,  Is  there  any  uukindness  between  my  lord 
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and  you,  monsieur  ? 

Par.  I  know  not  how  I  have  deserv*d  to  rum 
into  my  lord's  displeasure. 

Lqf.  You  have  made  shift  to  ruh  into't,  6oot 
and  spurs  and  all,  like  him  that  leap'd  into  the  cus* 
tard ' ;  and  out  of  it  youMl  run  again,  ratlier  than 
sutil'er  question  for  your  residence. 

Ber.  It  may  be,  you  have  mistaken  him,  my 
lord. 

Lnf.  And  shall  do  so  ever,  tliough  I  took  hihi 
at*s  prayers.  Fare  you  well,  my  lord :  and  believe 
this  of  me,  I'here  can  be  no  kernel  in  this  light 
nut;  the  soul  of  this  man  is  hi:>  ck^the^:  trust  him 
not  in  matter  of  heavy  conscquenrce ;  I  have 
kept  of  them  tame,  and  know  tlieir  natures.— 
Farewell,  monsieur:  1  have  spoken  better  of  you, 
than  you  have  or  will  deserve  at  my  hand :  but 
we  must  do  good  aoamst  evil.  IKxit* 

Par.  An  idle  lora^  1  swear. 

Ber.  I  think  so. 

Par.  Why,  do  you  not  know  him  ?     * 

Ber.  Yes,  I  know  him  well;  and  common  speech 
Gives  him  a  worthy  pass^  Here  comes  my  clog. 

Enter  Helena. 

Hel.  I  have,  sir,  as  I  was  commanded  from  you, 
Spoke  with  the  king,  and  have  procured  his  leave 
For  present  parting;  only,  h'e  desires 
Some  private  speech  with  you. 

Ber.  I  shall  obey  his  will. 
You  must  not  marvel,  Helen,  at  my  course. 
Which  holds  not  colour  with  the  tinie,  nor  doet    ~ 
'Ilic  ministration  and  required  office 
On  ray  particular:  prepared  I  was  not 
For  such  a  business ;  therefore  am  I  found 
So  much  unsettled :  "^I'his  drives  me  tointreat  you, 
That  presently  you  take  your  way  for  home ; 
And  rather  niuse ',  than  ask,  why  I  entreat  you : 
For  my  respects  are  better  than  they  seem  ; 
And  my  appointments  have  in  them  a  need. 
Greater  than  shews  itself,  at  the  iirst  view, 
To  you  that  know  them  not.  lliis  to  my  mother*. 

[Giving  a  Utter. 
Twill  be  two  days  ere  I  shall  see  you  ;  so 
I  leave  you  to  your  wisdom. 

Hel.  Sir,  I  am  iK)thing  say. 
But  that  I  am  your  most  obedient  servant 

Ber.  Come,  come,  no  more  of  that 

Hel.  And  ever  shall 
With  true  observance  seek  to  eke  out  that. 
Wherein  toward  me  my  homely  stars  havefail'd 
Fo  equal  my  great  fortune. 

Ber.  Lettliatgo: 
My  haste  is  very  great;  Farewel ;  hie  home. 

Hel.  Pray*  sir,  your  pardon. 

Ber.  Well,  what  would  you  say  ? 

Hel.  I  am  not  worthy  ol  the  wealth  I  owe*; 
Nor  dare  I  say,  'tis  mine ;  and  yet  it  is ; 
3ut  like  a  timorous  thief,  most  iain  would  stesd 
What  law  does  vouch  mine  own. 


*  That  is,  a  specious  appcuamce  of  necessity.  '  Theobald  says,  that  thi\odd  allusion  is  not  intro- 
4ac€d  without  a  view  to  satire.  It  was^a  foolery  practised  at  city  entertainments,  whilst  the  jester  or 
ttDy  was  in  v<^e,  for  biAi  to  jump  into  a  large  dee[)  custard,  set  for  the  purpose,  to  set  on  a  oaantittf 


^hjarrcn  spc^iaton  to  laugh,  as  our  poet  says  in  his  Hamlzt 


'  i.  e.  wonder. 


^1.  e. 
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ALUS  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


[Act  3^  Scene  2. 


Ber,  What  would  yon  have  ? 

HcL  Something;  and  scarce  so  much  :-— 

thing,  indeed. 

1  would  not  tell  you  wliat  I  would ;  my  lord, — 

'faith,  yes  ;-— 
Strangers,  and  toes,  do  sunder,  and  not  kiss. 
Ber,  I  pray  you,  stay  not,  but  in  haste  to  horse, 
IdcL  I  shall  not  brt^  your  bidding,  good  my 
lord.  \_Exit  HtUna. 


Ber*  Where  arc  my  other  men,  monsieor?— 
Farewel.  • 
Go  thou  toward  home;  where  I  will  never  corw, 
Whilst  I  can  shake  my  sword^orhear  the  drum:— 
Away,  and  for  our  tlight^ 
Par.  Bravely,  coragio  \ 

lExeunt. 


10 


ACT 


III. 


SCENE    I. 

Ttie  Duke's  Court  in  Florence, 

Nourish,  Enter  tfie  Duke  of  Florence,  two  French 
Lords,  with  Soldiers. 

Duke,  CO   that,  from  point  to  point,    now 
*^        have  you  neard 
The  fundamental  reasons  of  this  war; 
Whose  great  decisioh  hath  much  blood  let  forth. 
And  more  thirsts  after. 

1  Lord,  Holy  seems  the  quarrel 
Upon  your  grace^s  part ;  black  and  fearful 

On  the  opposer.  [France 

Duke.  Therefore  we  marvel  much,  our  cousin 

Would,  in  so  jnst  a  business,  shut  his  bosom 

Against  our  biorrowing  prayers. 

2  Lord,  Good  my  lord. 
The  reasons  of  our  state  I  cannot  yield ', 
But  like  a  common  and  an  outwarcl  man ', 
That  the  great  figure  of  a  council  frames 
By  self-unable  motion :  therefore  dare  not 
Say  what  I  tliink  of  it ;  since  1  have  found 
jliyself  in  my  uncertain  grounds  to  iail 
As  often  as  1  guessM. 

Duke,  Be  it  his  pleasure.  [nature  \ 

2  Lord,  But  I  am  sure  the  younger  of  our 
Tliat  surfeit  on  tlieir  ease,  will,  day  by  day. 
Come  here  for  physick. 

Duke,  Welcome  shall  they  be ; 
And  all  tlie  honours,  that  can  fly  from  us. 
Shall  on  them  settle :  You  know  your  places  well; 
When  better  fall,  for  your  avails  they  fell : 
To-morrow  to  the  field.  lExeunt 

SCENE    IL 

Rousillon,  in  France, 
Enter  Countess  and  Cloxvn, 

Count.  Tt  hath  happened  all  as  I  would  hav^  had 
it,  save  that  he  comes  not  along  with  her. 

Clo.  By  my  troth,  I  take  my  young  lord  to  be  a 
vcrv  melancholy  man. 

Count,  By  what  observance,  T  prav  you } 

Clo,  Why,  he  will  look  upon  his 'boot,  and' 
ting ;  mend  the  rulf,  and  sing;  aak  questions,  audi 

*  i.  e.  I  catmot  iplbrm  you  of. 
fellows. 
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smg ;  pick  his  teeth,,  and  sing:  I  know  a  man  that 
had  this  trick  of  melancholy,  sold  a  goodly  manor 
for  a  song. 

Count.  Let  me  see  what  he  writes,  and  whtnhe 
means  to  come. 

Clo.  I  have  no  mind  to  Isbel,  since  J  was  at 
court :  our  old  ling  and  our  Isbel's  o'the  coun- 
try are  nothing  like  your  old  ling  and  your  Isbelf 
/the  court:  the  brain  ofmy  Cupid's  knocked  but; 
;Hid  I  begin  to  love,  as  an  old  man  loves  money, 
with  no  stomach. 

Count.  What  have  we  here? 

Clo.  E'en  that  you  have  there.  [Erit. 

Count,  [reads  a  Ittter.]    "  I  baye  sent  you  a 

daughter-in-la^ :  she  hath  recovcr*d  the  king, 
"  and  undone  me.     I  have  wedded  her,  not  bed- 

*  ded  her ;  and  sworn  to  make  the  not  eternal. 

*  You  shall  hear,  I  am  run  away  ;  know  it,  be- 

*  fore  the  report  come.  If  there  be  breadth 
'  enouffh  in  the  world,  I  will  hold  along  disjtancc* 

**  My  duty  to  vou. 

*"'  Your  unfortunate  son, 

"  Bertram." 
riiis  is  not  well,  rash  and  unbridleil  boy, 
To  fly  the  favours  of  so  good  a  kina ; 
To  pluck  his  indignation  on  thy  head, 
Wy  the  misprising  of  a  maid  too  virtuoui 
I*  or  the  contempt  of  empire. 

Re-enter  Clown, 

Clo.  O,  madam,  yonder  is  heavy  news  within, 
between  two  soldiers  and  my  young  lady. 

Count,  What  is  the  matter? 

Clo.  Nay,  there  is  some  comfort  in  the  n*'ws, 
some  comfort;  your  son  will  not  be  killed  somxw 
as  I  thought  he 'would. 

Count,  y/hy  should  he  be  killed  ? 

Clo.  So  say*I,  madam,  if  he  runaway,  as  I  hear 
he  does :  the  danger  is  in  standing  to't ;  thai'*  the 
loss  of  men,  though  it  be  the  getting  of  children. 
Here  they 'come,  will  tell  you  more :  for  my  part, 
I  only  hear,  your  sou  was  run  away. 

Enter  Helena  and  two  Gentlemen. 

1  Gen.  Save  you,  good  madam. 

Hel.  Madam,  my  lord  is  gone,  for  cv^t  gone, 

2  Gen,  Do  not  say  so. 


f  L  e.  one  not  ki  the  secret  of  affaire.       J  Meanbg,  owr  youn^ 
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Count,  Think  opoii  patience. — ^Pray  you,  gen 

tlemen, 

1  have  felt  so  many  quirks  of  joy ,  and  grief, 
That  the  rirst  fece  of  neither,  on  the  start,   fyou  ? 
Can  woman  me  unto't : — Where  is  my  son,  I  pray 

2  Gen,  Madam,  he's  gone  to  serve  the  duke  of 
Florence : 
We  met  bun  thitherward ;  for  thence  we  came. 
And,  alter  some  dispatch  in  hand  at  court. 
Thither  we  hend  again.  [passport.  10 

Hei.  Look  bn  this  letter,  madam ;  hJfre^s  my 

"  *  When  thot<  canst  get  the  ring  upon  my 
•'  finger,  which  niifver  shall  come  off,  and  shew 
•*  me  a  child  begotten  of  thy  body,  that  1  am 
"father   to,  then    call   me    husband;    but  in  15 
**  such  a  Then  I  write  a  Nevei\*' 
Tliis  is  a  dreadful  Sentence. 

Count,  Brought  you  this  letter,  gentlemen  ^ 

1  Gen»  Ay,  madam  ; 
And,  for  the  contents'  sake,  are  sorry  for  our  pains.  90 

Count,  I  pr'ythee,  lady,  have  a  lietter  cheer ; 
If  thou  engrossest,  all  the  griefs  are  thine, 
ITiou  robb'st  me  of  a  moiety  :  He  was  my  son  ; 
But  1^0  wash  his  name  out*  of  my  blood,       [he  ? 
And  thou  art  all  my  child. — ^Towas ds  Florence  is  25 

2  Gen,  Ay,  madam. 
Count,  And  to  be  a  soldier? 
2  Gen,  Such  is  his  nobk*  purpose :  and,  believe't. 

The  duke  will  lay  upon  him  all  the  honour 

That  good  convenience  claims.  30 

Counts  Hetum  you  thither  >  [speed, 

1  Gen,  Ay,  madam,  with  the  swiftest  wing  of 

Het,  "  n  ill  I  have  no  wife,  1  have  nothing  in 
"  France." 
Tis  bitter.  [Reading,  35 

Count,  Find  you  that  there? 

//W.  Ay,  ma(lam.  [which 

1  Gai.  'TIS  but  the  boldness  of  his  hand,  liaply. 
His  heart  was  not  consenting  to. 

Count,  Nothing  in  France,  until  he  have  no  wife 
There's  nothing  her*.*,  that  is  too  good  for  liim^ 
But  only  she :  and  she  deserves  a  lord, 
That  twenty  such  rude  boys  might  lend  upon, 
And  call  her  hourly,  mistress.  W  iio  was  with  liim  ? 

I  Gen.  A  servant  only,  and  a  gentleman 
Which  I  have  some  time  known. 

Count,  Parolles,  was't  not? 

1  Gen.  Ay,  my  good  lady,  he^ 

Count,  A'very  tainted  fellow,  and  full  of  wick 
My  son  corrupts  a  well-deri\  ed  nature  [edness 
With  his  inducement. 

1  Gen.  Indeed,  good  lady, 
The  fellow  has  a  deal  of  that,  too  much. 
Which  hokls.him  much  to  have  ^. 

Count,  You  are  welcome,  gentlem«'n. 
I,wiH  entreat  you,  when  vou  see  my  son. 
To  tell  him  that  his  sword  can  never  win 
Tfie  honour  that  he  loses  r  mord  I'll  entreat  yon 
Written  to  bear  fdong. 

2  Gen,  We  sefve  you,  madam,  |60 
lii  that  and  all  your  worthiest  afi'airs. 

'  That  i«,  ivhentbou  canst  get  the  ring,  which  is  on  my  finger,  into  thy  poss^sioa. 
tket  sCaad  him  in  sttad.     ^C  «.  tb«  air  that  closes  imiuediately.   . 
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Count.  Not  so,  but  as  we  change  our  courtesies. 
W  ill  you  draw  near  ? 

[Extunt  Countess  and  Gentlemcnt 
HeVTitl  IImvc  no  uifc  J  fiave  nothing  inirauce. 
Nothing  in  France,  until  he  ha;?  no  wiie  ! 
i'hou  shall  have  none, Kousilion,  none  in' France, 
Then  hast  thou  all  again.     Poor  lord,  is  t  i 
That  chase  thee  from  thy  coanti7,  and  expose 
Those  tender  limbs  of  thme  to  the  event 
Of  the  none-sparing  war ;  and  i;*  it  I 
That  drive  thee  from  the  sportive  court,  where  tbott 
Wast  shot  at  with  fair  eyes,  to  be  the  mark 
Of  smoky  muskets  ?  Oyou  leaden  messengers. 
That  ride  npon  the  violent  speed  of  lire. 
Fly  with  false  aim ;  move  the  still-picrcing  air  *, 
That  shigs  wKh  piercing,  do  not  touch  my  lord  I 
Whoever  shoots  at  him,  I  set  him  there ; 
Whoever  charges  on  his  forward  breast: 
I  am  the  caittlT,  tJiat  do  hold  him  to  it ; 
And  though  I  kill  him  not,  I  am  the  cause 
His  death  was  so  etfected :  l>etter 'twere, 
'  met  the  ravjn  lion  when  he  roar*d 
W^ith  sharp  constraint  of  hunger ;  better  'twere. 
That  all  the  miiertes,  which  nature  owes. 
Were  mine  at  once :  No,  cohiethou  home,  Rousil-? 
Whence  honour  but  of  danger  wins  a  scar ;    [Ion, 
As  oft  it  loses  all ;  I  will  be  gone : 
My  being  here  it  is,  that  holds  thee  hence ; 
Shall  1  stay  here  to  do't?  no,  no,  although 
I'he  air  of  paradise  did  fan  the  house. 
And  angels  ofHc'd  all :  I  will  be  gone  ; 
That  pitiful  rumour  may  report  my  Hight, 
To  consolate  thine  ear.    Come,  night;  end,  day  I 
For,  with  the  dark,  poor  Chief,rilsteai  away.  \_Exit^ 

SCENE      III. 

Tlie  Duke's  Court  in  Florence, 

Flourish.   Enter  the  Duke  of  Florence,  Bertram^ 
Drum  and  Frumpets,  Soldiers,  SfC. 

i5«A:e.Thegeneralpfour  horse  thou  art;  and  we. 
Great  in  oOr  hope,  lay  our  best  love  and  credence 
Upon  thy  promising  fortune. 

IStr.  Sir,  it  is 
A  charge  too  heavy  for  my  strength ;  but  yet 
W  e'il  :»tnve  to  bear  it  for  your  worthy  sake. 
To  the  extreme  edge  of  hazard. 

Dul^<.  Then  go  forth; 
And  fortune  play  upon  thy  prosperous  helm, 
:\s  thy  iiu'^picious  mistress! 

Bel'.  This  very  day. 
Gnat  Mars,  1  out  iii vself  into tliy  file: 
Make  me  but  liKe  my  thou^^iit:?;  and  I  shall  prove 
A  lover  of  thy  drum,  hater  of  love.         [£jreawl  - 

SCENE     IV. 

Rosilton,  iri  Frcce, 

Enter  Countess  and  Steward, 

Count.  Alas  I  and  would  you  take  the  letterofher? 

Might  you  not  know,  she  would  doas  she  has  done. 

liy  sending  me  a  letter  ?    Read  it  again. 


'  i.  e.  ini 
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[Act  3«  Scene  i 


Stcn\  "  I  am  St.  Jaques'  pilgrim,  hither  gone ; 
'*  Ambitious  love  hath  so  in  me  odended, 
V  That  bare-foot  plod  1  t^e  cold  ground  upon, 

•*  With  sainted  vow  my  faults  to  have  amended. 
•«  Write,  write,  that,  from  the  bloody  course  of  war, 
*'  My  dearest  master,  your  dear  son  may  hye  ; 
"  Bless  him  at  home  in  peace,  whilst  I  from  tar, 

**  His.  name  with  zealous  fervour  sanctify : 
"  His  taken  labours  bid  him  me  forgive ; 
''  I^  bisdespightfid  Jono,  sent  him  forth 
*'  Prnm  courtly  friends,  withcainping  foes  to  live, 
''Where  death  and  danger  dog  the  heels  ofworth: 
"  He  is  too  good  and  ^r  ibr  death  and  me ; 
•*  Whom  I  myself  embrace,  to  set  hun  free.*' 
Ah,  what  sharp  stings  are  in  her  mildest  words  I — 
fiinaldo,  you  did  never  lack  advice '  so  much. 
As  letting  ber  pass  so ;  had  I  spoke  with  her, 
I  could  have  well  diverted  her  intents. 
Which  thus  !^he  hath  prevented. 

Steio.  Pardon  me,  madam; 
If  I  had  given  you  this  at  over-night, 
Shemight  have  been  o'er-ta'en ;  aud^et  she  writes, 
Ihirsuit  would  be  but  vain. 
Count.  What  angel  shall 
Bless  this  unworthy  husband  ?  he  cannot  thrive. 
Unless  her  prayers,  whom  heaven  delights  to  hear. 
And  loves  to  giant,  reprieve  him  Iroin  the  wrath 
Of  greatest  justice. — Write,  write,  Kinaldo, 
To  this  unworthy  husband  of  his  wife ; 
Let  every  word  weigh  heavy  of  her  worth. 
That  he  doesweiffh  too  light :  my  greatest  grief> 
Though  little  he  do  feel  it,  set  down  sharply. 
Dispatch  the  most  convenient  messenger : — 
When,  haply,  he  shall  hear  tliat  she  is  gone. 
He  will  return ;  and  hope  I  may,  that  she, 
Hearinff  ^  much,  will  speed  her  foot  again. 
Led  hither  by  pure  love :  which  of  them  both 
Is  dearest  to  me,  I  have  no  skill  in  sense 
To  make  distinction : — Provide  this  messenger : — 
My  heart  is  heavy,  and  mine  age  is  weak; 
Grief  would  have  tear6>  and  sorrow  bids  me  speak. 

[Exeunt. 
SCENE     V. 
Without  the  IValls  qf' Florence. 
A  Tucket  afar  off. 
Enter  an  old  ffidovi  of  Florence,  Diana,  ViolerUa, 
and  Mariami,  with  otlwr  Citizen.^. 
Wid.  Nay,  come;  for  if  they  do  approach  the 
city,  we  shall  lose  all  the  sight. 

Dia.  They  say,  the  French  count  has  done  most 
|u>nourable  service. 

JFid,  It  is  reported  that  he  has  ta'en  their  great- 
est commander;  and  that  with  his  own  hand  he 
slew  theduke*8  brother.  We  have  lost  our  labour; 
they  are  gone  a  contrary  way :  hark !  you  may 
know  their  trumpets. 

MaT'  Come,  let's  return  agab,  and  suffice  our- 
Wf\t^  with  the  report  of  it.  Well,  Diana,  take 
Iwed  of  tliis  Frencli  earl :  the  honour  of  a  maid/i«|6(: 


her  name ;  and  no  legacy  is  so  rich  as.honesty. 
Wid,  I  have  told  my  neighbour,  how  you  have 
been  solicited  by  a  gentleman  his  companion. 

Alar.  I  know  the  knave ;  bang  him !  one  Pa- 
rolles :  a  iilthy  ofBcer  he  is  in  those  sy jzgestions  Ux 
the  young  eari.p—BewaFe  of  Uieiis  D^na ;  tbcir 
promises,  enticements,  oaths,  tokens,  and  all  tbcM 
enginesof  lust,  are  not  the  things  they  gounder^ 
many  a  maid  hatb  been  seduced  by  them;  and  tlie 

10  misery  is,  example,  that  so  terrible  shews  in  tbc 
wreck  of  maidenhood,  cannot  for  all  tl^t  dissuade 
succession,  but  tliat  they  are  limed  with,the  twigs 
that  threaten  them.  I  nope,  I  need  not  to  advise 
you  further  ;  but,  I  hope,  your  own  grace  witt 

L5  keep  you  where  you  are,  tKough  there  were  no 
further  danger  known,  but  the  modetity  which  is 
so  lost. 
Dia,  You  shall  not  need  to  fi*ar  me. 

20        Enter  Helena,  disguised  like  a  Pilgrim,    . 

IVid,  I  hope  so. — Look»  here  comes  a  pilgrim: 
I  know  she  will  lye  at  my  house ;  thither  they  seni 

oneanother;  ni  question  her. 

God  save  you,  pilgrim  !  Whither  are  you  bound  > 

HlL  To  St,  Jaques  le  grand. 
Where  do  the  palmers  'lodge,  I  do  beseech  you? 

H^fd.  At  the  St.  Francis  here,  beside  tli»*  port. 

H  I  h  this  tJie  way  ?  [A  march  qfar  of. 

H^id.  Ay,  marry,  is  it.     Hark  you !     [pilgrim, 
'1  hey  come  this  way : — If  you  will  tarry,  holy 
But  till  the  troops  come  by, 
[  will  conduct  you  where  you  shall  be  lodg'd; 
Die  rather,  for  I  think  1  know  your  hostes* 
As  ample  as  myself. 

Hti.  Is.it  yourself) 

H"id.  If  you  shall  please  so,  pilgrim.  [sure. 

HtL  1  thank  you,  and  will  stay  upon  your  la- 

H'id.  You  came,  1  think,  from  France  ? 

Hti  I  did  so. 

It  id.  J I  ere  you  may  see  a  countryman  of  yours. 
That  has  done  W(»rthy^  service. 

//<•/.  His  name,  I  pray  }ou  ?  [one? 

Dia.  The  count  Kousillon:  Know  you  such  a 

Ilel.  But  by  tlie  ear,  tliat  hear*  mok  nobly  of 
His  face  I  know  not.  [mm; 

Dia.  WhatsoeVr  he  is. 
He's  bravely  taken  here.   He  stole  from  France, 
As*tis  reported,  for  the  king  had  nurried  him 
Against  his  liking:  I'iiink  )ou  it  is  so >        [ladj* 

HeL  Ay,  surely,  meer  the  truth  ;  I  know  his 

Dia.  There  is  a  gentleman  tliat  serves  the  county 
Reports  but  coarsi'ly  of  hen 

Hel.  What's  his  namc>     , 

Dia.  Monsieur  Parolles. 

Hel.  Oh,  I  believe  with  him, 
f  n  argument  of  praise,  or  to  the  \iortfe 
Of  the  great  count  himself,  slie  is  t6o  mean 
To  have  her  name  repeated ;  all  her  deserving 
[s  a  reserved  honesty,  and  that 
i  have  not  beard  exaotineU  ^. 
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*  That  is  discretion  or  thought.  *  Meaning,  *'  they  are  not  really  so  true  and  sincere  as  in  ap- 
pearance ttiey  s«em  to  be."  ^  Pilgrims  that  visited  holy  places;  so  calitd  Irom  a  stafl*  or  bough  of 
^Im  that  they  wtr«  wont  to  carry.        *U:  4oubted« 
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Dia.  Alas,  poor  lady ! 
Tls  a  hard  bondage,  to  become  the  wife 
Of  a  detesting  lord. 

H''id.  Aright  good  creature:  wheresoe'er  she  is, 
Her  he«rt  weighs  sadly:  this  young  maidjnight 
A  shrewd  turn,  if  she  pleas'd.  [do  her 

H(l,  How  do  you  mean  ? 
May  be,  the  amorous  count  solicits  her 
In  the  unlawful  purpose. 

ff'id.  He  does,  indeed ; 
And  brokes,'  with  all  that  can  in  such  a  suit 
Cor.  upi  the  tender  honour  of  a  maid  : 
But  she  is  ann'd  for  him,  and  keeps  her  guard 
In  hotte>te8l  defence. 

Enter  with  Drum  and  Colours,  Bertram,  Pa 
roilcs.  Officers  and  Soldiers  attending. 


20 


Mar,  The  gols forbid  else! 

^'id.  So,  now  they  come : 
That  is  Antonio,  the  duke's  eldest  son ; 
That,  Kscalus. 

Met,  Which  is  the  Frenchman? 

Dia.  He; 
Tliat  with  the  plume ;  'tis  a  most  gallant  fellow ; 
I  would,  he  lov*d  his  wife ;  if  he  were  hone-ter, 
He  were  much  goodlier: — Is^t  not  a  handsome 

Htl.  I  like  him  well.    ,  [gentleman  ? 

Dia.  'Tispitv,  he's  not  hon«st:  Yond's  that 
same  Knave,   ' 
That  l<?ads  him  tu  these  places ;  were  I  his  lady, 
Td  poison  that  vile  rascal. 

Hd.  Which  is  he? 

Dia,  'I'hat  jack-an-apes  with  scarfs :  Why  is  he 
melancholy  ? 

Hel.  Perchance  he*s  hurt  i*  the  battle. 

Par,  Lose  our  dmm!  well. 

Mar.  He's  shrewdly  vex'dat  something:  Look, 
he  has  spied  us. 

Wid,  Marry,  hang  you ! 

[Exeunt  Bertram,  ParoHes,  Sfc. 

Mar.  And  your  courtesy,  for  a  ring-carrier ! 

ff^id.   The  troop  is  past:    Come,  pilgrim,  I 
will  bring  you 
Where  you  shall  host ;  of  enjoin'd  penitents 
There's  fonror  live,  to  great  Saint  Jaques  bound. 
Already  at  my  hou«;e. 

Hel,  1  humbly  thank  you  : 
Please  it  this  matron,  and  this  gentle  maid, 
1  oeat  with  us  to*niglit,  the  charge,  and  thanking,  50 
Shall  be  for  me ;  and,  to  recjuite  you  further, 
I  will  bestow  some  precepts  on  this  virgin. 
Worthy  the  note. 

Both,  We'll  take  your  offer  kindly. 

[£jr«m/.|5A 


SCENE     VI. 

Enter  Bertram,  and  the  two  French  Lords. 

1  Lord.  Nay,  good  my  lord ;  put  him  to't ;  let 
him  have  his  way, 

2  Lord,  if  your  lordship  find  himnot  a  hilding, 
hold  me  no  more  in  your  respect. 

1  Lord.    On  my  life,  my  lord,  a  bubble. 
1 0     Ber.  Do  you  think  I  am  so  far  decei v'd  in  him  ? 

I  Lord.  Believe  it,  my  lord,  in  mine  own  direct 
knowledge,,  without  any  malice,  but  to  speak  of 
him  as  my  kinsman,  hers  a  most  notable  coward, 
an  iniinite  and  endless  liar,  an  hourly  promise- 
15  breaker,  the  owner  of  no  one  good  quality  wor- 
thy your  lordship's  entertainment. 

2 Lord.  It  were  fit  you  knevfr  him;  lest,  re- 
posing too  far  in  his  virtue^  which  he  hatb  not, 
he  might,  at  some  great  and  trusty  business,  in  a 
main  danger  fisiil  vou. 

Ber,  I  would,  I  knew  in  what  particular  action 
to  try  him. 

.  2  Lord.  None  better  than  to  let  him  fetch  off 
his  drum,  which  you  bear  him  so  cooiidently  un« 
25|<lertake  to  do. 

I  Lord.  1,  with  a  troop  of  Florentines,  wHl 
suddenly  surprise  him ;  such  I  will  have,  whom, 
1  am  sure,  he  knows  not  from  the  enemy :  we 
will  bind  and  hood-wink  him  so,  that  he  shall  sup- 
pose no  other  but  that  he  is  carried  into  Uie  leaguer 
i)f  the  adversaries,  when  we  bring  him  to  our  own 
tents:  Be  but  your  lordship  present  at  his  exami- 
nation ;  if  he  do  not,  for  the  promise  of  his  life, 
and  in  the  highest  compulsion  of  base  fear,  offer  to 
betray  you,  and  deliver  all  the  intelli^ce  in  his 
power  against  you,  and  that  with  the  divine  forfeit 
of  his  soul  upon  oath,  never  trust  my  judgment  in 
any  thini^. 

'2Lor(l.  O,  for  the  love  of  laughter,  let  Vim 
fetch  his  drum ;  he  says,  he  has  a  stratagem  for't: 
when  your  lordship  sees  the  bottom  of  his  sue 
cess  in  t,  and  to  what  metal  this  counterfeit  lump 
of  ore  will  be  melted,  if  you  give  him  not  John 
Drum's  entertainnitnt,  your  incIiniDg  caooot  b« 
removed  *.    Here  li|r  comes. 
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Enter  ParolUs, 

1  Lord,  O,  for  the  love  of  laughter,  hinder  not 
the  humour  of  his  design ;  let  film  fetch  off  his 
drum  in  any  hand. 

Ber.  How  now,  monsieur?  this  drum  sticks 
iorely  in  your  disposition. 

2  Cord.  A  pox  on't,  let  it  go ;  'tis  but  a  drum. 
Par.  But  a  drum !  Is't  but  a  drum  ?  A  drum  s« 

lost!  There  was  an  excellent  command!  to  charge 


'  Deals  as  a  broker,  *  Theobald  explains  thirpassa^  thu-? :  "  My  lord,  as  you  have  tal^en  this  fel^ 
low  (ParoUes")  into  so  near  a  confidence,  if,  upon  his  being  found  a  counterfeit,  you  dop't  cashier  him 
from  your  favour,  then  your  attachment  is  not  to  be  remov'd;"  and  then  adds  the  following  history  of 
John  Drumts  Entertainment,  from  Hollingshed^s  Chronicle :  '*  This  chronologer,  in  bis  description 
of  Ireland,  speaking  of  Patrick  Scarsefield,  (mayor  of  Dublin  in  the  year  155 1)  and  of  his  extravagant 
hospitality,  subjoins,  that  no  guest  had  ever  a  cold  or  forbidding  loot  from  any  part  of  his  family  •  so 
that  kis  porter  or  any  other  officer  durst  not,  for  both  liis  ears,  gix^e  the  stmpicst  man,  that  resorted 
to  kis  house,  Tom  Drum's  cfUertainment,  wluch  «*,  to  bale  »  wan  in  by  the  l»ead,  aiid  thrust  him  put 
by  both  the  shouldeis." 
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ALUS  "WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


[Act  3*  Scene/. 


ID  with  our  horse  upon  our  own  wings,  and  to 
rend  our  own  soldiers. 

2  Lord.  That  was  not  to  be  blamed  in  the  com- 
mand of  ide  serrice ;  it  was  a  disaster  of  war  that 
Caisar  himself  could  not  have  prevented,  if  he  had 
been  there  to^  command. 

Ber.  Well,  we  cannot  greatly  condemn  our 
success :  some  dishonour  we  had  in  the  loss  of  that 
drum ;  but  it  is  not  to  be  recovered.' 

Par,  It  might  have  been  recovered.  10 

Ber.  It  niij^ht ;  but  it  is  not  now. 

Par,  It  is  to  be  recovered:  but  that  the  merit 
of  service  is  seldom  attributed  tothetrue  and  fxacti 
pertoriner,  I  would  have  tliat  drum  or  anoliitr,  or! 
fiic  Jactt.  15 

Btr.  V\1iy,  if  you  have  a  stomach  to*t,  monsieur,; 
•  if  you  lau)k  your  mystery  in  stratagem  can  bringi 
this  instrument  of  honour  again  m;o  its  unlive  qu»r- 
ler,  be  magnanimous  in  the  enterprise,  and  go  on  ;l 
1  w.ll  grace  the  attempt  for  a  uortUy  exploit :  if  20 
you  speed  well  in  it,  the  duke  shall  both  speak 
of  it,  and  extend  to  you  what  further  becomes  his 
greatness,  cw^ii  to  the  utmost  syllable  of  your 
worthiness. 

Par,  l>y  the  hand  of  a  soldier,  I  will  undertake  it.  26 

Btr,  But  you  mubt  not  now  slumber  in  it. 

Par,  I'll  about  it  this  evening:  and  1  will  pre- 
•entiy  pen  down  my  dilemmas',  encourage  my- 
self in  my  certainty,  put  myself  into  my  mortal 
preparation,  and,  by  midnight,  look  to  hear  fur-  30 
ther  from  me. 

Bar.  May  L  be  bold  to  acquaint  his  grace,  you 
are  gone  about  it? 

Par.  I  know  not  what  the  success  will  be, 'my 
lord;  but  the  attempt  I  vow.  35 

Ber.  I  know,  thou  art  valiant ;  and,  to  the  pos- 
fibility  of  tliy  soldiership,  will  subscribe  for  thee. 
Fare  we! . 

Par,  I  love  not  many  words  lExH 

1  Lord.  No  more  than  a  fwh  loves  water. — Is  40 
fiot  this  a  strange  fellow,  my  lord  ?  that  so  confi 
dently  seems  toimdertake  this  business,  which  he 
knows  is  not  to  be  done ;  damns  himself  to  do, 
^iod  dares  better  be  damn'd  than  do  t? 

2  Lord.  You  do  not  know  him,  my  lord,  as  we  45 
do :  certain  it  is,  that  he  will  steal  himself  into  a 
man's  favour,  and,  for  a  week,  escape  a  great 
deal  of  discoveries ;  but  when  you  find  him  out, 
you  have  him  ever  after. 


B^r.  Why,  do  you  think,  he  will  make  no  decd^50 


parted,  tell  me  what  a  sprat  you  shall  find  lum; 
v^hich  you  shall  see  this  very  night. 

2  Lord,  I  must  go  look  my  twigs :  he  shall  ^be 
caught- 

Ber,  Your  brother,  he  shall  go  along  with  me. 

^  Lord*  As't  please  your  lordship:  I'll  leave 
you.  [Exit. 

Ber.  Now  will  I  lead  you  to  the  hou2»e,  and 
shew  you 
The  lass  I  spoke  of. 

1  Xf/rd.  but,  you  say,  she's  honest.        [once, 

Ber.  That's  all  the  fault :  I  spoke  with  her  but 
And  found  her  wondrous  cold  ;  but  I  sent  to  her. 
By  this  same  coxcomb  that  we  have  i'  the  wind. 
Tokens  and  letters,  which  she  did  re-send ; 
And  this  is  all  I  have  done:  She's  a tair creature; 
Will  you  go  see  her  ? 

1  Lord.  With  all  my  heart,  my  lord.  [ExeutU. 

SCENE    VIL 
Florence.    Vie  ffidnu^s  House- 
Enter  Helena  and  ff'idow. 

Hel  If  you  misdoubt  me  that  I  am  not  she, 
I  know  not  how  1  sliall  assure  you  further. 
But  I  shall  lose  the  grounds  I  work  upon\  [bom. 

if  id.  Thouglv  my  estate  be  fallen,  I  was  well 
Nothing ac<|uainted  with  these  businesses; 
And  would  not  put  my  reputation  now 
In  any  staining -act. 

Hel.  Nor  would  I  wish  you. 
First,  give  me  trust,  the  count  he  is  ray  husband ; 
And,  what  to  your  sworn  counsel  I  have  spoken, 
Is  so,  from  word  to  word ;  and  then  you  canno^ 
By  the  good  aid  that  1  of  you  shall  borrow, 
l£rr  in  bestowing  it. 

H'id.  I  should  believe  you ; 
For  you  have  shew'd  me  that,  which  well  approva 
You  are  great  in  fortune. 

Hd.  Take  this  purse  of  gold. 
And  let  me  buy  your  friendly  help  thus  far. 
Which  I  wi.l  over-pay,  and  pay  again,  [daughter. 
When  I  have  found  it.   The  count  he  wooes  your 
Lays  down  his  wanton  siege  before  her  beauty, 
Resolves  to  carry  her  ;  let  her,  in  fine,  consent. 
As  we'll  direct  her  how  'tis  best  to  bear  it. 
Now  his  important"  blood  will  nought  deny 
That  she'll  demand  :  A  ring  the  county  wears, 
That  downward  liath  succeeded  in  his  house, 
From  son  to  son,  sonie  four  or  five  descents 


at  ail  of  this,  that  so  seriously  he  does  address 
himself  unto  ? 

2  Lord.  None  in  the  world :  but  return  with  an 
invention,  and  clap  upon  you  two  or  three  proba- 
ble lies  :  but  we  nave  almost  imbo>s'd  him%  you 
shall  see  his  fall  to-night ;  for,  indeed,  he  is  not 
for  your  lordship's  respect. 

1  Lord.  Vi'e'll  n)ake  you  some  sport  with  the 
h\,  ee  we  case'  him.     lie  was  first  smok'd  by 


Since  the  first  father  wore  it :  this  ring  he  holds 


In  most  rich  choice ;  yet,  in  his  idle  fire, 
'Fo  buy  liis  w  ill,  it  would  not  seem  too  dear, 
Ilowe'er  repented  after. 
Hid.  Now  I  see 
bb  The  bottom  of  your  purpose. 
I    HA.  You  see  it  lawful  then  :  It  is  no  more, 
iBut  that  your  daughter,  ere  she  seems  as  won, 
jt)esires  this  riuR;  appoints  him  an  encounter; 
!ln  fine,  delivers  me  to  fill  the  time. 


the  old  lord  Lafeu  ;  when  his  disguise  and  he  is  60  Herself  most  chastely  absent ;  after  this, 

'  A  dilemma  is  an  argument  that  concludes  both  ways.  *  To  imhoss  a  deer  is  to  inclose  him  in  a 
woo<l.  The  word,  applied  in  this  sense,  being  derived  from  emhoscare,  Ital.  ought  pro|ierly  to  be 
ipelled  mhosL\L  '  Meaning,  before  we  strip  him  naked.  ..'♦  i.  e.  by  dibcoveringiierself  to  thc'count. 
i  important  iicrc  means  importunate. 
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ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


2QS 


To  marry  her,  I'll  add  three  thousa^  cpowns 
1  u  what  is  past  already. 
ff'id.  I  have  yielded: 
Instruct  my  daughter  liow  she  shall  persever. 
That  time,  and  placey^with  this  deceit  so  lawful. 
May  prove  coherent.     Every  night  he  comes 
With  musicks  of  all  sorts,  and  songK  composed 
To  her  unworthimess;  it  noth'mg  steads  us^ 


To  chide  him  from  our  caves ;  for  he  persistSy 
As  if  hi?  life  lay  on't. 

//«•/.  \\  hy  then,  to-night 
Let  us  assay  our  plot;  which,  if  it  speed. 
Is  wicked  meaning  in  a  lawful  deed. 
And  lawful  ineanmg  in  a  lawful  act* : 
VV  here  both  not  sin,  and  yet  a  sinful  fact : 
But  let's  about  it.  IRxeunt. 


ACT 


IV. 


SCENE     I. 

/\xrf  of  the  French  Camp  in  Florence, 

Enter  one  of  the  French  Lorcb,  ivUhJive  or  six 


Soldiers  in  anilmsh. 


Lord. 


TTE  can  come  no  other  way  but  by  tliis 
^^  hedge*  comer:  When  y6u  sally  up- 
on hint,  speak  what  tertible  language  you  will; 
though  you  understand  it  not  yourselves,  no  mat 
ter:  for  we  must  not  seem  to  understiud  him 
unless  some  one  amongst  us,  whom  we  must  pro- 
duce for  an  interpreter. 

SoL  Good  captain,  let  me  be  the  interpreter. 

Lord.  Art  not  acquainted  with  him?  knows 
he  not  thj  voice  ? 

SoL,  No,  sir,  I  warrant  you. 

Lord.  But  what  linsy-woolsy  liast  thou  to  speak 
to  us  again  ? 

Sol.  Even  such  as  you  speak  to  me. 

LorcL  Uemust  think  us  some  band  of  strangers 
rtbe  adversaries'  entertainment.  Now  he  hath  a 
smack  of  all  neighbouring  languages;  therefore  we 
must  every  one  be  a  man  of  his  own  fancy,  not  to 
know  what  wespe^k  one  to  another ;  so  we  seem 
to  know,  is  to  know  straight  our  purpose:  chough^ 
language,  gabble  enough,  and  good  enough.  As 
for  you,  interpreter,  you  must  seem  very  politick. 
But  couch,  ho!  here  he  comes;  to  beguile  two 
hours  in  sleep,  and  then  to  return  and  swear  the 
lies  he  forges. 

-  Enter  Parolies, 

Par.  Ten  o'clock :  witJiin  these  three  hours  *twill 
be  tune  enough  to  go  home.  What  shall  I  say  I 
have  done?  It  must  be  a  very  plausive  invention 
that  carries  it:  They  becin  to  smoke  me :  and  dis- 
sraces  have  of  late  knock*d  too  often  at  my  door. 
I  hnd  my  tongue  is  too  fool-hardy  ;  but  my  heart 
hath  the  fear  of  Mars  before  it,  and  of  his  creatures, 
not  daring  the  reports  of  my  tongue. 

Lord,  rhis  is  the  tirst  truth  that  e'er  thine  own 
tongue  was  guilty  of.  [Aside. 

Par,  What  the  devil  should  move  me  to  under- 
t^  the  recoveiy  of  thb  drum ;  being  not  ignorant 
of  the  impossibility,  and  knovring  i  had  no  such  60 
purpote  ?    1  must  give  myself  some  hurts,  and| 


say,  I  got  them  in  exploit:  Yet  slight  ones  will 
not  carry  it.  I'hey  will  say.  Came  you  off  with 
so  little  ?  and  great  ones  I  dare  not  give ;  Where- 
30  fore?  what's  the  instance*?  Tongue,  I  must  put 
you  intoa  butter- woman's  mouth,aud  buy  another* 
of  Bajazet's  mule,  if  you  prattle  me  mto  theso 
perils. 

Lord.  Is  it  possible,  he  should  know  whit  he  i«, 
and  be  that  he  is  ?  [Asid(\ 

Par.  I  would,  the  cutting  of  my  garments  would 
serve  tlie  turn  ;  or  the  breaking  of  my  Spanibl^ 
sword. 

Lord.  We  cannot  afford  you  so.  \^Aside, 

Par.  Or  the  baring  of  my  beard;  and  to  say, 
it  was  in  stratagem. 

Lord.  '  Twuuld  not  do.  [Aside. 

Pur.  Or  to  drown  my  clothes,  apd  say,  I  was 
stript. 

Lm^d.  Hardly  serve.  [Aside. 

Par.  Though  I  swore  I  leap'd  from  the  window 
of  the  citadel 

Lord,  How  deep?  [Aside, 

Par,  Thirty  fathom. 

Lord,  Three  great  oaths  would  scarce  make 
that  be  believed.  [Aside. 

Par.  1  would,  I  had  any  drum  of  the  enemies*; 
I  would  swear  1  recover'd  it 

Lord.  You  shall  hear  one  anon.  [Aside. 

Pur.  A  drum  now  of  the  enemies! 

[Almrum  within. 

Lord,  Throca  movousuSf  cargo,  cargo,  cargo, 

AIL  Cargo,  cargo,  villiandapar  corbo,cargo. 

Par.  Oh  I  ransom,  ransom: — Do  not  hide  mine 
eyes.  [Tltey  seize  him  and  blindfold  him. 

Liter,  Boskos  thromuldo  boskos. 

Par.  I  know  you  are  the  Muskos*  regiment. 
And  I  shall  lose  iny  life  for  want  of  language : 
If  there  be  here  German,  or  Dane,  low  Dutch, 
Italian,  or  French,  let  him  speak  to  me,  Fll 
Discover  that  which  sliall  undo  the  Florentine. 

Inter.  Boskos  vauvado:-—^ 
I  understand  thee,  and  can  speak  tliy  tongue ; 

Kerelifbonto: Sir, 

Betake  thee  to  thy  faith,  for  seventeen  poniards 
I  Are  at  thy  bosom. 
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*  Bertram's  meaning  is  wicked  in  a  lawful  deed,  and  Helen's  meaning  is  lawful  in  a  lawful  art ;  and 
neither  of  them  sin :  yet  on  his  part  it  was  a  s'mful  act,  for  his  meaning  was  to  commit  adultery,  of 
which  he  was  tonocenti  as  the  lady  wai  his  wife.        I  i.  e.  proof.        *  i.  e.  a  silent  one. 

Par» 
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ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL, 


[Act  4.  Scene  2. 


Pm\  Oh! 

Inter,  Oh,  pray,  pray.— li. 
Mancha  revania  duichc. 

Lord.  Oseorhi  dutch  ^s  volivorco. 
'    Inter,  The  general  is  content  to  spare  thee  yet; 
And,  hood-winkt  as  thou  art,  will  lead  thee  on  . 
To  gather  from  thee:  haply,  thou  may'st  iiifonn 
Something  to  save  thy  lite. 

Pur.  O,  let  me  live. 
And  all  the  secrets  of  our  camp  I'll  shew. 
Their  force,  their  purposes:  nay,  I'll  speak  that 
Which  you  will  wonder  at. 

Inter.  But  wilt  thou  fiaithfully  ? 

Par,  If  I  do  not,  damn  me. 

Inter.  Acorda  Hnta^^"—^  [rolles, 

Coftie  on,  tliou  art  granted  spare.  {Exit  withPa- 
[A  short  alnrum  within. 
Lord.GOfieW  the  count  Rousillon,and  my  brother, 
yfe  have  caught  the  woodcock,  and  will  keep  him 
'Till  we  do  hear  from  them.  [muflled 

Sol,  Captain,  I  will. 

Lord.  He  will  betray  us  all  unto  ourselves: — 
Inform  'em  that 

SoL  So  I  will,  sir. 

lord.  Till  then  FU  keep  him  dark,  and  safeh 
IpckU  lExeuni, 

.    s  c  E  N  E  n. 

The  fFidoxv's  House. 
Enter  Bertram  and  Diana. 

Bcr,  They  told  me,  tiiat  your  name  was  Fonti- 

Dia,  No,  my  good  lord,  Diana.  [bell 

Ber,  Titled  goddess ; 
And  worth  it,  with  addition  !  But,  (air  soul. 
In  your  Ane  frame  hath  love  no  quality } 
If  tlie  quick  6re  of  youth  light  not  your  mind. 
You  are  no  maiden,  but  a  monument : 
\Vhen  you  are  dead,  you  should  be  such  a  one 
A?  tou  are  now,  for  you  are  cold  and  stern ; 
And  now  you  should  be  as  your  mother  was. 
When  your  sweet  self  was  got. 

Dia.  She  then  was  honest. 

Bcr,  So  should  jou  be. 

Diu.  No; 
My  mother  did  but  duty  ;  such,  my  lord. 
As*  you  owe  to  your  wite. 

Br.  No  more  of  that! 
I  pr'ythee,  do  not  strive  against  my  vows; 
I  was  compellM  to  hor;  but  I  love  thee 
By  love*s  own  sweet  constraint,  and  will  for  ever 
Do  thee  all  rinhLs  of  service. 

Dia,  Ay,  so  you  serve  r.s, 
*Till  wo  sorve  you  :  but  when  you  have  our  roses, 
You  barely  leave  our  thorns  to  prick  ourselves. 
And  mock  us  with  out  barrenness. 

Ber.  How  have  I  sworn  ?  [truth ; 

Dia.  'TIS  not  the  many  oaths,  that  make  the 
But  the  plain  single  vow,  that  is  vowid  true. 
What  is  not  holy,  that  we  swear  not  by) 


But  ,tak€  the  highest  to  witness*;  Then,  pray 

you,  tell  me. 
If  I  shoulci  swear  by  Jove's  great  attnbutei, 
I  lov*d  you  dearly,  would  you  believe  my  oaths, 
When  1  did  loveyou  ill  ?  this  has  no  holding. 
To  swear  by  him  whom  I  protest  to  love,    [oaths 
lliat  Will  work  against  nim:  Therefore,  vour 
Are  words,  and  poor  conditions;  but  uufreaf'd;  ' 
At  least,  in  my  opinion. 
10     Ber,  Change  it,  change  it; 
Be  not  so  holy-cruel :  love  is  holy ; 
And  my  integrity  ne*er  knew  the  crafts,        [off. 
That  you  do  charge  men  with :  Stand  no  more 
But  give  thyself  unto  my  sick  desire, 
15  Who  then  recovers :  say,  thou  art  mine,  and  ever 
My  love,  as  it  begins,  shall  so  perse ver. 

Dia.  I  see,  that  menaiake4im>e8  in  such  afiairs. 
That  we'll  forsake  ourselves.  Give  me  that  ring. 
Ber.  ril  lend  it  thee,  my  dear,  but  have  no 
20  To  fljve  it  frcwn  me.  [power 

Dia,  Will  you  not,  my  lord  ? 
Ber,  It  is  sin  honour  'longing  to  our  bouse. 
Bequeathed  down  from  many  ancestors; 
Which  were  the  greatest  obloquy  i'  the  world 
25  In  me  to  lose. 

Dia,  Mine  honour's  such  a  ring: 
My  chastity's  the  jewel  of  our  house, 
Betjueathed  down  from  many  ancestors; 
Which  were  the  greatest  obloquy  i'  the  worid 
30  In  me  to  lose:  Thus  your  own  proper  wisdom 
Brings  in  the  champion  honour  on  my  part. 
Against  vour  vain  assault. 

Ber.  Here,  take  my  ring : 
My  house,  mine  honour,  yea,  my  life  be  thinei 
35  And  I'll  be  bid  by  tliee. 

Dia.  When  midnight  comes,   knock  >at  my 
chamber  window ; 
I'll  order  take,  my  mother  shall  not  bear. 
Now  will  I  charge  you  in  the  band  of  tnith, 
40  When  you  have  conquered  my  yet  maiden  bed, 
Rema'm  there  but  an  hour,  nor  speak  to  me : 
My  reasons  are  most  strong ;  ana  you  shall  know 

them. 
When  back  a^in  this  ring  shall  be  deliver'd: 
45  And  on  your  hngcr,  in  the  night,  1*11  put 
Another  ring ;  that,  what  in  time  proceeds. 
May  token  to  the  future  our  past  deeds. 
Adieu,  'till  then ;  then,  tail  not :  Y^ 


ou  have  won 
A  wife  of  me.  tiiough  there  mv  hope  be  done. 
50     Btr,  A  heaven  ou  earth  1  have  won,  by  woo- 
ing thee.  [£rt/^ 
Dia,  For  which  live  long  to  thank  both  heaven 
Vou  may  so  in  the  eml. —                     [and  roe ! 
My  mother  told  m^  just  how  he  would  woo, 
53  As' if  she  sat  in  his  heart;  she  says  all  men 
Have  the  like  oaths:  he  had  sworn  to  marry  me. 
When  his  wife's  dead ;  therefore  I'll  lie  with  him, 
When  I  am  bury'd.Since  Frenchmen  areso braid', 
Marry  that  will,  I  live  and  die  a  maid: 
60  Only,  in  this  disguise,  I  think't  no  sin 

Fo  cozen  hun,  tliat  would  unjustly  win.     [£»V. 

*  The  sense  is,  we  never  swear  by  what  is  not  holy,  but  swear  by,  or  take  to  witness,  the  Highest, 
the  Divinity,    f  i.  e.  crqjly  or  decaUuL 
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SCENE  in. 

The  Florentine   Camp, 

Muter  the  trm  Freiuh  iMrJt,  amd  tn*  •r  thre§  StIStrt, 

\  Lord.  You  have  not  given  hiin  his  inotheT'i 
letter? 

2  Lord,  I  hare  deliver'd  it  an  hour  ^ce:  then 
is  socnethine  in*t  that  «tings  his  nature;  for,  on  the 
reading  it,  he  rhang'd  alnK>st  into  another  man 

1  Lord.  He  has  much  worthy  blame  laid  upon 
him,  for  shaking  off  so  good  a  wife,  and  so  swec 
a  ladv. 

2  Lord,  Especially  he  hath  incurred  the  «nrer- 
lastiog  displeasure  of  the  kuig,  wlio  had  even  tun VI 
his  bounty  to  sing  happiness  to  him.  I  witl  teli 
you  a  thing,  but  you  shall  let  it  dwell  darkh 
with  you. 

.  1  Zofii.  When  you  hate  spoken  it,  'tis  dead, 
and  i  am  the  grave  of  it. 

2  Lord,  He  hath  perverted  a  ymmg  gentlewoman 
here  in  Florence,  of  a  most  chaste  renown  ;  ano 
this  night  he  fleshes  bis  will  in  the  spoil  of  hei 
bcRxnu*:  hehathgivenherhismonumentai  riDg.and 
thinks  himself  made  in  the  unchaste  rompO!?ition. 

1  Lord,  Now  God  delay  our  rebellion ;  as  wo 
are  ourselves,  what  things  are  we ! 

2  Lord  Merely  our  own  traitors.  And  as  in 
the  oonunon  course  of  all  treasons,  we  still  see 
them  reveal  themselves,  till  they  attain  to  theii 
abborr'd  ends ;  so  he,  that  in  this  action  contrives 
against  bis  owi)  nobility,  in  his  proper  stream  o'er 
flows  himself'. 

1  Lord,  Is  it  not  meant  damnable  in  us,  to  bi- 
tnimpeters  of  our  unlawful  intents?  We  shall  not 
then  have  his  company  to-night  ? 

2  Lf>rd,  Not  till  after  midnight ;  for  he  is  dieted 
(0  his  hour. 

1  Lord*  That  approaches  apace:  I  would 
cladly  have  him  see  his  company  anatomized ;  thai 
ne  nui^kt  take  a  measure  of  his  own  judgment, 
wherem  so  curiously  he  had  set  this  counterfeit. 

2  Lord  We  will  not  meddle  with  him  tilt  he 
come:  for  his  presence  must  be  the  whip  of  the 
other. 

1  Lord.  In  the  mean  time,  what  hear  you  of 
these  wars  > 

2  Lord,  I  hear  there  is  an  overture  of  peace. 
I  Lord.  Nay,  I  assure  you,  a  pea(*c  concluded 
^Lord.  Whatwillcount  Rousillon  dothen?will 

he  tiavel  hifi;her,  or  return  again  into  France  ? 

1  Lord  fperceive  by  this  demand,  you  arenol 
altogether  of  his  counsel. 

2  Lord  Let  it  be  forlMd,  sir!  so  should  I  be  a 
great  deal  of  his  act. 

I  Lord  Sir,  his  wife,  some  two  months  since, 
fled  from  his  houi^e ;  lier  pretence  is  a  pilgrimage 
to  Saint  Jaques  le  grand ;  which  holy  undertakmg, 
with  roost  austere  sanctimony,  she  accomplish'd : 
and,  there  residing,  the  tenderness  of  her  nature 
hecame  as  a  prey  to  her  grief  ;  in  tine,  made  a 
groan  of  her  last  breath,  and  now  the  sings  ' 
|iea?en. 

^  Lord.  How  is  this  justified? 


10  oft 


15 


1  Lord,  The  stronger  part  of  it  by  her  own 
letters ;  which  makes  her  story  true,  even  to  the 
point  of  her  death :  her  death  itself,  which  could 
not  be  her  oHice  to  say,  is  come,  was  faithfoUj 
conlirm'd  bv  the  rec-tor  of  the  phcc. 

2  Lord,  Hath  the  count  all  this  intelligence  ? 

1  Lord  Ay,  and  the  |>articular  confinnations, 
point  from  point,  to  the  tull  arming  of  the  verity, 

2  L^d.  1  am  heartily  sorr}-,  that  he'll  be  glad 
this. 

1  Lord,  How  mightily,  sometimes,  wc  make 
us  comtbrts  of  our  losses ! 

2  Lord.  And  lk)w  mightily,  some  other  times, 
we  drown  our  g  fin  in  tears !  The  great  dignity, 
that  his  valour  hath  here  acquired  for  him,  shall-at 
home  be  enrountt^Pd  with  a  shame  as  ample. 

1  Lord.  The  web  of  our  life  is  of  a  mingled  yam, 
good  antl  ill  together :  our  virtues  would  be  proud, 
it  our  faults  whipp'd  them  not ;  and  our  crimes 
would  despair,  it  they  were  not  cheiishM  by  ouf 
vinue>. — 

Enter  a  Snrcant. 
How  now  ?  where's  your  master  ? 

Strv.  Hi*  met  the  duke  in  the  street,  sirj  of 
whom  he  hath  taken  a  solemn  leave ;  his  lordship 
will  next  morning  for  France.  The  duke  hatk 
otfered  him  letters  of  commendations  to  the  king, 

2  Lord,  They  shall  be  no  more  than  needful 
there,  if  they  were  more  than  they  can  conunend. 

Enter  Bertram, 

1  Ijord.  They  cannot  be  too  sweet  for  the  king's 
tartness.  Here^s  his  fordship  now.  Hownow,nij 
lord,  is*t  not  after  midnight  ? 

Ber*  I  have  to-night  dispatch'd  sixteen  businesses, 
a  month's  length  a-piece,  by  an  abstract  of  suc- 
cess :  I  have  conge'd  with  the  duke,  done  my  adiea 
with  his  nearest ;  buried  a  wife,  mournM  tor  her ; 
.vrit  to  my  lady  mother,  I  am  returning;  cnter- 
tain'd  my  convoy  ;  and,  between  these  mam  par- 
40  eels  of  Jispaich,  etTected  many  nicer  needs:  tlie 
last  was  the  greatest,  butthat  I  navenotendedgy!*, 

2  Lord,  If  the  busuiess  be  of  any  difficulty,  and 
this  morning  your  departure  hence,  it  requires 
haste  of  vour  lordship.  • 

Btr,  f  mean,  the  business  is  not  ended,  as  fear- 
ng  to  hear  of  it  hereafter:  But  shall  we  have  this 
dialogue  between  the  fool  and  the  soldier  ? 
Come,  bring  forth  this  counterfeit  moclule*' ;  he  has 
deceiv'd  me  like  a  double-meaning  prophesier.     ' 

2  Ijord,  Bring  him  forth :  he  hatn  sat  in  the 
tocks  all  night,  poor  gallant  knave. 

Ber,  No  matter ;  his  heels  have  deserved  it,  in 
usurping  his  spurs  so  long.  How  does  he  carry 
himself?  , 

1  Lord  \  have  told  your  lordship  already;  the 
stocks  carry  him.  But,  to  answer  you  as  you 
would  be  understood ;  he  weeps,  like  a  wencJi 
that  had  shed  her  milk :  he  hath  confessed  hin.« 
self  to  Morgan,  whom  he  supposes  to  be  a  friar, 
from  the  time  of  his  ren»embrance,  to  this  very 
instant  disaster  of  his  sitting  i'  the  stocks :  Anci 
what,  think  you,  he  hath  contest  ? 
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ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL, 


[Act  4.  Scene  3« 


Bcr.  Nothing  of  me>  has  lie  ? 

2  Lord,  His  confession  is  taken,  and  it  shall  be 
xead  to  his  lace :  if  your  lordship  be  iii't,  as  I  be- 
lieve you  are,  you  must  have  the  f)atiencetohear  it. 
He-enter  Soldiers  unth  Pofnlies. 

Ber,  A  plague  upon  him!  muflled !  he  can  say 
nothing  oi  me ;  hush !  hush ! 

1  Lord.  Hoodman comes! — Porto tartarossa. 
Inter.  He  calls  for  the  tortures ;  What  will  you 

•ay  without 'em  >  10 

Par.  I  will  confess  what  I  know  without  con 

straint:  if  ye  pinch  me  like  a  pasty,  I  can  say  no 

more. 
Inter.  Bosko  chimurcho. 

2  Lord.  Boblihtndo  chicurmurco.  15 
Inter.  You  are  a  merciful  general: — Ourgeneral 

hkls  you  answer  to  what  I  shall  ask  you  outofa  iK>te. 

Par.  And  truly,  as  I  hope  to  live 

litter.  "  First  demand  of  htm  how  many  horse 
*'  the  duke  is  strong."    What  say  you  to  that  ?     20 

Par.  Five  or  six  thousand;  but  very  weak  and 
unserviceable:  the  troops  are  all  scattei**d,  and  the 
commanders  very  poor  rogues;  upon  my  reputa- 
tion and  credit,  and  as  I  hope  to  live. 

Inter.  Shall  I  set  down  your  answer  so  ?  25 

Par.  Do;  Til  take  the  sacrament  on't,liow and 
which  way  you  will :  all's  one  to  him'. 

Ber'.  What  a  past-saving  slave  is  this! 

1  Lordi  You  are  deceived,  my  lord ;  this  is 
monsieur  Parolles,the  gallant  militarist,  (that  was  30 
his  own  phrase)  that  had  the  whole  theorique  of 
war  in  the  knot  of  his  scarf,  and  the  practice  in 
the  chape  of  his  dagger. 

2  Lord.  1  will  never  trust  a  man  again,  for  keep  • 
ing  his  sword  clean ;  nor  believe  he  can  have  ever)  35 
thing  in  him,  by  wearing  Iris  apparel  neatly. 

litter.  Well,  that's  set  down. 

Par.  Five  or  six  thousand  horse,  I  said, — I  will 
say  true, — or  thereabouts,  set  down,— -for  I'll 
9feak  truth.  40 

1  Lord.  He*8  very  near  the  truth  in  this. 

Bcr.  But  I  con  him  no  thanks  for't*,  in  the 
nature  he  delivers  it. 

Par.  Poor  rogues,  I  pray  you,  say. 

Inter.  W^ell,  that's  set  down.  45 

Par.  I  humbly  thank  you,  sir:  a  truth's  a  truth, 
tlie  rogues  are  marvellous  poor. 

Inter.  "  f^emandof  him,  of  what  strength  they 
'*  are  afoot."    What  say  you  to  that  ? 

Par.  By  my  troth,  sir,  if  I  were  to  live  this  50 
present  hour,  f  will  telUrue.  L^t  me  see :  Spurio  a 
hundred  and  fifty,  Sebastian  so  many,  Corambus 
so  many,  Jacitiesso  many;  Guiltian,  Cosmo,  Lodo- 
wick,  and  Gratii,  two  hundred  lifty  each  :  mine 
own  company,  Chitophcr,  Vaumond,  Bentii,  two  55 
hundred  and  iilty  each  ;  so  that  the  muster  file, 
rotten  and  souifd,  upon  my  life,  amounts  not  to 
lifteen  thou*sancl  poll ;  half  of  the  which  dare  not 
shake  tbt*  snow  from  off  their  cassocks',  lest  they 
shake  themselves  to  pieces.  |60 

Ber.  Wliat  shall  be  done  to  hun } 

'  The  words  "  all's  one 


1  Lord.  Nothing,  but  let  bim  have  tlianks. 
Demand  of  him  my  conditions^  and  what  credit  I 
have  with  the  duke. 

Inter.  Well,  that's  set  down.  *'  You  shall  de- 
"  mand  of  him,  whether  one  captain  Dumain  be 

i'  the  can)p,  a  Frenchman;  what  his  reputation 

is  with  the  duke,  what  his  valour^  honesty,  and 

expertness  in  wars;  or  whether  he  thinks,  it 
"  were  not  possible  with  well-weighing  suras  of 
**  gold  to  corrupt  him  to  a  revolt."  Wliat  say  you 
to  this  ?  what  do  you  know  of  it  ? 

Par.  I  beseech  you,  let  me  answer  to  the  par- 
ticularpf  Iheinterrogatorics ;  Demand  them  singly. 

Inter,  Do  you  know  this  captain  Dumatn  ? 

Par.  I  know  him:  he  was  a  botcher's  'prentice 
in  Paris,  from  whence  he  was  whipp'd  for  g<*ttiDg 
the  sheriffs  fool  with«Ghild;  a  aumb  innoceat, 
that  could  not  say  him,  nay. 

[ Dumain  lifts  Hp  hin  hand  in  anger. 

Ber.  Nay,by yourleavehoidyourhaiKls;tbouffh 
( know,  his  brai  ns  are  forfeit  to^he  next  tile  thatfalls. 

Inter.  Well,  b  this  captain  in  the  duke  of  Flo^ 
rence's  camp  ? 

Par.  Upon  my  knowledge,  he  is,  and  kmsr. 

1  Lord.  Nay,  look  not  so  upon  me ;  we  siiiU 
hear  of  your  lordship  anon. 

Inter.  Wliat  is  his  reputation  with  the  duke? 

Par.  The  duke  knows  him  for  no  other  but  a 
poor  officer  of  mine ;  and  writ  to  me  the  other 
day,  to  turn  him  out  o'  the  band :  I  think,  I  have 
his  letter  in  my  pocket« 

Inter.  Marry,  we'll  search. 

Par.  In  good  sadness,  I  do  not  know;  cither 
it  is  there,  or  it  is  upon  a  file,  with  the  duke's  other 
letters,  in  my  tent ' 

Inter.  Here  'tis;  here's  a  paper;  Shall  I  read 
it  to  you? 

Par.  I  do  not  know,  if  it  be  it,  or  no* 

Ber.  Our  interpreter  does  it  well. 

1  Lord.  Excellently. 

Inter.  "  Dian,  The  count's  a  fool,  and  full  of 
"  gold," 

Par.  That  is  not  the  duke's-  letter,  sir ;  that  w 
an  advertisement  to  a  proper  maid  in  Florence, 
one  Diana,  to  take  heed  ot  the  allurement  of  one 
count1<ousillon,a  foolish  idle  boy,  but,  for  all  that, 
very  ruttis|i :  I  pray  \ou,  sir,  put  it  up  again. 

Inter.  Nay,  I'll  read  it  first,  by  your  favour. 

Par.  My  meaning  in't,  I  protest,  was  very 
honest  in  the  behalf  of  the  maid  ;  for  I  knew  the 
young  count  to  be  a  dangerous  and  lascivious  boy : 
who  is  a  whale  to  virginity,  and  devours  up  all 
the  fry  it  finds. 

Ber.  Damnable,  both  sides  r<^ie  ! 
Interpreter  read*  the  Utter. 
"  When  he  swears  oaths,  bid  him  drop  gold,  and 
'*  take  it : 

"  Afler  he  scores,  he  never  pays  the  score : 
'*  Half  won,  is^ match  well  made  ;'roatdj,  and  well 

'*  make  it ; 
"  He  ne'er  pays  after-debts,  take  it  before ; 


e  to  him"  seem  to  belong  (o  another  speaker,  and  appear  to  be  a  proper 
remark  of  4iertram's  upon  Parolles's  assertion.  '  i.  e.  I  am  not  obhged  to  him  for  iL  To  con  i*  t« 
know.       ^  Cassock  signifies  a  hortemaa's  loose  coat. 
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**^  And  say,  a  soldier,  Dian,  told  thee  Ibis, . 
"Men  are  to  mell  wilh\  boys  are  but  to  kiss : 
"  For  count  of  this,  the  count's  a  fool,  I  know  it, 
**.\Vho  pays  before,  but  not  when  he  does  owcii. 
**  liiine,  as  he  vow'd  to  tliee  in  thine  ear, 

"  Parolles 

Ber,  He  shall  be  whippM  through  tlie  army, 
with  this  rhime  in  his  forehead. 

2  Lord.  This  is  'your  devoted  friend,  sir,  the  10 
manifold  linguist,  and  the  arniipotent  soldier. 

Ber,  I  could  endure  any  tiling  before  but  a  cat, 
and  now  heVa  cat  to  me. 

.  Intrr.  I  perceive,  sir,  by  our  general's  looks, 
we  shall  be  lain  to  hang  you. 

.  Pai\  My  life,  sir,  in  any  case :  not  that  I  am 
afraid  to  die ;  but  that,  my  otrences  being  many, 
I  would  repent  out  the  remainder  of  nature :  let 
me  live,  sir,  in  a  dungeon,  i'  the  stocks,  or  any 
where,  so  I  may  live. 

JfUti\  We'll  see  what  may  be  done,  so  you  con 
fiess  freely ;  therefore,  once  more  to  this  captain 
Dumain:  You  have  answer'd  to  his  reputation 
with  the  duke,  and  to  his  valour ;  What  is  his 
honesty  ? 

Pari  He  will  steal,  sir,  an  egg  out  of  a  cloister; 

for  rapes  and  ravishments  he  parallels  Nessus.  He 

proiesses  no  keepuig  ot  oaths ;  in  breaking  them, 

he  is  stronger  than  Hercules.     He  will  lie,  sir, 

with  such  volubility,  tiiat  you  would  think  truth 

were  a  fool :  drunkenness  is  \u>  best  virtue  ;  for 

h^  will  be  swine-drunk  ;  and  in  his  sleep  he  does 

little  barm,  save  to  his  bed-cloaths about  him;  but 

they  know  his  conditions,  and  lay  hmi  in  straw. 

1  have  but  little  more  to  say,  sir,  of  his  honesty : 

he  has  every  thing  that  an  honest  man  slK)uld  not 

have;  what  an  honest  man  should  have,  he  lui 

iK>thing. 

'  1  Lord,  I  begin  to  love  him  for  this. 

.  Bcr,  For  this  description  of  tiiine  honesty?  , A 

pox  upion  him  for  me,  he  is  more  and  more  a  cat. 

*  Inter.  What  say  you  to  his  expertness  in  war? 

.  Par,  Faith,  sir,  he  lias  led  the  drum  before  the 

English  tragedians, — to  belie  him,  I  will  not,  and 

more  of  his  soldiership  I  know  not;  except,  in  that 

country,  he  had  the  honour  to  be  the  officer  at  a 

place  tliere  call'd  Mile-end,  to  instruct  for  the 

doubling  of  iiles:  I  would  do  the  man  what  ho- 

nour  I  can,  but  of  this  I  am  not  certain. 

1  Lord,    He  hath  out-villain'd  villainy  so  far, 
that  the  rarity  redeems  him. 
Ber,  A  pox  on  him !  he's  a  cat  still. 
Inter,  His  qualities  being  at  this  poor  price,  1 
need  not  to  ask  you,  if  gola  will  corrupt  him  to 
revolt. 

Par.  Sir,  for  a  quart  d*ecH  he  will  sell  the  fee 
limple  of  his  salvation,  the  inheritance  of  it ;  and 
cut  the  intail  from  all  remainders,  and  a  perpetual 
succession  for  it  perpetually. 

Infer,  What's  his  brother,  the  other  captain 
Puma'm  ? 


2  Lord,  Why  does  he  ask  him  of  mc  ? 

Inter,  What^s  he? 

Par.  E'en  a  crow  of  the  sanw  nest ;  not  alto- 
gether so  great  as  the  first  in  goodness,but  greater 
a  great  deal  iu  evil.  He  expels  his  brother  tor  a 
coward,  yet  his  brother  is  reputed  one  of  the  be>t 
that  is:  in  a  retreat  he  outruns  any  lacquey; 
marry,  in  coming  on  he  has  the  cramp. 

Intt  r.  If  your  life  be  saved,  will  you  undertake 
to  betray  the  Florentine  ?  ' 

Par.  Ay,  and  the  captain  of  his  horse,  count 
Ronsillon. 

Inter.  I'll  whisper  with  the  general,  and  knov 
his  pleasure. 

Par.  Ill  no  more  drumming;  a  plague  of  all 
drums!  Only  to  seem  to  deserve  well,  and  to  be- 
guile the  supposition'  of  that  lascivious  young 
boy  the  count,  have  I  run  into  this  danger :  Yet, 
who  wmild  have  suspected  an  ambush  where  I 
was  taken  >  [^Aside. 

Inter,  There  is  no  remedy,sir,but  you  must  die: 
the  general  says,  you,  that  have  so  trailerously  dis- 
covered the  secrets  of  your  army,  and  made  such 
pestiferous  reports  of  men  very  nobly  held,  can 
serve  the  world  for  no  very  honest  use ;  therefore 
you  must  die.  Come,  headsman, off  witii  his  head.* 

/'ar.  O  lord,  sic ;  let  me  live,  or  let  me  sec 
my  death! 

Inter.  That  shall  you,  and  take  your  leave  of 
all  your  friends.  [Unbinding  him. 

So,  look  about  you ;  Know  you  any  here  ? 

Bcr.  Good-morrow,  noble  captain. 

2  Lt)rd,  God  bless  you,  captam  Parolles. 

1  Lord.  God  save  you,  noble  captam. 

2  Lord.  CaptaiA,  what  greeting  will  you  to  my 
lord  Lafeu  ?  I  am  for  France. 

1  Lord.  Good  captain,  will  you  give  me  a  copy 
of  that  same  sonnet  you  writ  to  Diana  in  behaltof 
the  count  Rousillon  ?  an  I  were  not  a  very  coward, 
rd  compel  it  of  you ;  but  fare  you  welL    [fixeunt^ 

Inter.  You  are  undone,  captain;  all  but  your 
scarf,  that  has  a  knot  on'l  yet. 

Par.  Who  cannot  be  crush'd  with  a  plot  ? 

Inter.  If  you  could  hnd  out  a  country  where  but 
women  were  tliat  had  received  so  much  shame,y()a 
might  begin  an  impudent  nation.  Fare  you  Well, 
sir;  I  am  lor  France  too ;  we  shall  speak  of  you 
there.  [Exit. 

Par,  Yet  am  I  thankful:  if  my  heart  were  great, 
Twould  burst  at  this:  Captain  I'll  be  no  more; 
But  I  will  eat  and  drink,  and  sleep  as  soft 
As  captain  sliail:  siniply  the  thing  I  am 
Shall  make  me  live.  W  \\o  knows  himself  a  braggart, 
L»'t  him  fear  this ;  for  it  will  come  to  pass, 
I'hat  every  braggart  shall  be  found  an  ass. 
Uust,  sword !  co6l,  blushes!  and,  Parolles, live 
Safest  in  shame !  being -fbol'd,  by  foolery  tliriVe ! 
There's  place,  and  means,  tor  every  man  alive, 
rii  after  them. 

[Exit. 
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i  To  mllf  is  derived  from  the  French  word,  mclcr,  to  mingle. 


^  L  e.  to  deceire  tlie  qpinbn. 
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ALUS  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


[Act  4.  Scene  5. 


SCENE    TV. 
The  WidoTdi's  House  at  Flch^encc, 
Enter  Heleiut,  IVidonjo,  and  Diana, 

Hd,  That  you  may  Well  perceive  I  have  not 
wrong'd  you, 
One  of  the  greatest  in  the  christian  world 
iShall  be  my  surety ;  'fore  whose  throne,  'tis  neM- 
Kre  I  can  perfect  mine  intents,  to  Kneel:       [tul, 
Time  was,  I  did  him  a  desired  office,  10 

Dea({ihnost  as  his  life;  which  gratitude 
Through  Hinty  'l'artar*s  bosom  would  |)eep  forth. 
And  answer^  thanks :  I  duly  am  informed, 
His  grace  is  at  Marseilles ;  to  which  place 
We  have  convenient  convoy.    You  must  know,  15 
I  am  supposed  dead :  the  army  breaking, 
JHy  husband  hies  hint  home ;  where,  heavi^n  aiding. 
And  by  the  leave  of  my  good  lord  the  king, 
W  e'll  be,  before  our  welcome. 

h^id.  Gentle  madam,  20 

You  never  had  a  servant,  to  whose  trust 
Youf  busmess  was  more  welcome. 

HeL  Kor  you,  mistress. 
Ever  a  friend,  whose  thoughts  more  truly  labour 
T  o  recompense  your  love;  doubt  not,  but  heaven  25 
Hath  brought  me  up  to  be  your  daughter^ dower, 
As  it  hath  iated  her  to  be  my  motive  ^ 
And  helper  to  a  husband.    But  O  strange  men ! 
That  can  such  sweet  use  make  of  what  they  hate, 
"When  saucy'  trusting  of  the  cozen'd  thoughts      30 
Defiles  the  pitchy  night !  so  lust  doth  play 
With  what  it  loaths,  tor  that  which  is  away : 
But  more  of  this  hereafter : — ^You,  Diana, 
Voider  my  poor  instructions  yet  must  suft'cr 
S^metbhig  in  my  behalf.  35 

Dia,  Let  death  and  honesty 
Go  with  yonr  impositions,  I  am  yours 
Upon  your  will  to  sutler. 

HeL' Yet,  I  pray  you, 

Bat  with  the  word**,  the  times  will  bring  on  summer,  40 
When  briars  shall  liave  leaves  as  wellas  thorns. 
And  be  as  sweet  as  shaq).    W  e  must  away ; 
Our  waggon  is  prepar'd,  and  time  revives^  us : 
Ml*.s  zvt  U  tl^t  ends  xiell:  still  the  fine's  the  crown : 
Whatever  thecourse,theend  is  therenown.[£actt/i/.  45 

SCENE    V, 
RousUlon, 
Enter  Countess,  Lqfcu,  and  down,  ^q 

Lqf,  Nb,  no,  no,  your  son  was  mis-led  with  a 
snipl-taH'uta  fellow  there;  whose  villainous  saffron^ 
would  have  made  all  theunbak'd  and  doughy  youth 
oi  a  nation  in  his  colour:  your  daughter-in-law 
had  been  alive  at  this  hour ;  and  your  son  here  at  55 


home,  more  advancM  by  the  king,  than  by  that 
redrtaiPd  hurfible-bee  I  speak  of. 

Coiiut.  I  would,  1  had  not  known  Wm  ?  it  was 
the  death  of  the  most  virtuous  gentlewoman,  that 
ever  nature  had  praise  for  creating:  if  she  had 
partaken  of  my  tiesh,  and  cost  me  the  dearest 
groans  of  a  mother,  I  could  not  Jiavc  owed  her  a 
more  rooted  love. 

Lqf.  '  Twas  a  good  lady,  'twas  a  good  lady  : 
we  may  pick  a  thousand  sallads,  ere  we  light  oa 
such  another  herb. 

C/o.  Indeed,  sir,  she  was  the  sweet-ma ijoram 
of  the  sallet,  or,  rather,  the  herb  of  grace. 

Lqf.  They  are  not  sallet-herbs,  you  knare,  they 
are  nose-herbs. 

Clo.  I  am  no  gfeat  Nebuchadnezzar,  sir,  t  have 
not  much  skill  in  grass. 

Lqf\  Whether  dost  thou  profess  thyself;  a 
knave,  or  a  fool  ? 

Clo.  A  fool,  sir,  at  a  woman's  service,  and  a 
knave  at  a  man's. 

Laf.  Your  distinction  ? 
-  Cio.  I  would  Cozen  the  man  of  his  wife,  and 
do  his  service. 

Laf.  So  you  were  a  knave  at  his  service,  indeed. 

Clo.  And  I  would  give  his  wife  my  bauble*,  sir, 
to  do  her  service. 

Laf.  I  will  subscribe  for  thee;  thou  art  both 
knave  and  fool. 

Clo.  At  your  serWce. 

Laf,  No,  no,  no. 

Cio.  Why,  sir,  if  I  cannot  serve  you,  I  can  serre 
as  great  a  prince  as  you  are. 

Laf.  Who's  that  ?  a  Frenchman  ? 

Clo.  Faith,  sir,  he  has  an  English  name;  but  h» 
phisnomv  is  more  hotter  in  France,  than  there. 

Lqf.  What  prince  is  that  ? 

Clo.  The  black  prince,  sir,  alias,  the  prince  of 
darkness  ;  alias,  tlie  devil. 

Laf.  Hold  thee,  there's  my  purse :  I  give  thee 
not  this  to  suggest^  thee  from  thy  master  thou 
talk'st  of ;  serve  him  still. 

Clo.  I  am  a  woodland  fellow,  sir,  that  always 
lov'd  a  great  fire ;  and  the  master  I  speak  of,  ever 
keeps  a  good  fire.  But,  sure,  he  is  the  prince  of  the 
wond,  let  his  nobility  remain  in  his  court.  I  am 
ror  the  house  with  the  narrow  gate,  which  I  tak# 
to  be  too  little  for  pomp  to  enter:  some,  that 
humble  themselves,  may ;  but  the  many  will  be 
too  chill  and  tender;  and  they'll  be  for  the  flowery 
way,  that  leads  to  the  broad  gate,  and  the  great  fire. 

Laf.  Go  thy  ways,  I  begin  to  be  a-weary  of 
thee  ;  and  I  tell  tliee  so  before,  because  I  would 
not  fall  out  with  thee.  Go  thy  ways;  let  my 
horses  be  well  look'd  to,  without  any  tricks. 


'  Motive  (or  assistant.  ^  Saucj/  may  here  \mp\ylurHrious,  and  by  consequence  lascivious.  M.  e. 
in  au  instant  of  time.  •♦  i.  e.  rouses  us.  *  Here  some  particulars  of  fashionable  dress  are  ridiculed. 
Snipt'ta^ata  needs  no  ejcplauatiou ;  but  villainous  saffron  is  more  obscure.  This  alludes  to  a  fantas- 
tick  fashion,  then  much  followed,  of  using  yellow  starch  for  their  bancb  and  ruft's.  *  Sir  John  Hawkins 
gives  the  following  explanation  of  this  passage :  "  Part  of  the  furniture  of ^  fool  wasa  Itauble,  which, 
though  it  l>e  generally  taken  to  signify  any  thing  of  suiaH  value,  has  a  precise  and  dcterm'uiable  mean- 
ing. It  is,  in  sliort,  a  kind  of  truacheou  wibii  a  head  carved  on  it,  which  the/»o/  anciently  carried  in 
hb  hand.    I  i,  e.  seduce.  '  ■  ^ 

C^Q. 
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Cfb.  If  I  put  any  tricki  upon  *cm,  sir,  they  shall 
be  jades'  tncks ;  which  are  their  own  right  by  the 
law  of  nature.  {Exit. 

Lqf,  A  shrewd  knave,  and  an  unhappy*. 

Count.  So  he  is.  My  lord,  that*s  ^one,  made 
himself  much  sport  out  of  him:  by  his  authority 
he  remams  here,  which  he  thinks  is  a  patent  for 
his  sauciness ;  and,  indeed,  he  has  no  pace,  but 
nitts  where  he  will. 

Ju^:  i  like  him  well:  'tis  not  amiss:  and  I 
was  about  to  tell  you.  Since  1  heard  of  the  good 
lady's  death,  and  that  my  lord  your  son  was  upon 
his  return  home,  I  mov'd  the  kmg  my  master,  to 
speak  in  the  behalf  of  my  daughter ;  which,  in 
the  minority  of  them  both,  liis  majesty,  out  of  a 
self-gracious  remembrance,  did  first  propose :  his 
highness  has  promised  nip  to  do  it:  and,  to  stop 
up  the  displeasure  he  hath  conceiv'd  against  your 
son,  there  is  no  fitter  matter.  How  does  your 
ladyship  like  it? 

Count.  With  very  much  content,  my  lord,  and 
I  wish  it  happily  eilected. 

Lqf.  His  highness  comes  post  from  Maneilles, 
of  as  ^le  a  Ix^y  as  when  he  numbered  thirty ;  he 
will  be  here  to-morrow,  or  I  am  deceiv'd  by  him 
that  in  such  inteiiigeuce  hath  seldom  fail'd. 


Count.  It  rejoices  me,  that  1  bopel  sbaQ  see  him 
ere  I  die.  1  liave  letters,  that  my  soli  will  be 
here  to-night :  I  shall  beseech  your  brdship,  t» 
remain  with  me  till  they  meet  together. 

JUlf.  Madam,  1  was  think  ins,  with  what  man- 
nerb  1  might  safely  be  admitted. 

Count.  You  need  but  plead  your  honourable 
privilege. 

I^.  Lady,  of  that  I  have  made  a  bold  charter  ; 
10  butTl  thank  my  God,  it  holds  yet. 
Re-tntti*  Clonn. 

Clo.  O  madam,  yunder's  my  lord  your  son  with 
a  patch  of  velvet  on's  face;  whether  there  be  a 
scar  under't,  or  no,  the  velvet  knows ;  but  *tb  a 
1 5  goodly  patch  of  velvet :  his  left  cheek  is  a  cheek 
of  two  pile  and  a  half,  but  his  right  cheek  is  wora 
bare. 

Count.  A  scar  nobly  got,  or  a  noble  scar,  is  » 
good  livery  of  honour:  so,  belike,  is  that. 
20     Cto.  But  it  is  your  carbonado'd  face. 

Jd^f.  Let  us  go  see  your  son,  I  pray  you;  I  loag 
to  talk  with  the  young  noble  soldier. 

Clo.  'Faith,  there's  a  dozen  of 'em,  with  delicate 
fine  hats,  and  most  courteous  feathers,  which  bow 


25  the  head,  and  nod  at  every  man. 


lExeuui. 


A      C 

SCENE       L 

The  Court  qf  France  at  Marseilles. 

Enter  Helena,  tfidow,  and  Diana,  with  txvo 

Attendants. 

HeL  "DUTthis  exceeding  posting,  day  and  night, 
•*-'  Must  wear  your  spirits  low :  we  cannot 
help  it;  '  [one, 

But,  since  you  have  made  the  days  and  nights  as 
To  wear  your  gentle  limbs  in  my  affaifs. 
Be  bold,  you  do  so  grow  in  my  requital. 
As  nothing  Cfm  unroot  you.     In  happy  time  ;- 

inter  a  gentle  Astringcr^. 
This  man  may  help  me  to  his  majesty's  ear. 
If  he  would  spend  his  power. — God  save  you,  sir. 

Gent,  And  you. 

i/W.  Sir,  I  have  seen  you  in  the  court  of  France. 

GetU.  I  have  been  sometimes  there. 

Hel.  I  do  presume,  sir,  tiu^t  you  are  not  fallen 
From  the  report  that  goes  upon  your  goodness ; 
And  therefore,  goaded  witii  most  sharp  occasions, 
W' hich  lay  nice  manners  by,  I  put  you  to 
I'he  use  of  your  own  virtues,  for  tlie  which 
I  shall  continue  thankful. 

Gtn/.^Vhat'syour  will  ? 

Hel.  That  it  will  please  you 
To  ffive  this  poor  petition  to  the  king; 
Andaid  me  with  that  store  of  power  you  have. 


35|To  come  into  his  presence. 
Gent,  The  king  s  not  here. 
Hel.  Not  here,  sir? 
Gent.  Not,  indeed : 
He  hence  remov'd  last  night,  and  with  morehasCr 
40  1  han  is  his  use. 

M^id.  Lord,  how  we  lose  our  pains  f 

Hel.  AWh  wt  II  that  ends  xvelt,  yet ; 

Though  time  seem  so  adverse,  and  meant  unfit.— 

I  do  beseech  you,  whither  is  he  gone  ? 

45     Gent.  Mairy,  as  I  take  it,  to  Eou:iilloD ; 

Whither  I  am  going. 

HeL  I  do  beseech  you,  sir. 
Since  you  are  like  to  see  the  king  before  me. 
Commend  the  paper  to  his  gracious  hand  ; 
50  Which,  I  presume,  shall  render  you  no  blame. 
But  rather  make  you  thank  your  pains  for  it : 
1  will  come  after  you  with  what  good  speed 
Our  means  will  make  us  means. 
Gent.  This  I'll  do  for  you.  [thankM, 

55  He'.  And  you  shall  find  yourself  to  be  welt 
What-e*er  faltsroore. — VVemust  gohorseagain  ;— 
Go,  go,  provide.  {jtxeutit^ 

SCENE    II. 
Rou-nll'm. 
60  Enter  Clawn  and  Parolles.     > 

Par.  Good  Mr.  Lavatch,  give  my  lord  Lafeti 
this  letter:  1  have  ere  now,  sir,  been  better  known 


\  That  is,  unlucky.    ^  \  Mr.  Steeveos  says,  that  a  gentle  astringer,  means  a  gentleman/alconer. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


M2 


ALT/S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


[Act  5.  Scenes. 


to  y<m,  wbro'T  hare  held  fomiliarity  with  fresher 
dotbes :  hot  I  am  now,  sir,  mudd^^d  in  fortune's 
moaty  and  stTk;U  somewiiat  strong  of  her  strong 
displeasure. 

Cto.  Truly,  fortune's  displeasure  is  but  sluttish, 
if  it  smell  so  strongly  as  thou  speak'st  of:  I  will 
lienceforth  eat  no  iish  of  fortune's  buttering. 
Pr'ythee,  allow  the  wind'. 

Par.  Nay,  you  need  not  stop  your  nose,  sir ;  I 
ipake  but  by  a  metaphoi . 

Clo.  Indeed,  sir,  it  your  metaphor  stink,  I  will 
•top  my  nose ;  or  against  any  man's  metaphor 
Pr'ythee,  get  thee  further. 

Par.  Pray  you,  sir,  deliver  me  this  paper. 

Clo.  Fob !  pr'jthtfe,  stand  ^way ;  A  paper  from 
lorfiine's  close-stool  to  give  to  a  nobleman  1  Look, 
kere  he  comes  himself. 

Enter  Lqftu. 

Here  is  a  pur  of  fortune's,  sir,  or  of  fortune's 
cat,  (but  D<)t  a  musk-cat)  that  has  fallen  into  the 
unclean  fishpond  of  her  displeasure,  and,  as  he 
•ays,  is  mmldy'd  withal :  Pray  you,  sir,  use  the 
carp  as  you  may ;  for  he  looks  like  a  poor,  decay'd, 
ingenbus,  foolish,  rascally  knave.  ^  I  do  pity  his 
ifistress  in  my  smiles  of  comfort,  and  leave  him  to 
your  lordship.  lExit  Clown. 

Par.  My  lord,  I  am  a  man  whom  fortune  hath 
crueller  scratch'd. 

Laf.  And  what  would  you  have  me  to  do  ?  'tis 
loo  late  to  pare  her  nails  now.  Wherein  have 
you  play'd  the  knave  with  fortune,  that  she  should 
icratch  you,  who  of  herself  is  a  good  lady,  and 
would  not  have  knaves  thrive  long  under  her? 
There's  a  quart  d'ccu  for  you :  I^t  the  justices 
make  you  and  fortune  friends;  1  am  for  otlier 
busittt^s. 

Par.  1  beseech  your  honour,  to  hear  me  one 
single  word. 

.  Lqf.  You  beg  a  single  penny  more:  come,  you 
•hallha't;  save  your  word. 

Par.  My  name,  my  good  lord,  is  ParoUes. 

Lqf.  You  beg  more  than  one  word  then*. — 
Cox' my  passion;  give  me  your  hand: — How  does 
-your  drum  ? 

Par.  O  my  good  lord,  you  were  the  first  that 
found  me. 

Lqf.  Was  I,  ui  sooth  ?  and  I  was  the  first  thai 
loat  thee. 

Par.  It  lies  in  you,  my  lord,  to  bring  me  in 
some  grace,  for  you  did  bring  me  out. 

Lqf,  Out  upon  thee,  knave!  dost  thou  put  upon 
me  at  oikc  both  the  office  of  God  and  the  devil  ? 
one  brings  tliec  in  grace,  and  the  other  brings  thee 
out.  [^Sound  trumpets.^  The  king's  coming,  1 
know  by  his  trumpets. — Sirrah,  inquire  further 
after  me;  I  had  tulkof  you  last  night:  though 


you  are  a  fool  and  a  knare,  you  shall  eat ;  goto, 
follow. 
Par.  I  praise  God  for  you.  [Exemnt. 

SCENt  IIL 

Flourish.    Enter  Jting,  Counters,  Lqfeu,  Lordtp 
yliteudants,  SfC. 

King.  Wc  lost  a  jewel  of  her;  and  our  esteem!^ 
10  Was  maile  much  poorer  by  it :  but  your  soo^ 
As  mad  in  folly,  lack'd  the  sense  tokno«^ 
Her  estimation  home*. 

Count,  lis  past, my  liege : 
And  I  beseech  your  majesty  to  make  it 
15  Natural  rebellion,  done  i*  the  blade*  of  youth; 
When  oil  and  tire,  too  strong  for  reason's  Uxcs, 
Overbears  it,  and  bums  on. 
King.  My  honour'd  lady,- 
I  have  forgiven  and  forgotten  all : 
20  rhough  my  revenges  were  high  bent  uponhiffl/ 
And  watch'd  the  time  to  shoot. 

Lc{f.  This  I  must  say, 

But  lirst  I  be§  my  pardon. — ^The  young  lord 
j  Did  to  his  majesty,  his  mother,  and  his  lady, 
25  Oftence  of  mighty  note ;  but  to  himself 
The  greatest  wrong  of  all :  he  lost  a  wife. 
Whose  beauty  did  astonish  the  survey 
Of  richest  eyes ;  whose  words  all  ears  took  captive ; 
Whose  deaf  perfection,  hearts  that  scom'd  losene, 
30  Humbly  call'd  mistress. 

A7w^.  Praismgwhat  is  lost,  [hithef;-— 

Makes  the  remembrance  dear. Well,  callhiin 

We  are  reconcil'd,  and  the  first  view  shall  kill 
All  re|>etition ; — Let  him  not  ask  our  pardon ; 
35  The  nature  of  his  great  offence  is  dead. 
And  deeper  than  oblivion  we  do  bury 
Tlie  incensing  relicks  of  it :  let  him  approacfa^ 
A  stranger,  no  offender  ;  and  mfbrm  him. 
So  'tis  our  will  he  should. 
40     Gent.  I  shall,  my  liege.  {spoke? 

Kivg.  What  says  he  loy  our  daughter?  have  you 
Lt{;.  All  tliat  he  is  hatli  reference  to  your  high- 
ness, [tefs  sent  me, 
King.  Then  shall  we  have  a  match.    1  have  let- 
45  That  set  iiiin  high  in  fame. 

Enter  Btrtram. 
Lfif  He  looks  well  on't. 
King.  I  am  not  a  day  of  season, 
Voc  thou  may'st  see  a  sun-shine  and  a  hail 
50  In  me  at  once:  But  to  tlie  brightest  beams 
Distracted  clouds  give  way ;  so  stand  thou  forth, 
The  time  is  fair  again. 

Ber.  My  high-repented  blame». 
Dear  sovereign,  pardon  to  me. 

King.>  All  is  wliole ; 
Not  one  word  more  of  th^  consumed  time. 
Let's  take  tlie  instant  by  the  forward  top ; 
For  we  are  old,  and  on  our  quiflk'st  decrees 


*  That  is,  stand  to  the  windward  of  me.  '  The  mealiing  is,  I  testify  my  pity  for  his  distress,  by 
encouraging  him  with  a  gracious  smile.  '  A  quibble  is  intended  on*  the  word  Paroles,  which  in 
French  is  plural,  and  signilies  words.  *  Esteem  here  means  reckoning  or  estimate.  *  i.  e.  compki^ly* 
in  its  full  extent.  *  i.  e.  in  the  spring  of  early  life,  when  the  man  is  yet  green,  Ol7and  Jire  suit  but 
ill  with  blade,  and  therelor e  Dr.  Warburton  reads,  blaze  of  youth,  _ 

11  Tb« 
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As  she  had  made  the  overture,  she'ceas^d. 
In  heavy  satis^tioD,  and  would  Devei' 
Receive  tJie  ring  again. 

King,  Plutus  himself. 
That  knows  the  tinct  and  multiplying  medicine^ 
Hath  not  in  nature's  mystery  more  science. 
Than  I  have  in  this  r'mg :  'twas  muie,  'twas  Heleo% 
Whoever  gave  it  you :  Then,  if  you  know 
That  you  are  well  acauainted  with  yourself^ 
Confess  'twas  hers,  and  by  what  rough  enforcement 
You  got  it  from  her :  shecall'd  the  saints  to  surety. 
That  she  wotild  never  put  it  from  her  linger. 
Unless  she  gave  it  to  yourself  in  bed, 
(Where  you  have  never  come)  or  sent  it  ut 
Upon  her  great  disaster. 

Ber,  She  never  saw  it.  [honour  ; 

/iing.  ll)ou  speak'st  it  falsely,  as  I  love  min« 
And  mak'st  conjectural  fears  to  come  unto  me. 
Which  1  would  fain  shut  out:  If  it  should  prove. 
That  thou  art  so  inhuman, — ^'twill  not  prove  so; — 
And  yet  I  kuow  not ; — thou  didst  hate  her  deadly^ 
And  she  is  dead ;  which  nothing,  but  to  ck)se 
Her  eyes  myself,  could  win  me  to  beUeve, 
More  than  to  see  this  ring. — ^Take  him  away.    . 
[Guards  seize  Bertram, 
My  fore-past  proofs,  liowe'er  tlie  matter  fal!^ 
Shall  tax  my  fears  of  little  vanity. 
Having  vainly  fear'd  too  little. — Away\vith  him  ;— 
We'll  sift  thiy  matter  further. 

Ber,  If  you  shall  prove 
This  ring  was  ever  her's,  you  shall  as  easy 
Prove  that  1  husbanded  her  bed  in  Florence, 
Where  yet  she  ueverwas.  [Exit  Bertram  guarded. 
Enter  a  Gentleman, 

King,  I  am  wrapp'd  in  dismal  thinkings. 

Gnit.  Gracious  sovereign, 
Whether  I  liave  been  to  blame,  or  no,  I  know  not; 
H  ere's  a  petition  from  a  Florentine, 
Who  hath  for  four  or  five  removes ',  come  short 
To  tender  it  herself.     I  undertook  it, 
Vanquish'd  thereto  by  the  fair  grace  and  speech 
Of  the  poor  suppliant,  who  by  this,  I  know. 
Is  here  attending :  her  bushiess  looks  in  her 
With  an  iniportuig  visage ;  and  she  told  me. 
In  a swtet  verbal  briel,  u  did  concern 
Your  highness  with  herself. 

Vie  King  reads, 

" Upon  liis  many  proteitatipns  to  marry 

"  me,  when  his  wife  was  dead,  I  blush  to  say  it, 
'  he  won  me.     Now  is  the  count  Rousillon  a 

*  widower ;  his  vows  are  forfeited  to  me,  and 

*  my  honour's  paid  to  him.  He  stole  from 
•'  Florence,  taking  no  leave,  and  I  follow  him  to 
"  his  country  for  justice:   Grant  it  me,  O  king; 

'  in  you  it  best  lit  s ;  othcrwisea  beducerflourishe$, 
'  an^  a  poor  maid  is  uihIitdc. 

**  Diana  Capulet.'* 

£qf,  I  wilt  buy  me  a  son-in-law  in  a  feir,  and 

fA)  toll  him:  for  this*  Til  none  of  liini  \  [Lafeu, 

King.    I  he  heavens  have  thor.ght  .well  on  thee. 

To  briDii  forth  thisdiscovery— Seek  these  suitors: 

Go,  speedily,  and  bring  again  the  count — 


The  inaud'Me  and  notsdesft  foot  of  time 
Steab,  ere  wc  can  effect  them :  You  remember 
The cWiighter  of  this  lord? 

Ber. .  Admiringly,  my  liege :  At  firit 
I  stuck  my  choice  upon  her,  ere  my  heart 
Durst  make  too  bold  a  herald  of  my  torlgrue: 
Where  the  impression  of  mine  eye  enfixmg, 
Contempt  bis  scornful  perspective  did  lend  me. 
Which  warj>'d  the  line  c^  every  other  favour ; 
Scoard  a  fair  colour,  or  expressed  it  slol'u; 
Extended  or  contracted  all  pro|X)rtion8, 
To  a  most  hideous  object:  I'hence  it  came,     . 
That  she,  whom  all  men  prais'd,  and  whom  myself, 
Since  I  have  lost,  liave  lov'd,  was  in  nunc  eye 
The  dust  that  did  offend  it 

Kin^,  Well  excus'd : 
Tliat  thou  dost  love  her,  strikes  some  scores  away 
From  the  great  'compt :  But  love,  that  comes  too 

Like  a  remor^ul  pardon  slowjy  carried,     [late. 
To  the  ffreat  sender  turns  a  sour  oll'i-nce. 

Crying,  That's  good  that's  gone ;  our  rash  feults 

Make  trivial  price  of  serious  things  we  have. 

Not  knowing  them,  until  we  know  their  grave : 

Oft  our  dispieasiures,  to  ourselves  unjust, 

Destroy  our  friends,  and  after  weep  their  dust : 

Our  own  love  waking  cries  to  see  what's  done. 

While  shameful  hat^  sleeps  out  the  afternoon. 

Be  this  sweet  Helen's  knell,  and  now  foi^et  her. 

Send  forth  your  amorous  token  for  fair  Maudlin: 
,The  mam  consents  are  had ;  and  here  we'll  stay 

To  see  our  widower's  second  marriage-day.  [bless ! 
Count,  Which  better  than  the  first,  Odear  heaven 

Or,  ere  they  meet,  in  me,  O  nature,  cease ! 
Lr^,  Come  on,  my  son,  in  whom  my  house's 

Must  be  digested,  give  a  favour  from  you,  [name 

To  sparkle  m  the  spirits  of  my  daughter. 

That  she  may  quickly  come. — By  my  old  beard, 

And  every  hair  that's  on't,  Helen,  that's  dead. 

Was  a  sweet  creature ;  such  a  ring  as  this. 

The  last  that  e'er  she  took  her  leave  at  court, 

I  saw  upon  her  hnger. 
Ber,  Her's  it  was  not.  [eye. 

King,  Now,  pray  you,  let  me  sec  it ;  for  muie 

While  I  was  speaking,  oft  was  fastened  to't. 

This  ring  was  mine  ;  and,  when  I  gave  it  Helen, 

I  bade  her,  if  her  fortunes  ever  stood 

Necessity'd  to  help,  that  by  tliis  token  [her 

I  would  relieve  her ;  Had  you  that  craft,  to  reave 

Of  what  should  stead  her  most  ? 
Ber,  My  gracious  sovereign, 

Howe'er  it  pleases  you  to  take  it  so. 

The  ring  was  jiever  her's. 
Count,  Son,  on  my  life, 

I  have  seen  her  wear  it ;  and  she  reckoned  it 

At  her  life's  rate. 
Lqf,  I  am  sure,  I  saw  her  wear  it.  [it: 

Ber.  You  are  de«eive(l,  my  lord,  she  never  saw 

In  FloreiKe  was  it  from  a  casement  thro\i  n  me, 

Wrapp'd  in  a  paper  which  contauiM  the  name 

Of  her  that  threw  it :  noble  she  was,  and  thought 

I  stood  engag'd :  but  when  I  bad  subscribed 

To  mine  own  fortune,  and  intbrm'd  her  fully, 

I  coukl  not  answer  in  that  course  of  honour 

,  «  Removes  zrejournies  or  post-stages.  ^  Alluding  to  buy  mg  horse*  in  feirs,  and  paybg  toll  for  them 
l9  prove  they  w^e  honestly  come  by. 
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[Act  5.  Scette  S. 


Bnter  Bertram^  gttardetL 

I  am  afeard,  the  lile  of  liirlen,  lady. 

Was  foully  siiatch'd. 
Count,  rJow,  justice  on  the  doers?  [yoQ» 

King.  I  wonder,  sir,  sinre  wi  ves  are  monsters  to 

And  that  you  Hy  them  as  you  swear  them  lordship. 

Yet  you  desire  to  marry.— 'What  woman's  that? 

Enter  ffidow  and  Diamr, 

Did,  I  am,  my  lord,  a  wretched  Florentine, 
Derived  from  lhe.ancient  Capulet ; 
]dy  suit,  as  I  do  understand,  you  know. 
And  therefore  know  how  far  I  ma)'  be  pitied. 

ff^id,  I  am  her  iiiotber,  sir,  whose  ageand  honour, 
Both  sutfer  under  tills  complaint  We  bring, 
And  both  shall  cease ',  w  ithout  your  remedy. 

iTif^.  Come  hither,  count :  Do  you  know  these 
women  ? 

Ber,  Mv  lord,  I  neither  can  nor  will  deny 
But  that  I  know  tJiem :  Do  they  charge  me  further? 

Dia.  Why  do  you  look  so  strange  upon  your  wife? 

Ber.  She's  none  of  mine,  my  lord. 

Dia.  If  you  shall  marr>-. 
You  give  away  this  hand!,  and  that  is  mine; 
You  give  away  heaven's  vows,and  tlioseare  mine ; 
You  give  away  myself,  which  is  known  mine  ; 
For  I  ijy  vow  am  so  embody'd  yours. 
That  she,  which  marries  you,  must  marry  me. 
Either  both,  or  none. 

Lqf.  Your  reputation  comes  too  short  for  my 

daugtiter,you  are  no  husband  for  hcr.[ToBcrtram. 

Ber.  My  lord,  this  isa  fond  and  dt^sperate  creature, 

Whom  sometime  I  have  laughM  with ;  let  your 

highness 
Lay  a  more  noble  thought  upon  mine  honour. 
Than  for  to  think  that  Iwould  sink  it  here. 

King.  Sir,  for  my  thoughts,  you  liave  them  ill 
to  friend,  '  [nour, 

"Till  your  deeds  gain  them :  Fairer  prove  your  ho 
Than  in  my  thought  it  lies  ! 

Dia.  Good  my  lord. 
Ask  him  upon  his  oath,  if  he  does  think 
He  had  not  my  virfflnity. 

King,  What  say\t  thou  lo  her  ? 

Bcr,  She's  impudent^  my  lord  ; 
And  was  a  common  gamester  to  the  camp. 

Dia.  He  does  me  wrong,  my  lord;  if^l  were  so, 
He  might  have  boughldTie  at  a  common  price : 
Do  not  believe  him  :  a),  behold  this  ring. 
Whose  high  respect  and  rich  validity*. 
Did  lack  a  parallel ;  yet,  for  all  that, 
He  gave  it  to  a  commoner  o'  the  camp. 
If  1  be  Qne. 

Count.  He  blnsljes,  and  'tis  it : 
Of  six  preceding  ancestors,  that  gem 
Conferrd  by  testament  to  the  sevjuent  issue. 
Hath  it  been  ow'd,  and  worn.    l)iis  is  his  wife ; 
That  ring's  a  thousand  proofs. 

King.  Metliought  you  said, 
You  saw  one  here  in  court  could  witness  it. 

,  Dia.  \  did,  my  lord,  but  loth  am  to  produce 
So  bad  an  instrument ;  his  name's  ParolUs. 
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//{/!  T  saw  the  man  to-day,  if  man  he  be. 

King.  Find  hun,  and  bring  him  hither. 

Ber.  What  of  him? 
He's  quoted  '  for  a  most  perfidious  slave, 
W  ith  all  the  spots  o*  the  world  tax'd  and  debosh'd  ♦  ; 
Whose  nature  sickens  but  ^  to  speak  a  troth : 
Am  1  or  that,  or  this,  for  what  he'll  utter. 
That  will  spc»k  any  thing } 

King.  She  hath  that  ring  of  yours. 

Ber.  I  think,  slie  has :  certain  it  is,  I  lik'd  ber^ 
And  boarded  her  i'  the  wanton  way  of  youth: 
She  kiiew  her  distance,  and  did  angle  tor  me. 
Madding  m)^  eagerness  with  her  restramt. 
As  ail  uiipedimeuts  in  fancy's  course 
Are  motives  of  more  Uncy ;  and  in  fine, 
tier  insuit  coming  with  her  modern  grace, 
Subdu'd  me  to  her  rate ;  she  got  the  ring ; 
And  1  had  that,  which  any  intlerior  might 
At  niarket-price  have  bought* 

Dia,  I  must  be  patient ; 
You,  tliat  tum'd  oU*  a  first  so  noble  wife. 
May  justly  diet  me.    I  pray  you  yet, 
(Siitce  you  lack  virtue,  1  will  k>se  a  husbasc^ 
Send  for  your  ring,  I  will  return  it  home. 
And  give  me  m'me  again. 

Ber.  I  have  it  not. 

King.  What  ring  was  yours,  I  pray  yon  * 

Dia.  Sir,  much  like 
The  same  uponyour  finger.  [lat^. 

King.  Know  you  this  ring  ?  this  ring  was  his  of 

Dia.  And  this  was  it  I  ^ave  him,  being  a-bed. 

King.  The  story  then  goes  false,  you  threw  it 
Out  of  a  casement,  [hlia 

Dia.  1  have  spoke  the  truth. 
Enter  Paroiles. 

Ber.  My  lord,  1  do  coufettthe  ring  was  hers. 

King.  \  OU  boggle  shrewdly,  every  leather  starts 
Is  this  the  man  )ou  speak  of?  [you,— 

Dia.  It  is,  my  lord. 

King.  Tell  me,  sirrah,  but  tell  me  true,  I  charge 
Not  fearing  the  displea-^ure of  yotir  master,    [yois 
(Which,  on  your  just  proceeding,  I'Jl  keep  off) 
tiy  him,  and  by  this  woman  here,  what  know  \ou> 

Pur.  So  please  your  majesty*  my  master  liatfc 
been  an  honourable  gentlenum;  tricks  be  hath 
iiad  in  him,  w  hich  gentlemen  have. 

King.  Come,  come,  to  the  purpose ;  Did  he 
love  tliis  woman  r 

Par.  'Faith,  sir,  he  did  love  her:  But  how  ? 

King.  How,  I  pray  you  ? 

Par.  He  did  love  her,  sir,  as  a  gestleman loves 
a  woman. 

King.  How  is  that? 

Par.  He  lov'd  her,  sir,  and  lov*d  her  not 

Kingi  As  thou  art  a  knave  and  no  knave  >— 
What  an  equivocal  companion  is  this  ? 

Par.  J  am  a  poor  man,  and  at  your  majest)-'s 
command. 

Jj^f.  He's  a  good  drum,  my  brd,  but  a  naughty 
orator. 

Dia,  Do  you  know,  he  promis'd  me  maniage^ 

Par,  'ir  aith,  i  know  mure  than  Til  speak. 


'  That  is,  decease,  die.    *  i,  e. 
.*  i.  c.  ^nlif  to  speak  a  trutU 


xaliu.    I  iluotcd  has  the  same  sense  as  nofed. 


^*  See  note  3,  p.  13^ 

King,     j 
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King,  But  wilt  thou  not  speak  all  thou  know*st } 

Pur,  Yes,  so  please  your  majesty !  I  did  go  be- 
tween them,  as  1  said ;  but  more  than  tliat,  he 
loved  her, — for,  indeed,  he  was  mad  for  her,  and 
talk'd  ot  Satau  and  of  limbo,  and  of  furies,  and  1 
know  not  what:  yet  T  was  in  that  tredit  with  them 
at  that  time,  that  I  knew  of  their  J^oing  to  bed  ; 
and  of  other  motions,  as  promising  her  marriage, 
and  things  that  wotiid  derive  me  ill  will  to  speak 
of,  therefore  I  will  not  speak  what  1  know. 

King.  Thou  hast  spoken  already,  unless  tliou 
canst  say  they  are  marry'd:  But  thou  art  too  fine' 
in  thy  evidence;  therefore  stand  aside. — I'hisring, 
\ou  say,  was  yours  ? 

Dia.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

King.  \\  here  did  you  buy  it?  or  who  gave  it 
you? 

Dia.  It  was  not  ^iven  me,  nor  did  I  buy  it 

King.  Who  lent  it  you  ? 

Dia.  It  was  not  lent  me  neither. 

King.  Where  did  you  find  it  then? 

Dia.  I  found  it  not 

King.  If  it  were  yours  by  none  of  all  tljese  \iays, 
How  could  you  give  it  h'mi  ? 

Dia.  I  never  gave  it  him. 

Laf  This  woman's  an  easy  glove,  my  lord;  she 
goes  off  and  on  at  pleasure. 

King.  'Vhe  ring  was  mine,  I  gave  it  his  first  wife. 

Dia.  It  might  he  yours,or  hers,for  aught  I  know. 

Kin0.  Take  her  away,  I  do  not  like  her  iu)w ; 
To  prison  with  her:  and  away  with  him. 
Unless  thou  telPst  me  where  Ihou  hadst  this  ring. 
Thou  diest  within  this  hour, 

Dia.  V\\  never  tell  you. 

Ki/^.  Take  her  away, 

Dia.  I'll  put  in  bail,  my  liege. 

King.  I  think  thee  now  some  common  customer*. 

Dia.  Bv  Jove,  if  ever  I  knew  man,  'twas  you. 

King.  iVherefore  hast  thou  accus'd  him  all  thi> 
while? 

Dia.  Because  he's  guilty,  and  he  is  not  guilty ; 
He  knows,  I  am  no  maid,  and  he'll  swear  to  t : 
I'll  swear,  I  am  a  maid,  and  he  knows  not. 
Great  king,  I  am  no  strumpet,  by  my  life ; 
I  am  either  maid,  or  eUe  tiiis  old'  man's  wife. 

{^Pointing  to  iMfru 

King.  She  does  abuse  our  ears ;  to  prison  with  her. 

Dia.  Good  motljer,  fetch  my  bail. — Stay,  royal 
sir :  lExit  yidoiv. 

The  jeweller,  that  owesUhe  ring,  is  sent  for, 
And  he  shall  surety  me.  But  for  this  lord,  \ToBert. 
Who  hath  abusM  me,  as  he  knows  himself^ 


Though  yet  he  never  harm'd  me,  here  I  auit  him : 
Me  knows  bimselt^  my  bed  he  hath  defil'd ; 
And  at  that  time  he  got  his  wife  wijth  child : 
Dead  though  she  be,  she  feels  her  youn^  one  kick. 
So  there's  my  riddle.  One,  that's  dead,  is  quick* 
And  now  behold  the  meaning. 

He-enter  ff^idow,  xvfth  Helena, 
King.  Is  there  no  exorcist* 
Beguiles  the  truer  office  of  mine  eyes? 
lOis't  real,  that  I  see? 

//d.  No,  my  good  lord ; 
'  I  is  but  a  shadow  of  a  wife  you  see» 
The  name,  and  not  the  thing. 
Jier.  lk)th,  both ;  oh,  pardon !  [maid, 

15     Net.  Oh,  my  good  lord,  when  I  was  like  this 
r  found  you  wond'rous  kind.  There  is  your  ring. 
And,  look  you,  here's  your  letter;  This  it  says, 
IV hen  from  tnij  finder  you  can  get  this  ring. 
And  are  bt/  me  xvith  child,  &c. — Tliis  is  &ne  t 
20  Will  you  bd  m'me,  now  you  are  doubly  woft? 
Btr.  If  she,  my  liege,  can  make  live  know  this 
clearly, 
I'll  love  her  dearly,  ever,  ever  dearly. 
lltl.  If  it  appear  not  plaui,  and  prove  untrue^ 
25  Deadly  divorce  step  between  me  and  you ! 
O,  my  dear  mother,  do  I  s€e  you  living  ? 

I  To  the  Countess, 
sliall  weep  anon. 
— Good  Tom  I^rum,  lend  me  a  handkerchief;  [to 
30  ParoUes.']  So,  I  thank  thee :  wait  on  roe  home, 
ril  make  sport  with  thee;  Let  thy  courtesies  alone, 
they  are  scurvy  ones. 

king.  Let  us  from  point  to  pointthis8tor}'know. 
To  make  the  even  truth  in  pleasure  flow  :— 
35  If  thou  be'st  yet  a  firesh  uncropped  flower, 

\To  Diana, 
Chuse  thou  thy  husband,  and  I'll  |^y  thy  dower; 
For  I  can  guess,  that  by  thy  honest  aid. 
Thou  kept'st  a  wife  herself,  thyself  a  maid.— . 
40  Of  that,  and  all  the  progress,  more  and  iesS, 
Resolvedly  more  leisure  shall  express; 
.All  yet  seems  well ;  and,  if  it  end  so  meet, 
Tiie  bitter  past,  more  welcome  is  the  sweet, 

Advancing: 

The  ki)i^s  a  brgt^r,  now  the  play  is  done : 
All  is  well  ended,  if' this  suit  be  won, 
That  you  express  content;  which  we  will  pay, 
ff'ith  strife  to  please  you,  day  exceeding  day: 
Ours  be  your  patience  then,  and  yours  our  parts; 
Yourgentie  hands  lend  us,  and  take  our  hearts. 

[Exeunt. 
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50 


*  Too  fine,  here  means  full  of  finesse;  too  aitful. 
♦  This  word,  is  used  not  very  properly  for  encluinter. 


'  J,  e.  a  common  woman. 


.  e.  owns* 
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TWELFTH-NIGHT: 


OR, 


WHAT  YOU  WILL. 


PERSONS     REPRESENTED. 


Orsino,  Duke  qflUyria, 

Sebastian,  a  young  gentleman, brother  to  f^iola. 

Alt TONio,  a  sea-captain,  friend  to  Sebastian, 

Curio     **  ^'  \  Gentlemen  attending  on  the  Duke. 

Sir  ToBV  Belch,  uncle  to  Olivia, 

<Sir  An  DREW  Ague-cheek,  a  foolish  knight, 

pretending  to  Olivia, 
A  SeorCaptain,  friend  to  f^iola. 


Fabiam,  servant  to  Olivia. 

Malvo|.io,  a  fantastical  steward  to  OUmtt. 

Cioivn,  servant  to  Olivia, 

Olivia,  a  ladtf  of  great  beauty  and  fniwi€,b€^ 

lov'd  by  the  Duke. 
Viola,  in  love  xvith  the  Duke. 
Maria,  Olivia's  woman. 


Priest,  Sailors,  Officers,  and  otfier  Attendants. 
SCENE,  a  City  on  tJte  CoaH  qf  lllyria. 


ACT 


I, 


SCENE      1. 

The  Dukes  Palace. 


Enter  the  Duke,  Curih,  and  Lords, 
D*kc,jF  rousick  be  the  food  of  love,  play  on, 
'^  Give  me  excess  of  it ;  that,  surfeiting, 

Tie  appetite  may  sicken,  and  so  die, 

That  strain  again ; — it  had  a  dying  tiaU : 
O,  It  came  o'er  my  ear  like  the  sweet  south. 
That  breathes  upon  a  bank  of  violets. 
Stealing,  and  giving  odour. — Enough ;  no  more ; 
lis  not  so  sweet  now,  as  it  was  beiore. 
O  spirit  oflove,  how  quick  and  fresh  art  thou : 
That,  notwithstanding  thy  capacity 
Remveth  iis  the  sea,  nought  enters  there. 
Of  what  validity*  and  pitch  soever. 
But  (alls  into  abatement  and  low  price. 
Even  in  a  minute !  so  fiili  of  shapes  is  f^cy'. 
That  it  alone  b  higb-&ntastical\' 

Cur,  Will  you  go  hunt,  my  lord  r 

Duke,  What,  Curio? 

Cur,  The  hart 

Duke,  Why,  so  I  do,  the  noblest  that  I  have: 
O,  wh^n  my  eyes  did  see  Olivia  first, 
Metbought»hepurg*dtheairofpesUlence:  ' 


That  instant  I  was  turned  into  a  hart ; 
And  my  desires,  like  fell  and  cicuel  houndfl. 
E'er  since  pursue  me. — How  now?  whart  news 
from  her } 

Enter  Falentine. 

Fal,  So  please  my  lord,  I  might  not  be  admtttedn 
But  from  her  hand-maid  do  return  this  answer; 
Tlie  element  itself,  till  seven  years  hence, 

10  Shall  not  behold  her  face  at  ample  view ; 
But,  like  a  cloistress,  she  will  veiled  walk. 
And  water  once  a  day  her  chamber  round 
With  eye-offendmg  brine :  all  thb,  to  season 
A  brother's  dead  love,  which  she  would  keep  fiiesb« 

15  And  lasting,  in  her  sad  remembrance. 

Duke,  O,  she  that  hath  a  heart  of  that  fineframe^ 
To  pay  this  debt  of  love  but  to  a  brother. 
How  will  she  love,  when  the  rich  golden  shaft 
Hath  kill'd  the  flock  of  all  affections  else 

80  That  live  in  her!  when  liver,  brain,  and  heart. 
These  sovereign  thrones,  are  all  supply'd,  and  filPd, 
(Her  sweet  perfections)  with  one  selfsame  king  I 
Away  before  me  to  .sweet  beds  of  flowers; 
Love-thoughtsUerich,whencanopy'dwithbowers% 
|25  [jExeunt^ 


That  is,  valu€.       '  i.  e^  lo^e.        '  i.  e.  fimta^stical  to  the  height* 
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TWELFTH-NIGHT :  OR,  WHAT  YOU  ^ILL.      [Act  1.  Scene  3. 


S  JC   5   N  E     II. 

The  Street, 
Enter  Viola,  a  Captain,  and  Sailors. 

Via,  What  country,  friends,  b  this? 

Cap,  This  is  Ulyria,  lady. 

Via.  And  what' should  1  do  in  lUyria  ? 
My  brother  he  is  in  Elysium,     ' 
Perchance,  heisnot  drown'd: — What  think  you, 
sailors? 

Cap,  It  is  perchance  that  you  yourself  were  8ay*d. 

Vio.  O  my  poor  brother!  and  so,  perchance, 

may  he  be. 
•Cap.  True,  madam:  and,  to  comfort  you  with 
chance. 
Assure  yourself  after  ouf  ship  did  split. 
When  you,  and  that  poor  number  savd  with  you, 
Hung  on  our  driving  boat,  1  saw  your  brother, 
Most  provideht  in  peril,  bind  himself 
(Courage  and  hope  both  teaching  him  the  practice) 
•To  a  strong  mast  that  liv'd  upon  the  sea ; 
Where,  like  Arion  on  the  do^ihin*^  back, 
I  saw  him  hold  acquaintance  with  the  waves. 
So  long  as  I  could  see. 

Fio,  For  saying  so,  there's  gold : 
Mine  own  escape  unfoldeth  to  my  hope, 
Whereto  thy  speech  serves  for  authority. 
The  like  of  him.  Know'st  thou  this  country  > 

Cap,  Ay,  madam,  well ;  for  I  was  bred  and  bom 
JJot  three  hours  travel  from  this  very  place. 

Fio.  Who  governs  here? 

Cajp.  A  noble  duke  in  nature  as  i|>  name. 

Fio,  What  is  his  name  ? 

Cap.  Orsino. 

Fio.  Orsino ;  I  have  heard  my  father  name  him . 
He  was  a  batchelor  then. 

Cap.  And  so  is  now,  or  was  so  very  late: 
For  but  a  month  aco  I  went  from  hence; 
And  then  'twas  fresh  in  murmur,  (as,  you  know. 
What  great  ones  do,  the  less  will  prattle  of) 
That  he  did  seek  the  love  of  fair  Olivia. 

Fio.  What's  she  ? 

Cap,  A  virtuous  maid,  thedaughterof  acount 
That  dy'dsome  twelve-month  since;  then  leaving 
In  the  protection  of  his  son,  her  brother,        [her 
Who  shortly  also  dy'd :  for  whose  dear  love, 
They  say,  she  hath  abjur*d  the  sight 
And  company  of  men. 

Fio.  O,  Uiat  I  serv'd  that  lady ; 
And  o^ight  not  be  deliverd'  tp  the  world, 
Till  I  had  made  mine  own  occasion  mellow. 
What  my  estate  is  I 

Cap.  That  were  bard  to  pompass; 
Because  ;»i)e  will  adqiit  no  kmd  of  suit,    . 
No,  not  the  duke's. 

Fio.  There  is  a  fair  behaviour  in  thee,  c^ptajn ; 
And  though  that  nature  with  a  beauteous  wai} 
Poth  oft  close  in  pollution,  yet  of  thee 
I  will  believe,  thou  hast  a  mind  that  suits 
With  this  thy  fair  and  outward  character. 

»  TTiat  is,  made  public  to  the  world.  *  i.  e.  approve.  *  Tall  means  stout,  courageous,  *  Af  r. 
Steevens  explains  coystril  to  mean  a  coward  cock,  or  a  bastard  hawk  ;  while  Mr.  Toilet  says,  it  hn- 
plies  a  paltry  grp^m,  one  only  fit  to  carry  arms,  but  pot  to  i^e  them, 

brtu^ 


I  pray  thee,  and  Pll  pay  thee  bounteously. 
Conceal  me  what  I  am ;  and  be  roy  aid 
t'or  such  disguise  as,  haply,  shall  become 
['he  form  of  my  intent.    I'll  serve  this  duke  ; 
Ihou  shalt  present  me  as  an  eunuch  to  him. 
It  may  be  worth  thy  pains ;  for  I  can  sin^. 
And  speak  to  him  in  many  sorts  of  musick, 
That  will  allow  *  me  very  worth  his  service. 
What  else  may  hap,  to  time  I  will  commit  i 
Only  shape  thou  thy  silence  to  my  wit. 

Cap,  Be  you  his  eunuch, and  your  mute  FII  be : 
When  my  tongue  blabs,  then  let  mine  eyes  not  sec ! 

Fio.  I  thank  thee:  lead  me  on. 

SCENE     III. 

Olivia's  House. 

Enter  Sir  Toby,  and  Maria, 

Sir  To.  What  a  plague  means  my  niece,  to  take 
the  death  of  her  brother  thus?  I  am  sure.  Care's 
an  enemy  to  life. 

Mar,  by  my  troth,  Sir  Toby,  you  must  come  in 
earlier  o'nights ;  your  cousin,  my  lady,  tJikes  great 
exceptions  to  your  ill  hours. 

Sir  To.  Why,  let  her  except,  before  excepted. 

Mar.  Ay,  but  you  must  confine  yourself  within 
the  modest  limits  of  order. 

SirTo,  Confine?  I'll  confine  myselfno  finer  than 
lam:  these  cloaths  are  good  enough  to  drink  in, 
and  so  be  these  boots  too ;  an  they  ble  not,  let  them 
hanff  themselves  in  their  own  straps. 

Mar.  That  quafiing  and  drinking  will  undo  you : 
I  heard  my  lady  taUc  of  it  yesterday ;  and  of  a 
foolish  knignt  that  you  brought  inonepight  here 
to  be  her  wooer. 

Sir  To.  W  ho  ?  Sir  Andrew  Ague-chedc  ? 

Mar.  Ay,  he. 

Sir  To.  He's  as  tall '  a  man  as  any's  in  lUyria, 

Mar.  What's  tliat  to  tlie  purpose  ? 

SirTo.  Whv.he  has  three  t  nous  and  ducats  a  year. 

Mar,  Ay,  but  he'll  have  but  a  year  ui  all  tiiese 
ducats ;  he's  a  very  fool,  and  a  prodigal. 

Sir  To,  Fie,  that  you'll  say  so!  he  plays  o*  th* 
viol-de-gambo,  and  speaks  three  or  four  languages 
word  for  word  without  book,  and  hath  all  the  good 
gifts  of  nature. 

Mar.  He  hath,  indeed,- — almost  natural :  for, 
besides  that  he's  a  fool,  he's  a  great  quarreller;  and, 
but  that  he  hath  the  gift  of  a  coward  to  allay  the 
gust  he  hath  in  quarrellhig,  'tis  thought  among  the 
prudent,  he  would  quickly  have  the  gift  of  a 
grave. 

Sir  To.  By  this  hand*  they  are  scoundrels,  an4 
subtractors  that  say  so  of  hiin.  Who  are  they  ? 

Mar,  Tiiey  tfiat  add,  moreover,  he's  clrunk 
nightly  in  your  company. 

SirTo,  With  drinking  healths  to  my  niece ;  PH 
drink  to  her,  as  long  as  there's  a  passage  in  my 
throat,  and  drink  in  Illyria.   He's  a  coward,  and  a 
60  coystril  %  tliat  will  not  diink  to  my  niece,  till  hb 
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Act  i:  Scene  3.]      TWELFTH-NIGHT :  OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL. 


30<) 


brains  turn  o*  the  toe  like  a  parish^top*.  What, 
wench?  Castiliano  volgo';  for  here  comes  Sir 
AndreNY  Ague-face. 

£/Ucr  Sir  AndreV}, 

Sir  And,  Sir  Toby  Belch !  how  now.  Sir  Tob} 
Belch  ? 

Sir  To,  Sweet  sir  Andrew  ! 

-S/r^/t^i.  Bless  you,  fair  shrew. 

Afar,  And  you  too,  sir. 

Sir  To.  Accost,  sir  Andrew,  accost. 

Sir  And,  What's  that? 

Sir  To,  My  niece's  chamber-maid. 

Sir  And,  Good  mistress  Accost,  1  desire  better 
acquaintance. 

Mar,  My  name  is  Mary,  sir. 

Sir  And,  Good  Mrs.  \iary  Accost, • 

Sir  To,  You  mistake,  knight :  accost,  is,  front 
her,  board  her,  woo  her,  assail  her. 

Sir  And,  By  my  troth,  I  would  not  undertake  her 
in  this  company.    Is  that  the  meaning  of  accost  r 

Mar.  Fare  you  well,  gentlemen. 

Sir  To.  An  thou  let  part  so,  sir  Andrew,  would 
tho\i  mighl'st  never  draw  sword  again. 

Sir  And,  An  you  part  so,  mistress  I  would  I 
might  never  draw  sword  again !  Fair  lady,  do  you 
think  you  have  fools  in  hand  ? 

Mar,  Sir,  I  have  not  you  by  the  hand. 

Sir  And,  Marry,  but  you  shall  have ;  and  here's 
iny  hand. 

Mar,  Now,  sir,  thought  Is  free :  I  pray  you, 
bring  youl* hand  tothe  buttery-bar,  and  let  it  drink. 

Sir  And,  Wherefore,  sweet-heart?  what's  your 
metaphor  ? 

Alar.  It's  dry,  sir'. 

Sir  And,  Why,  I  think  so;  I  am  not  such  ar 
ass,  but  I  can  keep  my  hand  dry.  But  what's  youi 
jest?  ^ 

Mar.  A  dry  jest,  sir. 

Sir  And.  Are  you  full  of  them  ? 

Mar,  Ay,  sin  1  have  them  at  my  fingers^  ends: 
marry,  now  I  let  go  your  hand,  I  am  barren. 

[Exit  Maria 

Sir  To.  O  knight,  thou  lack'st  a  cup  of  canary ; 
When  did  I  see  thee  so  put  down  ? 

Sir  And,  Never  in  your  life,  I  think;  unless 

rou  see  canary  put  me  down:  Methinks,  sometimes 
have  no  morti  wit  than  a  christian,  or  an  ordinary 
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man  hasi  but  I  am  a  great  eater  of  beef,  and,  I 
believe,  that  does  harm  to  my  wit. 

Sir  To.  No  Question. 

SirAiid,  An  I  thought  that,  Pd  forswear  it.  Til 
ride  home  to-morrow,  Sir  Toby. 

Sir  To,  Pourquoy,  my  dear  knight? 

Sir  And,  WhaX  bpourguoi/  ?  do,  or  not  do?  1 
would  I  had  bestowed  that  tune  in  the  tongues, 
that  I  have  in  fencing,  dancing,  and  bear-baiting: 
O,  had  I  butfollow'dthe  arts! 

Sir  To,  Then  hadsttliou  bad  an  excellent  head 
of  hair. 

Sir  And.  Why,  would  thathave  mended  my  hair  ? 

Sir  To,  Past  question;  for  thou  seest,  it  will  not 
curl  by  nature. 

Sir  And,  But  it  becomes  me  well  enough,  does't 
not? 

Sir  To,  Excellent !  ithan^like  flax  on  a  distaff; 
and  I  hope  to  see  a  housewife  take  thee  between 
her  legs,  and  spin  it  off. 

Sir  And,  'Faith,  Pll  home  to-morrow,  SirTo- 
bv:  your  niece  will  npt  be  seen;  or,  if  she  be, 
it^s  four  to  one  she'll  none  of  me;  the  count  him- 
self, here  hard  by,  wooes  her. 

Sir  To.  She'll  none  o'  the  count  ;she^ll  not  match 
above  her  degree,  neither  in  estate,  years,  nor  wit; 
I  have  heard  nerswearit.  Tnt,thereslifein't,man4 

Sir  And,  III  stay  a  month  longer.  I  am  a  fel- 
low o*  the  strangest  mind  i*  the  world;  I  delight 
in  n^asouesand  revels  sometimes  altegether. 

Sir  to.  Art  thou  good  at  these  lick-shaws, 
knight? 

Sir  And.  As  any  man  in  Illyria,*  whatsoever 
he  be,  under  the  dewee  of  my  betters:  and  yet  I 
will  not  compare  with  an  old  man. 

Sir  To*  What,  Is  thy  excellence'  in  a  galliard, 
knight  ? 

Sir  And,  'Faith,  I  can  cut  a  caper. 

Sir  To,  And  1  can  cut  the  mutton  to't. 

Sir  And,  And,  1  think,  I  have  the  back-trick, 
simply  as  strong  as  any  man  in  Iliyria. 

Sir  To,  Wherefore  are  these  things  hid  ?  where- 
fore have  these  gifts  a  curtain  before  them?  Are 
ihey  like  to  take  dust,  like  mistress  Mall's  pic- 
tured ?  why  dost  thou  not  go  to  church  in  a  gal-< 
Hard,  and  come  home  in  a  coranto?  My  very  walk 
should  be  a  jig;  1  would  not  so  much  as  make 


'  It  was  anciently  the  custom  to  keep  a  large  top  in  every  village,  to  be  whipped  in  frosty  weather, 
as  welj  to  warm  the  peasants  by  exercise,  as  to  keep  them  out  of  mischief,  while  they  could  not  work. 
'  Dr.  Warburton  thinks  we  should  read  vo'to ;  the  meaning  will  then  be  in  English,  Put  on  your 
Castilian  countenance;  that  is,  your  grave  solemn  looks.  Mr.  Malone  observes,  that  Coj/z'/tan  seems  to 
have  been  a  cant  term  for  a  Anical  affected  courtier.  *  That  is,  not  a  lover's  hand ;  a  moist  hand 
being  vulgarly  deemed  a  sign  of  an  amorous  constitution.  *  Shakspeare  is  here  supposed  to  allude 
to  one  Mury  frith,  more  generally  known  by  the  appellation  oi  Mail  Cut-^urse  ;  and  of  whom  Mr, 
Grainger  gives  the  tollowing  account  in  his  Biographical  History  of  England:  "  She  was  commonly 
supposed  to  have  been  an  hermaphrodite,  and  practised,  or  was  instrumental  to,  almost  every  crime  and 
irild  frolic  which  is  notorious  in  the  most  abandoned  and  eccentric  of  both  sexes.  She  was  infamous 
as  a  prostitute  and  a  procuress,  a  fortune-teller,  a  pick-pocket,  a  thief,  and  a  re^rchrer  of  stolen  goods. 
Her  most  signal  exploit  was  robbing  General  Fairfax  upon  Hounsloyv  Heath,  for  which  she  was  sent  to 
Newgate,  biit  was,  by  the  proper  application  of  a  lai^e  sum  of  money,  soon  set  at  liberty.  She  died 
of  the  dropsy,  in  the  75th  year  of  her  age,  but  would  probabK  have  died  sooner,  if  sbe'had  not  smoaked 
tobacco,  in  the  frequent  use  of  which  she  had  long  indulgeu  herself,^ 
•  watet 
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TWELFTH-NIGHT :  OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL        tAct  1.  Scene  3. 

What  dost  thou      And  tliou  shah  live  as  freely  as  thy  lord 
virtues  in  ?  1  didf      |'o  call  Ims  ftxtunes  thine. 

rio.  rildomybest,     .  [strife*: 

I'o  woo  your  lady:  [Exit  Duke,']  yet,a    barrfui 
W  ho-e*er  1  woo,  myself  would  behiswite.  lExeunt. 

SCENE     V. 
Oiivtl^s  House. 
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15 


iio 

water  but  in  a  sink>a-pace*. 

mean?  is  it  a  world  to  hide 

think,  by  the  excellent  constitution*  of  thy  leg] 

Was  form'd  under  the  star  of  a  salliard. 

Sir  And.  Ay,  *tis  strong,  ana  it  does  indifferent 
y/ntW  in  a  flanie-colour*d  stock'.  Shall  we  set 
about  some  revels  ? 

Sir  To,  What  shall  we  do  else  ?  were  we  not 
bom  under  Taunis  ? 

Sir  And,  Taurus?  that*s  sides  and  heart'. 

Sir  To,  No,  sir;  it  is  legs  and  thighs.  Let  me 
^ee  thee  caper :  ha !  higher:  ha,  ha  I — excellent! 

lExcunt 

SCENE    IV. 

The  Palace, 

Enter  Valentine  ^  and  Viola  in  man's  attire, 

Val.  If  the  duke  continue  these  favours  towarclsl 
you,  Cesario,  you  are  like  to  he  much  advancM  ;j20 
he  hath  known  you  but  three  days,  and  already 
you  are  no  straneer. 

Vio.  You,  either  fear  his  humour,  or  my  negli- 
gence, that  you  call  in  question  the  continuance  of 
fiis  love:  Is  he  inconstant,  sir,  in  his  favours?       ^^ 

Val,  No,  believe  me. 

Enter  Duke,  Curio,  and  Attendants. 

Vio,  I  thank  you.    Here  comes  the  count. 

Duke.  Who  saw  Cesario,  ho  ?  30 

^io.  On  your  attendance,  my  k>rd;  here. 

Duke,  Stand  you  a-while  akx)f.*-Cesario, 
Thou  know'st  no  less  but  all ;  I  have  unclaspM 
To  thee  Uie  book  even  of  my  secret  soul : 
Therefore,  good  youth,  address  thy  gait  unto  her;   35 
Be  not  deny'd  access,  stand  at  her  doors, 
And  tell  them,  there  thy  fixed  foot  shall  grow. 
Till  thou  have  audience. 

Vio.  Sure,  my  noble  lord. 
If  she  be  so  abandoned  to  her  sorrow  40 

As  it  is  spoke,  she  never  will  admit  me. 

Duke,  Be  clamorous,  and  leap  all  civil  bounds, 
Bather  than  make  unprohted  return.         [then  r 

Vio,  Say,  1  do  speak  with  her,  my  lord:  What 

Duke,  t),  then,  unfold  the  passion  of  my  love,  45 
Surprise  her  with  discourse  of  my  dear  faith 
It  shall  become  thee  well  to  act  my  woes  ; 
She  will  attend  it  better  in  thy  youth. 
Than  in  a  nuncio  of  more  grave  aspect. 

Vio.  I  think  not  so,  my  lord.  50 

Duke,  Dear  lad,  believe  it ; 


25 


For  they  shall  yet  belye  thy  happy  years. 

That  say,  thou  art  a  man :  Diana\  lip 

Is  not  more  smooth,  and  rubious ;  thy  small  pipe! 

Is  as  the  maiden^s  organ,  slirill,  and  sound,  |55 

And  all  is  semblative  a  woman's  part. 

I  know,  thy  constellation  is  right  apt 

For  this  afwir: — Some  four,  or  five,  attend  him; 

An,  if  you  wilt :  for  I  myself  am  best, 

WheiS  least  in  company  : — Prosper  well  iii  thw,    60 


Enter  Maria  and  Clozcn. 

Mar.  Nay,  either  tell  me  where  thou  hast  been, 
or  1  will  not  open  my  lips  so  wi<h;as  a  bristle  may 
enter  in  way  oi  thy  excuse :  my  lady  will  bang 
ihee  for  thy  absence. 

Cio.  Let  her  hang  me:  he,  that  is  well  bang'd 
in  this  world,  needs  tear  no  colours. 

Mor.  Make  that  good. 

C/o.  He  shall  see  none  to  fear. 

Afar.  A  good  Lenten*  answer ;  I  can  tell  thee 
where  that  saying  was  bom,  of,  I  fear  no  colour^ 

C/o.  Where,  good  mistress  Mary? 

Mar.  In  the  wars ;  and  that  may  you  be  bold 
to  say  in  your  fooh-ry. 

Cio.  \\  ell,  God  give  them  wisdom  that  have  it ; 
and  those  that  are  fools,  let  them  use  their  talents. 

Mar.  Yet  you  ^^-ill  be  Iiang*d,  for  being  so  loog 
absent,  or  be  turned  away ;  Is  not  that  as  good  as 
a  hanging  to  you? 

Cio,  Marry,  a  good  hanging  prevents  a  bad 
marriage;  and,  lor  turning  away,  let  summer 
bear  it  out. 

Afar.  You  are  resolute  then? 

Cio,  Not  so  neither ;  but  lam  resolved  on  two 
points. 

Afar.  That,  if  one  break,  the  other  will  hold; 
or,  if  both  break,  your  Raskins  fall. 

Cio.  Apt,  in  good  faith  ;  very  apt  I  Well,  go 
thy  way ;  if  Sir  Toby  would  leave  arinking,  thou 
wert  as  witty  a  piece  of  £ve*s  flesh  as  any  in 
Ulyria. 

Afar.  Peace,  you  rogue,  no  more  of  that;  here 
comes  my  lady :  4nake  your  excise  wisely,  yoo 
were  best.  lExit, 

Enter  Olivia  and  AialvoUo. 

Cio.  Wit,  an't  be  thy  will,  put  me  into  good 
fooling !  Those  wits,  that  think  they  have  thee,  do 
very  oft  prove  fools ;  and  I,  tliat  am  sure  1  lack 
(hee,  may  pass  for  a  wise  man:  For  what  says 
()uinapalus?  Better  a  witty  fool,  than  a  foolish 
wit. — -—God  bless  thee,  lady! 

Oli,  Take  the  fool  away. 

Cio.  Do  you  not  hear,  felk)w  ?  take  away  the 
ladv. 

Oli,  Gro  to,  you're  a  dry  fool ;  Pll  no  more  of 
you :  besides,  you  grow  dishonest. 

Cio,  Two  iaults.  Madonna*,  that  drink  and  good 
counsel  will  amend :  for  give  the  drj*  fool  drink, 
then  is  the  fool  not  dry ;  bid  the  dishonest  man 
mend  himself;  if  be  mend,  he  is  no  longer,  dis* 


*  That  is,  a  cinque-pace ;  the  name  of  a  dance^  the  measures  whereof  are  regnlated  by  the  number 
five.  *  Stockings  were  in  Shakspeare's  time  called  stocks.  '  This  alludes  to  the  medtca)  astrology, 
which  refers  the  affections  of  particular  parts  of  the  body,  to  the  predominance  of  particular  constella- 
tions. '  *  i.  e.  a  contest  fiill  of  impediments.  *  Meaning,  a  short  aud  spare  one ;  alluding  to  the 
copuaoiu  iu  h^oL       i  The  cant  word  for  mistress,  dmie. 


l\ 


,Digitizedby(^OOgle*^"^'^^^' 


Act  1.  Scene  5.]         TWELFTH-NIGHT :  OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL- 


III 


honest ;  if  be  caimot,  Ift  the  botcher  mend  him 
Any  thing  Ihafs  mended,  is  but  patch'd:  virtue, 
that  transgresses,  is  but  patched  with  sin ;  and  sin, 
that  amends,    is  but  patch'd  with  rirtue:  if  that 
this  simple  syllogism  wiU  senre^  so;  if  it  will  not, 
What  remedy  ?    As  there  is  no  true  cuckold  but 
calamity,  so  beauty's  a  llower :  the  lidy  bade  take 
away  tbe  tool;  therefore,  I  say  again,   take  her 
away. 
dii.  Sir,  I  bade  them  take  away  you. 
C/o.  Misprision,  in  the  highest  degree !-— Ltdy, 
Cucullus  nonfack  numachum  ;  that's  as  much  as 
to  say,  I  wear  not  motley  in  my  brain.  Good  Ma- 
ckmna,  gjve  me  leave  to  prove  you  a  fool. 
OU.  C^nyoudoit? 
Clo,  Dexterously,  good  Madonna. 
OIL  Make  your  proof. 

Clo,  I  must  catechise  you  for  it.  Madonna ; 
Good  my  mouse  of  virtue,  answer  me. 

OU.  Well,  sir,  for  want  of  other  idleness,  PU 
bide  your  proof. 

Clo,  Good  Madonna,  why  moum'st  thou } 
Oil.  Good  fool,  for  my  brother's  death. 
do.  I  think  his  soul  is  in  hell.  Madonna. 
Oil.  I  know  his  soul  is  in  heaven,  fool. 
Clo.  The  more  fool  you,  Madonna,  to  mourn 
lor  your  brother's  soul  being  in  heaven.-^Take 
away  the  fool,  goitleme^. 

OU,  What  think  you  of  this  fool,  Malvolio  ? 
doth  he  not  mend  ? 

Mai.  Yes ;  and  shall  do,  'till  the  pangs  of  death 
shake  hhn :  Infirmity,  that  decays  the  wise,  doth 
ever  make  the  better  fool. 

Clo.  God  send  you,  sir,  a  Speedy  infirmity,  for 
the  better  faicreasing  your  folly  I  Sir  Toby  will  35 
be  su'om  that  I  am  no  fox  ;  but  he  will  not  pass 
his  word  for  two-pence  that  you  are  no  fool. 
OU,  How  say  you  to  that,  Malvolio  ? 
Mai  I  marvel  your  ladyship  takes  delight  in 
•Och  a  barren  rascal ;  I  saw  him  put  down  the  ^ 
other  day  with  an  ordinary  fool,  that  has  no  more 
brain  than  a  stone:  Look  you  now,  he's  out  of  his 
guard  abeady ;  unless  you  laugh  and  minister  oc- 
cadon  to  him,  he  is  ga^'d.  I  protest,  I  take  these 
wise  men,  that  crow  so  at  these  set  kind  of  fools, 
hj  better  than  the  fools'  zanies. 

O//.  O,  you  are  sick  of  self-love,  Malvolio,  and 
ta^e  with  a  distemper'd  appetite :  to  be  generous, 
guiltless  and  of  free  disposition,  is  to  take  those 
things  for  bird-bolts,  that  you  deem  cannon-bullets: 
There  is  no  slander  in  an  allow'd  fool,  though  he  do 
nothmg  but  rail ;  nor  no  railing  in  a  known  dbcreet 
man,  though  he  do  nothing  but  reprove. 

Clo.  Now  Mercury  indue  thee  with  leasing ', 
for  thou  speak'st  wellof  foAs  ! 

EnUr  Maria, 


Jfor.  I  know  not,  madam ;  ^a  fiuryoimgmaii, 
and  well  attended. 
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Mar.  Madam,  there  is  at  the  ^te  a  yotmj  gen- 
tlenian  much  desires  to  speak  wuh  you. 
OU.  From  the  count  Orsino,  is  it? 


OH.  Who  of  my  people  hold  him  in  delay  ? 
Mar.  Sir  Toby,  Madam,  your  kinsman. 
OU.  Fetch  him  off,  I  pray  you :  he  speaks  no- 
thing but  madman ;  Fie  OB  him!  Go  you,  Mal< 
yolio :  if  it  be  a  suit  firom  the  coimt,  I  am  sick,  or 
not  at  home ;  what  you  will  to  dismiss  it.  [Exit 
MtdvoUo.']  Now  you  see,  sir,  how  your  fooling 
10  grows  old,  and  people  dislike  it. 

Clo.  Thou  hast  spoken  for  us.  Madonna,  as  if 
thy  eldest  son  should  be  a  fool ;  whose  scull  Jove 
cram  with  brains,  for  here  comes  one  of  thy  km  hat 
a  most  weak  pta  mot^  / 

Enter  Sir  Toby. 
OU.  By  mine  honour,  half  drunks— What  it  he 
at  the  nte,  cousin } 
Sir  To.  A  gentleman. 
OU.  A  gentleman  ?  What  gentleman } 
SirTo.^xt  agentleman  here— A  plague  o'these 
pickle-herrings! — How  now,  sot? 

Clo.  Good  Sir  Toby, 

Oti.  Cousin,  cousin,  how  have  you  comt  tc^ 
early  by  this  lethargy? 

Strto^  Lechery!  1  defy  lechery :  There's  oa 
at  the  gate. 
OU.  Ay,  marry;  what  is  he  ? 
Sir  To.  Let  him  be  the  devil,  an  he  will,  I  cam 
not:  ffive  me  faith,  say  1.  Well,  it's  all  one.  [Exit. 
Oil.  What's  a  drun|cen  man  like,  fool  ? 
Clo*  Like  a  drown'd  man,  a  fool,  anda  madman: 
one  draught  above  heat  makes  him  a  fool ;  the  se- 
cond mads  him ;  and  a  third  drowns  him. 

OU.  Go  thou  and  seek  the  coroner,  and  let  htm 
sit  o'  my  coz ;  for  he's  in  the  thwd  degree  of  drink^ 
he's  drown'd:  go,  look  after  him. 

Clo.  He  is  but  mad  yet.  Madonna ;  and  the 
fool  shall  look  to  the  madman.        [Exit  Cloxon. 
Re-enter  MahoUo: 
Mai.  Madam,  yond  young  fellow  swears  he  will 
speak  with  you.    1  told  him  you  were  sick;  he 
takes  on  him  to  understand  so  much,  and  there* 
fore  comes  to  speak  with  you :  1  told  him  you 
were  asleep  ;  he  seems  tohave  a  fore-knowledge  of 
that  too,  and  therefore  comes  to  speak  with  you. 
What  is  to  be  said  to  him,  lady  ?  he's  fortified 
against  any  denial. 
OU.  Tell  him,  he  shall  not  speak  vith  me. 
Mai.  He  has  been  told  so ;  and  he  says,  he'll 
50|stand  at  your  door  hke  a  sheriflPs  post*,  and  be  the 
supporter  to  a  bench,  but  he'll  speak  with  you. 
OU.  What  kind  of  man  is  he  ? 
Mai.  Why,  of  man  kmd. 
on.  What  manner  of  man  ? 
Mai  Of  very  ill  manner ;  hell  speak  with  you, 
will  yov^f  or  no. 
OU.  Of  what  personage,  and  years,  is  he  ?    , 
Mai.  Not  yet  oW  enou^  for  a  man,  nor  young 
enough  for  a  boy ;  as  a  squash  is  before  'tis  % 
60  peascod,  or  a  codiing  when  'tb  almost  an  apple ; 
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*  That  b,  lying. 
mdicatioo  of  his 


*  It  was  the  custom  of  that  officer  to  have  kirgepo^te  set  up  at  his  door,  av  aa 
oflke ;  ^  oHgiual  of  which  was  that  the  king's  procUmatfoas,  m  o/^  pubUc  acli» 
Bitfht  be  a£&xed  thetton  by  of  publication. 
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TWELFTH-NIGHT :  OR,  WHAT  YOU  WIUL        [Act  1,  Scene  S. 


'tis  with  him  e'en  standing  water,  between  boyund 
man.  He  is  very  well-fevourM,  and  he  speaks 
very  shrewishly ;  one  would  think^  bis  mcSther's 
•  milk  were  scarce  out  of  him. 

on.  Let  him  approacli :  Call  in  my  gentlewoman, 
Mai.  Gentlewoman,  my  lady  calls.         [£jri^ 

Re-mttr  Maria, 
Oil,  Give  me  my  veil :  come,  throw  it  o'er  my 
We^ll  once  more  hear  Orsino*s  embassy,     [face*; 

Entei'  Viola. 
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Vio.  The  honourable  lady  of  the  house,  which 
is  she? 

Oli.  Speak  to  me,  I  shall  answer  for  her;  Your 
will?   ' 

Via.  Most  radiant,  exquisite,  and  unmatchable 
beauty, — I  pray  jou,  tell  me,  if  this  be  the  ladv 
of  the  bouse,  for  I  never  saw  her :  I  would  be  loth 
to  cast  away  my  speech ;  for,  besides  that  it  is  ex 
cellently  well  penn'd,  1  have  taken  great  pains  to 
con  it  Good  beauties,  let  me  sustain  no  scorn ; 
r  am  very  compatible*,  even  to  the  least  sinister 

(S«.  Whence  came  you,  sir? 

Vio,  I  can  say  little  more  than  1  have  studied, 
and  that  question's  out  of  my  part.  Good  gentlt* 
one,  give  me  modest  assurance,  if  you  be  the  lad) 
of  the  house,  that  I  may  proceed  in  my  speech. 

Oli.  Are  you  a  comedian  ? 

Vio.  No,  my  profound  heart :  and  yet,  by  the  30 
Tery  ^gs  of  malice,  I  swear,  I  am  not  that  1  play 
Are  you  the  lady  of  the  house  ? 

Oli.  If  I  do  not  usurp  myself,  I  am. 

Vio.  Most  certain,  it  you  are  she,  you  do  usurp 
yourself;  for  what  is  yours  to  bestow,  is  not  yours 
to  reserve.  But  this  is  from  my  commission ;  1  will 
on  with  my  speech  in  your  praise,  and  then  shew 
you  the  heart  of  my  message. 

Oli.  Come  to  what  is  important  in't:  I  forgive 
you  the  praise. 

'  yio.  Alas,  I  took  great  pains  to  study  it,  and 
'tis  poeticaK 

OH.  It  is  the  more  like  to  be  feign*d ;  I  pray 
you,  keep  it  in.  I  heard,  you  were  saucy  at  my 
gales,  aimalk>ued  yourapproach,  rather  to  wonder 
at  you  than  to  hear  you.    If  you  be  not  mad,  be 

?;one ;  if  you  have  reason,  be  brief:  'tis  not  that 
iine  of  the  moon  with  me,  to  make  one  in  so 
8k'pf)ing'  a  dialogue. 

-  Mar.  Will  you  hoist  sail,  sir?  here  lies  your 
way. 

Vin.  No,  good  swabber ;  I  am  to  hulP  here  a 
little  longcr.^Some  mollilication  for  your  giant^ 
sweet  lady. 

OH.  Tell  me  your  mind. 
Vio.  I  am  a  messenger. 

Oil.  Sure,  YOU  have  some  hideous  matter  to  de- 
liver, when  tne  courtesy  of  it  is  so  fearful.  25peak 
^ouroflke. 
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Vio.  It  alone  concerns  your  ear.  I  bring  r# 
overture  of  war,  no  taxation  of  homage ;  1  noW 
the  olive  in  my  hand :  my  words  are  as  full  of 
peace  as  matter. 

Oli.  Yet  you  began  rudely.  What  are  you  ? 
what  would  you  ? 

Vio.  The  rudeness  that  hatliappear^d  in  me, have 

leam'd  from  my  enterlaiumeat,  Wliat  I  am, 
and  what  I  would,  are  as  secret  as  maiden- bead: 
to  your  ears,  divinity ;  to  any  others,  prophanation. 

OH.  Give  us  tlie  place  alone :  \Exit  Maria.] 
we  will  hear  tliis  divinity.  Now, sir,  what  is  your 
text  ?     • 

Vio.  Most  sweet  lady,— — 

Oli.  A  comfortable  doctrine,  and  much  may  be 
said  of  it. '  Where  lies  your  text  I 

Vio.  In  Orsino's  bosom. 

Oli,  In  his  bosom  r  in  what  chapterof  his  bosom? 

Vio.  To  answer  by  the  method,  in  the  lirst  of 
20|his  heart. 

OH.  O,  I  have  read  it;  it  is  heresy.  Have  yoa 
no  more  to  say  ? 

Vio.  Good  madam,  letmc  see  your  fece. 

Oli.  Have  you  any  commission  from  your  lord  to 
negotiate  with  my  face?  you  are  now  out  of  your 
iext:  but  we  will  draw  tlie  curtain,  and  shew  jou 
the  picture.  Look  you,  sir,  such  a  one  I  wa<i  ihi* 
present^ :  Is*t  not  well  done  ?  [Unveiling. 

Vio.  Excellently  done,  if  God  dkl  all. 

OH.  Tis  in  grain,  sir ;  'twill  endure  wind  and 
weather.  [white 

Vio.  Tis  beauty  truly  blent*,  whose  reef  and 
Natures  own  sweet  and  cunning  hand  laid  on: 
I-ady,  you  are  the  criieU'st  she  alive. 
If  you  will  lead  these  graces  to  the  grave. 
And  leave  the  world  no  copy. 

Oli.  O,  s'ir,  1  will  not  be  so  hard-hearted ;  I  will 
give  out  diverse  schedulesof  my  beauty:  It  shall 
l)e  mventoried ;  and  every  particle,  and  utensil, 
labeird  to  my  will ;  as,  item,  two  lips  indiiTercnt 
red ;  item,  two  grey  eyes,  with  lids  to  them ; 
item,  one  neck,  one  chin,  and  so  forth.  Wcnr 
you  sent  hitherto  'praise'  me? 

Vio.  I  see  you  what  you  are :  you  are  too  proud; 
But,  if  you  were  the  devil,  vou  are  fair. 
My  lord  and  master  loves  you  :  O,  such  love 
Could  be  but  recompensed,  though  you  were 
The  non-pareil  of  beauty !  "  [crown'd 

Oli.  How  does  he  love  me  ? 

Vio.  With  adorations,  with  fertile  tears, 
With  groans  that  thunder  love,  with  sighs  of  fire. 

Oli,  Your  lord  does  know  my  miao,  I  <^iK)t 
love  him : 
Yet  I  suppose  him  virtuous,  know  him  npble. 
Of  great  estate,  of  fresh  and  stainless  youth ; 
In  voices  well  divulg'd,  free,  leam'd,  and  valiant; 
And,  in  dimension,  and  the  shape  of  nature, 
A  gracious  person:  but  yet  I  cannot  love  him ; 
He  might  have  took  his  answer  long  ago. 
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^  To  hull  means  to  drive  to  and  fro 


'  That  is,  very  submissive.        '  i.  e.  wild,  frolick,  mad.  ^„..„ 

upoif^the  water,  without  sails  or  rudder.        *  Meaning,  her  waiting-maid,  who  was  so  eager  to  pre- 
sent his  delivering  his  mcesage.        *  i,  e.  /  ani.       J  i,  e.  blended,  mixed.        ^  L  e.  to  appraise  or 

-5  Vio» 


value  me. 
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Act  2.  Scene  1.] 


TWELFTH-NIGHT:  OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL; 


^IZ 


Fio.  K I  did  love  you  in  my  master's  flame, 
M'itli  such  a  suffering,  sach  a  deadly  life. 
In  your  denial  I  would  iindno  seDse> 
1  uuutdnotunder>taiid  it. 

O/i.  Why,  what  would  you  ? 

f'io.  Make  me  a  willow  cahinat  yoiirgate. 
And  call  upon  my  soul  within  the  house ; 
Write  loyal  cantos  of  contetrmcd  love, 
And  sing  them  loud  even  in  the  dead  of  night; 
Haloo  your  name  to  the  reverberate  hills. 
And  make  the  babbling  gossip  of  the  air 
Cr)'  out,  Olivia !  O,  you  shouki  not  rtist 
Between  I  he  elenienls  of  air  and  earth. 
But  you  should  pity  me.  [age  } 

Oil,  You  might  do  much :  What  is  your  parent- 

f  Vo.  Above  my  fortunes,  yet  my  state  is  well : 
I  am  a  geiUiemaii. 

Oh.  Get  you  to  your  lord ; 
I  cannot  love  him:  let  him  send  no  more  ; 
Unless,  perchance,  you  come  to  me  again,  20 

To  tell  me  how  he  takes  it.     Fare  you  well : 
I  tliank  you  for  your  4)ains  :  spend  this  for  me, 

Fio.  I  am  no  fce'd  post,  lady ;  keep  your  purse ; 
My  master,  not  myself,  lacks  recompence. 
Love  make  his  heart  of  Hint,  that  you  shall  love  ; 
And  let  your  fer\our,  like  my  master's,  be 
riac'd  in  contempt !  Farewell,  fair  cruelty.  lExit. 
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OIL  What  is  your  parentage  ? 
Above  my  fortunes,  yet  my  state  is  weU  i 

I  am  a  gentleman, III  be  sworn  thou  artr 

Thy  tongue,  thy  face,  thy  linibs,actions,  and  spirit; 
Do  give  thee  five-fold  blazon : — Not  too  fast ;— ^ 

soft!  soft! 
Unless  the  master  were  the  man. — How  now?     • 
tlven  so  quickly  may  one  catch  the  plague  ? 
Methinks  I  feef  this  youth's  perfections. 
With  an  invisible  and  subtle  stealth. 
To  creep  in  at  mine  eyes.     Well,  let  it  be. 
What,  ho,  Malvolio  ! 

Re-enter  Malvolio, 

Mai.  Here,  madam,  at  your  service. 

0/?.  Run  after  that  same  peevish  messenger,   ' 
The  count>'*s  man ;  he  left  this  riiig  behind  l:diii^  -. 
Would  I,  or  not ;  tell  him,  Til  none  of  it. 
Desire  him  not  to  flatter  with  his  lord, 
Xor  hold  him  up  with  hopes ;  1  am  not  for  him : 
If  that  the  youth  will  come  this  way  to-morrow,     * 
V\\  Rive  him  reasons  for't.     Hyc  thee,  Malvolio. 

Mai.  Madam,  I  will.  IS^it. 

Oti.  I  do  i  know  not  what ;  and  fear  to  6iul 
Mine  eyes  too  great  a  flatterer  for  my  mind.    • 
Fate,  shew  thy  lorce:  Ourselves  we  Jo  not  owe ; 
What  is  decreed,  must  be  ;  and  be  this  so !  lExii^ 
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40 


SCENE      I. 

The  Street, 

Enter  Antonio  and  Sebastian, 

'^^-  \\r^l^  you  stay  no  longer  ?  nor  will  you 

^^  not,  that  I  go' with  you  ? 

Seb.  By  your  patience,  no :  my  stars  shine  daric- 
ly  over  me  ;^  the  malignancy  of  my  fate  might, 
perhaps,  distemper  yours;  therefore  I  shall  crave 
of  you  your  leave,  that  I  may  bear  my  evils  alone:  4o 
It  were  a  bad  recompence  for  your  love,  to  lay 
any  of  them  on  you. 

y4nt.  Let  me  yet  know  of  you,  whither  you  are 
bound. 

Seb.  No,  in  sooth,  sk ;  my  determinate  voyage  50 
is  mere  extrava^ncy.  But  1  perceive  in  you  so 
excellent  a  touch  of  modesty,  that  you  will  not 
extort  from  me  what  I  am  willing  to  keep  in ; 
therefore  it  cliarges  me  in  manners  the  rather  to 
express  *  myself:  you  must  know  of  me  then,  55 
Antonio,  my  name  is  Sebastian,  which  I  called 
Bodongo:  my  father  was  that  Sebastian  of  Messa- 
line,  wnom  1  know  you  have  heard  of:  he  left, 
behind  him,  myself,  and  a  sister,  both  bom  in  an 
hour :  if  the  heavens  had  been  pleas'd,  would  we  60 
had  so  ended !  Bui  you,  sir,  altered  that ;  for,  some 
hour  before  you  took  me  from  the  beach  of  the 

i  That  is,  to  rtveal  myself. 


sea,  was  my  sister  drown'd. 

Ant,  Alas,  the  day ! 

Seb,  A  lady,  sir,  though  it  was  said  she  much  re- 
sembled me,  was  yet  of  many  accounted  beautiful; 
but,  though  1  could  not,  with  such  estimable  won- 
der*, over-for  believe  that,  yet  thus  far  I  will  bole'* 
ly  publisji  her,  she  bore  a  mind  that  envy  could 
not  but  call  fair :  she  is  drown'd  alreatlv,  sir, 
with  salt  water,  thouffh  1  seem  to  drown  fier  re- 
membrance again  with  more. 

Ant,  Pardon  me,  sir,  your  bad  entertainment. 

Seb,  O  jood  Antonio,  forgive  me  your  trouble. 

Ant,  It  you  will  not  murtlier  me  for  my  love, 
let  me  be  your  servant. 

Seb,  If  you  will  not  undo  what  you  have  done, 
that  is,  kill  him.whom  you  have  recover*d,  desire 
it  not.  Fare  you  well  at  once :  my  bosom  is  full  of 
kindness ;  and  I  am  yet  so  near  the  manners  of 
my  mother,  that  upon  the  least  occasion  more, 
mme  eyes  will  tell  tales  of  me.  I  am  bound  to 
the  count  Orsino's  court :  farewel.  [Exit. 

Ant,  The  gentleness  of  all  the  gods  go  with 
I  have  many  enemies  in  Orsino's  court,      [tliee  i 
Else  would  1  yery  shortly  see  thee  there : 
But  come  what  may,  I  do  adore  thee  so, 
That  danger  shoulcl  seem  sport,  and  I  will  go. 

iJEkit. 

*  1.  e.  wonder  and  esteem. 

SCENE' 
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fWELFTH-NtGHT :  OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL.         [Act  a.  Scene  2. 


S    C    £    N    E       IL 

Enter  f^iola  and  Malvolio,  at  several  doors. 

Mai,  Were  not  you  evca  now  with  the  count 
«BS  Oliria? 

Fio.  Even  now,  sir ;  on  a  moderate  pace  I  have 
linipe  arrived  but  hither. 

Mai.  She  returns  this  ring  to  you,  sir;  you  might 
bave  saved  me  my  pains,  to  have  taken  it  awa} 
yourself.  She  adds  moreover,  that  you  should  put 
your  lord  into  a  desperate  assurance  she  will  none 
of  him :  And  one  thing  more ;  that  you  be  never  so 
hardy  to- come  again  in  his  affairs,  unless  it  be  to 
report  your  lord's  taking  of  this.  Receive  it  so. 

Fzo.  She  took  the  ring  of  me,  ril-none  of  it. 
.  MaL  Come,  sir,  you  peevishly  threw  it  to  her; 
and  her  will  is,  it  snould  be  so  retum'd:  if  it  be 
worth  stooping  for,  there  it  lies  in  your  eye;  if 
Rot,  be  it  hi>  that  iinds  it.  (Exit. 

yio.  1  le(t  no  ring  with  her :  What  means  this 
lady? 

Fortune  forbid,  my  outside  have  not  charm'd  her ! 
She  made  good  view  of  me ;  indeed  so  much, 
That^ure  methought  hereyes  had  lost  her  tongue'. 
For  she  did  speak  in  starts  distractedly. 
She  loves  me,  sure :  the  cunning  ol  her  passion 
Invites  me  in  this  chuf  lish  messenger. 
None  of  my  lord's  ring!  why,  he  sent  her  none. 
I  am  the  man ; — If  it  be  so,  (as  'tis) 
Ppor  lady,  she  were  better  love  a  dream. 
Disguise,  I  see,>hou  art  a  wickedness. 
Wherein  the  pregnant  *  enemy  does  much. 
How  easy  is  it,  for  the  proper  false  ' 
In  wonien's  waxen  hearts  to  set  their  forms  *! 
Alas,  our  frailty  is  the  cause,  not  we  ; 
For,  such  as  we  are  made,  if  such  we  be. 
How  will  this  fadge*?  My  ma.ster  loves  her  dearly 
And  T,  poor  monster,  fond  as  much  on  him ; 
And  sbe»  mistaken,  seems  to  dote  on  me : 
What  will  become  of  this  ?  As  1  am  man. 
My  state  is  desperate  for  my  master's  love ; 
As  I  am  woman,  now  alas  the  day ! 
What  thriftless  sighs  shall  poor  Olivia  breathe? 
O  time,  thou  must  untangle  this,  not  I : 
Ik  is  too  hard  a  knot  for  me  to  untye. 
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iExit. 
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III. 


C    E    N    E 

Olivia*s  House. 

Enter  Sir  Toby  aiui  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  To.  Approach,  Sir  Andrew:  not  to  bea-bed 
afier  midnignt,  is  to  be  up  betimes:  and  diluciUo 
surgere,  thou  know'st, 


45 


50 


Sir  And.  Nay;  by  my  troth,  1  know  not;  but  I 
know  to  be  up  late,  is  to  be  up  late. 

Sir  To.  A  false  condusbn ;  I  hate  it  as  an  un- 
fill'd  can :  to  be  up  after  rokbight,  and  to  go  to 
bed  then,  is  early  ;  so  that,  to  go  to  bedaftermid- 
night,  is  to  go  to  bed  betimes.  Doe*  not  our  life 
consist  of  the  four  elements? 

Sir  And.  'Faith,  so  they  say ;  but,  1  think,  it 
rather  consists  of  eating  and  drinking. 

Sir  To.  Thou  art  a  scholar ;  let  us  therefore  eat 
and  drink. — Marian,  I  say ! — a  stoop  *  of  wine* 
Enter  Clottm. 
Sir  And.  Here  comes  the  fool,  i'&ith. 
Cto.  How  now,  my  hearts  ?  Did  you  nercr  see 
the  picture  of  we  three  ? 
Sir  To.  Welcome,  ass.  Now  let's  have  a  catch. 
Sir  And.  By  my  troth,  the  fool  has  an  excdlent 
breast'.    I  had  rather  than  forty  shillings  I  had 
such  a  leg,  and  so  sweet  a  breath  to  sing,  as  the 
fool  has.    In  sooth,  thou  wast  in  very  ^rackius 
fooling  last  night,  when  thou  spok'st  of  Pigrogro- 
mitus,  of  the  Vapians  passing  the  equinoctial  of 
Queubus :  'twas  very  good,  'with.  I  sent  thee  sfac- 
pence  for  thy  leman  * ;  Had'st  it  ? 

Clo.  I  dicf  impeticoat  thy  eratuity ;  for  Malvo- 
lio's  nose  is  no  whip-stock :  My  lady  has  a  white 
band,  a»dtheMyrmidonsarenobottle-ale  houses. 
Sir  And.  Excellent!  Why,  this  is  the  best  fool- 
ing, when  all  is  done.    Now',  a  song. 

Sir  To.  Come  on ;  there  is  six-pence  foryoat 
let's  have  a  song. 
Sir  And.  There's  a  testril  of  me  too :  if  one 

knight  eive  a 

Clo.  V^ould  you  have  a  love-song,  or  a  soogof 
good  life '  ? 
Sir  To.  A  love-song,  a  love-song. 
Sir  And.  Ay,  ay  ;  1  care  not  for  good  life. 

Cbwn  sings. 
O  mistress  mine,  zoJiere  are  j/ou  roaming  f 
0,  stay  and  hear ;  your  true-Uroe^a  coming. 

That  can  sing  both  high  and  low  : 
Trip  no  further,  prettif  sweeting  ; 
Journeys  end  in  lova's*  meeting, 
Every  wise  matins  son  doth  knofrn^ 

Sir  And.  Excellent  good,  i'faith. 
^/>  To,  Good,  good. 

Clo.  H^hai  is  love  ?  Uis  not  hereqfier  ; 
Present  mirth  hath  present  laughtet ; 

If^'hafs  to  conhty  is  still  unsure : 
In  delay  there  lits  no  plenty ; 
T/ien  come  kiss  me,  sweet  and  txventy  *% 

Youth's  a  stuff  will  not  endure. 


'  That  is,  her  tongue  was  talking  of  the  duke,  while  her  eyes  were  gazing  on  bis  messenger. 
*  Pregnant  means  dexterous  or  ready.  '  Mr.  Steevens  thus  happily  explains  this  obscure  passage: 
'*  Vkua  has  been  condemning  those  who  disguise  themselves,  because  Olivia  had  follen  in  love  with  a 
spcctons  appearance.  How  easy  is  it,  she  adds,  for  those  who  are  at  once  proper  (i.  e.  h\r  in  their 
appearance)  Bnd  frtlfe,  (i.  e.  deceitful)  to  make  an  impression  on  the  hearts  of  women  tr^The  proper 
Jalse  is  certainly  a  lt?ss  elegant  expression  than  the^/o/r  deceiver ^  but  seems  to  mean  the  same  tbiuff:  % 
proper  man,  was  the  ancient  phrase  for  a  fumdsome  manJ*  *  Taset  their  forms,  means,  to  plant  XJattr 
images  ;  i.  e.  to  make  an  impression  on  their  easy  minds.        ^  To  fudge,  is  to  suit,  to  fit.        *  i.  e.  a 


vup.  ^  i.  e.  voice.    •  i.  e.  ihy  mistress. 
hon  vivant  of  the  French,  fix>m  which  the 
and  ivicnty  is  a  phrase  of  eoiaxwaU 


agreeably  to  the 
some  counties  sweet 


•  Meaning  probably  a  joUy  or  merry  song, 
:  phrase  seems  to  be  adopted*       ^  la  soo 
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Acta.  Scenes.]     TWELFTH-NIGHT:  OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL: 
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Sir  And,  A  melliiluous  voice,  as  1  am  a  true 
kn^ht 

Sir  To.  A  cont^iotis  breath. 

Sir  And.  Very  sweet  and  contagious,  i'faitb 

Sir  To.  To  hear  by  the  nose,  \i  is  dulcet  in 
conlaffioD.  But  shall  we  make  the  welkin  dance, 
indeed*  ?,  ShaO  we  rouse  the  night-owl  in  a  catch, 
that  will  draw  three  souls'  out  of  one  weaver  ? 
jhaiiwe  do  that? 

Sir  And.  An  you  love  me,  kfsdo't:  I  am  a 
dog  at  a  catch. 

do.  By'r  Lady,  sir,and  somedogs  will  catch  well 

Sir  A.  Most  certain:  let  our  catch  be,7^^A:7«orf. 

Cfo.  Hold  thy  peace,  thou  knave,  knight  ?  I 
shall  be  constraint!  in't  to  call  thee  knave,  knight. 

Sir  And,  Tisnot  the  first  time  I  have  constrain'd 
one  to  call  me  knave.  Begin  fool ;  it  begins. 
Hold  thnpface. 

Cio.  i  shall  never  begin  if  I  hold  my  peace. 

Sir  And.  Good,  i'faith  1  come,  begin. 

[Jlteffsing  a  catch 
Enter  Maria. 

Afar.  What  a  catlerwauling  do  you  keep  here  ■ 
K'my  lady  have  notcall'd  up  her  steward,  Mal- 
Tolio,  anci  bid  him  turn  you  out  of  doors,  never 
trust  me. 

Sir  To.  My  lady^s  a  Catalan*,  we  are  politicians 
Malvolio'sa  Peg-a-Ramsey^and  Three  tnerrymen 
be  tye*. 

Am  not  I  consanguineous  ?  am  I  not  of  her  blood  ? 
Tilly-vallev*,lady !  Titere dwelt  a  man  in  Babylon, 
'  iy^f  .     i^in^ins. 
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bidy  bade  me  tell  you,  that  though  she  harbours 
you  as  her  kinsman,  she's  nothing  ally'd  to  your 
disorders.  If  you  can  separate  yourself  and  your 
misdemeanors,  you  are  welcome  to  the  bouse ;  if 
not,  an  it  would  please  you  to  take-  leave  of  her, 
he  is  very  willing  to  bidTyou  feirewell. 

Sir  To.  Farewell,  dear  heart,  since  I  must  neeik 
be  gone. 

Mai.  Nay,  good  sir  Toby. 

Clo.  fits  eyes  do  shew  his' days  are  almost  dome* 

Mai.  Is'teven  so? 

Sir  To.  But  J  will  never  die, 

Clo.  Sir  Toby,  there  you  lie. 

Mid.  This  is  much  credit  to  you. 

Sir  To.  Shall  I  bid  him  got  ISinging. 

Clo.  irhat  an  if  you  do  f 

Sir  To.  Shall  I  iid  him  go,  and  spare  not  f 

Clo.  O  noy  no,  no,  no,  you  dare  not. 

Sir  To.  Out  o'tune,  sir,  ye  lie. — Art  any  more 
than  a  steward?  Dost  thou  tbhik,  because  thou  art 
virtuous,  there  shall  be  no  more  cakes  and  ale'**? 

C/o.  Yes,  by  saint  Anne ;  and  ginger  shall  bs 
hot  i*  the  mouth  too. 

Sir  To.  Thou'rt  i'  the  right. — Go,  sir,  nib  your 
chain  with  crums": — A  stoop  of  wine,  Maria*! — 

Mai.  Mistress  Mary,  if  you  priz*d  my  lady's 
favour  at  any  thing  more  than  contennK,  you 
would  not  give  means  for  this  uncivil  rule" ;  she 
shall  know  of  it,  by  this  hand.  lExit. 

Man  Go  shake  your  ears. 

Sir  And.  Iwere  as  good  a  deed,  as  to  drink 
when  a  man's  a  hungry,  to  challenge  hrni  to  the 
Md ;  and  then  to  break  promise  with  him,  and 
make  a  fool  of  him. 

Sir  To.  Dc/i,  knight;  I'll  write  thee  a  chal- 
lenge ;  or  ril  deliver  tby  indignatk)n  to  him  bj 
ivord  of  mouth. 

Mar.  Sweet  Sir  Toby,  be  patient  for  to-night : 
since  the  youth  of  the  count's  was  to-day  whh  my  ^ 
lady,  she's  much  out  of  quiet.  For  monsieur  Ma|- 
volio,  let  me  alone  with  him :  if  I  do  not  guU 
huTi  into  a  na}'word'',  and  make  him  a  common 
recreation,  do  not  think  I  have  wit  enough  to  lie 
straight  in  my  bed:  I  know  I  can  do  it. 

Sir  To.  Possess  us'*,  possess  us;  teU  as  some- 
thing of  him. 

Mar.  Many,  sir,  sometimes  he  h  a  kind  (A 
puritan. 

Sir  And.  O,  if  I  thought  that,  I'd  beat  him  like 
a  dog. 

'  That  is,  drink  till  the  sky  seems  to  turn  round  .^  *  Tliis  expression  of  tlie  power  of  musick,  is 
funiltar  with  our  author.  Much  ado  about  Nothing : ,  **  Now  is  my  aoul  ravished.  Is  it  not  strangt 
that  sheejfs'guts  should  hale  souls  out  of  men's  bodies?*' — ^\Vhy  he  says  three  souls,  is,  because  he  i^ 
speaking  of  a  catch  in  three  parts;  and  the  peripatetic  philosophy,  then  in  vogue.,  very  liberally  gave 
every  man  three  souls ;  the  vegetative  or  plastic,  the  ftnimal,  and  the  rational.  '  A  term  of  reproach. 
Sec  note*,  p.  52.  *The  name  of  a  very  obscene  old  song.  '  This  is  a  conclusion  common  to  many 
old  songs.  *  Tiliy-vatley  ivas  an  interjection  of  contempt,  in  use  at  that  time.  ^Lady,  lady,  is  the  bur- 
dien  of  the  song,  of  wiiich  Snr  Toby  was  probably  reminded,  by  saying,  "  Tilly^aliey,  lady."  •  A 
cozir  is  a  taylor,  from  the  French  word  coudre,  Xo  sew.  •  Mr.  Sleevens  thinks  we  should  read  Sneak' 
cup,  i.  e.  one  who  takes  his  glass  in  a  sneak.ng  manner;  but  atterwards  adds  that  sneck  the  door  is  a 
north-country  ocpression  for  latch  the  door.  ^  1  surmise  that  it  means  go  hang  yourselt,  in  which  the 
sense  is  good  in  five  examples  brought  by  Mr.  Steevens.  S.  A.  '®  Alluding  to  the  custom  on  holi-_  \ 
days  or  saints'  days  to  make  cakes  in  the  hoi.our  of  the  day,  which  the  /'urtVaiw  called  superstition,  ' 
*•  stewards  formerly  wore  a  chain  as  a  mark  of  superiority  over  other  servants.  '*  i.  e.  behaviour. 
"  L,  c.  a  bye-wordf  a  kind  of  proverbial  rtproach.     "  i.  e.  ixtform  us,  tell  u».  /     ^  ^  ^  i  ^ 
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lads(,ladyy  ^     ^ 

do.  Jseshrew  me,  the  knight's  in  admirable 
fbding. 

Sir  And.  Ay,  he  does  well  enough,  if  he  be  35 
dispos'd,  and  so  do  I  too ;  he  docs  it  with  a  better 
grace,  hrot  I  do  it  more  natural. 
Sir  To.  G'  the  twelfth  day  qf  December, — 
Alar,  For  the  love  o'God,  pt*ace.      [Singing. 
Enter  Maivolio. 
Mai.  My  masters,  are  you  mad  ?  or  what  are  you  ? 
Have  you  no  wit,  manners,  nor  honesty,  but  to 
gabble  like  tinkers  at  this  time  of  night  ?  Do  ye 
make  an  ale-boose  of  my  lady's  boiwe,  that  ye 
squeak  out  your  coziers"  catches  without  any  mi- 
tigation or  remorse  of  voice  ?  h  there  no  rcspecl 
of  place,  persons,  nor  time,  in  you  ? 

^j>  To.  We  did  keep  lime,  sir,  in  our  catches. 
Sneck  up' ! 
Mai,  Sir  Toby,  I  must  be  round  with  you.  My' 30 
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TWELFTH-NIGHT:  OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL.        [Act 2.  Scene 4. 


Sir  To.  What,  far  being  a  puritaD  ?  thy  ex- 
quisite reason,  dear  knight? 

Sir  And.  I  have  no  exquisite  reason  for'tj  but  1 
have  reason  good  enough. 

Mar.  The  devil  a  puritan  that  he  is,  or  any 
fhbig  constantly  but  a  time-pleaser;  an  affec- 
tion'a*  an,  that  cons  state  without  book,  and  ut- 
ters it  by  great  swarths :  the  best  persuaded  of 
hiraself,so  cramnfd,  as  he  think5,\vith  excellences, 
that  it  is  his  ground  of  faith,  that  all,  that  look  on 
him,  love  him ;  and  on  that  vice  in  h'un  will  my 
>  revenge  find  notable  cause  to  work. 

Sir  To.  What  wilt  thou  do  } 

Mar.  I  will  drop  in  his  way  some  obscure  epistles 
of  love;  wherein,  by  the  colour  of  his  beard,  the 
ahape  of  his  leg,  the  manner  of  his  gait,  the  ex- 
pressure  of  his  eye,  forehead,  and  complexion,  he 
shall  find  himselt  most  feelingly  personated;  lean 
write  very  like  my  lady,  your  niece ;  on  a  for 
jgotten  matter  we  can  liardly  make  distinction 
•ur  hands. 

Sir  To.  Excellent!  I  smell  a  device. 

Sir  And.  I  have't  in  my  nose  too. 

Sir  To.  He  shall  think,  by  the  letters  that  thou 
wilt  drop,  that  they  come  from  my  niece,  and  tliat 
she  is  in  love  with  him. 

Mar,  My  purpose  is,  indeed  a  horse  of  that 
colour. 

Sir  And.  And  your  horse  would  now  make  him 
an  ass. 

Mar.  Ass,  I  doubt  not. 

Sir  And.  O,  'twill  be  admirable. 

Mar.  Sport  royal,  I  warrant  ^ou:  I  know,  my 
physick  will  work  with  him.  I  will  plant  you  two, 
and  let  the  fool  make  a  third,  where  he  shall  find  the 
letter ;  observe  his  construction  of  it.  For  this  night, 
to  bed  and  dream  on  the  event  Farewell.    [^Exit. 

Sir  To.  Good  night,  PenthesUea*. 

Sir  ^«rf.  Before  me,  she's  a  good  wench. 

Sir  To.  She's  a  beagle,  true-bred,  and  one  that 
adores  me ;  What  o*that  ? 

Sir  And.  I  was  ador*d  once  too. 

Sir  To.  Let's  to  bed,  knight.— Thou  hadst  need 
send  for  more  money. 

Sir  And.  If  I  cannot  recover  your  niece,  I  am  a 
foul  way  out. 

Sir  To.  Send  for  money,  knight ;  if  thou  hast 
her  not  ?  the  end,  call  me  Cut'. 

Sir  And.  If  I  do  not,  never  trust  me,  take  it  how 
you  will. 

Sir^To.  Come,  come;  FU  go  bum  some  sack, 

'tis  too  late  to  go  to  bed  now :  come,  knight ;  come, 

knight  lExeunt 

SCENE     IV. 

The  Duk^s  Palace. 

Enter  Duke,  Viola,  Curio,  and  others. 

Duke.  Give  me  some  musick : Now,  good- 
morrow^  friends : 


Now,  good  Cesario,  but  that  piece  of  son^ 
That  old  and  antique  song  we  heard  last  ui^tf 
Methougbt,  it  did  relieve  my  passion  much ; 
More  imn  light  airs,  and  recollected^  terms, 
Ot  these  most  brisk  and  giddy-paced  times;—- 
Come,  but  one  verse* 

Cur.  He  is  not  here,  so  please  your  lordship, 
that  should  sing  it 
Duke.  Who  was  it  ? 
1 0     Cur.  Feste,  the  jester,  my  lord ;  a  fool,  that  the 
lady  Olivia's  hiher  took  much  delight  in :  be  ii 
about  the  house. 
Duke.  Seek  him  out,  and  play  the  tune  the  while. 
lExU  Curio.    Mustek. 
15  Come  hither,  boy :  If  ever  thou  shalt  love*. 
In  the  sweet  pangs  of  it,  remember  me: 
For,  such  as  I  am,  all  true  lovers  are : 
Unstaid  and  skittish  in  all  motions  else. 
Save,  in  the  constant  image  of  the  creature 
ofleoiThat  is  belov'd.— How  dost  thou  like  this  tunc? 
Via,  It  gives  a  very  echo  to  the  seat 
Where  love  isthron'd. 

Duke.  Thou  dost  speak  masterly : 
My  life  upon't,  young  though  thou  art,  thine  eye 
Hath  sta>'d  upon  some  favour*  that  it  loves; 
I  lath  it  not,  boy  ? 
Ho.  A  little,  by  your  fevour. 
Duke.  What  kind  of  woman  i'st? 
Via.  Of  your  complexion. 
30     Duke.  She  is  not  worth  thee,  then.  Whatyears, 
i'faith } 
Fio.  About  your  years,  my  lord. 
Duke.  "Voo  old,  by  heaven ;  Let  still  the  woman 
take 
35  An  elder  than  hersdf ;  so  wears  she  to  hhn, 
So  sways  she  level  in  her  husband's  heart. 
For,  boy,  however  we  do  praise  ourselves. 
Our  fancies  are  more  giddy  and  unfirro. 
More  longincr,  wavering,  sooner  lost  and  worn*, 
40  Than  women's  are. 

Fio.  I  think  it  well,  my  lord. 
/)idtf. Then  let  thy  love  be  youngcrthanthysdf, 
Or  thy  affection  camiot  holdtlie  bent: 
For  women  are  as  roses,  whose  fair  fiower, 
45  tking  once  displa/d,  dolh  fall  that  very  hour. 
Fio.  And  so  they  are :  alas,  tliat  they  are  so; 
To  die,  even  when  they  to  perfection  grow  !^ 

Re-enter  Curio,  and  Cloxvn. 
Duke.  O  fellow,  come,  the  song  we  had  last 
Mark  it,  Cesario ;  it  is  old,  and  plam :   [night- 
Flic  spinsters  and  the  knitters  in  the  sun, 
And  tne  free'  maids  that  weave  their  thread  with 
bones, 
55  Do  use  to  chant  it ;  it  is  silly  sooth,* 
And  dallies  with  the  innocence  of  love,     . 
Like  the  old  age.* 
Clo.  Are  you  ready,  sir  > 
Duke.  Ay ;  pr'ythee,  sb  g,  [Musick. 
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•That is,  qm:cted 
*  L  e.  studied. 
Tacant,  or  easy  in 
times  of  simphcity 


*  i.  e.  amazon.  *  alluding  to  a  cut  or  curtail  dog.  See  note  \  p.  62. 
*  j.  e.  some  beautj*,  or  complexion.  *  i.  e.  worn  out.  '  Meaning  peniaps, 
ndnd.        •  L  t.  it  is  plain,  simple  truth.    •  The  old  agf  implies  the  ages  past,  the 

SONG- 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Act  2.  Scene  5.]         TWELFTH-NIGHT:  OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL 
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SONG. 

Come  away,  came  away,  death. 
And  in  sad  cypress  let  me  be  laid; 

Fly  away,  fly  away,  breath; 
lam  slain  by  a  fair  cruel  maid. 
Afy  shrawd  of  white,  stuck  all  with  yew,        , 

O, prepare  it; 
My  part  qf' death  no  one  so  true 
/Hd  share  it. 
Not  a  flower,  not  a  flower  sweet. 
On  my  black  coffin  let  there  be  stroxtm  ; 

Not  dfi-iewCnot  a  friend  greet 
Afy  poor  corpse,  wheremy  bones  shall  be  thrown 
A  tnousand  thousand  sighs  to  save. 

Loom  me.  Of  where 
Sad  true  love  never  find  my  grave. 

To  weep  there, 
Duke.  There's  for  thy  pains. 
Clo.  No  pains,  sir ;  I  take  pleasure  in  singing,  sir. 
Duke.  1 11  pay  thy  pleasure  then. 
Clo.  IVuly,  sir,  and  pleasure  will  be  paid,  one 
time  or  other. 

Duke.  Give  me  now  leave  to  leave  thee. 
Clo.  Now,  the  melancholy  god  protect  thee,  and 
the  taylor  make  thy  doublet  of  changeable  tatfata, 
for  thy  mind  is  a  very  opal' :— I  would  have  men 
of  such  constancy  put  to  sea,  that  their  business 
might  be  every  thing,  and  their  intent  every  where'; 
for  that's  it,  that  always  makes  a  good  voyage  of 
nothing. — Farewell.  \J^xit 

Duke.  Let  all  the  rest  give  place. {^Exeunt 

Once  more  Cesario, 
Get  thee  to  yon  same  sovereign  cruelty : 
Tell  her,  my  love,  more  noble  than  the  world. 
Prizes  not  quantity  of  dirty  lands ; 
The  parts  that  fortune  hath  bestow'd  upon  her. 
Tell  her,- 1  hold  as  giddily  as  fortune; 
But  'tis  that  miracle,  and  queen  of  gems. 
That  nature  pranks  her  in,  attracts  my  soul. 
Fio.  But,  if  she  cannot  love  you,  sir  ? 
Duke.  I  cannot  be  so  answerM. 
Vio.  'Sooth,  but  you  must. 
Say,  that  some  lady,  as  perhaps  there  is, 
llath  for  your  love  as  great  a  pang  of  heart 
As  you  have  for  Olivia :  you  cannot  love  her ; 
You  tell  her  so ;  Must  she  not  tlien  be  ausweFd  ? 

Duke.  There  is  no  woman's  sides 
Can  bide  the  beating  of  so  strong  a  passion, 
As  love  doth  give  my  heart:  no  woman's  heart 
So  big,  to  hold  so  much :  they  lack  rctenlion. 
Alas,  their  love  may  be  call'd  appetite, — 

No  motion  of  the  hver,  but  the  palate, 

That  suffers  surfeit,  cloyment,  and  revolt ; 
but  mine  is  all  as  |iungry  as  the  sea. 
And  can  digest  as  much :  make  no  compare 
Between  that  love  a  woman  can  bear  me. 
And  that  I  owe  Olivia. 

Fio.  Av,  but  I  know,——     , 
Puke.  \V  hat  dost  thou  know? 


1    Vio.  Too  well  what  love  women  to  menmaj  owe; 
fn  faith,  they  are  as  true  of  heart  as  we^ 
My  &ther  had  a  daughter  lov'd  a  man. 
As  it  might  be,  perhaps,  were  I  a  woman, 
I  should  your  lordship. 
Duke,  And  what's  her  history  ? 
Vio.  A  blank,  my  lord :  She  never  told  her  lov^ 
But  let  concealment,  like  a  worm  i'  the  bud. 
Feed  on  her  damask  cheek :  8h,e  pin'd  in  thought; 
And,  with  a  green  and  yellow  melancholy. 
She  sat  like  Patience  on  a  monunfent. 
Smiling  at  Grief.    Was  not  this  love,  indeed  ? 
We  men  may  say  more,  swear  more:  but,  indeec^ 
Our  shows  are  more  than  will ;  for  still  we  prove 
Much  in  our  vows,  but  little  in  our  love. 
Duke,  But  dy'd  thy  sister  <rf  her  love,  my  boy? 
yio.  I  am  all  the  daughters  of  my  father's  house. 
And  all  the  brothers  too; — and  yet  I  know  not:— 
Sir,  shall  I  to  this  lady  ? 

Duke.  Ay,  that's  the  theme. 
To  her  in  haste;  give  her  this  jewel;  say. 
My  love  can  give  no  place,  bide  no  denay\ 

\Exeufd. 
SCENE    V. 
Olivif^s  Garden. 
Enter  Sir  Toby„  Sir  Andrew,  and  Fabian^ 
Sir  To.  Come  thy  ways,  sienior  Fabian. 
Fab.  Nay,  I'll  come:  if  I  lose  ascniple  of  this 
sport,  let  me  be  bird  to  death  with  melancholy. 

Sir  To.  Would'st  tliou  not  be  glad  to  have  the 
niggardly  rascally  sheep-biter  come  by  some  nota- 
ble shame  ? 

Fab.  I  would  exult,  man:  you  know,  he  brought 
me  out  of  favour  with  my  lady,  about  a  be^-bait- 
ing  here. 

Sir  To.  To  anger  him,  we'll  have  the  bear  again ; 
and  we  will  fool  him  black  and  blue :  Sh^  we 
not.  Sir  Andrew  ? 
Sir  And.  An  wie  do  not,  it  is  pity  of  our  lives.' 

Enter  Maria. 
Sir  To.  Here  comes  the  little  villain : — How 
now,  my  nettle  of  India^? 

Mar'.  Get  you  all  three  into  the  box-tree:  Mal- 
volio's  coming  down  this  walk ;  he  has  been  yonder 
i*  the  sun,  practising  behaviour  to  his  own  shadow, 
this  half  hour:  observe  him,  for  the  love  of 
mockery;  for,  I  know,  this  letter  will  make,  a 
contemplative  ideot  of  him.  Close,  in  the  name 
of  jesting!  Lie  thou  there;  for  here  comes  the 
tout  that  must  be  caught  with  tickling. 
[Tftey  hide  thtinselves.    Maria  throw's  down  a 

letter,  and  exit. 

Enter  Malvolio. 

Mai.  Tis  but  fortune ;  all  is  fortune.    Marift 

once  told  me  she  did  affect  me ;  and  I  have  heard 

herself  come  Ihus  near,  that,  should  she  fancy,  it 

should  be  one  of  my  complexion.    Besides,  she 

uses  me  with  a  moreexalted  respect  than  any  one 

I'^olelse  that  follows  her.    What  should  I  think  on't  h 
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'  A  precious  stone  of  almost  all  colours.  *  i.  e.  no  where,  as  it  hath  no  one  more  particular  place 
}n  view  than  another.  '  Denay  is  denial.  *  Mr.  Steevens  observes,  that  the  old  copy  reads 
—'' mettle  (j^yAMjfia;"  meaning,  my  girl  rf  gold,  my  precious  girl;  md  this  is  probably  tne  true 
meaning, 

Sir* 
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TWELFTH-NIGHT:  OH,  WHAT  YOU  WILL,        [Act  2.  icm  5. 


10 


15 


Sir  To.  Here's  an  over-weening  rogue  ? 
I'iib.  O,  peace  !  Contemplation  makes  t  rare 
turkt7-cock  of  him ;  how  he  jets*  under  hb  ad- 
vancM  plumes ! 
Sir  And.  'Slight,  I  could  so  beat  the  rogue : —  5 
Sir  To.  Peace,  I  say. 
Mai  To  be  count  Malvolio ; — 
Sir  To,  Ah,  rogue ! 

Sir  And,  Pistol  him,  pbtol  him. 

Sir  To.  Peace,  peace ! 

MaL  lliere  is  example  foPt ;  the  lady  of  the 
Strachy'  married  the  yeoman  of  the  wardrobe. 

Sir  And.  Fie  on  Inm,  Jezebel ! 

Fab.  O,  peace !  now  he's  deeply  in ;  look,  how 
imagmation  blows  him*. 

MaL  Having  been  three  monthsmarried  to  her, 
sitting  ui  my  state, — 

Sir  To,  0  for  a  stone-bow^,  to  bit  him  in  the 
eye ! 

Mai.  Calling  my  officers  about  me,  in  my  20 
branched  velvet  gown ;  having  come  from  a  day 
bed,  where  I  liave  left  Olivia  sleeping* 

Sir  To.  Fire  and  brimstone ! . 

Falf.  O,  peace,  peace ! 

Mai.  And  then  to  have  the  humour  of  state 
and  after  a  demure  travel  of  regard, — ^telling  them, 
I  know  my  place,  ax  I  would  they  should  do  theirs, 
—to  ask  lor  my  kinsman  Toby : — 

Sir  To.  Bolts  and  shackles ! 

Fab,  O,  peace,  peace,  peace  !  now,  now. 

Mai.  Sevenof  my  people, withan obedient  start, 
make  out  for  him :  I  frown  tlie  while ;  and,  per- 
chance, wind  up  my  watch^  or  play  with  some 
rich  jewel.  Tobyapproadies;  curtsiesther^tome. 

Sir  To.  Shall  th»  fellow  live  ? 

Fab.  Though  our  silence  be  drawn  from  us  with 
cars*,  yet  peace. 

Mat  I  extend  my  hand  to  him  thus,  quenching 
roy  familiar  smile  with  ah  austere  regard  of  con< 
troul : 

Sir  To.  And  does  not  Toby  take  you  a  bbw 
o'jthe  lips  then  ? 

Mai.  Saying,  *'  Cousin  Toby,  my  fortimes  hav- 
"  iDg  cast  me  on  your  niece,  give  me  this  pre 
"  rogative  of  speecb  ;** ■' 

Sir  To.  What,  what  ? 

Mai. "  You  must  mend  your  drunkenness.'' 

Sir  To.  Out,  scab ! 

Fab.  Nay,  patience,  or  we  break  the  sinews  of 
our  plot. 

Mai.  "  Besides,  you  waste  the  treasure  of  your 
*'  time  with  a  foolish  knight ;" 

Sir  And.  That's  me,  1  warrant  you. 

Mai.  "  One  sir  Andrew;"— 
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Sir  And.  I  knew  'twas  I ;  for  many  do  call  ne 
ool. 
Mal.^  What  employment  have  we  here*  ? 

[Takit^  mp  the  letter. 
Fab.  Now  is  the  woodcock  near  the  gin. 
Sir  To.  Oh  peace  I  and  the  spirit  of  humour 
intimate  reading  aloud  to  him  ! 

^fal.  By  my  life,  this  is  my  lady's  hand :  these 
be  her  very  C?s,  her  iTs^  and  her  T*s ;  and  thus 
makes  she  her  great  PH.  It  is,  in  contempt  of 
question,  her  hand. 

Sir  And.  Her  Cs,  her  CTs,  and  her  T's:  Why 
that? 

Mai.  '*  To  the  unknown  belov*d,  this,  and  my 
**  good  wishes^"  her   very  phrases ! — By  your 
leave,  wax.' — Soft  !  and  the  impressure  her  Lu- 
crece,  with  which  she  uses  to  seal :  'tis  my  lacfy  : 
To  whom  should  this  be  ? 
Fab.  This  wins  him,  liver  and  all. 
Mid.  '*  Jove  knows  I  love: 
"  But  who } 
"•  Dps  do  not  move, 
**  No  man  must  know." 

"No  man  must  know." ^What  foSows?  the 

numbers  alter'd ! — *'  No  man  must  know  i' — if 
this  should  be  thee,  Malvolio  ? 
Sir  To.  Marry,  hang  thee,  brock' ! 
Mai. ''  I  may  command,  where  I  adore : 

**  But  silence,  like  a  Lucrece  knife, 
"  With  bloodless  stroke  my  heart  doth  gore;  * 

"  M.  O.  A.  I.  doth  sway  my  life." 
Fab.  A  fustian  riddle ! 
Sir  To.  Excellent  wench,  say  I. 
Mai.  "  M.  O.  A  L  doth  sway  my  life."— Nay, 
but  first,  let  me  see, — let  me  see, — let  me  see. 
Fab.  What  a  dish  of  poison  has  she  dress'd  him  1 
Sir  To.  And  with  what  wmg  the  stannyel* 
checks***  at  it ! 

Mai.  "  I  may  command  where  1  adore."  Why 
she  may  command  me ;  1  serve  her,  slve  is  my  lady. 
Why,  this  is  evident  to  any  formal**  capacity. 
Iliere  is  no  obstruction  in  this ; — ^And  the  end ; — 
What  should  that  alphabetical  position  portend  ? 
[f  I  could  make  that  resemble  something  in  me^ 
Softly ;— 3/.  O.  A.  /.— 
Sir  To.  O,  ay !  make  up  that :  he  is  now  at  a 
cold  scent. 

Fab.  Sowter**  will  cry  upont,  for  all  this, 
though  it  be  as  rank  as  a  tox. 

AuiL  M, — Malvolio; ^A/,— why,  that  be- 
gins my  name. 

Fab.  Did  not  I  say,  he  would  work  it  out?  the 
cur  is  excellent  at  faults. 
MaL  Mr^ui  then  there  b  no  cousonancy  id 


'  Tojet  is  to  strut  *  Mr.  Steeveos  proposes  to  read,  we  think  happily,  starchf;  \.  e.  the  room 
in  which  Unen  underwent  the  once  most  complicated  operation  of  Mtarching.  *  i.  e.  piiflfs  him  up. 
^  i.  e.  a  cross  bow,  a  bow  which  shoots  stones.  *  Watches  at  that  time  were  veiy  uncommon. 
•  i.  e.  carts.  '  Meaning,  whafs  to  do  here  ?  •  i.  e.  badger.  He  calls  Malvolio  wit,  because  he 
18  likely  to  be  hunted  like  that  animal.  To  badger  a  man,  is  a  phrase  now  in  use  for  making  a  fool  of 
him.  •  The  stannyel  is  the  common  stone -hawk,  in  the  north  called  stanchiL  *•  i.  e.  flies  at  it* 
"  i.  e.  any  one  in  h^  senses*  i'  Probably  means  here  the  name  of  a  hound.  A  90Wter,  however, 
wasacolilen 

the 


Digitized  by  VjOOQLC 


Act  3-  Sc^  1.}        TWELFTH-NIGHT:  OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL. 


«» 


file  sequel ;  that  suifers  under  probation :  A  shouk) 
I^Uow,  but  0  does. 

Fah,  And  0  shall  end,  I  hope'. 

Sir  To.  Aj,  or  TU  cudgel  him,  and  make  himl 
cry,  O.  5 

Mid,  And  then  /  comes  behind. 

Fab,  Ay,  an^ou  had  an  eye  behind  you,  you 
might  see  more  detraction  at  your  heels,  than  for- 
tunes before  you. 

Mai.  A/.  0.  A.  /.^This  simulation  is  not  as  the  1 0 
former : — and  yet,  to  crush  this  a  little,  tt  would 
bow  to  me,  for  erery  one  of  these  letters  u  in  mv 

name.    Soft ;  here  follows  prose. *'  if  this  fall 

"  into  thy  hand,  rerolve.  In  my  stars  I  am  above 
'  thee;  but  be  not  afraid  of  greatness:  Some  are  15 


**  born  great,  some  atchieve  greatness,  and  some 
*'  haTC  greatness  thrust  upon  them.  Thy  fiites 
"  opea  their  hands ;  let  th^  blood  and  spirit  em- 
"  brace  them  And,  to  mure  thyself  to  what 
"  thou  art  like  to  be,  cast  thy  humble  slough,  and  20 
**  afypear  fresh.  Be  opposite  with  a  kinsman,  surl) 
"  inth  servants:  let  thy  tongue  tang  arguments  of 
"  state;  put  thyself  into  the  trick  of  suigularity : 
**  She  Uius  advises  thee,  that  sighs  for  thee.  Re- 
*'  member  who  conunendedthy  yellow  stockings^; 
*•  and  wished  to  see  thee  ever  cros5-garter*d':  1  say, 
**  remember.  Go  to ;  thou  art  made,  if  thou  de- 
"  sirest  to  be  so ;  if  not,  let  me  see  thee  a  steward 
"  still,  the  fellow  of  servants,  and  not  worthy  to 
"  touch  Fortune's  fingers.  Farewel.  She,  that 
"  would  alter  services  with  thee.  The  fortunate- 
/  **  unhappy-"  Day-ligbtandchampain  discovers  not 
more*:  this  is  open,  i  will  be  proud,  I  will  read 
politic  authors,  I  will  bafile  Sir  Toby,  I  will  wash 
off  gross  flbcquaintance,  I  will  bepoirU'de-vice'',  the 
very  man.  I  do  not  now  fool  myself  to  let  imagina- 
tkm  jade  me;  for  every  reason  excites  to  this,  that 
my  lady  loves  me.  She  did  commend  my  yellow 
ftockitm  of  late,  she  did  praise  my  leg  being  cross- 
garter'd;  and  in  this  slie  manifests  herself  to  my 
love,  and,  with  a  kind  of  mj unction,  drives  me  tq 
these  habits  of  her  liking.  I  thank  my  stars,  I  am 
happy.    I  wUI  be  strange,  stout,  in  yellow  s>tock- 


ings,  and  cross-garter'd,  even  with  the  swifhicv 
of  putting  on.  Jove,  and  my  stars,  be  prais^  !-^ 
Here  is  yet  a  postscript.  **  Thou  canst  not  chuse 
*'  but  know  who  1  am.  If  thou  entertainest  mj 
''love,  let  it  appear  in  thj  smiling;  thy  smilet 
, "  become  thee  well :  therefore  b  my  presence 
'**8till  smile,  dear  my  sweet,  I  prythee.*' — ^Jove,  I 
thank  thee. — I  will  smile ;  I  will  do  every  thing  ' 
that  thou  wilt  have  me.  [£jrit. 

Fab,  I  will  not  give  my  part  of  this  sport  for  a 
pension  of  tliousauds  to  be  paid  from  the  S<^y. 

Sir  To.    I  could  marry  this  wench  for  tirii 
device. 

Sir  And,  So  could  I  too. 

Sir  To,  And  ask  no  other  dowry  with  her,  but 
such  another  jest 

Enter  Mafia. 


Sir  And,  Nor  I  neither. 

Fab,  Here  comes  my  noble  guU-catcber. 

Sir  To.  Wilt  thou  set  thy  foot  o'  my  neck? 

Sir  And,  Or  o*  mine  either? 

Sir  To,  Shall  I  play  my  freedom  at  tray-trip*, 
and  become  thy  bona-slave? 

Sir  And,  Tfaith,  or  I  either  I  " 

Sir  To.  Why,  thou  hast  put  him  in  such  a 
dream,  that,  wnen  the  image  of  it  leaves  him,  he 
must  run  mad. 

Mar.  Nay,  but  say  true^does  it  wodc  upon 
him? 

Sir  To,  Like  acjua-^vitae'  with  a  midwife. 

Mar,  If  you  will  then  see  the  fruits  of  the  sport, 
mark  his  first  approach  before  my  lady :  he  will 
come  to  her  in  yellow  stockings,  and  'tis  a  colour 
she  abhors ;  and  cross-garterM,  a  fashion  she  dc* 
tests ;  and  he  will  smile  upon  her,  which  will  now 
be  so  unsuitable  to  her  disposition,  being  addicted 
to  a  melancholy  as  she  is,  that  it  cannot  but  turn 
him  into  a  notable  contempt :  if  you  will  see  i^ 
4o|foUow  me. 

Sir  Tn,  To  the  gates  of  Tartar,  thou  roost  ex- 
cellent devil  of  wit! 

<fir.^#zi.  ril  make  one  too.  [EieunL 


25 


30 


35 


ACT 


lit 


SCENE     L 

Otivia*s  Garden, 
Enter  Fiola  and  Clown. 
Fio.  OAVE  thee,  friend,  and  thy  musick: 

^  Dost  thou  live  by  thy  tabor? 
Qo.  No,  sir,  I  live  by  the  church. 


50(    Vio.  Art  thou  a  churchman? 

Clo,  No  such  matter,  sir ;  I  do  live  by  the 

church :  for  I  do  live  at  my  house,  and^my  bouse 

doth  stand  by  the  church. 

yio.  So  thou  may'st  say,  the  king  lies  by  a  beg« 

55  gar,  if  a  beggar  dwell  near  him;  or,  the  cburdi 


'  Meaning,  probably,  that  it  shall  end  in  sighing  or  disappointment  '  Yellow  stocking  were, 
inour  author's  time,  much  worn.  ^  The  puritans  of  those  times  affected  this  £uhioo,  and  m  a  for- 
mer scene  Malvolio  is  said  to  have  been  an  affecter  of  puritanism.  *  i.  e.  broad  day  and  an  open 
country  cannot  make  things  plainer.  ^  1.  e.  with  the  utmost  possible  exactness.  *  Mr.  Steevens 
si^poses  tray-trip  to  have  been  the  name  of  some  game  Bi  tables,  draughts,  or  cards\  whUe  sir  Johu 
Hawkins  sAys  it  was  a  ^ame  (much  in  vogue  in  our  author's  days,  and  still  retained  among  the  lower 
class  of  young  people  m  the  west  of  England)  the  saipe  as  now  goes  under  the  name  o(  Scotch-hop^ 
which  was  play  d  either  upon  level  ground  marked  out  with  chalk  in  the  form  of  squares  or  diamond 
m  upon  a  chequered  pavement,    [ue.  strong  -waters. 
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TWELPTH-NIGHT:  OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL.         [Act  3.  Scene  1, 


ttendg  by  thy  tabor,  if  thy  tabor  stand  by  the 
church. 

Cio,  You  have  ssud,  sir.— To  sec  this  age  t—A 
tCDtence  is  but  a  cheveril  glove  *  to  a  good  vM ; 
How  quickly  the  wrong  side  may  be  turned  out- 
ward! 

Fio.  Nay,  that's  certain ;  they  that  dally  nic€ly 
with  words,  may  quickly  make  ihem  wanton. 

Cio.  1  would  therefore,  my  s*ster  bad  had  no 
tkame,  sir. 

/^w.  Why,  roan? 
Ch,  Whv,  sir,  her  name's  a  word ;  and  to 
fUUy  with  that  word,  might  make  my  sister  wan- 
too  :  But,  indeed,  words  are  very  rascals,  since 
bonds  di^ac*d  them. 
Fio.  Thy  reason,  man  ? 
Cio^  Troth,  sir,  I  can  yield  you  none  without 
words ;  and  words  are  grown  so  false,  I  am  loth  to 
ptove  reason  with  them. 

yio.  I  warrant,  thou  art  a  merry  felbw,  and 
carest  for  nothing. 

Clo.  Not  so,  sir.     I  do  care  for  something 
but  in  my  conscience,  sir,  1  do  not  care  for  you ; 
if  that  be  to  care  for  nothing,  sir,  1  would  it 
VQuld  make  >ou  invisible. 
Fio.  Art  not  thou  the  lady  Olivia's  fool  ? 
do.  No,  indeed,  sir ;  the  lady  Olivia  has  no 
IbUy :  she  will  keep  no  fool,  sir,  'till  she  be  mar- 
jiea ;  and  fools  are  as  like  husbands,  as  pilchards 
are  to -herrings,  the  husband's  the  bigger:  1  am, 
indeed,  not  her  fool,  but  her  corrupter  of  words 
rio.  1  saw  thee  late  at  the  count  Orsino's. 
do.  Foolery,  sir,  does  walk  about  the  orb,  like 
the  sun;  it  shmes  every  where.    I  would  be  sorry 


10 


I  Fio.  I  am  U 
-  Jshe  4s  the  list*  < 
^^    Sir  To.  Tasi 


sir,  but  the  fool  should  be  as  oft  with  your  master,  35  Give  roe  your  hand,  sir. 


a»  with  my  mistress;  I  think,  I  saw  your  wisdom 
there. 

Fio,  Nay,  an  thou  pass  upon  me.  III  no  more 
with  theei     I4old,  there's expences  for  thee. 

Clo.  Now  Jove,  in  his  ne.\t  commodity  of  hair,  40 
send  thee  a  beard  ! 

Fio.  By  my  troth,  I'll  tell  thee;  I  am  almost 
^ek  for  one ;  though  1  would  not  have  it  grow 
CA  my  chin,    h  thy  lady  with'm  ? 

Clo,  Would  not  a  pair  of  these  have  bred,  sir?   45 

Fio.  Yes,  being  kept  together,  and  put  to  use. 

do,  I  would  play  lord  Paiidarusof  Phrygia,  sir; 
tobringaCressida  to  thislVoilus. 

Fio,  1  understand  you,  sir;  'tis  well  begg'd. 

do.  The  matter,  1  hgpe,  is  not  great,  sir,  beg-  50 
ting  but  a  beggar ;  Cressida  was  a  beggar.  My  lady 
fe  withhi,  sir.  I  will  conster  to  them  whence  )  oil 
come;  who  vou  are,  and  what  you  would,  is  out 
of  my  welkin :  I  might  say,  element ;  but  the 
word  IS  over-worn.  lExit.  35 

Fio,  This  fellow  is  wise  enough  to  play  the  fool ; 
And  to  do  that  well,  craves  a  kind  of  wit : 
He  must  observe  their  mode  on  whom  he  jests, 
^lie  quality  of  the  persons,  and  the  time; 
And,  like  tlie  haggard^,  check  at  evcr^'  feather      60 


IThat  comes  before  his  eye.    This  is  a  pracilce. 
As  full  of  labour  as  a  wise  man's  art : 
For  folly,  that  he  wisely  shews,  is  fit : 
But  wise  men^s  tolly  falPn,  quite  taints  their  wit*. 

Enter  Sir  Toby  and  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  And.  Save  you,  gentleman. 

Fio,  And  you,  sir. 

Sir  To,  Dieu  vous  garde,  monsieur, 

Fio.  Et  vous  (ousi ;  votre  aerviUur. 

Sir  To,  L  hope,  sir,  you  are ;  and  I  am  yours. — 
WiUyou  encounter  the  house?  My  niece  isdcsin>iit 
you  should  enter,  if  your  trade  be  to  her. 

Fio,  I  am  bound  to  your  niece,  sir ;  I  mean, 
of  my  voyage. 
Taste  your  legs,  sir,  putthemtomoHon. 

Fio,  My  legs  cb  better  understand  n>e,  sir, than 
[  understand  what  you  mean  by  bidding  me  taste 
my  legs. 

Sir  To,  I  fnean  to  go,  sir,  to  enter. 

Fio,  I  will  answer  you  with  gait  and  entrance: 
But  we  are  prevented. 

Enter  Olivia  and  3  f aria. 
Most  excellent  accomplish'd  lady,  tlie  heavens  raia 
odours  on  you ! 

Sir  And,  I'hat  youth's  a  rare  courtier  I  Rm 
odours!  well. 

Fio.  My  matter  hath  no  voice,  lady,  but  to  your 
own  mo>t  pregnant*  and  vouchsafed  ear. 

Sir  Ana.  Odours,  pregnant,  and  vouchs^fedz-^ 
ril  get 'em  all  three  ready. 

0//.  Let  the  garden-door  be  shut^  and  leare  me 
to  my  hearing. 

[^Exeunt  Sir  Tob^,  Sir  Andrexv^  and  Maria^ 
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Fio.  My  duty,  madam,  and  most  hiunble  service. 

Oli,  AV  hat  is  your  name  ? 

Fio,  Cesario  is  your  servant's  name^  ftiirprincess. 

Oli,  My  servant,  sir  I  'Twas  never  merry  world. 
Since  lowly  feigning  was  called  compliment: 
You  are  servant  to  the  count  Orsino,  youth. 

Fio,  And  he  is  yours,audhismust  needsbe  yourss 
Your  servant's  servant  is  your  servant,  madam. 

Oli,  For  him,  I  think  not  on  him:    for  his 
thoughts, 
'  Would  they  were  blanks,  riather  than  fiU'd  with  mej 

Fio.  M  adam  I  come  to  whet  your  gentle  thoughts 
On  his  belialf : 

OU.  O,  by  your  leave,  I  pray  vou; 
I  bade  you  never  speak  agam  of  bim  s 
But,  would  you  undertake  another  s\nt» 
I  had  rather  hear  you  to  solicit  lliat. 
Than  musick  from  the  spheres. 

Fio,  Dear  lady, — 

Oli.  Give  me  leave,  I  beseech  vou :  I  did  send. 
After  the  last  encliantment,  (you  clid  hear) 
A  ring  in  chase  of  you ;  so  did  I  abuse 
Myself,  my  servant,  and,  I  fear  me,  you: 
Tnder  your  hard  construction  must  f  sit, 
fo  force  that  on  you,  in  a  shameful  cunning, 


"  That  ts,  a  jlove  made  of  kid  leather;  from  clicvreau.        *  Tlie  haggard  is  the  vdld  hav:kn 
•  i.  e.  "  But  wise  men's  folly,  when  it  is  once  fallen  into  extravagance,  overpowers  their  discietiott.** 


i.  e.  the  bound,  the  limit  of  my  voyage,       I  i.  c.  ready. 
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Acts.   Scene 2.1       TWELFTH-NIGHT:  OR,  WHAT  YOU ^WILL; 


321 


Which  yoa  knew  none  of  yourt:  What  mighl 

yoa  think? 
Hsre  you  not  set  mine  hoBovr  tt  the  Hake, 
And  biited  it  with  all  the  unmuzzled  thoughts 
That  tyrannous  heart  can  think  ?  To  one  S[  your 

receiving* 
Enough  is  shewn ;  a  cyprusS  not  a  hosom. 
Hides  my  poor  heart :  so  let  me  hear  you  speak. 

yio.  I  pity  you. 

Oii.  Tbars  a  degjrte  to  love. 

Fio.  No,  nota  grice* ;  for'tis  a  mlgBr  proof. 
That  rmrj  oft  we  pity  enemies. 

OU,  Wbythen,niethink8,'tttUmetosmileagain: 

0  world,  how  apt  the  poor  are  to  be  proud  ! 
If  one  should  be  a  prey,  how  much  tne  better 
TofUl  befbrethehon  than  the  wolf  > 

IClock  striker 
The  dock  opfaraids  me  widi  the  waste  of  time. — 
Be  not  afraid,  good  youth,  I  will  not  have  you: 
And  yet,  when  wit  md  youth  is  come  to  harvest. 
Your  wife  is  like  to  reap  a  proper  man : 
There  lies  your^vay,  due  west. 

Fio.  Then  westward-hoe: 
Grace,  and  ^pod  disposition,  attend  your  hidyship ! 
Yoo^U  Dothmg,  madam,  to  my  lord  by  roe  ? 

OU.SUji  ^  ^ 

1  pr'jthee,  tell  me,  what  thou  think'st  of  me. 
f^io.  That  you  do  think,  yoifare  not  what  you  are. 
OU.  If  I  think  so,  I  think  the  same  of  you. 
yio.  llien  think  you  right ;  I  am  not  what  I  am^ 
Oii.  I  would,  you  were  as  I  would  have  you  be ! 
f7o.  Would  it  be  better,  madam,  than  1  am, 

I  widi  it  miffht ;  for  now  I  am  your  fool. 

Oii.  O,  what  a  deal  of  scorn  looks  beautiful 
In  the  contempt  and  anger  of  his  lip ! 
A  murderous  guBt  shews  not  itself  more  soon 
Than  lore  that  would  seem  hid :  lovers  night  is 
Cesario,  by  the  rotes  of  the  spring,  [noon. 

Bv  maidhood,  honour,  truth,  andevery  thing, 
I  love  thee  so,  that,  maugre  all  thy  pnde. 
Nor  wit,  nor  reason,  can  my  passion  hide. 
Do  not  extort  thy  reasons  from  this  dame. 
For,  that  I  woo,  thou  therefore  hast  no  cause : 
But,,  rather,  reason  thus  with  reason  fetter : 
Love  sought  is  good,  but  given  unsought  is  better. 

^10.  By  innocence  I  swear,  and  by  my  youth, 
I  have  one  heart,  one  bosom,  and  one  trutn. 
And  that  no  woman  has ;  nor  never  none 
Shall  mistress  be  of  it,  save  I  alone. 
And  so  adieu,  good  madam ;  never  more 
Will  I  my  master's  tears  to  you  deplore,     [move 

Oli.  Vet  come  again ;  for  thou,  perhaps,  ma/st 
That  heart,  whkh  now  abhon,  to  like  hi^  love. 

iExeunt, 
SCENE    II. 


An  Apartment  in  Oiivitfs  House. 

Enter  Sir  Toby,  Sir  Andrew  and  Fabian, 

Sir  And.  No,  '&ith,  I'll  not  stay  a  jot  longer. 
Sir  To.  Thy  reason,  dear  venom,  giv«  thy  reason. 
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Jkik»  You  must  needs  yidd  your  reason,  sr 
Andrew. 

Sir  And.  Marry,  I  saW  your  niece  do  more  fih 
vours  to  the  count's  serving- man,  than  ever  she 
bestowed  upon  me ;  I  sawH  i*  the  orchard. 

Sir  To.  Did  she  see  thee  the  while,  old  boy ;  teU 
me  that? 

Sir  Ami.  As  plain  as  I  see  you  now. 

Fab.  This  was  a  great  argument  of  love  in  her 
towards  you. 

^>  And.  'Slight !  will  you  make  an  ass  o*  me  ? 

Fab.  I  will  prove  it  legitimate,  sh",  upon  the 
oaths  of  judgment  and  reason. 

Sir  To.  And  they  have  been  grand  jury-men^ 
since  before  Noah  was  a  saik>r. 

Fab.  She  did  shew  favour  to  the  youth  in  your 
itight,  onlv  to  exasperate  you,  to  awaken  your  dor- 
mouse valour,  to  put  fire  in  your  lieart,  andbrin^ 
stone  in  your  liver :  You  slKMild  then  have  ao^ 
costed  her ;  and  with  Some  excellent  iests,  fire- 
new  from  the  mint,  you  should  have  bang*d  the 
vouth  into  dumbness,  l^his  was  look*d  for  at  your 
band,  and  tliis  was  baulk'd:  the  double-gilt  of 
this  opportunity  you  let  time  wash  off,  and  yom 
are  now  sail'd  into  the  north  of  my  lady's  opin.on; 
where  you  will  liang  like  an  icicle  coi.a  Dutch- 
man's heard,  unless  you  do  redeem  it  by  some 
laudable  attempt,  eitner  of  valour,  or  policy* 

Sir  And.  An  *t  be  any  way,  it  must  be  with 
valour  ;  for  pdicv  I  hate :  1  had  as  hef  be  a 
Brownist*,  as  a  politician. 

Sir  To,  Why  then,  build  me  thy  fortunes  xipok 
the  basis  of  valoitr.  Challenge  me  the  count's 
youth  to  fight  with  him ;  hurt  him  in  eleven  places; 
my  niece  Soil  take  note  of  it ;  and  assure  ttiyself, 
there  is  no  love-broker  in  the  world  can  more  pre* 
vail  in  man's  commendatiuQ  with  woman,  tlna 
report  of  valour. 

Fab.  There  is  no  way  but  this,  sir  Andrew. 

Sir  And.  Will  either  of  you  bear  me  a  challenge 
to  him  ?  *  * 

Sir  To,  Go,  write  it  in  a  martial  hand^ ;  be 
curst*  and  brief :  it  is  no  matter  how  witty,  so  it 
be  doquent  and  full  of  invention :  taunt  him  with 
the  licence  of  ink :  if  thou  thou'st  him  some  thrice^ 
it  shall  not  be  am'tss ;  and  as  many  lies  as  will  lie 
in  thy  sheet  of  paper,  although  the  si  e;t  were"^ 
big  enough  for  the  bed  of  Ware  m  Enffland,  set 
em  down,  go  aboiit  it.  Let  there  be  gsll  enough 
50  in  thy  ink ;  though  thou  write  with  a  goose-peii« 
no  matter:  About  it. 

Sir  And.  Where  shall  I  find  you  ? 

^>  To.  We'll  caQ  at  the  Cubicalo:  Go. 

lExit  Sir  Andreiif^ 

Fab,  This  is  a  dear  manakin  to  you,  sir  1  oby. 

Sir  To.  I  have  been  dear  to  him,  lad ;  some  two' 
diousand  strongfor  so. 

Fab,  We  shall  have  a  rare  letter  from  hun:  but 
you'll  not  deliver 't  ? 

^V  To.  Never  tra;t  me  then ;  and  by  all  means 
stir  on^  the  youth  to  an  answer.  I  think,  oxen  aod^ 
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'  i  e.  to  one  of  your  reaA/  apprehcmton.  *  A  ct/prus  is  a  transparent  stulT:  *  i.  e.  a  step.  ^  Thf 
Brownists  wtre  m  named  from  Mr.  Robert  Brownr,  a  famous  separatist  in  queen  Elizabeth's  reigo. 
*  i.  et  a  batty,  careless,  hand.    *  L  e.  be  pert  or  petulant. 
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vaJn-robes  cannot  hale  them  together.  For  A  n- 
drew,  it  he  were  open'd,  and  you  find  so  much 
•blood  m  his  liver  as  will  dqg  tlie  foot  of  a  dea, 
■  I'll  eat  the  rest  of  the  anatomy. 

Fab.  And  his  opposite,  the  youths  bears  in  his 
visage  no  great  presage  of  cruelty. 
Enter  Maria. 

Sir  To,  Look,  where  the  youngest  wren  of  nine 
•comes'. 

Mar.  If  you  desire  the  spleen,  and  will  laugh 
yourselves  mto  stitches,  follow  me:  yon'  gull  M al- 
volio  is  turned  heathen,  a  very  rencgado ;  tor  there 
is  no  christian,  that  means  tobe»v'd  by  believing 
Tightly,  can  ever  believe  such  impossible  passage: 
of  grossness.     He's  in  yellow  stockings. 

Sir  To,  And  cross-garter'd  J 
'  Mar,  Most  villainousl  v ;  like  a  pedant  thatkeep^ 
<a  school  i'  the  church.— i  have  do^d  him,  like  his 
murtherer:  Hedoesobey  every  point  of  the  letter 
that  I  droppM  to  betray  him.  He  does  smile  \\\ 
'foce  into  more  lines,  than  is  in  the  new  ifiap,  with 
the  augmentation  of  the  Indies:  yon  have  not  seen 
«uch  a  thin^  as  'tis ;  I  can  hardly  forbear  hurling 
things  at  him.  I  know,  my  lady  m\\  strike  liim ; 
if  she  do,  he'll  smile,  ami  take 't  tor  a  great  favour. 

Sir  To,  Come,  bring  us,  bring  us  where  he  is. 

[Exetinf. 
SCENE       lU. 
The  Street, 
Enter  Anlonio  and  Sebastian. 

Seb,  I  would  not,  by  my  will,  have  troubled  you 
But,  Buice  you  make  your  pleasure  of  your  pains, 
1  will  no  further  chide  yout 

jint.  I  could  not  stay  behind  you :  my  desire. 
More  sharp  than  tiled  steel,  did  spur  me  forth  ; 
And  not  all  love  to  see  you,  (though  so-much, 
As  might  bavejdrawn  one  to  a  longer  voyages) 
fiut  jealousy  what  might  befal  your  travel, 
Be'mgikiU-less  in  these  parts;  which  to  a  stranger, 
Vnguided,  and  unfriended,  often  prove 
Hough  and  unhospitable :  My  willing  love, 
The  rather  by  these  arguments  of  lear. 
Set  forth  in  your  pursuit. 
<    Seb,  My  kind  Antonio, 
I  can  no  other  ansirer  msike,  but  thanks. 
And  thanks,  and  ever :  Oft  good  turns 
Are  shuffled  off  with  such  uncurrent  pay : 
But,  were  mv  worth,  as  is  my  conscience,  firm. 
You  should  fitid  better  dealing.     What^s  to  do  ? 
Shall wego  see  the  reliques of  this town^ 

jint.  fo-morrow,  sir ;  best  first  go  sec  your 
lodging. 

Stb,  I  am  not  weary,  and  'tis  long  to  night ; 
I  pray  you,  let  us  satisfy  our  eyes 
\\  ith  the  memorials,  and  the  things  of  fame. 
That  do  renown  this  city. 

j4nt,  'Would,  you'd  pardon  mt ; 
I  do  not  without  danger  walk  these  streets  i 
Once,  in  a  sea-fight,  'gainst  the  duke  his  gallies,  | 
I  did  some  service ;  of  such  note  indeed,  i>0 

That  were  I  ta'euhere,  it  wouldscarce  be  answer'd.j 

.  «  *  Warburton  commentson  this^passai^e  thus:  "The  womni's  parts  were  then.acteci  by  boy!?,  some- 
tiifte»  so  low  in  stature,  that  there  was  occasion  to  obviat.'  the  impropriety  by  such  kincj  of  oblique 
analogies."    The  wren  lays  generally  nine  or.  ten  eggs^  the  last  laid  of  which  producoi  the  least  Lord. 
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Seb.  Belike,  you  slew  great  number  of  Us 
people. 

Ant,  Tne  ci&nce  is  not  of  such  a  bloody  rabnt; 
Albeit  the  quality  of  the  time,  and  quarra. 
Might  well  have'given  us  bloody  argument. 
It  might  have  since  been  answerd  m  repay injj 
What  we  took  from  them;  which,  for  trafl£k*s 
Most  of  our  city  did :  only  myself  stood  otit:[»ke. 
For  which,  if  1  be  lapsed  in  thb  place, 
I  shall  pay  dear.  . 

Scb.  Do  not  dien  walk  too  open.  [purse : 

AnL  It  doth  not  fit  me.     Hold,  uf,  hcrr^s  my 
In  the  south  suburbs,  at  the  Elephant, 
Is  berjt  to  lodge :  1  will  bespeak  our  diet. 
Whiles  you  beguile  your  tmie,  and  feed  jomr 
knowledge,  fme. 

With  viewing  of  the  town ;  there  shall  you  have 

Sdb,  Why  1  your  purse? 

Ant,  Haply,  your  eye  shall  light  upon  some  toy 
You  have  desiii*e  to  purchase ;  and  your  store, 
I  think,  is.  not  for  idle  markets,  sir. 

.St  b,  1*11  be  your  purse-bearer,ami  leare  you  for 
An  hour. 

Aut.  To  the  Elephant.— 

Stb.  I  do  remember.  [^Exeunt. 

SCENE    IV. 

Oiivio^s  /louse. 

Enter  Olivia  and  Maria. 
^Oli,  I  have  sent  after  him:  Hesayshe*ll  come; 
How  shall  I  feast  him  r  what  bestow  on  hiru  ? 
Kfjtr  youth  is  bought  more  oft,  tlian  begg'd  or 

I  speak  too  loud. [borrow'd 

NVliere  is  Mulvolio  r — he  is  .sad  and  civil. 

And  suits  well  for  a/servant  with  my  -fortunes; — 

Where  is  Maivolio }  ^  [manner. 

Mar.  lie*s  coming,  madam;  but  in  very  stiange 
He  is,  sure,  possest,  madam. 

Qli.  Why,  wliat's  the  matter  I  dojes  he  rave  ? 

Mar.  No,  madam.  '  [best 

He  does  nothing  but  smile :  your  ladysbip^  were 
To  have  some  guanl  about  you,  if  he  coaie. 
For,  sure,  the  man  is  tainted  in  his  wits. 

OU.  Go  call  him  hither. — I'am  as  mad  as  be. 
Enter  Mahclio, 
If  sad  and  merr)  madness  equal  be. — 
How. now,  Maivolio? 

MhL  Sweet  lady,  ho,  ho.  [Smiles J(mtasticu}bi. 

on.  SmiPst  thou  ? 
I  si'nt  for  thee  u|X)n  a  sad  occasion. 

Mai.  Sad,  lady  ?  I  coukl  l)e  sad  :  This  does 
make  some  obstruction  in  the  blood,  this  cross- 
gartering  :  Btit  what  of  that  ?  if  it  please  the  eye 
of  one,  !t  is  with  me  as  the  verj'  true  sonoet  is ; 
Please  one,  and pieav:  all. 

OU.  Why,  how  do^t  thou,  man }  what  is  the 
matter  with  thee  ? 

MaL  Not  black  in  my  mind,  though  yellow  in 
my  legs:  It  did  come  to  hands,  and  conimaiids 
hall   be  executed.    I  think,  we  do  know   the 
sweet  Roman  hand. 
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Act  3.  Scene  4.]  TWEUFTH-NIOHT;  OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL. 


^23 


Oil.  WiltthoQ  go  to  bed,  Malvolio?  ) 

AfaL  To  bed }  ay,  sweetheart ;  and  IMi  cornel 
totlwe. 

OIL  God  comfort  thee !  Why  dost  thou  smile 
to»  and  kiss  thy  baud  so  oft  ? 

Alar.  How  do  you,  Malvolio  ? 

AlaL  At  your  request  ?  Yes ;  Nightingales  an- 
swer daws. 

Mar.  Why  appear  you  with  this  ridiculous 
bokliiess  before  my  lady  ?  10 

Mai.  «<  Be  not  afraid  of  greatness ;"— Ti 
well  writ 

€Mi.  What  meanest  thou  by  that,  Malvolio  ? 

Afal. "  S«)me  are  bom  great/' — 

CMi.  Ha?  15 

Mai.  "  Someatchieve  greatness,** — 

Oli.  What  say'st  thou  ? 

Mai.  "  And  some  have  Areatness  thrust  upon 
•«them.'* 
•  O//.  Heaven  restore  thee!  20 

Alal.  <*  Remember  who  conmiended  thy  yellow 
*'  stockings  ;** — 

Oli.  Thy  yellow  stockmgs  ? 

Mai.  "  AM  wished  to  see  thee  cross-gaiter'dJ 

0(«.  Crosi-garter'd?  25 

Mai,  "  Go  to :  thou  art  made,  if  thou  desirest 
^*  to  be  so;"-:. 

Oli.  Am  I  made  ? 

Mai.  "  If  not,  let  me  see  thee  aservant  still." 

Oli,  Why,  this  is  Tery  midsummer  madness ».   30 
Enter  a  Servant. 

4£pr«  Madam,  the  young  gentleman  of  the  count 
Orsino's  Is  returned ;  I  could  hardly  entreat  hun 
back :  he  attends  your  ladyship's  pleasure. 

Oli.  I'll  come  to  him.    Good  Maria,  let  this  35 
fidlow  be  look'd  to.    Where's  my  cousin  Toby? 
L«t  some  of  my  pe<^le  have  a  special  care  of  him  ; 
I  would  not  have  him  miscarry  for  the  half  of  my 
dowry.  [£jrtV. 

Mai.  .Oh,  oh !  do  you  come  near  me  now  ?  no 
worse  man  than  Sir  Toby  to  look  to  me?  This 
concurs  directly  with  the  letter :  she  sends  him  on 
purpose,  that  fniay  appear  stubborn  to  him ;  for 
the  incites  me  to  that  in  the  letter.  "  Cast  thy 
"  humble  slough,**  says  she ; — "  be  opposite  with  a 
''iiinsinan, — surly  with  servants, — let  Uiy  tongue 
•^  taog  with  ailments  of  state,— put  thyself  into 

**  the  trick  of  singularity ;" and,  conse^ently, 

•eta  down  the  manner  how ;  as,  a  sad  face,  a  re- 
verend carriage,  a  slow  toiiaue,  in  the  habit  of  50 
some  Sir  of  note,  and  so  fort  h.  I  have  lim'd'  her ; 
but  it  is  Jove*s  doing,  and  Jove  make  me  thankful ! 
And,  m  hen  she  went  away  now,  Let  this/tUmv  bt 
look'd  to :  Felk>w '!  Not  iVIalvolio,  nor  after  my 
degree,  but  fellow.  Why,  every  thing  adheres  to-  55 
gether ;  that  no  dram  of  a  scruple,  no  scruple  of  a 
•cntplc,  no  obstacle,  no  incredulous  or  unsafe  cir- 
cumstance,—What  can  be  said  ?  Nothing,  that  can 
be,  can  come  between  me  and  the  hill  prospect  of 
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my  hopes.  Well,  Jove,  not  I,  is  the  doer  of  this, 
and  he  is  to  be  tlianked. 

Re-enttT  Maria,  with  Sir  Toby  and  Fabian. 

Sir  To.  Which  way  is  he,  in  the  name  of  sanctity  ? 
If  all  the  devils  in  hell  be  drawn  in  little,  and  Le* 
giOn  iuinself  possest  him,  yet  I  will  speak  to  him. 

Fab.  Here  he  is,  here  he  is :  How  is't  with  you, 
sir?  how  is't  with  you,  man  ? 

Mat.  Go  ort';^  l*  discard  you ;  let  me  enjoy  my 
private:  gootf. 

Mar.  ijo,  how  hollow  the  fiend  speaks  within 
him!  did  not  I  tell  you? — Sir  Toby,  my  lady 
prays  you  to  have  a  care  of  him. 

Afal.  Ah,  ah !  does  slieso? 

Sir  To.  Go  to,  go  to ;  peace,  i)eace,  we  must 
deal  ffently  'with  him  ;  let  me  alone.     How  do 
you,  Malvolio?  how  is*t  with  y^u  ?  What,  mani 
defy  the  devil:  consider,  he's'an  enemy  to  majt 
kind. 

Mai.  Do  you  know  what  you  say  ? 

Mar.  La  you !  an  you  speak  ill  of  the  devil, 
how  he  takes  it  at  heart !  Pray  God,  he  be  not  be«> 
witch'd ! 

Fab.  Carry  his  water  to  the  wise  woman. 

Mar.  Marry,  and  it  shall  be  done  to-morrow 
morning,  if  1  live.  My  lady  would  not  lose  him 
for  more  than  Pll  say. 

Mai,  How  now,  mistress? 

Mar.  O  lord  \ 

SirTo*  Pr'y thee,  bold  thy  peace,  this  is  not  the 
^ay :  Do  you  not  see,  you  move  him  ?  let  me 
alone  with  him. 

Fab,  No  way  but  eentleness  ;  gently,  gently  : 
the  iiend  is  rough,  and  will  not  be  rouglily  us*d. 

Sir  To,  Why,  how  now,  my  bawcock?  how 
doSt  thou,  chuck  ? 

Mai.  Sir  ? 

Sir  To.  Ay, biddy,  come. with  nie.  What,  man! 
'tis  not  for  gravity  to  play  at  clierr)*-pit  *  with  Sa- 
tan :  Hang  him,  toul  collier  ^ ! 

Afar.  Get  hiin  to  say  hb  pra3rers:  good  sir 
Toby, 'get  him  to  pray. 

Afal.  My  prayers,  minx  ? 

Mar.  No,  1  warrant  you,  he  wilt  not  hear  of 
j^tiness. 

Mai.  Go,  hang  yourselves  all !  you  are  idle  shal- 
low things :  I  am  not  of  your  element ;  yqu  shall 
know  more  hereafter.  [£jr«Y. 

Sir  To.  Is't  possible? 

Fab.  If  this  were  play'd  upon  a  stage  now,  I 
could  condemn  it  as  uu  improbable  fiction. 

Sir  To.  His  very  genius  bas  taken  the  infec- 
tion of  the  device,  man. 

Afar.  Kav,  pursue  him  now;  lest  the  device 
lake  air,  ana  tamt. 

Fab.  WJiy,  we  shall  make  him  mad  indeed. 

Afar.  The  Rouse  will  be  the  quieter. 

Sir  To.  Come,  we'll  have  him  in  a  dark  room, 
ind  bound  My  niece  is  already  hi  the  behef  that 


*  ADudtng  to  a  received  opinion,  that  extreme  heat  frequently  affects  the  bram  or  senses.  *  i.  e. 
entangLd  her.  •  Fcllozv  here  meanj  companion.  *  Mr.  Sleevcns  says,  that  efierry-pit  means 
pitching  cherry-stones  into  a  little  hole.  '  lliis  is  used  as  a  term  of  re^^ruach ;  the  l><:vil,  in  our 
aatbor's  time,  being  vulgarly  galled  collier  from  lus  ^lackn^ss. 

-  Y2  .      -»bo 
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[Acts.  SceQe4. 


he  U  maA ;  we  may  carry  it  thus,  for  our  pleasure, 
and  his  penance,  till  our  very  pastime,  tired  out  ot 
breath,  prompts  us  to  have  mercy,  on  him :  at 
which  time,  we  will  bring  the  device  to  the  bar, 
and  crown  thee  for  a  fin£r  of  madmen :  But  sees 
but  see. 

Enter  Sir  Andrew. 

Fab.  More  matter  for  a  May  morning  ^ 

Sir  And,  Here's  the  challenge,  read  it;  I  war- 
rant there's  vinegar  and  pepper  in't. 

Fab.  Is*t  so  saucy  ? 

Sir  And.  Is't  ?  I  warrant  him :  do  but  read. 

Sir  To,  Give  me.  {Sir  Toby  reads, 

•'  Youth,  whatsoever  thou  art,  thou  art  but  a 
**  scurvy  fellow." 

Fab.  Good,  and  valiant. 

Sir  To.  '*  \Vouder  not,  por  admire  not  in  thy 
"  mind,  why  I  do  call  thee  so,  for  I  will  shew 
*'  thee  no  reason  for't." 

Fab.  A  good  note :  that  keeps  you  from  the 
blow  of  the  law. 

Sir  To.  "  Thotf  com'st  to  the  lady  Olivia,  and 
*'  in  my  sight  she  uses  thee  kindly :  but  tliou  liest 
'In  thy  tfiroat,  that  is  not  the  matter  I  challenge 
« thee  for.'' 

Fab.  Very  brief,  and  exctreding  good  sense-less. 

Sir  To.  "  I  will  way -lay  thee  going  honie: 
*'  where  if  it  be  thy  cliance  to  kill  me," 

Fab.  Good. 

Sir  To.  <*  lliou  kiirst  me  like  a  rogue  and  a 
«'  villaui." 

Fab.  Still  you  keep  o'the  windy  side  of  the  law : 
Good. 

Sir  To.  "  Fare  thee  well ;  and  God  liave  mercy 
•*  upon  one  of  our  souls  I  He  may  have  menv 
"  upon  mine ;  but  my  hope  is  l>et(er,  and  so  lo(ik 
*'  to  tliyself.  Thy  fnend,  as  thou  usest  hUn,  and 
"  thy  swont  enemy,  Andrew  Aoue-cheex." — 

«$i>Ib.  If  this  letter  move  him  not,  his  legs 
cannot:  I'll give*t him. 

Alar.  You  may  have  very  fit  occasion  for't ;  h( 
is  now  in  some  commerce  with  my  lady,  and  will 
by  and  by  depart. 

Sir  To.  Go,  sir  Andrew ;  scout  me  for  him  at 
the  comer  of  the  orchard,  like  a  bum-bailiiT:  »0|45 
soon  as  ever  tliou  see'st  falm,  draw;  and,  as  thou 
draw'st,  swear  hot^ibly :  for  it  comes  ta  pass  oit, 
that  a  terrible  oath,  with  a  swaggerbig  accent 
sharply  twang*d  off,  gives  manhood  more  appro- 
bation than  ev.er  proof  itself  would  have  eam'c!  50 
^itn.    Awav. 

Sir  And.  ^ay,  let  me  alone  for  swearingl  [£xit. 

Sir  To.  Now  will  not  I  deliver  his  letter :  for 
the  behaviour  <rf  the  young  gentleman  gives  him 
out  to  be  of  good  capacity  and  breeciiiig ;  hi^ 
employment  between  his  lord  and  m^  niece  con- 
firms no  less ;  therefore  this  letter,  being  so  excel 
lentlv  iftnorant,  will  breed  no terrorin  the  youth,h< 
u ill imdit  comes  ^om  a cbdpole.    But,  sir«  1  will 
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deliver  his  challenge  by  word  of  month ;  iet  upon 
Ague-cheek  a  notable  report  of  yalouf ;  4od  drive 
the  gentleman  (a«,  I  know,  hb  youth  will  aptly 
receive  it)  into  a  most  hideous  opimon  of  hk  rage, 
skill,  fury,  and  impetuosity,  lius  wiU  so  fri^ 
them  both,  that  they  will  kill  one  another  by  mt 
look,  like  cockatrices. 

Enter  Olivia  andFiola. 

Fab.  Were  he  comes  with  your  niece:  give  theA 
way,  'till  betake  leave,  and  presently  after  hun. 

Sir  To,  I  will  meditate  the  whift  upon  some 
horrid  message  for  a  challenge.  {Ej^wiUi 

Oli.  I  have  said  too  much  unto  a  beait  of  stone^ 
And  laid  mine  honour  too  uncbary  out : 
There's  something  in  me  that  reproresmj  &alk; 
But  such  a  headstrong  potent  fault  it  it» 
Fhat  it  but  mocks  reproof.  "    [bears* 

^  f'iti.  With  the  same  'haviotir  that  yow  passina 
Goes  on  my  master's  grief.  [tare  j 

Oli.  Here,  wear  this  jewel  for  me,  Hismypk- 
Refuse  it  not,  it  liath  no  tongue  to  vex  you: 
And,  I  bi'seecli  you,  come  again  to-morrow. 
What  shall  you  a^^k  of  me,  that  Pll  deny  ; 
That  honour,  sav'd,  may  upon  askiac  give } 

Fio.  Nothing  but  this,  yonr  true  love  for  my 
master. 

Oli.  How  with  mine  honour  may  I  give  him 
Which  I  have  given  to  youf  [that 

yio.  I  will  acquit  you. 

Oli.  Well,  come  again  to-morrow :  Fare  tbee 
well ; 

A  fiend,  liketbee^^ht  bear  mysoulto  h^[£jnlr. 
lie-enter  Sir  Toby,  and  Fabknu 

Sir  To.  Gentleman.  God  save  thee. 

f'io.  And  you,  sir. 

Sir  To.  l*hat  defence  thou  hast,  betaketbee  tolc 
of  what  nature  the  wrongs  are  tlioa  bast  daoe  bin, 
I  know  not ;  biit  thy  intercepter,  full  of  dei^glrt* 
bloody  as  the  hunter,  attends  thee  at  the  orcbari 
end :  di&mount  thy  tuck,  be  yare '  ia  tfay  prepa- 
ration, for  thy  a$<>ailant  is  quick,  skilfU^  and  dcacHy. 

Fio.  You  mi&take,  sir ;  I  am  sure,  no  aran  hatb 
any  quarrel  to  me;  my  reinenbranoe  b  vary 
free  and  ck*ar  from  any  image  of  oAeaca  dai^la 
any  man. 

Sir  To,  Youll  find  it  otherwise^  I  auure  yoa  t 
therefore,  if  you  hold  \our  life  at  any  price,  be* 
take  you  to  your  guard;  for  your  oppoaite batir 
in  hun  what  youth,  strength,  UuV^  and  wratb,  ca» 
fumisli  man  withal. 

rio  I  pray  you,  sir,  wl)at  is  he  ^ 

Sir  To.  He  is  knight,  dubb*d  with  uohackM  ra*^ 
pier,  and  on  carpet  .conskkration ' ;  bat  he  it  a 
devil  in  private  brawl :  souls  and  bodies  batb  be 
divorcM  three  ;  and  his  iiic^nscment  aft  this  mo^ 
ment  is  9o  unplacable,  that  satisfactioo  can  b^ 
none  but  by  pangs  of  death  and  sepulchre ;  bob^ 
nob  *,  is  his  word  ;  give'tortake^t. 

Fio.  I  will  return  again  into  the  boiis^  and  de% 


'  Alluding  to  the  int^lndes  of  the  comic  kind,  performed  on  that  inomiog.  .  *  i.  a.  basty. 
^  1  hat  is.  lire  is  not  akniglit  banneret,  dubbed  in  the  tield  ot  battle,  but  on  carpet  conttdcration,  in» 
same  (utaocable  occasion,  wlien  knights  receive  their  dignity  kneeling  on  a  carpet.  ^  A  corrup*^ 
Urn  /rum  htm  n:  hap ;  Oi  v:ovld  ne  xvould,  mil  tic  zjHU  thai  U^4it  t4 kiy>pin  ornati  mA  signifiei>  at 
tjiidvui,  at  the  marcy  of  chance. 

iO  sire 
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penuad«d  him,  the  youth's  a  devil.   [To  Fabian, 

Fab.  He  is  as  horribly  conceited  of  him ;  and 
pants  and  looks  pate,  as  if  a  bear  were  at  his  heels. 

Sir  7>.  There's  no  remedy,  sir,  he  wUl  fight 
with  you  for's  o.^th  sake :  marry,  he  has  better 
bethought  him  of  his  quarrd,  a'lid  he  hnds  that 
now  scarce  to  be  worth  talking  of:  therefore  draw 
for  the  supportance  of  bis  vow ;  he  protests^  he 
will  not  hurt  you. 

Fio,  Pray  God  defend  me?  A  little  thing  would 
make  me  tell  them  how  much  I  lade  of  a  man. 

Fab.  Give  ground,  if  you  see  him  furious. 

Sir  To.  Come,  sir  Andrew,  there's  no  remedy; 
the  gentleman  will  for  his  honour's  sake  have  one 
bout  with  you :  he  cannot  by  the  duello*  avoid  it: 
but  he  ha^  promised  me,  as  he  is  a  gentleman  and 
a  soldier,  he  will  not  hurt  you.  Come  on ;  to't.  , 

[Theydraw* 

Sir  And.  Pray  God,  he  keep  his  oath  1 
Enter  Antonio. 

Vio.  I  do  assure  you,  'tis  a^inst  my  will. 

AiU.  Put  up  your  sword?  iftbisyounggentlemaji 
Have  done  offence,  I  take  the  fouH  on  me ; 
If  you  odend  him,  1  for  him  defy  you.  IDramng, 

Sir  To.  You,  sir  ?  why,  what  are  you? 

Ant.  One,sir^  thatforhislovedaresyetdo  more 
rhan  you  have  heard  him  brag  to  you  he  will. 

Sir  To.  Nav,  if  you  be  an  undertaker',  I  am 
for  you.  IDrmcs^ 

Enter  Officers. 

Fab.  O  good  Sir  Toby,  hold;  here  comt 
the  officers. 

Sir  To.  Pll  be  with  you  anon. 

Fio.  Pray,  sir,  put  your  sword  up  if  you  please. 
\lo  Str  Andrew. 

Sir  And.  Marr>',  will  I,  sir  ;  and,  for  that  I 
promis'd  yw%,  Pll'be  as  good  as  my  word  : — He 
will  bear  you  easily,  and  reins  well. 

1  O/T.  This  is  the  man;  do  tliy  office. 

2  Off.  Antonio,  1  arrest  tliee  at  the  suit  of  count 
Orsino. 

Ant.  You  do  mistake  me,  sir. 
1  Off.  No,  sir,  no  jot ;  1  know  your  favour  well, 
rhouffh  now  you  have  no  sea-cap  on  your  head. — 
I'akc  hhn  away;  he  knows,  i  know  him  well. 

Ant.  I  must  obey.— This  comos  with  seeking 
But  there's  no  remedy ;  I  shall  answer  it.    [you ; 
What  will  you  do?  Now  my  necessity 
Makes  me  to  ask  you  for  my  purse;  ft  grieves  me 
Much  more,  for  what  1  cannot  do  for  you. 
Than  what  befalls  myself.    You  stand  ama^'d ; 
But  be  of  comfort. 

2  Off.  Come,  sir,  away. 

Ant.  I  must  intreat  ot  you  some  ofthat  money. 

Fio.  What  money,  sir  ? 
For  the  fair  kindness  you  have  shew'd  me  here, 

»  *  A  corrupted  abbreviatkm  of  the  stoccata,  an  Italian'  term  in  fencmg.  *  i.  e.  by  the  laws  of  duel- 
Kmt.  •  Meaning,  one  who  promises  to  accomplish  any  tiling  for  another.  Mr.  Tyrwhitt  imagines  it 
bad  apolitical  meaning,  and  that  it  allndes  to  a  general  persuasion,  or  jealousy  at  least,  that  the  king 
had  been  induced  to  call  a  parliament  at  that  tune  (I6l4)  by  certain  persons  who  had  undertaken, 
through  their  iniluence  in  the  house  of  commons,  to  carry  thmgs  according  to  his  majesty's  wishes. 
iliese  persons  were  inmiediately  stigmatized  with  the  invidious  name  of  undt  rtakers\  and  the  idea  was 
so  unpopular,  that  the  king  thought  it  necessary,  in  two  set  speeches^  to  deny  positively  (bow  truly,  is 
aootlier  question)  that  there  bad  been  any  such  undertakini^, 

An<^ 


sire  some  conduct  of  tiie  bdr.  I  am  no  fighter.) 
Ihave  heard  of  some  kind  of  men,  that  put  quar- 
«w  purposely  on  others  to  taste  their  valour ;  be 
Uk^  this  is  a  man  of  that  quirk. 

Sit  To.  Sir,  no ;  his  indignation  derives  itself 
out  of  a  very  competent  injury;  therefore,  get 
you  on,  and  give  him  his  desire.  Back  \ou  sliall 
not  to  the  house,  unless  you  undertake  that  with 
nje,  which  with  as  much  sa.ety  you  might  answer 
him:  therefore,  on,  or  strip  your  sword  sUrk 
naked;  for  meddle  you  must,  that's  certain,  or 
forswear  to  wear  iron  about  you. 

Fio.  This  u  as  uncivil^  as  strange.    I  beseech 
you,  do  me  this  courteous  office,  as  to  know  of 
the  knight  what  my  ollence  to  hun  b;  it  is  some, 
thin^  of  my  neKligenc<^  nothing  of  my  purpose. 
^^A*r  To.  I  will  do  so.   Signior  Fabian,  stay  you 
by  this  ffentleman  till  my  return,  [Exit  Sir  Toby. 
^lo.  Pray  you,  sir,  do  you  know  of  thismatter? 
/«P.  I  know,  the  knight  is  incens'd  against  you,  20 
even  to  a  mortal  arbitreme^;  but  nothing  ot  the 
cimmstaoce  more. 
Fio.  I  beseech  you,  what  manner  of  man  is  he? 
Fab*  Nothing  ofthat  wonderful  promise,  to  read 
him  by  bis  form,  as  you  are  like  to  find  him  in  25 
the  proof  of  his  valour.    He  is,  hidecd,  sir,  the 
most  skilfol,  bkxxly,  and  fatal  opposite  that  you 
ca^  possibly  have  foi^nd  in  any  part  of  Illyria: 
Will  you  walk  towards  him?  I  will  make  your 
peace  with  him,  if  lean.  30 

Fio.  I  shall  be  much  bound  to  you  for't!  I  am 
one,  that  had  rather  go  with  sir  priest,  than  sir 
Koight:  I  care  not  who  knows  so  much  of  my 
meitJe.  lExeunt. 

Be-enter  Sir  Toby,  with  Sir  Andrew.  35 

Sir  To.  Why,  roan,  he's  a  very  devil;  I  have 
not  seen  sMch  a  virago.  I  had  a  pass  with  him, 
rapier»scabbard,andall,  and  hegivesme  the  stuck' 
m  with  such  a  mortal  motion,  that  he  is  inevi- 
tabic ;  and  on  the  answer  he  pays  you  as  surely  4o 
as  your  feet  hit  the  ground  they  step  on :  'lliey 
•ay,  be  has  been  fencer  to  the  Sophy. 

Sir  Ami  Pox  on't,  I'll  not  meddle  with  him. 
Str  To.  Ay,  but  he  will  not  now  be  pacified 
Fabian  can  scorce  hold  him  yonder. 

Sir  And.  Plague  on't;  an  1  thought  he  had  been 
▼aliant,  and  so  cunning  in  fence,  I'd  have  seen 
hun  damn'd  ere  Pd  have  challeng'd  him.  Let  him 
let  the  matter  slip,  and  IM  give  him  my  horse, 
greyCapilet      *^  *  ^  ' 

Sir  To.  ni  make  the  motion  i  Stand  here,  make 
a  good  shew  on't;  this  shall  end  without  the 
perdition  of  souls :  Marry,  I'U  ride  your  horse  as 
wdt  as  I  ride  you.  Inside. 

Re-enter  fiibianetndFiola.  ks 

I  have  bis  horse  to  take  up  the  quarrel ;  I  havcf 
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And,  part,bcing  promptedb^f^our  present  trouble. 
Out  of  ray  lean  and  low  ability 
ril  lend  you  something:  my  living  is  not  much; 
V\\  make*  division  of  my  present  with  you : 
Hold,  there's  half  my  coffer. 

jint.  Will  you  deny  me  now? 
Is*t  possible,  that  my  deserts  to  you 
Can  lack  persuasion  ?  Do  not  tempt  my  misery. 
Lest  that  it  make  me  so  unbound  i  maiv 
As  to  upbraid  you  with  those  kindness^ 
That  1  have  done  for  you. 

y'ia,  I  know  of  none ; 
Kor  know  I  you  by  voice,  or  any  feature: 
I  hate  ingratitude  more  in  a  man, 
Than  lyinjg,  vainness,  babbltni^  drunkenness. 
Or  any  tamt  of  vice,  whose  strong  corruption 
Inhabits  our  frail  bloo<l. 

j4tU,  O  heavens  themselves  ! 

S  Of.  Come,  sir,  1  pray  vou,  «>. 

jirU,  Let  me  speak  a  little.    This  youth  that 
yousecnere, 
I  snatch*d  one  half  out  of  the  jaws  of  death ; 

Relieved  him  with  such  sanctity  of  love, 

Andto  his  image,  which,  methought,  did  promise 
Most  venerable  wortli,  did  I  devotion.       [away. 

1  Off.  Wliat's  that  to  us?— the  time  goes  by;— 

j4nL  But,  oh,  how  vile  an  idol  nroveb  this  god! — 
Thou  hast,  Sebastian,  done  gocxi  feature  shame. — 
In  nature  there's  no  blemish,  but  the  mind ; 
None  can  be  call'd  defbrm'd,  but  tiic  unkind : 
Virtue  is  beauty ;  but  tlic  beauteous  evil 
Are  empty  trunks,  o'crflourished  by  the  devil* 
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1  Of,  The  man  grows  mtdi  away  with  him. 
Come,  come,  sir. 

Jnt.  Lead  me  oo.  [Exit  Jnianio  with  Cjf^s, 

f1k>.Methink8,hi8wordsdofrom  such  passion  fly, 
That  he  believes  himself;  to  do  not  I. 
Prove  true,  imagination,  c^i*  prove  true. 
That  1,  dear  brother,  be  now  ta'en  for  you! 

Sir  To,   Cofme  hither,  knight;  come  hither, 
Fabian; 
We*ll  whisper  o'er  a  couplet  or  two  of  most  sage 
saws. 

Fio,  He  nam'd  Sebastian :  I  my  brother  know 
Yet  living  in  my  glass ;  even  such,  and  so, 
[n  fovour  was  my  brother;  and  he  went 
Still  in  this  fashion,  colour,  ornament. 
For  him  I  imitate :  Oh,  if  it  prove. 
Tempests  are  k'md,  and  salt  waves  fresh  in  love  f 

[Etit 

Sir  To,  A  very  dishonest  paltry  boy,  andmore 
a  coward  than  a  hare:  his  dishonesty  appears,  m 
leaving  his  friend  here  in  necessity,  and  denying 
him  ;  and  for  his  cowardship,  ask  Fabian. 

Fab.  A  coward,  a  most  devout  coward,  religi- 
ous in  it. 

Sir  And,  'Slid,  I'll  after  him  again,  and  beat  him. 

Sir  To.  Do,  cuff  him  soundly,  but  never  dnw 
thy  sword. 

Sir  And,  An  I  do  not,—   [Exit  Sit  Andrea, 

Fab,  Come,  let's  see  the  event 

Sir  To,  I  dare  lay  any  money,  'twill  be  noduog 
yet, 

lExewH, 


ACT 


IV. 


SCENE       I. 

The  Street, 
Enter  Sebastian  and  Clovm, 

Ch.  XJiT UJL  you  make  me  believe,  that  I  am 
''     not  ^ent  for  you  ? 

Seb.  Go  to,  go  to,  thou  art  a  foolish  feTow; 
Let  nje  be  clear  of  thee. 

Clo,  Well  htrld  oiit,i'faith  !  No,  I  do  not  know 
you :  nor  I  am  not  sent  to  you  by  my  lady,  to 
bid  you  come  speak  with  her ;  iMjr  your  name  is 
not  master  C(»sario;  nor  this  is  not  my  nose  nei- 
ther.— Nothing  that  is  so,  is  so. 

Sib,  1  pr'ythce,  vent  thy  fully  somewhere  else; 
Thou  kno\v*st  not  me. 

Clo,  Vent  my  loll  v  !  He  has  heard  that  word  of 
some  pcreat  man,  and  now  applies  it  to  a  fool.  N'enI 
mv  folly !  I  a»u  afraid  this  i»reat  lubber  iht*  world 
will  prove  a  co/knev. — I  pr*)  thee  now ,  upgirdthy 
strangeness,  au'l  tell  me  what  I  shall  vent  to  in) 
lady;  Shall  I  vent  to  lier,  that  tliou  art  coming? 

Seb,  1  prj'lhee,  looLsh  Greek',  depart  horn  me 
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There's  money  /or  thee;  if  you  tarry  longer, 
I  shall  give  worse  payment. 

Clo,  Bv  my  troth,  thou  hast  an  open  hand:— 
These  wfse  men,  that  aive  fools  money,  get  them- 
selves a  good  report  after  fourteen  years  piirchaK, 

Enter  Sir  Andrew,  Sir  Toby,  and  Fabian, 

Sir  And,  Now,  sir,  have  I  met  you  agwn? 
there's  for  you.  IStriking  Scbaitian. 

Seb,  Why,  there's  for  thee,  and  there,  and  theie: 
Are  all  the  people  mad  ?     [Beating  Sir  Andrea, 

Sir  To,  Hold,  sir,  or  I'll  tlirow  your  dagger 
o'er  the  house. 

Clo,  This  will  I  tell  my  Uidy  straight :  I  wooM 
not  be  in  some  of  your  coats  Ipr  two-pence. 

[Exit  ClawH, 
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to  „^.^  ^ o ,  . -r"  jL 

against  hUn,  if  there  be  any  law  in  lllyria:  though 
I  struck  him  first,  yt;t  it's  no  matter  for  that. 

Seb,  Let  go  thy  hand, 

Sir  To.  Come,  sir,  I  will  not  let  you  go.  Come, 


*  It  was  the  custom  at  iliat  time  to  ornament  the  sides  and  tops  of  trunks  with  scrolt-work  and 
c.nblematical  devicrs,  MVarburton  says,  that  Greek  was  as  much  as  to  say,  bawd  or  pandar.  He 
understood  the  Clown  to  be  acting  in  tha^  office,  A  bawdy-house  was  caUc4  Corinth,  and  the 
fpeiiwentersofitCormth'anjf,  f 

my 
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my  young  soldier,  put  up  your  iron :  vqu  are  well 
fleshM ;  come  on. 

-St^.  I  will  be  free  from  thee.    What  would'st 
thou  now  ? 
If  thou  dar'st  tempt  me  further,  draw  thy  sword. 

Sir  To,  What,  what?  Nay,  then  I  roust  have  an 
•UDce  or  two  of  this  malapert  blood  from  }ou. 
{^fitry  draw  andjight. 
Enter  Oiiria. 

OIL  Hold,  Toby ;  on  thy  life,  I  charge  thee,  hold, 

^>  To,  Madatii  ? 

OIL  Will  it  be  ever  thus  ?  Ungracious  wretch, 
Fit  for  the  mountains  ainl  the  barbarous  caves,  ^  • 
Where  manners  ne'er  were  preached  !  out  of  m\ 

Be  not  offended,  dear  Cesano : [sight ! 

Budesby,  be  gone  ! — I  pr*}thee,  gentle  friend, 

lEicunt  Sir  Tobt/f  and  Sir  Andrcv:. 
Let  thy  fair  wisdom,  not  thy  passion,  su  ay 
In  thk  uncivil  and  uuiu>t  extent 
Against  thv  peace.    Go  with  me  to  my  house ; 
Au<i  hear  thou  there  how  many  fruitless  pranks 
This  rulhan  hath  botch'd  up,*  that  thou  tliereby 
May*st  smile  at  this :  thou  shalt  not  chuse  but  go ; 
Uo  not  deny :  Beslu  ew  his  soul  for  me. 
He  started  one  poor  heart  of  mine  in  thee. 

Scb.  \\  hat  relish  is  in  this  ?  how  runs  the  stream  ? 

Or  1  am  mad,  or  ebe  this  is  a  dream : 

Let  fancy  still  my  sense  in  Lethe  htecp ; 
if  it  be  thus  to  dream,  still  let  me  sleep ! 

OIL  Nay,  come,  1  pr'ythee :  'Would,  thou'd>t|30 
•  be  rul'd  by  me  ! 

Stb,  Madam,  I  wilh 

OU,  O,  say  so,  and  so  be ! 

S  C  E  N  E    IL 

An  Apartment  in  Olivia's  House. 
Enter  Afariat  and  Cloicn, 

Mar.  Nay,  1  pr*ythee,  put  on  tliis  g<w'n,  and 
this  beard ;  make  him  believe,  tliou  art  Sirl'opas 
the  curate ;  do  it  quicklv :  I'll  call  sir  'I'obv  the 
>»hilst.  •  [Exit  Maria, 

Cio.  Well,  I'll  put  it  on,  and  I  will  dissemble 
myself  in*t ;  and  i  would  I  were  the  first  that  ever 
dissembled  in  such  a  gown.  I  am  not  tall  enough 
to  become  the  hmction  well ;  nor  lean  enough  to 
be  thought  a  good  students  but  to  be  said,  an 
iiuuest  nran,  and  a  good  houseke(*per,  goes  as 
fairly,  as  to  say,  a  careful  man,  and  a  great  scho- 
Jar.    The  competitors  enter. 

Enter  Sir  Toby  and  Maria,  ^ 

Sir  To.  Jove  bless  thee,  m^ter  parson. 

Co.  Bonos  dies.  Sir  Toby :  for  as  the  old  hermit 
of  Prague,  that  never  saw  pen  and  ink,  very  wittily 
said  to  a  niece  of  k'mg  Gorboduc,  Viat,  tluU  is,  is : 
so  I,  being  master  parson,  am  master  parson 
For  what  is  that,  but  that ;  and  is,  but  is } 

Sir  To,  Tp  him.  Sir  Topas. 

Clo.  What,  hoa,  I  say, Pcaqe  in  this  prison  \ 

Sir  To,  l*he  knave  counterfeits  well ;  a  good 
knave. 

Mai.  [n^ithin.']  Who  calls  there? 

Clo.  Sir  Topait,  the  curate,  who  comes  to  visit 
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"Malvolio  the  lunatick. 

Mai.  Sir  Topas,  Sir  Topas,  good  Sir  Topas,  go 
to  my  lady. 

Clo.  Out,  hyperbolical  fiend !  how  vexest  thou 
this  man  ?  tallcest  thou  nothing  but  of  ladies } 

Sir  To,  ^^  ell  said,  master  parson.  ■  ' 

Mai,  Sir  I'upas,  never  was  man  thus  wroqfl^d  ; 
good  sir  1  opas,  do  not  think  I  am  mad ;  they 
have  laid  me  here  in  hideous  darkness. 

Cto.  Fy,  thou  dishonest  Suthan !  I  ca]l  thee  by. 
the  most  modest  terms ;  for  I  am  one  of  those 
gentle  ones,  that  will  use  the  devil  himself  with 
courtesy ;  Sav'st  thou,  tliat  house  b  daik  ? 

Mai,  As  hell.  Sir  Topas. 

Clo,  Why,  it  hath  bay-windows'  transparent  as 
barricadoes,  and  the  clear  stones  towards  the 
south-north  are  as  lustrous  as  ebony;  and  yet 
coniplainest  thou  of  obstruction } 

Mul.  1  am  not  mad.  Sir  Topas ;  I  say  to  you, 
tl:is  house  is  dark. 

Clo,  Madman,  tliou  errest :  I  say,  there  is  no 
darkness,  but  ignorance;  in  which  thou  art  more 
puzzled,  than  the  Egyptians  in  their  fog. 

Mtd.  I  say,  this  bouse  is  as  dark  as  ignorance^ 
though  ignorance  were  as  dark  as  hell ;  and  I  say, 
tliere  >%as  never  mail  thus  abusM  ^  I  am  no  more 
mad  than  you  are,  make  the  trial  of  it  in  any  con* 
staot*  question. 

Ch.  What  is  the  opbion  of  Pythagoras  con* 
cerning  wild-fowl  ? 

Mat,  1  hat  the  soul  of  our  grandam  might  haply 
uihabit  a  bird. 

Clo,  What  think'st  thou  of  his  opinion  ? 

Mai.  I  think  nobly  of  the  soul,  and  no  ^tnf 
approve  of  his  opinion. 

Clo,  Fare  thee  well ;  Remain  thou  still  in  dark* 
ness :.  tliou  shalt  hold  the  opinion  of  Pythagoras; 
ere  I  will  alk)w  of  thy  wits ;  and  fear'  tokill  a 
woodcock,  Je»t  thou  dispossess  the  soul  of  thr 
graudam.     Fare  thee  well. 

Mai,  Sir  Topas,  Sir  Topas, — 

Sir  To^  My  most  exquisite  Sir  Topas !        ' 

Ch,  Nay,  I  am  for  all  waters. 

Mar.  1  Uou  might'st  have  done  this,  without  thy 
beard  and  gown ;  he  sees  tiiee  not. 

.Sir  To,  To  him  in  thine  own  voice,  and  bring 

e  word  how  thou  find'st  him:  I  woUld,  we  wer« 
all  nd  of  this  knave  r}\  It  he  may  be  conveniently 
deliverM,  I_  would  lie  were ;  (or  I  am  now  so  hr 
in  offence  with  my  niece,  that  I  cannot  pursue 
with  anv  safety  tliis  sport  to  the  upshot.  Come 
by  and  by  to  my  chamber.      [Exit  ivith  Maria. 

Ch,  Hey  HooinJoUy  Robin,* 

Ti  It  me  how  iliy  lady-docs,      [Singing, 

Mai,  Fool, ^ 

Clo.  Mif  lady  is  unkind,  pcrdy. 

Mai.  fool, 

Clo.  Alas,  why  is  she  so  T 

Mai.  Fool,  I  say ; 

Clo.  She  loves  another Who  calls,  ha  ?    .  » 

Mai,  Good  fool,  as  ever  thou  wilt  deserve  well 
at  my  hand,  help  me  to  a  candle,,  and  pen,  ink. 


'  That  is,  made  up.    *  i.  e.  bow-wmdows,  or  pc^hs^p»  the  windows  were  darkened  wilh  a  thick  ck>ih 


called  bayes.    '  i.  c.  a  regular  question 
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TWELFTH-NKHT :  OR,  WHAT  TOU  WILL.       fAct  5.  Scene  U 


And  piper:  a%  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  will  live  to  be 
lhankfultotbee.ibr't. 

Ch.  Master  Malvolio ! 
I  Mai,  Ay,  good  fool. 

CIq.  Alas,  sir,  how  fell  you  besides  your  fire 

:  MaL  Fool,  there  was  ueTer  man  so  notoriously 
ebus^d :  I  am  as  well  in  my  wiu,  fool,  as  thou  art 

Cfo.  But  as  well?  then  5*ou  are  mad,  indeed,  if 
you  be  no  better  in  your  wits  than  a  fool.  1 0 

MaL  They  have  here  propertyM  me ;  keep  me 
10  darkness,  send  ministers  to  n^e,  asses,  and  do 
all  they  can  to  face  me  out  of  my  wits. 

Clo,  Advise  you  what  ^ou  say ;  the  minister  is 
here. — Malvolio,  Malvoiio,  thy  wits  the  heavens  15 
restore!  endeavour  thy seit  to  sleep,  and  leave  thy 
Vain  bibble-babble. 

MaL  SirTopas, 

Clo.  Maintain  no  words  with  him,  goo«l  fellow. — 
Who,  I,  sir  ?  not  I,  sir.    God  b*  w'  you,  good  Sir|20 
Topas« — Marry,  ameu. — I  will,  sir,  1  will. 

MaL  Fool,  lool,  fool,  I  say,— - 

Clo,  Alas,  sir,  be  patient.     What  say  you,  sir 
I  am  shent*  for  speaking  to  you. 

Mai.  Good  fool,  help  me  to  some  light,  andlss 
some  paper ;  I  tell  thee,  i  am  as  well  in  my  wits, 
as  any  roan  in  Illyria. 

Clo.  Well-a-day,— that  you  were,  sir! 
.   MaL  By  this  hand,  I  am .  Good  tool,  some  ink, 
paper,  and  light,  and  convey  what  I  set  down  to  30 
my  lady ;  it  siiall  advantage  thee  more  than  ever 
the  bearing  of  letter  did. 

Ch.  I  will  help  you  to  't.  But  tell  me  true,  are 
you  not  «iad  indeed,  or  do  vou  but  counterfeit  ? 

Mai.  Believe  m  •,  I  am  not;  I  U'll  thee  true.     35 
'.    Clo,  Nay,  I'll  ne'er  believe  a  mad  man,  'till  1 
fce  his  brams.    I  will  fetch  you  light,  and  paper, 
^d  ink. 

_  MaL  Fool,  ril  requite  it  in  tl  e  hig'iest  degree: 
I  pr'y  thee,  be  gone.  40 


Cfe,         Jam  e-ot",  .f/r, 
j4nd  anony  sir, 

rU  be  with  you  again, 
Itt  a  trice. 
Like  to  th  old  vice\ 

Ybur  need  to  sustain  ; 


[Singing. 


0ko  «pM  dagger  of  kdk^ 
In  his  rage  and  his  wraik, 

Crii9,ak,hal  io^dgdt: 
Like  a  mad  lad. 
Pare  tfuf  nails,  dad, 
Adieu,  goodman  deviL         fEtd^ 

.  s  c  E  N  fe    in. 

Olivias  Garden. 
Enter  Sebastian., 

Seb.  This  is  the  air ;  that  is  the  glorious  sua  ; 
This  pearl  slie  gave  me,  I  dofoel  Handsee^s 
And  though  'tis  wonder  that  enwr^  roe  thus^ 
Yet  'tis  not  madness.    Where's  Antoiao  then  ? 
( could  not  find  him  at  the  Elephant: 
Yet  there  he  was ;  and  there  I  found  this  credif, 
lliat  he  did  rai^  the  town  to  wctk  me  out. 
His  counsel  now  might  do  me  goklen  aenrke: 
For  though  my  sooldisputes  well  with  my  teoie. 
That  this  may'be  some  error,  but  no  madness. 
Yet  doth  this  accident  and  flood  of  fortune 
So  for  exceed  all  instance^  all  dtcourse. 
That  1  am  ready  to  distrust  mine  eyes. 
And  wrangle  with  my  reason,  that  persuades  mc 
To  any  otner  tnistS  but  that  I  am  mad. 
Or  else  the  lady*s  mad;  yet,  if 'twere  so,  [lowers. 
She  could  not  sway  her  house,  comnumd  her  fol* 
Take,^nd  give  back,  aflfairs,  and  their  dispatch. 
With  such  a  smooth,  discreet,  and  stable  beaiing, 
As»  I  perceive,  she  does  ;  there's  something  ia't 
That  IS  deceivable.    But  here  the  lady  comet. 
Enter  Olivia  and  a  Priest. 

0//.  Blame  not  this  haste  of  mine:  Ifyoum^m 
Now  go  with  me,  and  with  this  holy  man,  [wdl. 
Into  the  chantry  by :  tliere,  before  him. 
And  underneath  that  consecrated  roof. 
Plight  me  the  full  assurance  of  vour  frith : 
That  my  most  jealous  and  too  doubtful  soul 
May  live  at  peace:  He  shall  conceal  it. 
Whiles'  you  are  willing  it  shall  come  to  note  ; 
What  time  we  will  our  celebratfon  keep 
According  to  my  birth. — What  do  you  say  ? 

Seb.  riTfollow  this  good  man,  and  go  with  you ; 
\nd,  having  sworn'  truth,  ever  will  be  true. 

•15     OH.  Then  lead  the  way,  good  fiUbcr ; ^And 

heavens  so  shine, 
That  tl^y  may  fririy  note  this  act  df  iiuoe*.[£xaraf  • 


ACT       V. 


SCENE  r, 

ne  ^trett.  ' 
Enter  Clown  and  Fabian. 
rah.  "MOW,  as  thou  fov*»tme,  let  me  see 

•*^^        hiji  letter. 
Ch.  Good  masux  Fabian,  grant  mo  angtherre- 
9«*»^'  160 


Fiib.  Anv  thing. 

do.  Do  not  deswe  to  see  this  letter, 
Fub.  That  is,  to  give  a  dog,  and,  in  lecom- 
pence,  desire  my  dog  agahi. 

Enter  Duke,  Piola,  and  Attendants. 
Duke.  Belong  you  to  the  lady  Olivia,  friends? 
Clo.  Ay,  sir ;  we  are  some  of  her  trapping^. 


^Thtt  is,yonrfive«f/M^#.  *Toshend\%  io  treat  roughli/,  »A1iVr^  was  the  fool  ofthe  old  moralities, 
and  was  always  acted  in  a  mask,  *  Credit  for  account,  information.  *  ItMtnce,  for  example*;  dit- 
cojrsc  for  reason.    M.  e.  bchef,    !Lc,  until    !l«,  fidelity. 
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Duke.  I  kaovrliieewdl;  Howdestthou,  1117 
good  fellow.^ 

Clo.  TMy.  sir/tke  better  for  mj  foes,  and  the 
worse  for  my  friends. 

Duke.  Just  the  contotfy;  the  better  for  thy 
friends. 
Clo.  No,  sh*,  the  wone. 
Adv.  How  can  that  be? 
Cio,  Marry,  sir,  they  praise  me,  9hd  make  an 
lis  of  me ;  now  my  foes  tell  me  plainly,  I  am  an 
an :  to  that  by  my  foes,  sir,  I  profit  in  the  know- 
ledge of  myself ;  and  by  my  friends  I  am  abused : 
•0  that,  ooodttsions  to  be  as  kisses,  if  your  four 
negatives  make  your  t^  o  aOinnatives,  why,  then 
the  worse  for  my  friends,  and  the  better  for  my  foel 
Duke.  Why,  this  is  excellent. 
Clo.  By  my  troth,  sir,  no:  though  it  please  you 
to  be  one  of  my  friends. 

Duke.  Thou  shalt  not  be  the  worse  for  rae ; 
there's  gold. 

Cfo.  But  that  it  would  be  double-dealing,  sir,  I 
would  you  could  make  it  another. 
Duke..  O,  you  give  me  ill  counsel. 
Clo.  Put  your  grace  in  your  pocket,  sir,  for  this 
once,  and  let  your  flesh  and  blood  obey  it. 

Duke.  Well,  1  will  be  so  much  a  sinner  to  be  a 
double  dealar ;  there's  another. 

Clo.  Primo,  secundo,  terth,  is  a  good  play ; 
and  the  old  saying  is,  the  third  pays  for  all;  a 
tripled,  sir,  b  a  good  tripping  measure ;  or  the  30 
bells  of  St.  Bennet,  sh*,  may  put  you  in  mind. 
One,  two,  three. 

Duke*  You  can  fool  no  more  money  out  of  me 
at  this  throw :  if  you  will  let  your  lady  know,  I 
am  here  to  speak  with  her,  and  bring  tier  along 
with  you,  it  ma^  awake  my  bounty  further* 

Clo.  Marry,  sir,  luUaby  to  your  bounty,  till  I 
come  again.    I  go,  sir ;  but  I  would  not  have 
ycm  to  think,  that  my  desire  of  having  is  the  sin 
of  covetousness :  but,  as  you  say,  sir,  let  your  40 
bounty  take  a  nap,  and  I  will  awake  it  anou. 

lExit  Clown. 
Enter  j4ntomo  and  OMcers. 
Via,  Herecoraes  the  man,  sir,  that  did  rescue  me 
*  Duke.  That  fiieeof  his  I  do  remember  well ; 
Yet,  when  1  saw  it  last,  it  was  besmear'd 
As  Mack  as  Vulcan  in  the  smoke  of  war: 
A  bawbling  vessel  was  he  captain  of. 
For  shallow  draught,  and  bulk,  unprizeable ; 
With  which  such  scathfuP  grapple  dkl  he  make 
With  the  most  noble  bottom  or  our  fleet. 
That  very  envy,  and  the  tongue  of  k>ss,  [matter? 
Cry'd  fame  and  honour  on  him. — ^AVhat's  the 
i  Off.  Orsino,  this  is  that  Antonio,      [Candy  ; 
Tliat  took  ttie  Pluienix,  and  her  fraught,  from 
And  this  is  he,  tliatdid  the  Tyger  board, 
\l'hen  your  young  nephew  1  itus  lost  his  les : 
Here  iii  the  streets,  desperate  of  shame  and  state, 
In  private  brabble  did  we  apprehend  him. 
tio.  Hedid  niekindneas,  sir;  drew  on  my  side; 


But,  in  conclusion,'  put  Strang  speech  upon  mc^ 
f  know  not  what  'twas,  but  distractkm-. 

Duke.  Notable  pirate  !  thou  salt-water  thief  1 
What  foolish  boldnessbrought  thee  to  their  (nercies^ 
Whom  thou,  in  terms  so  bloody,  and  so  dear. 
Hast  made  thine  enemies  > 

.<#n/.  Orsino,  noble  sir,  [me; 

Be  pleased  that  1  shake  off  these  names  you  gave 
Antonio  never  yet  was  thief,  or  pirate, 
10  Though  1  confess,  on  base  and  ground  enough, 
Orsino^s  enemy.    A  witchcraft  drew  me  hither : 
That  most  ungrateful  boy  there,  by  your  side. 
From  the  rude  sea's  enrag'd  and  ^oaniy  mouth 
Did  I  redeem ;  a  wreck  past  hope  he  was : 
His  life  I  gave  him,  and  did  thereto  add 
My  love,  without  retention,  or  restraiutj 
All  his  in  dedication :  iot  his  sake, 
Pid  I  expose  myself,  pure  for  his  lov^ 
Into  the  danger  of  this  adverse  town; 
Drew  to  defend  him,  when  he  was  beset : 
Where  being  apprehended,  his  false  cuiming, 
(Not  meaning  to  partake  with  me  m  danger) 
Taught  him  to  foce  me  out  of  his  acquaintance. 
And  grew  a  twenty-years  removed  thing,  [purse. 
While  one  would  wmk ;  denyM  me  mine  own 
Which  I  had  recommended  to  his  use 
Not  half  an  hour  before.  ' 

Fio.  How  can  this  be  ?   . 

Duke.  When  came  he  to  this  town  ?  '    [before. 

Ant.  To-day,  my  lord ;  and  for  thife  months 
(No  interim,  not  a  minutes  vacancy) 
Both  day  and  ni^t  did  we  keep  company. 
Eater  OUvia  and  Attendants. , 

Duke.  Here  comes  the  countess ;  now  heaven 

walks  on  earth. [ness  ; 

But  for  thee,  fellow,  fellow,  thy  words  are  mad- 
Three  months  this  youth  hath  tended  upon  me; 
But  more  of  that  anon.— Take  him  aside,   [have. 

Oil.  What  would  my  lord,  but  that  he  may  not 
Wherein  Olivia  may  seem  serviceable? 
Cesario,  you  do  not  keep  promise  with  me. 

Fio.  Madam? 

Duke.  Grackwis  OHvia,—  [lord,-^ 

OIL  What  do  you  say,  Cesario? — Good  my 

Fio.  My  lord  would  speak,  my  duty  hushes  me. 

Oil.  If  it  be  auffht  to  the  old  tune,  my  lord. 
It  is  as  hi*  and  fulsome  to  mine  ear. 
As  howling  after  musick. 

Duke.  Still  so  cruel? 

OIL  Still  so  constant,  lord. 

Duke.  What,  to  perverseness  ?  you  uncivil  lady. 
To  whose  ingrate  and  unauspicious  altars 
My  soul  the  feitlifulPst  offerinw  hathbreath'd  ou^ 
That  e  cr  devotion  tendePd ;  n  hat  shall  f  do  ? 

OIL  Even  what  it  please  my  lord,  that  shall 
become  him.  ^ 

Duke.  Why  should  I  not,  had  I  the  heart  to  do  it, 
'  Like  to  the  Egyptbn  thief,  at  point  of  death. 
Kill  what  I  love :  a  savage  jealousy. 
That  sometimes  savours  nobly?  But  hear  me  this : 

Since 
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* » I,  c.  mischievous,  destructive.  •  u  e.  dull,  '  This  E^t/ptian  thief  yna  Thyamis,  who  was  a 
aatire  of  Memphis,  and  at  the  hfrad  of  a  band  of  robbers.  1  heagenes  and  Chariclea  falling  into  their 
kandft,  Thyamts  fell  desperately  in  love  with  the  lady,  and  would  have  married  her.  Soon  alter,  a 
itronger  body  of  robbers  coming  down  npon  ll)yau»b»^s  p^ty,  he  was  in  tuch  fears  for  his  mi^tress, 
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Since  you  to  non -regard ance  cast  my  faith. 

And  that  I  i>artly  know  tiie  instrument 

I'hat  scrt  ws  me  from  my  true  place  in  your  favour, 

live  you,  the  marble-breastiiti  tyrant,  still ; 

ButtlVis  your  minion,  whom,  i  know,  you  love, 

AndwlKmi,  by  heaven  I  swear,  I  tender  dearly. 

Him  will  I  tear  out  of  that  cruel  e^'e, 

Where  be  »its  crowned  in  his  master's  «pight — 

Come,  boy,  with  me  ;  my  tlioughts  are  ripe  in 

ru  sacritice  the  lamb  thatl  do  k)ve,      [mischief: 

To  sjMght  a  raven's  heart  within  a  dove.  [Going, 

^io.  And  l»  most  jocund,  apt,  and  willingly, 
To  do  you  rest,  a  thousand  deaths  would  die. 

[foUowing. 
OH,  Where  goes  Cesario  ? 
Vio,  After  him  I  love, 
More  than  I  love  these  eyes,  more  than  my  life^ 
More,  by  all  mores,  than  eer  I  shaU  love  wife: 
If  I  do  teign,  you  witnesses  above. 
Punish  my  lite,  for  tainting  of  my  love ! 
OU,  Ay  me, detested !  how  am  Ibeguiled ! 
Vio.  Who  does  beguile  you  ?  who  docs  do  you 

wrong  ? 
Oil,  Hast  thou  forgot  thyself  ?  Is  it  so  long  ?— 
Call  forth  the  holy  father. 
Duke,  Come,  away.  \To  Fio 

OU,  Whither,  my  lord?— Cesvio,  husbuid,  stay. 
Dnke,  Husband? 

OH,  Ay,  husband;  Can  he  that  deny  ? 
Duke,  Her  husband^  sirrali? 
Vio.  No,  ray  lord,  not  L 
OIL  Alas,  it  is  the  baseness  of  thy  fear, 
Tliat makes  thee  strangle  thy  propriety : 
Fear  not,  Cesario,  take  thy  fortunes  up ; 
Be  that  thou  know'st  thou  art,  and  then  thou  art 
As  great  as  that  thou  fear'st.— O  welcome,  lather ! 

£nttr  Priest. 
Tather,  I  charge  thee  by  thy  rever«ice. 
Here  to  unfold  (though  lately  we  intended 
To  keep  in  darkness^whal  occasion  now 
Beveals  before  His  ripe)  what  Uk>u  doi^t  know, 
Hath  newly  past  between  this  youth  and  me. 
Priest,  A  contract  of  eternal  bond  of  love, 
.  Coniirm'd  by  mutual  joindure  of  your  hands, 
Attested  by  the  holy  close  of  lips. 
Strengthen  d  by  enterchanjemcnt  of  your  rings ; 
And  all  the  ceremony  of  this  compact 
Seal'd  in  my  function,  by  my  te^tiAiony : 


10 


15 


20 


25 


30 


35 


40 


45 


Since  when,  itiT  watch  bath  told  me,  toward  my 
i  have  traveird  but  two  Ikhits.  [g<^^ 

Duke,  O  thou  dissembling  cub !  wliat  wikthmi  be. 
When  time  hath  sow'd  a  grizzle  on  thy'  case? 
Or  will  not  else  thy  craft  so  quickly  grow. 
That  thine  own  trip  shall  be  thine  overthrow  ^ 
Farewell,  and  take  her ;  but  direct  thy  feet. 
Where  thou  and  J  henceforth  may  never  meet 

Fio,  My  k>rd,  I  do  protest, 

OU.  O,  do  not  swear ;  [fear. 

Hold  little  faith,'  though  thou  hast'' too  muc^ 
£nter  Sir  Sndretc,  vntk  his  ktnd  broke. 

Sir  And.  For  the  love  of  God,  a  surgeon !  and 
send  one  presently  to  Sir  Toby. 

O/i.  What's  the  matter? 

Sir  And.  YV  as  broke  my  liead  across,  and  grrat 
Sir  Toby  a  bloody  coxcomb  too :  for  the  lore  of 
God,  your  help :  I  had  rather  tlu^  forty  pound, 
t  were  at  home. 

OU.  Who  has  done  this.  Sir  Andrew  ? 

Sir  And.  The  count's  gentleman,  one  Cesario: 
we  took  him  for  a  coward,  but  he's  thtf  ver)*  devi 
iucardinate. 

Duke.  My  gentleman,  Cesario  ? 

Sir  And,  Od*s  lifelifigs,  here  he  is! — ^^''ou  broke 
my  liead  for  nothing:  and  that  that  i  did,  I  v^as 
^et  on  to  do't  by  Sir  Toby.  [you ; 

Fio.  Why  do  you  speak  to  me?  L never 'hurt 
You  drew  your  sword  upon  me,  without  cause ; 
But  I  bespake  you  fair,  and  hurt  you  not. 

Sir  And.  If  a  bloody  coxcomb'  be  a  hurt,  you 
have  hurt  me ;  I  think,  you  set  nothing  by  a  bloody 
coxcomb. 

Enter  Sir  Toby,  drunk,  led  by  the  Cbm.^. 

Here  comes  Sir  l*oby  baiting,  you  shall  hear 
tuore :  but  if  he  liad  not  been  in  drmk,  he  would 
have  tickled  you  othergates  than  he  did. 

Duke.  How  now,  gentleman?  how  is'twith  you> 

•Sir  To.  That'sall  one  \  he  has  hurt mc,  and  tliere's 
an  end  on't. — Sot,  didst  see  Dick  surgeon,  sot  ? 

Cto,  O  he's  drunk,Sir  Toby, above  an  nouragone; 
his  eyes  were  set  at  eight  i'  the  morning. 

Sir  To.  Then  he's  a  rogue,  and  a  passy-measure 
pavin* :  I  hate  a  drunken  rogue. 

OU.  Awav  with  him  :  who  luith  made  this  ha- 
vock  with  them  ? 

Sir  And.  I'll  help  you^  Sir  Toby,  because  wt'Il 
be  drest  together. 


that  he  had  her  shut  into  a  cave  with  his  treasure.  It  was  customary  with  those  barbarians,  ulten  they 
dtespftired  /ftluir  own  s({f'ety,  first  to  make  away  xtnih  those  whom  they  held  dear,  and  desired  .for 
companions  in  the  next  life.  Thyamis,  therefore,  benetted  round  with  his  enemies,  raging  with  love, 
jeak)!isy,  and  anger,  went  to  his  cave ;  and  callipg  aluud  in  the  Egyptian  tongue,  so  soon  as  he  heard 
himselt  answered  tow vds  the  cave's  mouth  by  a  Grecian,  making  to  the  person  by  the  direction  of  her 
voice,  he  caught  her  by  the  hair  with  his  left  hand,  and  (supposing  her  to  be  Chariclea)  with  bis  right 
hand  plunged  his  sword  into  her  breast. 

'  Case  here  means  skin.  *  i.  e.  retain  some  faith.  *  Sir  John  Hawkins  says,  the  pavan  was  a  j^rave 
andf  majestick  dance  perfonncd  by  gentlemen  dressed  with  a  cap  and  sword,  by  those  of  the  long  n>be 
in  their  gowns,  by  princes  in  their  mantles,  and  by  ladies  in  go\^ns  with  long  trains,  the  motion 
whereof  in  the  dance  resembled  tliat  of  a  peacock's  tail.  'I'his  dance  is  supposed  to  have  been  invented 
by  the  Spaniards.  Of  the  passamezzo  little  is  to  be  said,  except  that  it  was  a  favourite  air  in  the  du\* 
of  Q.  Elizabeth.  Passt/measure  a  therefore  undoubte<lly  a  corruption  from  passamezzo.  From  the^e 
expUnations,  Mr.  Tyrwhitt  proposes  to  read  tlie  passage  thus :  **  T/itn  he*s  a  rogue.  After  a  i>a&<\- 
measure or  SLpaxin,  I  hate  a  dninkt n  rogue ;"  i.  e.  utxt  to  a  passy-mcasure  or  a  puvin,  &c.  It  is  In 
9har,icter,  that  sir  Toby  should  express  a  strong  dislike  of  serious  dances^  lucltas  Uw  passwmfizzo  ami 
tilt  pai  in  jae  Ut-scribeci  to  be, 

i  I  ^'^ 
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Sir  TOf  Will  joa  hdp  an  ass-bead,  and  a  cox- 
tomb,  aiid  a  knave ;  a  thtn-fac'd  knave,  a  gull  ? 
lExeunt  Clown, Sir  Toby,  and  Sir  jinmew, 
Oli>  Get  bim  to  bed,  and letbisburt  be  look'dto. 

Enter  Schastiaa. 
Seb.  I  am  sorry,  madam,  I  bave  burt  vour  ktns- 
But,  bad  it  been  tbe  brother  of  my  bboa,    [man ; 
I  must' have  dcme  no  less,  with  wit,  and  safety. 
You  tbrow  a  straa^  regard"  upon  me,  and 
By  that  I  do  perceive  it  hatb  offended  you ;         10 
Pardon  me,  sweet  one,  even  for  tbe  vows 
We  made  eacb  other  but  so  late  aso. 
Duke,  One  (ace,  one  voice,  one  habit,  and  two 
persons; 
A  natural  perspective*,  that  is,  and  is  not !  \S 

Seb.  Antonio,  O  my  dear  Antonio ! 
How  have  the  hours  rack'd  and  torturM  me. 
Since  I  have  lost  thee  I 
j4ttt,  Sebastian  are  you  ? 

Seb.  Fear'st  thou  that,  Antonio  ?  20 

Ant.  How  have  you  made  division  of  yourself  ? — 
An  apple,  cleft  in  two,  is  not  more  twin 
Thau  these  two  creatures.    Which  is  Sebastian  ? 
O/i.  Most  wonderful ! 

Seb.  Do  I  stand  there  ?  I  never  bad  a  brother :  25 
Nor  can  there  be  that  deity  in  my  nature. 
Of  here  and  every  where.    I  had  a  sister. 
Whom  the  blind  wavesandsurges  have  'devour'd:- 
Of  charity,  what  kin  are  you  to  me  ?      [To  Fiolai 
What  countryman?  what  name?  what  parentage  ?  30 

Fio.  Of  Messaline  :  Sebastian  was  my  father; 
Such  a  Sebastian  was  my  brother  too. 
So  went  he  suited  to  his  waf  ry  tomb: 
If  spirits  can  assame  both  form  and  suit. 
You  come  to  fright  iis. 

Seb.  A  spirit  I  am,  indeed ; 
But  am  in  that  dimension  srossly  clad« 
Which  from  the  womb  I  end  participate. 
Were  vou  a  woman,  as  the  rest  goes  even, 
I  should  my  tears  let  fall  upon  your  cheek, 
And  say — Thrice  welcome,  drowned  Viola  ! 
rio.  my  father  had  a  mole  upon  his  brow. 
Seb.  And  so  had  mhie. 

Ho.  And  dv'd  that  day  whenViolafrom  her  birth 
Had  numbered  thirteen  years. 

Seb.  O,  that  record  is  lively  in  my  soul ! 
He  finished,  indeed,  h'ls  mortal  act. 
That  day  that  made  my  aster  thirteen  years. 
rio.  If  nothing  lets  to  make  us  happy  both. 
But  this  my  masculine  usurped  attire. 
Do  not  embrace  me,  till  each  circumstance 
Of  place,  time,  fortune,  do  cohere,  and  jump. 
That  I  am  Viola :  which  to  conhrm, 
I'llbrin^  you  to  a  captain  in  this  town   , 
Where  fie  my  maid's  weeds ;  by  whose  gentle  help 
1  was  preserv'd,  to  serve  this  noble  count ; 
All  tjje  occurrence  of  mv  fortune  since 
Hath  been  between  this  lady,  and  this  lord 
Seb.  So  comes  it,  lady,  you  have  been  mistook: 

[To  Olivia. 
But  nature  f  o  her  liias  drew  in  that. 
You  would  have  been  contracted  to  a  maid ; 


Nor  are  you  therem,  by  my  life,  deceived. 
You  are  betroth'd  both  to  a  maid  and  man. 

Duke.  Be  not  amaz*d;  right  noble  is  his  blood.—' 
If  this  be  so,  as  yet  the  glass  seems  true, 
I  shall  have  share  in  thb  most  kip|)y  wreck : 
Boy,  thou  hast  said  to  me  a  thousand  times,  {ToFio. 
Fhou  never  shouldst  love  woman  like  to  me. 

Fio.  And  all  those  sayings  will  I  over-swear; 
And  all  those  swearings  keep  as  true  in  soul. 
As  doth  thai  orbed  continent  the  £re 
That  severs  <lay  from  night. 

Duke.  Give  me  thy  hand ; 
And  let  me  see  thee  in  thy  woman's  weed?. 

Fio.  Thecaptain,  that  did  bring  me  first  on  shore. 
Hath  my  maid's  garments :  he,  upon  some  action^ 
Is  now  in  durance ;  at  Malvolio's  suit, 
A  gentleman,  and  follower  of  my  lady's. 

Oli.  He  shall  enlarge  him :  Fetch  MalVolio hither. 
And  yet,  alas,  now  f  remember  me. 
They  say,  poor  gentleman,  he's  much  distract 

Re-enter  Clqivn^  uHh  a  letter. 
A  most  extracting'  frenzy  of  mine  own 
From  my  remembrance  clearly  bauishM  his. — 
How  does  he,  sirrah  ? 

Ch.  Truly,  madam,  he  holds  Iklzebub  at  the 
stave'send,  as  well  as  a  man  in  his  case  may  do: 
h'  as  here  written  a  letter  to  you,  I  should  have 
given 't  to  you  to-day  morning ;  but  as  a  madman's 
epistles  are  no  gospels,  so  it  {£:illsnot  much,  whcm 
they  are  deliver'd. 
O//.  Open't,andreadit. 
Clo.  L<x)k  tlien  to  be  well  edify'd,  when  the  fool 
delivers  the  ^nadmau. — Byttie  Lord,nmdarHi — 
OH.  How  now,  art  thou  mad  ? 
Clo.  No,  madam,  I  do  but  read  madness:  an 
your  ladysliip  will  have  it  as  it  ought  to  be,  yom 
must  allow  rox'. 

Oli.  Pr'ythee,  read  Plhy  right  wits. 
Clo.  So  I  do,  madonna;  but  to  read  his  right 
wits,  is  to  read  thus:  therefore  perpend,  my 
princess,  and  give  ear. 

Oli.  Road  it  you,  sirrah.  ^To  Fabian* 

Fab.  \reads\  **  By  the  Lord,  madam,  you  wrong 

"  me,  and  the  world  sliall  know  it :  though  you 

"  have  put  me  into  darkness,  and  given  your 

**  drunken  cousin  rule  over  me,  yet  have  I  the  bc- 

"  nefit  of  my  senses  as  well  as  your  ladysliip.     I 

have  your  own  letter  that  induced  me  to  the  sem- 

**  blance  1  put  on ;  with  the  which  1  doubt  not 

'*  but  to  do  myself  much  right,  or  you  much  shame. 

**  Think  of  me  as  you  please.     1  leave  my  dutv  k 

"  little  uothought  of,  and  speak  out  of  my  i/ijury. 

"  The  madly-us'd  Malvouo.'* 

O/i.  Did  he  write  this? 

Clo.  Ay,  madam. 

Duke.  This  savours  not  much  of  distraction. 
Oli.  See  him  deliver'd,  Fabian ;  bring  him  hither. 
My  lord,  so  please  you,  these  things  further  thought 
To  think  me  as  well  a  sister  as  a  wife,  [on. 

One  day  sliall  crown  the  alliance  on*t,  so  please  you. 
Here  at  my  house,  and  at  my  proper  cost,  [offer, 
Duke.  Madam,  1  am  most  apt  to  embrace  your 
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'  A  perspective  seems  to  be  taken  for  shows  exhibited  through  a  gla^s  with  such  sights  as  make  the 
pictures  appear  reajly  protuberant,  '  Perhaps  we  should  read  distracting.  ^  Fox  is  tbe  Latm  word 
for  voice. 
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Your  master  cjuits  you:  and,  for  your  «micc 

done  nim,  .  . 

So  imich  against  the  metal  of  your  sex,  IToViola. 
So  far  beneath  }  our  soft  and  tender  breeding. 
And  since  you  call  d  me  master  for  so  long. 
Here  is  my  hand ;  you  shall  from  tl^is  tmie  be 
Your  master's  mistress. 

OIL  A  sibter?--you  arc  she. 

Re-enter  Fahian,  and  Malvoho. 

jyuke.  Is  this  the  madman?  [vohor 

on  Ay,  my  lord,  this  same:  How  now,  Mai 

Mai.  Madam,  you  have  done  roc  wrong,  no- 
torious wrong.  rx^AL^^ 

Oil  Have  I,  Malvolio?  no.  t  ,?  . 

i»/«/.  Lady,  you  have.    Pray  you,  peruse  that 
You  must  not  now  deny  it  »s  your  hand. 
Write  from  it,  if  >ou  can,  in  hand  or  phrase: 
Or  sav.  'tis  not  your  seal,  nor  your  mvenUon : 
Yo^c^anwy  noJe  of  this:  Well,  grant  it  then. 
And  tell  me.  in  the  modesty  of  honour, 
my  you^'vegiven  mesuct  clear  lights  of  favour; 
Badi  me  come  smiling,  and  cros^garter'd  to  you. 
To  out  on  yellow  stockmgs,  and  to  frown 
Vpon  Sir  Toby,  and  the^  lighter  people: 
And.  acting  this  in  an  obedient  hope, 
Whv  have  you  suffered  me  to  be  imprison'd, 
Kent  in  a  dark  house,  visited  by  the  pncst, 
AnSmade  the  most  notorious  geek S  and  gull, 
That  e'er  mvention  play'd  on  ?  tell  me  why  ? 

OH.  Alas,  Malvolio,  this  is  notmv  writmg. 
Though,  I  confess,  much  like  the  cliaracter: 
But,  6ttt  of  question,  His  Mana  s  hand. 
And  now  I  do  bethink  me.  It  was  she  [uig, 

Fiwt  told  me,  thou  wast  mad;  then  cam'st  msmil. 
ffi  such  formswhlch  here  were  Pje^uppos  d 
Cpon  thec^in  the  letter.    Pr-ythee,  be  cont«^t: 
This  practice  hath  most  shrewdly  pass'd  upon  thee; 
Bu  !  when  we  know  the  grounds  and  authors  of  it, 
Tllou  Shalt  be  both  the  plaintiff  and  the  judg« 
Of  thme  own  cause. 

Fab.  Good  madam,  hear  me  speak; 
And  let  00  quarrel,  nor  no  brawl  to  come. 
Taint  the  condition  of  this  present  hou«- 
VVhUrh  I  have  wondered  at.  In  hope  1  shall  not. 
Most  freely  I  confess,  myself,  and  1  oby. 
Set  this  device  against  Malvolio  here, 
Upon  some  stubBorn  and  uncourteous  parte 
m  had  conteiv'd  against  him :  Mana  writ 
The  letter,  at  Sir  Toby's  great  importance '; 
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In  recompence  whereof,  he  hath  manry'd  her* 
How  with  a  sportful  malice  it  was  followed. 
May  rather  pluck  on  lauchter  than  revenge; 
If  that  the  Irjuries  be  iustly  wclgh'd. 
That  have  on  both  sides  past. 

oh:  Alas,  poor  fool  I  bow  have  they  baffled 
tbfee*!  ^. 

Ch.  Why,  **  sonie  arc  bom  great,sonie  atduere 

Seatness,  and  some  have  greatness  thrown  opoa 
em."  I  was  one,  sir,  in  tWs  interlude ;  o^ 
SirTopas,  sir;  but  that's  aUone: — -"By  the 
"  Lord,  fool,  1  am  not  road!*'— But  do  you  re- 
member, roadamr-"  Why  laugh  you  at  »ufn  «  b«r- 
"  ren  rascal  ?  an  you  smile  not,  hrs  ^agg  d:  And 
thus  the  whirligig  of  time  brings  in  his  revenges. 
AfaL  rilbcreveng'donthewholepadtory«L 

OIL  He  hath  been  roost  notoriously  abusU 

/)uitf  .Pursue  him,  and  intreat  him  to  apeace— 
He  hath  not  told  us  of  the  captain  yet ; 
When  that  is  known,  and  golden  time  convents  , 
A  solemn  combination  shall  be  made 
Of  our  dear  souls:— Mean  time,  sweet  sister. 
We  will  not  part  from  h^ce.— Cesario,  come; 
25  For  so  you  sJiall  be,  while  you  are  a  man  ; 
But  when  in  other  habits  you  arc  seen, 
Orsiuo's  mistress,  and  his  fancy's  queen.  \EieuM. 

Clown  sings. 
IVhen  that  I  was  and  a  Httle  tiny  boy, 

fVith  hey,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rain, 
A  foolish  thing  was  but  a  toy. 

For  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day. 
But  when  J  came  to  man's  estate, 

mihhey,ho,itc.  t  .  ,l  • 

'Gainst  knaves  and  thieves,  men  shut  their  gate. 

For  the  rain,  kc 
But  when  I  came,  alas  f  to  wive, 

fFith  hey,  ho,  Stc.  . 

By  swaggering  could  I  never  thrive, 

Fdr  8^  rain,  &c 
But  when  I  came  unto  my  beds, 

IVith  hey,  ho,  ice 
With  toss^pots  sliU  had  drunken  heads, 

For  the  rain,  &c 
A  threat  while  ago  the  world  begun, 

With  hey,  ho,  ice.  . 

But  thafs  all  one,  our  play  u  done, 

AndweUstrivetopleaseyoueveryday.  lEiit. 

^  s  J  p  fool         '  Importance  is  importunement, 

ther  again. 
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PERSONS    REPRESEJJTED. 


LsoHTEs,  Kin^  qfSictiia. 
PouxBVEt,  King  qf  Bohemia* 
Mamiixivs,  vcw/t^  Prince  (^Sicilia. 
Flo&izel,  Prince  of  Bohemia. 
Camillo,      1 

Diojr,  ) 

Another  Sicilian  Lord, 

ArOridamus,  a  Bohemian  Lord. 

BocEROy  a  Siciiian  Gentleman. 

An  Attendant  on  the  young  Prince  MamilUus. 

Of  cert  of  a  Court  qf  Judicature. 

W  Shepherd,  repuXed  Father  ofPerdita. 


Clown,  his  Son. 

A  Mariner » 

Gaoler. 

Servant  to  the  old  Shepherd, 

AuTOLiqus,  a  Rogue. 

Time,  as  Oiorus. 

Hermiokb,  SMcento  Leontes. 

Perdita,  Daughter  to  Leontes  and Hermione. 

PAUttNA,  IFife  to  Antigonus. 

Emilia,  a  Ladtf.  , 

Two  other  Ladies, 


DoKc:'s.}^M«rir««. 


Satyrs  for  a  dance.  Shepherds,  Shepherdesses,  Guards,  and  Attendants. 
SCENE,  sometimes  in Sicilia;  sometimes  in Bt^cmia. 


A  C  T    I. 


g  C  E  N  £     I. 

An  Antichamher  in  Leonte^  Palace. 
Enter  CamUlo  and  Archidamus. 

Arsh.  TF  you  shall  chaoce,  Camillo,  to  visit 
-^  Bohemia,  on  the  like  occasion,  where- 
on mj  services  are  now  on  foot,  you  shall  see,  as  I 
have  said,  ^eat  difference  betwixt  our  Bohemia 
and  your  Stcilia. 

Cam.  I  think,  this  oominff  summer,  the  king  10 
cf  Sidlia  means  to  pay  Bohemia  the  visitation 
wfaidi  he  justly  owes  him. 

Ardi.  Wherein  our  entertainment  shall  shame 
va,  we  will  be  justified  in  our  loves:  for,  indeed,— 

Cam.  'Beseech  you, 15 

Arch.  Verily,  I  q>eak  it  in  the  freedom  of  my 
knowledge:  we  cannot  with  such  magnificence — 

ia  so  rare— I  know  not  what  to  say. We  will 

give  yott  tkepy  drinks ;  that  your  senses,  unin- 
telligent of  our  iusufficience,  may,  though  they  iiO 
cannot  praise  us,  as  little  accuse  us. 

Cam.  You  pay  agreat  deal  too  dear,  for  whal'> 
pvcn  freely. 

Arch,  lielieve  me,  I  speak  as  my  understanding 
instructs  me,  and  as  mine  honesty  puts  it  to  ut-  S5 
Certnce. 

Clan.  Sidlia  cannot  shew  hfanself  over  kind  to 


Bohemia.  TTiey  were  trained  together  in  thdf 
childhoods ;  and  there  rooted  betwixt  them  theu 
such  an  affection,  which  cannot  chuse  but  branch 
now.  Since  their  more  mature  dignities,  and  ro^-al 
necessities,  made  separation  of  tl^ir  society,  their 
encounters,  though  not  persona1,have been  royally 
attomey'd,  with  interchange  of  gifts,  letters,  loving 
embassies;  that  they  have  seenvd  to  be  together, 
though  absent;  shook  hands,  as  over  a  vast';  and 
embrac*d,  at  it  were,  from  the  ends  of  opposed 
winds.    The  heavens  continue  tlicir  loves ! 

Arch.  I  think,  there  is  not  in  the  world  either 
malice,  or  matter,  to  alter  it.  You  have  an  un- 
speakable comfort  of  your  young  prince  Mamil- 
Ims ;  it  b  a  gentleman  of  the  greatest  proause, 
that  ever  came  into  my  note. 

Cam,  I  very  well  agree  with  you  in  the  hopes 
of  him :  It  is  a  gallant  chikl ;  one  that,  indeed; 
physicks  the  subject',  makes  old  hearts  fresh:  they,, 
that  went  on  crutches  ere  he  was  born,  desire  yet 
their  life,  to  see  h'un  a>man. 

Arch.  Would  they  else  be  ccnteot  to  die? 

Cam,  Yes ;  if  there  were  no  other  excuse  why 
they  should  desire  to  live. 

Arch,  If  the  kine  had  no  son,  they  would  de« 
sh-e  to  live  on  crutches  till  he  had  '^sk. 

lExeuni, 


'Fasium 
iod  vacant 


is  the  ancient  term  for  waste  uncultivated  land ;  aver  a  vast,  therefore,  means  at  a  great 
di|tance«       *  Meaning,  aflfords  a  cordial  or  comfort  to  the  state. 

\     "  SCENE 
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([Act  1.  Seme  3. 


SCENE     n. 


/4  Room  qf  State, 

Enter  LeonieSy  Hermione,  MannlUus,  Polixenes, 
Cofiiillo,  and  AttendajUs. 

Pol.  Nine  changes  of  the  wat'ry  star  hath  been 
Tlie  shepherd's  note,  since  we  have  left  our  throne 
Without  a  burden:  time  as  long  again 
AVould  be  lill'd  up,  my  brother,  witb  our  thanks ; 
And  yet  we  should,  tor  perpetuity. 
Go  hence  in  debt :  And  therefore*,  tike  a  cypher. 
Yet  standing  in  rich  place,  I  multiply. 
With  one  we  thank  you>  many  thousands  more 
That  go  before  it. 

Leo,  Stay  your  thanks  a  while; 
And  pay  them  when  you  part. 

PoL  Sir,  that's  to-morrow. 
I  am  questioned  by  my  fears,  of  what  may  chance, 
l)r  breed  upon  our  absence  t  That '  may  blow 
Ko  sueaping  winds  at  home,  to  make  us  say, 
This  is piif forth  too  truly!  Besides,  I  have  stay'd 
To'tire  your  royalty. 

Leo.  We  are  tougher,  brother. 
Than  you  can  put  us  to't. 

Po!.  No  longer  stay. 

Leo,  One  scven-nignt  longer. 

Po/.  Verj- sooth,  to-morrow.  ^in  tliat 

Leo.  We'll  part  the  time  betw^en's  then ;  and 
pl  no  gain-saying. 

/'o/.  Pre<H  me  not, 'beseech  you  so,      [world. 
There  is  no  tongue  that  nmves ;  none,  none,  i'  the 
So  soon  as  yours,  could  win  me:  so  it  should  now, 
AVere  there  necessity  in  vour  recjuest,  although 
•Twerc  needful  I  deny'J  it.    My  aflairs 
Da  even  drag  me  homeward :  which  to  liindcr. 
Were  in  your  love,  a  whip  to  me ;  my  stay. 
To  you,  a  charge,  and  trouble:  to  saVe  both. 
Farewell,  our  brother. 

Leo.  Tongue-ty'd,  our  queen  ?  sjieak  you. 

Her,  I  had  thought,  sir,  to  have  iield  niy  peace, 
until 
You  had  drawn  oaths  from  iiim,not  to  stay.  You,sir, 
Charge  him  too  coldly :  Tell  film,  you  are  sure. 
All  in  Bohemia's  well :  this  satisfaction 
The  by-gone  day  proclaim'd;  say  this  to  him. 
He's  beat  from  the  best  ward. 

Lto.  Well  said,  Hermione. 

//iT.  To  tell,  he  long^  to  see  his  son,  were  strong 
But  let  him  say  so  then,  and  let  him  go ; 
But  let  him  swear  so,  and  be  ••hall  not  stay. 
We'll  thwack  him  hence  wiili  di:>tat!*s. — 
Yet  of  your  royal  pfesenco  I'll  adventure 

ITo  PoUxeiies. 
Tiic  borrow  of  a  week.   When  at  Bohemia 
You  lake  my  lord,  I'll  give  you  my  commission, 
To  L'tMiim  there  a  mouthy  behind  the  gesl* 
Pretix'dfor  his  parting:  yet, good  dfcd*,  1. conies, 
I  love  thee  not  ajar  "o*  the  clock  behind 
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What  lady  she  her  lord. YouTl  itay  ? 

PoL  No,  madam. 

Her.  Nay,  but  you  witt? 

Pol.  I  may  not,  verily. 

Her.  Verily, 
You  put  me  o^with  limber  vows :  But  T,  [oeiffaf. 
Though  you  would  seek  to  unsphere  the  stars  with 
Should  yet  say,  Sir,  no  ffoing.    Verily, 
You  shall  not  go ;  a  laciy*s  verily  is 
As  potent  as  a  lord's.  ^  Will  you  go  yet  ? 
Force  me  to  keep  you  as  a  prisoner. 
Not  like  a  guest ;  so  you  shall  pay  y  ourfees,  [you  ? 
When  you  depart,  and  save  vour  tnanks.  How  say 
My  prisoner?  or  my  euest  ?  ty  your  dread  verily, 
One  of  them  you  sliall  be. 

PoL  Your  ^u^  then,  madam : 
To  be  your  prisoner,  should  import  offending: 
Which  is  for  me  less  easy  to  coomiit. 
Than  you  to  punish. 

Htr.  Not  your  gaoler,  then. 
But  }-our  kinci  hostess.    Conie,  I'll  question  you 
Of  my  lord's  trick??,Midyours,whcn  you  were  Iwys; 
You  were  pretty  lordhngs^  then. 

PoL  We  were,  fair  queen. 
Two  lads,  that  thouglit  there  was  no  more  bebiod. 
But  such  a  day  to-morrow  as  to-day. 
And.  to  be  boy  eternal. 

Her,  Was  not  my  lord  the  verier  wag  o^  the  two? 

PoL  We  were  as  twiim'd  lambs,  that  did  frisk 
i*  tJie  sun, 

And  bleat  the  one  at  the  other:  what  we  chang*d. 
Was  innocence  for  innocence;  we  knew  not 
The  doctrine  of  ill-doing,  no,  nor  dream'd 
That  any  did :  Had  we  pursued  that  life. 
And  our  weak  spirits  ne'er  been  higher  rcar'd 
With  stronger  blood,  we  Should  have  aoswerd 

heaven 
Boldly,  Not  gtfiftt/:  the  Impositioii  clear'd. 
Hereditary  ours'. 

Her,  By  this  we  gather. 
You  have  tripp'd  since. 

PoL  O  my  most  sacred  lady, 
Temptations'have  since  been  born  to  us:  for 
In  those  unfledg'd  days  was  my  wife  a  girl ; 
Your  precious  self  ha'd  tlien  not  cross'd  the  < 
Of  my  young  play-fellow. 

Her.  Grace  to  boot ! 
Of  this  make  no  Conclusion ;  lest  you  say. 
Your  queen  and  I  are  devUs ;  Yet,  go  on ; 
Theoftences  we  have  made  you  do,  we'll  answer ; 
[f  you  first  sinn'd  with  us,  and  that  with  us 
You  did  continue  fault,  and  that  you  sUpp'd  not 
With  any  but  with  us. 

Leo,  Is  he  won  yet  ? 

//:r.  He'll  stay,  my  lord, 

Leo.  At  my  request,  he  would  not. 
Hermione,  my  dearest,  thou  never  spok*&t 
To  better  pur[x>$e. 


!ey«8 


01 


*  That  is  here  put  for  Oh!  The  meaning  is,  "Oh,  that  no  sneaping(orcheckine)windsat  hQmi> 
ay  blow."        *  i.  c.  hinder  or  <letaiu.         '  Grst  signilies  a  jr/«gf  orjonriteff.    In  Uie  time  of  ro*ial 


niay  „  ^       ..  .. 

prognoses  the  king's  stages,  as  we  may  see  by  the  jour:ials  of  them  in  the  Heralds'  Oflice,  were  called 

his^fA/^ ;  from  the  old  tVench  word g/*/^,  dhiTsoriim.         *  i.  e.  in  dee<lror  in  very  deed.        *  L  c. 

vibralion,  or  tickiniTt  made  bv  the  pendulum  of  a  clock,     *  A  diminutive  of  Ll  _. ^ 

afideor/^inn/  sh;  bat  ng  the  imposilipu  from  the  olllnce  of  our  first  parents,  we  might  havQ  bolSly 


a  single 
afide  or 
proleilccfour  'umjvcnce  to  heaven. 


'  A  diminutive  of  lord,      '  Setting 

">ol3lv 

Her. 
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,    H<T.  Never? 

Leo,  Never,  but  once. 

Her,  What?  have  1  twice  said  well?  when 

was*t  before?  [us 

I  pr^rtbee,  t^U  me :  Cram  us  with  praise,  and  make 

As  iat  as  tame  thuigs:  One  good  deed,  dying 

tongueless. 
Slaughters  a  thousand,  waiting  upon  that. 
Our  praises  are  our  wages :  ^  ou  may  ride  us 
With  one  soft  kiss  a  tbcmsand  furiongs,  ere 
With  spur  we  beat  an  acre.  But  to  the  goal* ; — 
M  V  last  good  deed  was,  to  entreat  his  stay  ; 
Wnat  was  my  first  ?  It  has  an  elder  sister, 
Or  I  mistake  you ;  O,  would  her  name  were  Grace! 
But  once  before  I  spoke  to  the  purpose :  When? 
Nay,  let  me  ltive*t ;  I  long. 

Leo.  Why,  that  was  wh«n  [death, 

Three  crabbed  months  had  sour'd  themsdves  to 
Ere  I  could  make  thee  open  thy  white  hand, 
And  clap'  thyself  my  love :  then  didst  thou  utter, 
"  i  am  yours  for  ever.** 

Her,  It  is  Grace,  indeed. —  [twice 

Why,  loyou  now,  I  have  spoke  to  the  purpose 
The  one  ior  ever  eam'd  a  royal  husband ; 
Tbe  other,  for  some  while  a  friend. 

\Giving  her  hand  to  Polixenrs. 

Leo,  Too  hot,  too  hot :  {Aside. 

f'o  mingle  friendship  hXf  is  mingKns  bloods, 
have  tremor  cordis  on  me : — my  heart  dances ; 
But  not  for  joy, — not  joy.— This  entertainment 
May  a  free  face  put  on:  derive  a  liberty 
From  heartiness,  from  bount;^,  fertile  bosom. 
And  well  become  the  agent :  it  piav,  I  grant: 
But  to  be  [ra^iling  palms,  and  pincbina  fingers, 
A)  now  they  are ;  and  making  practised  smiles. 
As  m  a  looking-glass ; — and  then  to  sigh,  as  'twere 
The  mort  o'  the  deer' ;  oh,  that  is  entertainment 
My  bosom  likes  not,  nor  my  brows. — Mamillius, 
Art  thpu  my  boy? 

Afam*  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Leo.  rfecks  ?  [thy  nose  ? 

Why,  that's  my  bawcock*.    What,  hastsmutch'd 
Thejr  say,  it's  a  copy  out  of  mine.  Come,  captain 
We  must  be  neat ;  not  neat,  but  cleanly,  captain : 
And  yet  the  steer,  tlie  heifer,  and  the  calf, 
Ar^all  caird,  neat. — Still  virginalling^ 

{Observing  Polixenes  and  Hemiione. 
Upon  his  palm? — How  now,  ypu  wanton  calf? 
Art  thou  my  calf?  ^ 

^  Mam,  Yes,  if  you  will,  my  lord.    * ' 

Leo.  Thou  want'sta  rough  pasli*,  and  the  shoots 
that  I  have. 
To  be  full  like  me : — yet  they  say,  we  are 
Alpiost  as  like  as  eggs ;  women  say  so, , 


10 


15 


20 


25 


30 


35 


40 


45 


50 


That  will  say  any  tiling :  But  were  they  false 
As  o'er-dy'd  blacks',  as  winds,  as  waters ;  felse 
As  dice  are  to  be  wish'd,  by  one  that  fixes 
No  bourn'  'twixt  his  and  mine;  yet  were  it  true 
To  say  this  boy  were  like  me.— Ajome,  sir  pa^e. 
Look  on  me  with  your  welkin-eye'^:  Sweet  villain  i 
Most  c^r*st!  mycollop" !— Can  thy  dam?  ma)'t 
Aflfection**!  thv  intention  stabs  the  center,  [be? 
fhou  dost  make  possible  things  not  so  held, 
Communicat'stwith  dreams, — How  can  this  be?— 
With  what's  unreal  thou  coactive  art, 
And  fellow'st  nothing :  llien,  'tis  very  creilent". 
Thou  ina/st  co-join  with  something  ;and  thou  dost. 
And  that  beyond  commission;  and  I  find  it. 
And  that  to  the  infection  of  my  brains. 
And  liardning  of  my  brows. 

Pol,  What  means  Skilia  ? 

Her.  He  something  seems  unsettled. 

Pol.  How  ?  my  kyrd  ?  [lher»*  ? 

Leo.  \Vhat  cheer?  how  is't  witli  you,  best  bn>- 

Her.  You  look 
As  if  you  held  a  brow  of  much  distraction  ; 
Arc  you  niov'd,  my  lord? 

Leo.  No,  in  good  earnest. — 
How  sometimes  nature  will  betray  its  folly. 
Its  tenderness;  and  make  itself  a  pastime 
To  harder  bosoms ! — Looking  on  the  lines 
Of  my  boy's  face^  methought,  I  did  recoil 
Twenty-three  years;  and  saw  myself  embreedied. 
In  my  green  velvet  coat ;  my  cfagger  mufzled. 
Lest  It  should  bite  its  master,  and  so  prove. 
As  ornament  oft  does,  too  dangerous. 
How  like,  metliought,  I  then  was  to  this  kernel. 
This  squash,  this  gentleman!  Mine  honest  frieitd, 
Will  yoil  take  eggs  for  money"  ? 

Mam.  No,  my  lord,  I'll  fight. 

Leo,  You  will?  why,  happy  man  be  his  dole**! — 
My  brother. 
Are  you  so  lond  of  your  young  prince,  as  we 
Do  seem  to  be  of  ours  ? 

PoL  If  at  home,  sir. 
He's  all  my  exercise,  my  mirth,  my  matter; 
How  my  sworn  friend,  and  then  mme  enemy ; 
My  parasite^  my  soldier,  states-man,  all : 
He  makes  a  July's  day  short  as  December ; 
And,  with  his  varying  childness,  cures  in  me 
Thoughts  that  would  thick  my  blood. 

Leo.  So  stands  this  squire 
Oflic'd  \vith  me ;  we  two  will  walk,  mvlord. 
And  leave  you  to  your  ^jravcr  steps. — Hermione, 
How  thou  lov'slus,  shew  inour  brother's  welcome  j^ 
Let  what  is  dear  in  Sicily,  be  cheap : 
Next  to  thyself,  and  my  young  rover,  he*S 
.\pparent*'  to  my  heart. 


*  Meaning,  to  come  to  the  point,  or  purpose.    ^  Alhidin^  to  the  custon  of  people  clapping  the  paUrs 
of  their  han£  together  when  they  conclude  or  make  a  l>argaiu.  Hence  the  phrase — to  clap  vp  u  bargain. 

*  A  lesson  upon  the  horn  at  the  death  of  the  deer.      *  Perhaps  d<!rivc'd  (rom  beau  and  cog.      \\  «  ^tiU 
say  that  such  a  one  Is  a  ;o//i/  cock,  a  cock  of  the  game.    *  A  virginal  is  a  very  small  kind  of  spinnct. 

*  rash  is  kiss,  from  paz  Spanish,  i.  e.  thou  tvant'stu  mouth  made  roush  bij  a  beard  to  kiss  iviih.  '  ifwots 
are  branches,  i.  e.  horns.  Leontes  is  alludins  to  the  eiisi(!ns  of  cuckoldom.    '  lilackx  was  the*  romttu^n 
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[Act  1.  Scene  1. 


Her,  If  you  would  seek  uf,  [there } 

We  are  yours  i*  the  garden :  Shall's  alt»d  you 

Leo.  To  your  owu  beni'f  dispose  you :  you'll 
be  founds 
Be  you  1>eneath  tlic  sky : — I  am  aodiDg  now, 
lliough  you  perceive  me  not  bow  fgive  line ; 

[^Aside,  obtervittg  Hermione, 
Goto,  goto! 

How  sbe  holds  up  tbe  neb,  the  bill  to  him  t 
And  arms  her  with  the  boldness  of  a  wife 

\^Exeunt  PoUxcnes,  Hermione,  and  aUcndantt, 
To  her  alk>wing  husband !  Gone  already ;  [one. — 
Inch-thick,  knee-deep !  o*er  head  and  ears  a  fbrk'd' 
Go,  play,  boy,  play ; — thy  mother  plays,  and  I 
Play  too ;  but  so  disgraced  a  pait,  as  issue 
'Will  hiss  me  to  my  grave ;  contempt  and  clamour 
Will  be  my  knell.— 5io,  play,  boy,  play ;— There 

nave  been. 
Or  I  am  much  deceived,  cuckolds  ere  now ; 
And  many  a  man  there  is,  even  at  this  preaentf 
Now,  while  I  speak  this,  holds  his  wife  by  thearm^ 
lliatlittlethinksshehathbeensluic'dinhisabsenGe, 
Andhispondfish'dby  his  next  neighbour,  by 
Sir  Smile,  his  neighbour :  nay,  therc*s  comfort  in't. 


20 


Whiles  other  men  have  gates;  and  those  gates  25  From  course  reoutrM :  or  ebe  thou  must  be 


10 


15 


More  than  the  common  Uocki:  Not  noted,  is^t. 
But  of  the  £ner  natures  ?  by  some  sererals, 
Ofbead-piece  extraordinary?  lou'er  messes*,  . 
Perchance,  are  to  thb  business  purbltad:  say. 

Cam.  Business,  my  lord?  I  thinks  most  under- 
Bohemia  stays  here  longer.  [staad 

Leo,  Ha? 

Cam,  Stays  here  longer. 

Leo,  Ay,  out  why? 

Cam,  To  satisfy  your  highnessy  andtoe  tnlrealics 
Of  our  most  cradous  nustress. 

Leo,  Satisfy 
The  entreaties  of  your  nustress?-*«attsfy  ?— 
Let  that  suffice.    I  have  trusted  thee,  Camfllo, 
With  all  the  nearest  things  to  my  heart,  is  wefl 
My  chamber-councils :  wherein,  prieMike,  thoa 
Hast  cleans'd  my  bosom ;  I  ixook  thee  departed 
Thy  penitent  reibrm'd:  but  we  have  beeft 
Dwewd  ia  thy  integrity,  decetv*d 
In  that  which  seems  so. 

C(wi,  Be  it  forbid,  my  lord! 

Leo.  To  bide  uponU; — Thou  art  not  honest:  or. 
If  thou  indin'st  that  vmr,  thou  art  a  coward ; 
Which  boxes'  honesty  bound,  reStnuning  [counted 


open'd. 
As  mine,  against  their  will:  Sliould  all  despur, 
I'hat  have  revolted  wives,  the  tenth  of  mankind 
AVouki  hang  themselves.    Physkrk  fof't  there  is 
It  is  a  bawdy  planet,  that  will  strike  Tnone ; 

\Vhere*tis  predominant;  and 'tis  powerful,  tnink  it, 
From  east,  west,  north  and  south :  be  it  concluded. 
No  barricado  for  a  belly ;  know  it ; 
It  will  kt  in  aud  out  the  enemy. 
With  bag  and  bagga^ :  make  a  thousand  of  us 
Have  the  disease  and  feel't  not. — How  now,  boy 

Mam.  y  am  like  you,  they  say. 

Leo.  Why,  that's  «.>me  comfort — 
'What?  Cainillo there ? 

Cam.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Leo,  Go,  play,  Mamillius;  thou'rt  an  honest 
man.—'  [^Eiit  Mamiiiius. 

Camillo,  this  great  sir  will  yet  stay  longer. 

Cam.  You  hadmuch  ado  tuinake  ii  is  anchor  hold; 
When  you  cast  out,  it  still  came  homc\ 

Xeo. 'Didst note  it? 

Cam.  ile  would  not  stay  at  your  petitions;  made 
His  business  more  material'. 

Lto.  Didst  perceive  it?  [ing  % 

They^re  here  with  me  already ;  whispering,  round- 
Siciua  is  a so-forth:  Tis  far  gone. 
When  I  shall  gusO  it  last.—How  came*t,  Camillo, 
That  he  did  slay  ?    . 

Cam.  At  the  good  queen's  entreaty,     [tinent ; 

Leo.  At  the  queen's,  be*t:  f^ood  should  be  per- 
But  80  it  is,  it  is  not.    Was  this  taken 
By  any  understanding  pate  but  thiue? 
i  or  thy  conceit  is  soaking,  will  draw  in 

*  This  is,  a  homed  one ;  a  cuckold.  '  Meanln^^,  the  anchor  wo\iId  not  take  hold.  '  More  urxeot 
and  important  *  i.  e.  rounding  in  the  car,  (tohispering^  or  telling sccntif/)  a  phrase  in  use  atlhat 
time,  ^i  e.  taste  it.  *Afess  is  a  contraction  of  master,  an  appellation  used  by  the  Scots.  Lower  messes, 
therefore,  are  graduates  of  a  lower  form.  ^Thc  speaker  is  now  mentioiitng  gradations  of  undentandin^, 
aud  not  of  rank.    '  To  hox  is  to  ham-string.    *  Mianin^  that  the  act  was  wK  necessary  to  be  done. 
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A  servant,  grafted  in  my  serious  trust. 
And  therein  nc^igent ;  or  else  a  fool ;  rdrawn^ 
That  seest  a  game  pla/d  home,  the  n^  stak« 
And  tak'st  it  sdl  for  jest. 

Cam.  My  ffracious  k>rd, 
[  may  be  ne^ig^t,  foolisb,  and  feaHul ; 
In  every  one  of  these  no  man  is  free. 
But  that  his  negii^nce,  his  folW^  fear, 
Annm^t  the  infinite  doingrof  the  worki, 
Sometune  puts  forth :  In  your  afiairs,  my  kird^ 
If  ever  I  were  wilftil-negligcnt. 
It  was  my  foify  ;  if  industrioosly  • 
I  play'd  'the  fool,  it  was  my  negligence. 
Not  weighing  well  the  end ;  if  e^'er  fewful 
To  do  a  thing,  where  I  the  issue  doubted. 
Whereof  the  execution  did  cry  out 
Aeainst  the  noii-perforniance% 'twas  a  fear 
Which  oft  infects  the  wisest :  these,  my  terd. 
Are  such  allowed  intirmtties,  that  honesty 
Is  never  free  of.    But,  'beseech  your  grace. 
Be  plainer  with  me ;  let  me  know  my  trespass 
By  Its  own  visa^ :  If  then  I  deny  it, 
1 1S  none  of  mme. 

Leo.  Have  not  you  seen,  Camillo, 
(But  that's  past  doubt:  you  tiave:  or  yoareye-gbss 
Is  thicker  than  a  cuckold's  horn)  or  heard, 
(For,  to  a  vision  so  apparent,  rumour 
Cannot  be  mute)  or  thought,  (for  cogitation 
Resides  not  in  that  man,  that  does  not  thmk  it) 
My  wife  is  slippery  ?  If  thou  wilt,  confess; 
Or  elsi'  be  impudently  negative, 
Vo  have  noreye*,  nor  ears,  nor  thought :  Then  say; 
My  wife's  a  hobby-horse ;  deserves  a  name 
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At  raiik  as  any  flax-^wench,  that  puts  to 
Before  ber  troth-pUgbt :  say  it,  and  justify  it. 

Cam.  I  would  not  be  a  stander-by  to  hear 
My  sovereign  mistress  clouded  so,  without 
My  present  vengeance  taken ;  *Shrew  my  heart. 
You  never  q>oke  what  did  become  you  less 
Than  (his ;  which  to  reiterate,  were  sin 
As  deep  as  that,  though  true*. 

Lte,  Is  whispering  nothing  ? 
Is  leaning  cheek  to  check  ?  is  meeting  noses  ? 
Kissing  with  the  inside  lip  ?  stopping  the  career 
Of  laughter  with  a  sigh  ?  (a  note  iutallible 
Of  breakmg  honesty:)  horsing  foot  on  foot  ? 

gLuiking  in  corners  ?  wishing  clocks  more  swift ; 
ours,  minutes ;  the  noon,  midnight?  and  all  eyes 
Blind  with  the  pin  ami  web^  but  theirs,  theirs  only, 
That  would  unseen  be  wicked  ?  is  this  nothing? 
Why,  then  the  world,  and  all  that's  in't,  is  nothing ; 
The  covering  sky  is  nothing;  Bohemia  nothing ; 
My  wife  is  nothing ;  nor  nothing  have  these  no- 
If  this  be  nothing.  [things. 

Cam.  Crood  my  lord,  be  cur'd 
Of  this  distfas'd  opinion,  and  betimes ; 
For  'tis  most  dangerous. 

Leo,  Say,  it  be ;  'tis  true. 

Cam.  >fo,  no,  my  lord. 

Leo.  It  is :  you  lie,  \ou  lie : 
1  say,  thoi;lie6t,  Camillo,  and  1  hate  thee ; 
Pronounce  thee  a  gross  lowt,  a  mindless  slave ; 
Or  else  a  hovering  temporizer,  tliat 
Canst  with  thine  eyes  at  once  see  good  and  evil, 
locluiine  to  them  both :  Were  my  wife*s  liver 
InfecteiFas  her  life,  she  would  not  live 
The  running  of  one  glass. 

Cam.  Who  does  infect  her  ?  [hanging 

Leo.  Why  he,  that  wears  her  like  her  medal. 

About  his  neck,  Bohemia : — Who, ^if  I 

Had  servants  true  about  me ;  that  bare  eyes 
To  seek  alike  mine  honour  as  their  profits. 
Their  own  particular  thrifts, — they  would  do  that 
Which  should  undo  more  doing :  Ay,  and  thou, 
His  cup-bearer, — whom  I,  from  meaner  form  [see 
Have  beiich'd  and  rearM  to  worship;  who  may'st 
Plainly,  as  heaven  sees  eartli,  and  earth  sees  heaven. 
How  1  am  gall'd, — thou  might'st  be-spice  a  cup, 
'1  o  give  mxuf.  enemy  a  lasting'  wink ; 
Which  draught  to  me  were  cordial. 

Cam.  Sir,  my  lord, 
I  could  do  this ;  and  that  with  no  rash*  potion, 
But  with  a  ling'ring  dram,  that  should  not  work 
Maliciously*,  nke  poison :  But  I  cannot 
Believe  this  crack  to  be  in  my  dread  mistress. 
So  sovereignly  being  honourable. 
i  have  lovM  theo*  / 

Leo.  Make  that  thy  question,  and  go  rot ! 
Deist  tiiink,  I  am  so  rtuiddy,  so  Qnseftled, 
To  appoint  myself  in  this  vexation?  sully 
'J  Tie  purity  and  Whiteness  of  my  sheets, 
Wbidi  to  preserve, is  sleep;  whiph  being ^tted. 
Is  goads,  thorns,  nettles,  tails  of  wasps? 
Give  scandal  to  the  bipod  o'tbe  prince  my  son. 


Who,  I  do  thmk,  is  mine,  and  love  as  mine. 
Without  ripe  moving  to't  ?  Would  I  do  this? 
Could  man  so  blench^  ? 

Cam.  I  must  believe  you,  sir; 
I  do ;  and  will  fetch  off  Bohemia  for't: 
Provided,  that  whon  he's  remov'd,  your  highness 
Will  take  again  your  queen,  as  yours  at  drst ; 
Even  for  your  son's  sake ;  and,  thereby,  for  sealing 
The  injury  of  tonnes,  in  courts  and  kingdoms 
Known  and  ally'd  to  yours. 

Leo.  Thou  dost  advise  me. 
Even  so  as  I  mine  o\^ii  course  have  set  down ; 
rU  give  no  blemish  to  her  honour,  none. 

Cam.  My  lord. 
Go  then  ;  and  with  a  countenance  as  clear 
As  friendship  wears  at  feasts,  keep  with  Bohemia, 
And  with  your  queen:  I  am  his  cup-bearer ; 
If  from  me  he  have  wholsome  beverage. 
Account  me  not  your  servant. 

Zf/?.  This  is  all: 
Do't,  and  thou  hast  the  one  half  of  my  heart ;   \ 
Do*t  not,  tiiou  split'st  thine  own. 

Cam,  I'll  do't,  my  lord. 

Leo.  I  will  seem  friendly,  as  thou  hast  advisM 
me.  [£jir. 

Cam.  O  miserable  lady ! — But,  for  me. 
What  case  stand  I  in  ?  I  must  be  the  poisoner 
Of  good  Polixenes:  and  my  ground  to  do*t 
Is  the  obedience  to  a  master :  one. 
Who,  in  rebellion  with  himself,  will  have  , 

All  that  are  his,  so  too.— To  do  this  deed. 
Promotion  follows :  If  I  could  find  example 
Of  thousands,  that  had  struck  anointed  kings. 
And  nourished  alter,  I'd  not  do't :  but  since 
Nor  brass,  nor  stone,  nor  parchment,  bears  notont» 
Let  villainy  itself  forswear't.     I  must 
Forsake  the  court :  to  do't,  or  no,  is  <;ertain 
To  me  a  break-neck.    Happy  star,  reign  now  ; 
Here  comes  Bohemia. 

Enter  PoUxews. 

Pol.  This  is  strange !  methinks, 
My  favour  here  begms  to  warp.  Not  speak  ?      m 
Good-day,  Camillo. 

Cam.  Hail,  most  royal  sir  ! 

Pol.  What  is  the  news  i'  the  court  ? 

Cam.  None  rare,  my  lord. 

Pol.  The  king  hath  on  him  such  a  countenance. 
As  he  had  lost  some  province,  and  a  region, 
Lov'd  as  he  loves  himself  >  even  now  I  met  him 
With  customary  compliments ;  when  he. 
Wafting  his  eyes  to  the  contrary,  and  falling 
A  lip  of  much  contempt,  speed's  from  me ;  and    « 
So  leaves  me,  to  consider  what  is  breeding, 
lliat  changes  thus  his  manners. 

Cam.  f32Lve  not  know,  my  lord.     V 

Pol.  How  I  dare  not  ?  do  not  ?  do  j^aknov, 
and  dire  not 
Be  intelligent  to  me?  "Tb  thereabouts ; 
For,  tft  yourself,  what  you  do  know,  \ou  must; 
60|  And  cannot  say,  you  dare  not.    Good  Camillo, 
Your  chang'd  complexions  are  to  ihe  a  mirror. 
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^  i.  e.  your  suspicion  is  as  grett  m  sin 
*  Disorder!  in  the  eye.        M.  e.  to  j^oison 
bltnch  is  to  start  o^j  to  shrink. 


as  would  be  that  (if  committed)  for  which  you  suspect  her. 
ion  him.       "  i.  c.  hasty.        »  L  e.  malignantly.     •  •  T9 
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Which  shetrs  me  mine  cbangM  too:  for  I  must  be 
A  party  in  thU  aUtTation,  finding 
Myselt  thus  atter*d  with  it. 

Cam.  There  is  a  sickness 
Which  puts  some  of  us  in  distemper ;  but 
I  cannot  name  the  disease :  and  it  is  caught 
Ot  you,  that  yet  are  well. 

PoL  How !  caught  of  mc  ? 
Make  me  not  sighted  like  the  basilisk:  [better 
I  have  looked  on  thousands,  who  have  sped  the 
By  my  regard,  but  kill'd  none  so.  CamiHo,-^ 
As  you  are  certainly  a  gentleman  ;  thereto 
Clerk-like,  experienced;  whirh  no  less  adorns 
Ouf  gentry,  than  our  parents'  noble  names. 
In  whose  success  we  are  gentle', — I  beseech  you. 
If  you  knovf  aught  whicl».  does  behove  my  know- 
Thereof  to  be  intorm'd ;  imprison  it  iK)t  [ledge 
In  ignorant  concealment. 

Cum,  I  may  not  answer. 

Poi.  A  sickness  caueht  of  me,  and  yet  I  well ! 
I  roust  be  answci^d. — i>ost  X\\o\i  hear,  Camillo  ? 
I  conjure  thee,  by  all  the  parts  of  man,        [least 
Whurh  honour  does  acknowled;5e,— whereoi*  the 
Is  not  this  suit  of  mine, — that  thou  declare 
What  incidency  thou  dost  guess  of  liann 
Is  creeping  toward  me ;  bow  far  oft',  how  near ; 
Which  way  to  be  prevented,  if  to  be ; 
If  not,  how  best  to  bear  it. 

Cam.  Sir,  I'll  tell  you  ; 
Since  I  am  charged  in  honour,  and  by  h'm 
That  I  thmk  honourable :  Therefore,  n^rk  my 

counsel ; 
Which  must  be  even  as  swiftly  foMow'd,  as 
I  mean  to  utter  it ;  or  both  yourself  and  me 
Cry,  lost,  and  so  good-night. 

PoL  On,  good  Camilk). 

Cam.  I  am  appointed  Him  to  murder  you. 

Pot,  by  whom,  Camilk)  ? 

Cam.  By  the  king. 

Pol.  For  what  ?  [swears 

Cam.  He  thinks,  nay,  with»«ll  confidence  he 
As  he  bad  seen't,  or  been  an  inslruinrnt  [(jueen 
To  vice  you  to*t', — (liat  you  have  toucn  d  lil: 
Forbiddenly. 

Pol.  Oh,  then  my  best  blood  tiim 
To  an  infected  jelly  ;  and  my  name 
Be  yok'd  with  his,  tliat  did  betray  the  best  I 
Turn  then  my  freshest  reputation  to 
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A  favour,  that  may  strike  the  dullest  nostril 
VV'here  I  arrive  ;  and  my  approach  be  ihun'd, 
Xay,  hated  too,  worse  tnan  tlie  great'st  iofeclkn 
That  Ver  was  heard  or  read ! 

Cam.  Swear  his  thought  over 
By  each  particular  star  m  heaven,  and 
By  all  their  influences,  you  may  as  weH 
Forbid  the  sea  for  to  obey  the  moon, 
As  or  by  oath,  remove,  or  counsel,  shake 
The  fa?>rick  of  his  folly ;  whose  foundatioo 
f  s  pird  upon  his  faith,  and  wUl  continue 
The  standing  of  his  body. 

Poi.  How  should  this  g;row  ? 

Cam.  I  know  not  r  but,  I  am  sure,  *tis  safer  to 
.\void  what's  grown,  than  question  how  'tis  bora. 
If  therefore  you  dare  trust  my  honesty, — 
That  Hes. inclosed  in  this  trunk,  which  yon 
Shall  bear  along  imnawn'd, — away  to-night. 
Your  followers  I  will  whisper  to  the  busmess ; 
And  will,  by  twos  and  threes,  at  several  postcnu^ 
Clear  theni  o'  the  city :  For  mvself.  Til  put 
My  fortunes  to  your  service,  which  are  here 
By  this  discovery  lost.     He  not  uncertain ; 
For,  by  the  honour  of  my  parents,  I 
Have  uller'd  truth :  which  if  you  seek  to  prove, 
I  dare  not  stand  by ;  nor  shall  you  be  safer  [thereon. 
Than  one  condemn'd ;  l^  the  king's  own  mouili 
Is  execution  sworn. 

Pol.  I  do  believe  thee: 
f  saw  his  heart  in  his  face.    Give  me  thy  hand ; 
Be  pilot  to  me,  and  thy  places  shall       *  . 
Still  neiglilK>Hr  mine :  My  ships  are  ready,  and 
My  people  did  expect  my  hence  departure 

Two  da)  s  a  JO. ^This  jealousy 

Is  lor  a  precious  creature :  as  she's  rare, 
Mu*st  it  be  great ;  and,  as  his  person's  mighty, 
Mu^t  it  be  violent;  and,  as  he  does  conceive 
He  is  dishonoured  by  a  man  which  ever 
Profess*d  to  him,  why,  his  revenges  must 
In  that  be  made  more  bitter.  Fear  o'er-shadrs  mc: 
Good  expedition  be  my  friend,  and  comfort 
The  gracious  (jueen,  partof  histlieme,  biit  nothing 
Of  his  ilkaVn  suspicion!  Come,  Camillo; 
I  will  respect  thee  as  a  father,  if 
J  hou  bcar*st  my  life  off  lience  :  Let  us  avoid. 

Cam.  It  is  in  mine  authoritv,  to  command 
llie  keys  of  all  the  iwsterns :  tleasc  your  higlmess 
To  take  the  urgent  hour:  come,  sir,  away.  [£j:c. 


ACT 


II. 


SCENE    I. 

The  Palacr, 

Enter  /I'rmiotU',  Mamillitts,  and  Ladies. 

Ncr,  'T'AKEtbe  boy  to  you:  he  so  troubles  me, 

"■-     Ttt  past  enduring. 
'  1  Lady,  Come,  roy  gracious  k>rd, 
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Shall  I  be  your  play-fellow  ? 
Mam.  Ko,  I'll  none  of  you. 

1  Ladtf.  Why,  my  sweet  lord  ?  [» if 
Afam.  You'll  kits  me  liard ;  and  speak  to  rac 

I  were  a  baby  still. — 1  love, you  better. 

2  Lady.  And  why  so,  my  lonl } 


*  Gentle  h  evidently  opposed  to  simple ;  alluding  to  a  distinction  between  the  gentry  and  yeo> 
manry.  *  I  e.  to  (taw,  p«nuadt  yoiv  Th«  character  called  the  f^icc  iu  the  old  plays,  was  the 
tanftir  to  wiL 

Mam 
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Mam.  Not  ftyr  because 
Your  brows  areblacker;  yet  black  brows,  they  say, 
Became  some  women  but ;  so  that  there  be  not 
Too  mucR  tialr  there,  but  in  a  semicircle, 
Or  halt^ooii  made  with  a  pen. 
3  Lady.  Who  taught  you  this  ?  [dow, 

Mam.  I  leamM  it  out  of  women's  faces. — Pray 
What  colour  are  your  eye-brows  ? 

1  Lady.  Blue,  my  lord.  [n«)5e 
Mam.  Nay,  that's  a  mock:  1  have  seen  a  lady's 

That  has  be^n  blue,  but  not  hereye*brows., 

2  Lady.  Hark  ye : 
The  queen,  your  mother,  rounds  apace :  we  shall 
Present  our  services  to  a  line  new  prince, 
One  of  these  days ;  and  then  you'd  wanton  with  us, 
If  we  would  have  you. 
.    ^  Lady.  She  is  spread  of  late 
Into  a  ^^ly  bulk ;  Good  time  encounter  her ! 

Her,  What  wisdom  stirs  among  you  ?  Come 
sir,  now 
I  am  for  you  again :  Ptay  you,  sit  by  us. 
And  tell  us  a  tale. 

Mam.  Merry,  or  ^ad,  shall  it  be? 

Ifer^^s  merry  as  you  will. 

Mam.  A  sad  tale's  best  for  winter : 
I  have  one  of  sprights  and  goblins. 

Hrr.  Let's  nave  that,  good  sir. 
CVwiie  on,  «it  down : — Come  on,  and  do  your  best 
To  Iright  me  with  your  sprights ;  you're  powerful 

Mam.  There  was  a  man  ■  [at  it, 

Her.  Nay,  come,  sit  do\vn;  then  on.     [softly ; 

Mam.  Dwelt  by  a  church-yard;^  ^'ill  telfit 
Yon  crickets  shall  not  hear  it. 

Her.  Come  on  then, 
And  givc't  me  in  mine  ear. 
Enter  LeorUeSy  Antigouus,  Lords ^  and  otiiers, 

Leo.  Was  he  met  tliere  ?  his  train  ?  Camillo 
with  himf 

Lord.  Behind  the  tuft  of  pines  I  met  them ;  never 
Saw  1  men  scour  so  on  their  way  :  I  ey'dthem 
£ven  to  their  ships. 

Leo.  How  blest  am  I 
In  my  just  censure  ?  in  my  true  opinion  ?— 
Alaci,  for  lesser  knowledge  ! — how  accurs'd. 
In  bcii^g  «>  blest! — ^There  may  be  in  tlie  cup 
A  spider  steep'd,  and  one  may  drink ;  depart. 
And  yet  partake  no  venom  ;  tor  his  knowledge 
Is  not  infected :  but  if  one  present 
The  abhor'd  ingredient  to  h:s  eye,  make  known 
Hyw  he  hath  drunk,  he  cracks  his  goree,  his  sides, 

With  violent  hefts* : 1  have  druiiK,  and  seen 

the  spider. 

Camillo  was  hs  help  in  this,  his  pandar : 

lliere  is  a  plot  against  my  life,  my  crown  ; 
Alfs  true,  that  b  mistrusted  : — that  ialsc  villain, 
Whom  i  employed,  was  pre-employ'd  by  him : 
He  hath  discover'd  my  design,  and  I 
Bemain  a  pinch'd  thing' ;  vea,  a  very  trick 
'  For  them  to  play  at  will : — How  came  the  posterns 
bo  easily  open } 

Lord,  By  his  great  authority ; 
Which  often  hath  no  less  prevail* d  than  so. 
On  your  couunand. 


Leo.  I  know't  too  well.^— - 
Give  me  the  boy ;  \To  Hermione.']  I  am  gkid,  yon 

did  not  nurse  him: 
Though  he  does  bear  some  signs  of  me,  yet  you 
Have  too  much  blood  in  him. 

Her.  What  is  this  ?  sport  >  [about  her ; 

Leo.  Bear  the  boy  hence,  he  shall  npt  come 
Away  with  him :— and  let  her  sport  herself 
Witli  that  she's  big  with;  for 'tis  Polixenes 
Has  made  thee  swell  thus. 

Her.  But  I'd  say,  he  had  not. 
And,  I'll  be  swom,  you  would  believe  my  saying, 
Howe'er  you  lean  to  the  nay  ward. 

Leo.  You  my  lords. 
Look  on  her,  mark  her  well ;  be  but  about 
To  say,  site  is  a  goodly  lady,  and 
The  justice  ofyour  hearts  will  thereto  add, 
"Tis  piti/,  she^s  not  honest,  honour abte : 
Praise  her  but  for  tins  her  without -door  form, 
(Which,  on  my  faith,  deserves  high  speech)  and 

straight 
The  shrug,  tlie  hum,  or  ha ;  these  petty  brands. 
That  calumny  doth  use : — Oh, .  I  am  out, 
Tliat  merer  does ;  for  calumny  will  sear 
25  Virtue  itself:  tliese  shrugs,  these  hums,  and  ha's. 
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When  you  have  said,  she's  goodly,  come  belweenj. 
Ere  you  can  say  she's  honest :  But  be  it  known. 
From  him  that  has  most  cause  to  grieve  it  should  be^ 
She's  an  adultress. 

Her.  Should  u  villain  say  so. 
The  most  rej>lenioh'd  villam  in  the  worid. 
He  were  a  much  more  villain:  you,  my  lord. 
Do  but  mistake. 

Leo.  You  have  mistook,  my  lady, 
Polixenes  for  Leontes.    O  thou  thing. 
Which  I'll  not  call  a  creature  of  thy  place, 
Lest  barbarism,  making  me  the  precedent. 
Should  a  like  language  use  to  all  degrees. 
And  manneriy  distinguishment  leave  out 
Betwixt  the  prince  and  beggar ! — 1  have  said. 
She's  an  aduitresa^  I  have  said,  with  whom : 
More,  she's  a  traitor ;  and  Camillo  is 
A  federary '  with  lier ;  and  one  that  knows 
What  she  should  shame  to  know  herself, 
But^  with  her  most  vile  principal,  tliat  she's 
A  bed-swerver,  even  as  bad  as  those 
That  vulcarsgive  bold'st  titles;  ay,  and  privy 
lo  this  their  tate  escape. 

Her.  No,  by  my  life, 
Privy  to  none  of  this:  How  will  this  grieve  you. 
When  you  shall  come  to  clearer  know  ledge,  that 
You  thus  have  publish'd  me !  Gentle  my  lord. 
You  scarce  can  riglit  me  thrpughly  then,  to  say 
You  did  mistake. 

Leo.  No :  if  I  mistake 
In  tliose  foundations  which  T  build  upon. 
The  center  is  not  big  enou(;h  to  bear 
A  school-boy':)  top.— Away  with  her  to  prison : 
He,  who  shall  speak  for  her,  is  alar  off  guilty, 
60  But  that  he  speaks. 

HiT.  There's  some  ill  plan^  reigns : 
I  must  be  patient,  till  the  heavens  look 
Witlian  aspect  more  favourable.— Good  my  lords, 


*  Hffts  arc  what  is  heaved  up.,  *  i.  e.  1  am  treated  as  a  mere  child's  baby,  a  thhig  pinched  out  of 
cbuta,  a  puppet  for  them  to  move  and  actuate  as  they  pleasCf  M.  e.  a  conf^deratt;.  ♦  ^ut  is  l»ere 
tiskdiot  except.  *  22  -  lam 
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[Act  3.  flcenel 


I  ain  not  prone  to  weq)iBg»  as  our  sex 
Commonly  arc ;  the  want  of  which  vain  dew. 
Perchance,  shall  dry  your  pities:  but  1  have  ' 
That  honourable  gnef  lodg  d  here,  which  bums 
Worse  than  tearsdroi^n:  'Beseech  youall,'my  lords, 
With  thoughts  so  qualified  as  your  charities 
Shall  best  instruct  you,  measure  me  ;  and  so 
The  king's  will  be  performed ! 

Leo.  Shall  1  be  heard  ?  \To  the  Guards. 

Htr,  Who  is't  that  goes  with  me?— *beseech 
your  highness. 
My  women  may  be  with  me ;  for,  you  see. 
My  plight  requires  it.    Do  not  weep,  good  fools ; 

\folicr  kdUs 
There  is  no  cause :  when  you  shall  know,  your 
Has  deserv'd  prison,  then  abound  in  tears,  [mistress 
As  I  come  out ;  this  action',  I  now  go  on. 
Is  for  my  better  grace. — ^Adieu,  my  lord : 
l4icver  wish'd  to  see  you  sorry ;  now, 
1  trust,  I  shall.— My  women,  cx)me ;  you  have  leave. 

Leo,  Go,  doouc  bidding ;  hence. 

\ExewU  'iucen  and  Ladies. 

Lord.  'Beseech  your  liighness,  call  the  queen 
again. 

Ant.  Be  certain,  what  yon  da,  sir;  lest  your ^ 
justice 
Provcviolence ;  in  the  which  three  greatoncssuffer, 
Yourselfo^our  queen,  your  son. 

Lord.  For  her,  my  lord, — 
I  dare  my  life  lay  down,  and  will  do't,  sir. 
Please  you  to  accept  it,  that  the  queen  is  spotless 
I*  the  eyes  of  heaven,  and  to  yoif ;  I  mean. 
In  this  which  you  accuse  her. 

Ant  If  it  prove 
She's  otherwise.  III  keep  my  stable  where 
I  lodge  my  wife;  I'll  go  in  couples  with  lier . 
Than  wfien  I  feel,  and  see  her,  no  further  trust  her ; 
For  every  inch  of  woman  in  the  world. 
Ay,  every  dram  of  woman's  flesh,  is  felse, 
Ifshc  be. 

Leo.  Hold  your  peaces. 

Lord.  Good  my  lord, 

Ant.  }X.  is  for  you  we  speak,  not  for  ourselves : 
You  are  abus'd,  and  by  some  putter-on, 
That  wUlbedamn'd  for't:  'would  I  knew  the  villain! 
1  would  laud-damn'  him:  Be  she  lionour-flaw'd,- 
I  have  three  daughters ;  the  eldest  is  eleven ; 
The  second,  and  the  thir^,  nine,  and  some  live' 
If  thisprove  true,  they'll  pay^r't:  by  mine  honour, 
rn  eeld  them  all ;  foMurteen  they  sliall  not  see. 
To  oring  6ilse  generations:  they  are  co-heirs ; 
And  t  had  ratl^r  glib^  myself,  tlian  they 
Should  not  produce  fair  issue. 

Leo,  Cease ;  no  more-  , 
You  smell  this  business  with  a  sense  as  cold 
As  is  a  dead.man's  nose:  but  I  do  see't,  and  iet^i ; 
As  you  feel  doing  this,  and  see  withal 
11^  instruments  that  feel.    [Striking  his  brows, 

Ant,  If  it  be  so. 
We  need  no  grave  to  bury  honesty ; 


There's  not  a  grain  of  it,  Uie  face  to  \ 
Of  tjie  whole  dungy  earth. 

Lto.  Wliat?  ladil  credit? 

Lord.  I  had  rather  you  did  lack,  than  I  my  lord. 
Upon  this  ground:  andnaore  it  would  content  me 
To  have  her  honour  true,  than  yosr  suspicioii; 
Be  blani'd  for^t  how  you  might. 

Leo.  Why,  what  need  we 
Commune  with  yoir  of  this  l  but  rather  IbUMr 
10  Our  forceful  instigation?  Oor  prerogative. 
Calls  not  your  counsels;  but  our  natural  i 
Imparts  this :  which,  if  you,  (or  stuptfie 
Or  seeming  so  in  skill)  cannot,  or  will  not. 
Relish  as  truth,  like  us ;  inform  yourselves^ 
1^  We  need  no  more  of  your  advice :  the  matter. 
The  loss,  the  gain,  the  ord'hng  on't,  i»all 
Properly  ours. 

Ant.  And  I  wish,  my  Hcge, 
You  had  only  in  your  Vlent  judgment  try'd  % 
20  Without  more  overture. 

Leo.  How  could  that  be? 
Either  thou  art  most  ignorant  by  age, 
Or  thou  wert  bom  a  fool.    Cauiillo  s  flight. 
Added  to  their  familiarity, 
(Which  was  as  gfoss  as  ever  touch'd  conjectore. 
That  lack'd  sight  only,  nought  for  approbation^ 
But  only  seeing,  all  oUier  circumstances 
Made  up  to  the  deed)  do  push  on  this  proceeding: 
Yet,  for  a  greater  confirmation, 
30  (For,  in  an  act  of  this  importance,  'twere 

Most  piteous  to  be  wUd)  I  have  dispatchM  in  post. 
To  sacred  Ddphos,  to  Apolk>'s  temple, 
C'leomenes  ana  Dkui,  whom  you  know 
Of  stufl'd  sufliciency*:  Now,  from  tbeorade 
3^They  will  bring  all;  whose  spiritual  counsd  had. 
Shall  stop,  or  spur  me.    Have  i  done  well  ? 

Lord,  Well  done,  my  lord. 

Leo.  "JliQUgh  I  am  satisfy'd,  and  need  no  Hi<»e 
Than  what  I  know,  yet  shall  the  oracle 
40  Give  rest  to  the  minds  of  others ;  sucb  a»  he. 
Whose  ignorant  credulity  will  not 
Come  up  to  the  truth :  Sohave  we  thought  itgood. 
From  our  firee  person  she  should  be  confin-'d ; 
Lest  that  tlic  treachery  of  tlie  two,  fled  hence. 
Be  left  her  to  perform.    Come,  follow  us ; 
We  are  to  speak  in  public :  for  this  business 
Will  raise  us  all. 

AiU.  [Aside.^  To  laughter,  as  I  take  it. 
If  the  good  truth  were  known.  [BxeMt> 

f^O  S  C  E  N  E    II. 


A  Prison, 

Enter  Paulina,  and  Gentleman* 
PauL  The  keeper  of  the  prison,— call  to  him ; 
55  {^Exit  Gentleman, 

Let  him  have  knowledge  who  I  am. — Good  lady ! 
No  court  m  EUirope  is  too  good  for  thee. 
What  do>t  thou  then  in  prison  ? — Now,  good  lir. 
Re-enter  Gentlenum,  with  the  iCe^er* 
60  You  know  me,  do  you  not  ? 

*  Action  1$  here  applied  in  thei^al  sense,  for  chai-ge  or  accusation.  *  Meaning,  perba{i6, 1  would 
rid  tfte  country  of  him ;  amdtmn  him  to  quit  the  land.  '  The  second  folio  reads  sonnes  tive.  ^  To 
riib,  or  to  lib,  means  the  same  as  to  geld,  *  Approbation  here  means proqf.  *  Meaning,  c^abilitiec 
m^re  than  enough. 
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Keep.  For  a  worth  v  lady. 
And  one  whom  much  1  honour. 

Paul,  Pray  you,  then. 
Conduct  me  to  the  queen. 

Keep.  I  may  not,  madam ;  to  the  contrary 
I  have  escpress' commandment. 

PuuL  Here's  ado. 
To  lock  up  honesty  aad  honour  from 
The  access  of  gentle  visitors! — Is.it  lawful. 
Pray  you,  to  see  her  women  ?  any  of  them  ? 
Emilia  ? 

Keep,  So  please  you,  madam. 
To  put  apart  these  vour  attendants,  I 
Shall  bring  Emilia  forth. 

Paul,  i  pniy  you  now, 
Caliber:  Withdraw  you  rsdves.      \_ExeuntGent, 

Keep.  And,  madam,  I  must 
Be  present  at  vour  conference. 
.  Paul.  Well,  he  it  so,  pr*y  thee.   Here  is  such  ado, 

lExit  Keeper. 
To  make  no  stain  a  stain,  as  passes  colouruig. 

Re-enter  Keeper^  with  Emilia, 
Dear  gentlewoman,  how  fares  our  gracious  lady } 

Emtl,  As  well  as  one  so  great,  and  so  forlorn, 
May  bold  together;  On  her  frights  and  griefs, 
(Which  never  tender  lady  hath  borne  greater) 
She  is,  something  before  her  time,  delivered. 

PomI,  a  boy? 

EmiL  A  daughter ;  and  a  goodly  babe, 
Lusty,  and  like  to  live :  the  queen  receives 
Mucn  comfort  m't ;  says.  My  poor  prisomr, 
I  urn  innocent  as  you. 

Paul,  I  dare  be  sworn ! 

These  dangerous  unsafe  lunes'  o'  the  king;  be- 

shrew  themi 
He  must  be  told  ou't,  and  he  shall :  the  office 
Becomes  a  woman  best:  Til  take't  upon  me: 
If  1  prove  honey-mouth'd,  let  my  tongue  blister; 
And  never  to  my  red-k>ok*d  anger  be 
The  trumpet  any  more : — Pray  you,  Emilia, 
Commend  my  liest  obedience  to  the  queen ; 
If  she  dares  trust  me  with  her  little  babe, 
Vi\  shew't  the  king,  and  undertake  to  be 
Her  advocate  to  th'  loudest :  We  do  not  know 
How  he  may  soften  at  tlie  sight  o*  the  child ; 
The  silence  often  of  pure  innocence 
Persuades,  when  speaking  fails. 

Eadl.  Most  worthy  madam. 
Your  honour,  and  your  soodness,  is  so  evident, 
Fbat  your  free  umtertdKing  cannot  miss 
A  tbriving  issue ;  there*s  no  lady  living. 
So  meet  for  this  great  errand:  Please  your  ladyship 
To  Yisit  the  next  room,  PU  presently 
Acquahit  the  queen  of  your  most  noble  offer ; 
WIk),  but  to-day,  hammered  of  this  design ; 
Bat  durst  not  tempt  a  minister  of  honour, 
JLest  she  tbould  be  deny'd. 

/>aiU,  Tell  her,  EmUia, 
I'll  use  that  tongue  I  have :  if  wit  flow  frcrni  it. 
As  boldness  from  my  bosom,  let  it  not  be  doubted 
I  shall  do  good. 

EmiL  Now  be  you  blest  for  it  j 
P1I  to  thequeeD:please  you,come  something  nearer. 
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Keep,.  .Madam,  if  *t  please  the  queen  to  send  thf 
(  know  not  what  I  shall  incur  to  pass  it,  *£babe, 
Havine  no  warrant. 

Paul.  You  need  not  fear  it,  sir : 
The  child  was  prisoner  to  the  womb ;  and  is. 
By  law  and  process  of  great  nature,  thence 
Freed  and  enfranchis'd:  not  a  party  to 
Iheanfer  of  the  king;  nor  guilty  of. 
If  any  be,  the  trespass  of  the  queen. 
M)|    Keep,  1  do  believe  it 

Paul.  Do  not  you  fear;  upon  nunc  honour,  I 
Will  stand  'twixt  you  and  danger.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE    III, 
15  The  Palace,  ^ 

Enter  Leonies,  Jntigomu,  Lords,  and  other 
Attendants. 
■Leo,  Nor  night,  nor  day,  no  restr   It  is  but 
weakness 
?0|  To  bear  the  matter  thus;  mere  weakness,  if 
The  cause  were  not  in  being  ;-*-part  o*  the  causei, 
She,  the  adultress ; — for  the  harlot  kmg 
Is  quite  be\ond  mine  arm,  out  of  the  bunk 
And  level  **  of  my  brain,  plot-proof:  but  she 
25  I  can  hook  to  me :  Say,  that  she  were  gonej, 
Given  to  the  fire,  a  moiety  of  my  rest 
Might  come  to  .me  again. — ^Who's  there? 
Enter  an  Attendant, 
Aitcn,  My  ford? 
30     Leo,  How  does  the  boy  ? 

Atttn,  He  took  good  rest  to-night ;  'tis  hopM, 
His  sickness  is  disclarg'd. 

Leo,  To  see  his  nobleness!  ^ 
Conceivmg  the  dishonour  of  his  mother,    . 
35  He  straight  declined,  droop'd,  to<^  it  deeply; 
Fastened  and  tix'd  the  shame  on*t  In  himself*: 
llirew  off  his  spiHt,  his  appetite,  his  sleep,   . 
And  downright  languish'd. — Leave  me  solely:  go, 

[Exit  Attendant. 
40  See  how  he  fares. — Fy  e,fye !  no  thought  of  him  ;— 
The  very  thoughts  of  my  revenge  tliat  way 
Recoil  upon  me:  in  hunself  too  mighty ; 
And  in  his  parties,  his  alliance, — Let  himbe. 
Until  a  time  may  serve:  for  present  vengeance, 
45|Take  it  on  her.    Camillo  and  Polixenes 

Laugh  at  me ;  make  their  pastime  at  ray  ^rrow: 
They  should  not  laugh,  if  1  could  reach  them ;  nor 
Shan  she,  within  my  power. 

Enter  Paulina,  xvith  a  child. 
50     Lord,  You  must  not  enter.  [to  me ; 

PauL  Nay  rather,  good  my  lords,  be  second 
Pear  you  his  tyrannous  passion,  more,  alas, 
I  han  the  queen's  life?  a  gracious  inpocent  soul; 
More  free,  than  he  is  jealous. 
55     Ant,  That's  enough.  [manded 

Atten,  Madam,  he  Jiath  not  slept  to-night ;  com- 
None  should  come  at  bun. 

Paul.  Not  so  hot,  eood  su*. 
I  come  to  bring  him  sleep.    *Tis  such  as  yx)U,— 
60  That  creep  like  shadovra  by  bun,  and  do  sigh    .. 
At  each  his  needless  heaving;s» — such,  as  you 
Nourish  the  cause  of  his  awaking :  I 
Do  come  with  words  as  med'cinal  ^s  true;  . 


1 1  c.  frenzy,  lunacy,         J  Blank  aad  Icvef  are  tcnns  of  ^uxheiy. 


Honest, 
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[Act  2.  Scenes. 


'  Honest,  a^  either;  to  purge  hinr  of  that  humour. 
That  presses  him  from  sleep. 

Z^o.  What  noise  ihcre,  no?       : 

Paul  No  noise, my  lord;  but  needful  conference 
About  some  gossips  lor  your  highness. 

Leo,  How  r 

Away  uith that  audacious  lady!    Antigonus, 
I  charg'd  thee,  that  she  should  not  come  about 
1  knew  she  would.  [me ! 

Ant.  1  told  her  so,  my  lord, 
On  your  displeasure's  peril,  and  on  mine. 
She  should  no^  visit  you. 

Leo.  What,  canst  not  rule  her? 

Paul,  From  all  dishonesty,  he  can :  in  this, 

^Jnless  he  take  the  course  that  you  have  done, 
ommit  me,  for  committing  honour)  trust  it. 
He  shall  not  rule  me. 

Ant.  Lo  you  now ;  you  hear ! 
When  she  will  lake  the  rein,  I  let  her  run ; 
But  she'll  not  stumble. 

Paul,  Good  my  liege,  I  come, — 
And  I  beseecli  you,  hear  me,  who  profess 
Myself  your  loyal  servant,  your  physician,. 
Your  \\\6si  obedient  counsellor;  yet  that  dares 
I^ess  appear  so,  in  comforting  your  evils. 
Than  such  as  mo^t  seem  yours :  —I  say,  I  come 
From  your  good  queen. 

Leo.  Good  queen !  [good  queen; 

Paul:  Good  queen,  my  lord,  good  ^ueen !  I  say, 
And  would  by  combat  make  her  good,  so  were  1 
A  man,  the  worst'  about  you. 

Leo,  Force  her  hence.  [eves, 

Paul.  Let  him,  that  makes  but  trifles  of  his 
First  hand  me :  on  mine  own  accord,  Til  off; 
But,  first,  111  do  mv  errand. — ^The  good  queen. 
For  she  is  good,  halti  brought  you  forth  a  daughter; 
Here  'tis ;  commends  it  to  your  blessing. 

'  ILewing  down  the  cliild. 

Leo.  Out ! 
A  mankind  witrh' '  Hence  with  her,  out  o*  door : — 
A  most  intelligencing  bawd ! 

Paul.  Not  so : 
I  am  as  ignorant  in  that,  as  you 
In  so  intiilinsf  me :  and  no  less  honest 
Than  you  are  mad;  which  is  enough,  I'll  warrant, 
As  this  world  gi)es,  to  pass  for  honest. 

Ltn,  Traitom! 
Will  }ou  not  push  her  out?  give  her  the  bastard:— 

\lo  AiUigonus. 
Tliou,  dotard,  thou  art  woman-tyr'd ',  unroosted 
By  fliy  dame  Parllot  here,— take  up  the  bastard; 
1  ake't  up,  I  say ;  givc't  to  thy*  crone. 

Paul.  Forever 
Un  venerable  be  thy  hands,  if  thou 
Tak'st  up  the  princess,  by  that  forced*  baseness 
Which  he  has  put  upon*l ! 

1^0.  He  dreads  his  wife.  [all  doubt, 

Paul.  So,  I  would,  you  did ;  then,  'twere  past 
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You'd  call  yoAr  children  yours. 

Leo.  A  nest  of  traitors  f 

Ant.  1  am  none,  by  this  good  light. 

Paul,  Nor  I ;  nor  any. 
But  one,  that's  here ;  and  that's  himself:  fyt  he 
The  sacred  honour  of  himself,  his  queen's, 
His  hopeful  son's,  his  babe's,  betrays  to  slander, 
Whose  sting  is  sharper  than  the  swofd*s,and  will  oot 
(For,  as  the  case  now  stands,  it  is  a  curse 
He  cannot  be  compelFd  to'l)  once  remove 
ITie  root  of  his  opinion,  which  is  rotten. 
As  ever  oak,  ox  stone,  was  found. 

Lto.  A  callat,  [bai«I, 

Of  l)oundles&  tongue;  who  late  hath  heather  bus* 
And  now  baits  me ! — ^This  brat  is  none  of  mine; 
It  is  the  issue  of  Polixenes : 
Hence  with  it ;  and,  together  with  the  dam. 
Commit  them  to  the  fire. 

Paul.  Itisyouiv; 
And,  might  we  lay  the  old  proverb  to  your  charge, 
So  like  you, 'tis  tne  wotse. — BelK>1d,iny  lords. 
Although  the  print  be  little,  the  whole'matter 
And  copy  of  the  &ther :  eye,  nose,,  lip. 
The  trick  of  his  frown,  his  forehead;  nay, the  valley. 
The  pretty  dimples  of  hb  chin,  and'  cheek;  liis 

smiles ; 
Tlie  very  mould  and  frame  of  band,  nail,  finger:— 
And,  thou,  fl[ood  goddess,nature,which  lust  made  ft 
So  like  to  him  that  got  it,  if  thou  bast 
30  The  ordering  of  the  mind  too,  'mongst  all  cdours 
No  yellow  *  m't ;  lest  she  suspect,  as  he  does. 
Her* children  not  her  husband's! 

Leo.  A  gross  hag ! 

And,  lozel  ,  tliog  art  worthy  to  be  hang'd. 
That  wilt  not  stay  her  tongue. 

AiU.  Hang  all  the  husbands 
Tlut  cannot  do  that  feat,  youll  leave  yourself 
Hardly  one  subject. 

Leo.  Once  more,  take  her  hence. 

Paul.  A  most  unworthy  and  unnatural  lord 
Can  do  no  more. 

Leo.  ril  have  thee  burnt 

Paul.  I  care  not: 
It  is  an  herelick,  that  makes  the  fire. 
Not  *he,  which  burn*^  in't.  I'll  not  call  you  tyrant ; 
But  this  most  cruel  usage  of  your  queen 
(Not  able  to  produce  more  accusation        j^vour^ 
Than  your  own  weak-hing'd  fiuicy)  som  ihmg  $a* 
Of  tyramjy,  and  will  ignoble  make  you. 
Yea",  scandalous  to  the  world. 

Leo.  On  \our  allei^ance. 
Out  of  the  diamber  with  her.    Were  I  a  tyrant. 
Where  wiTc  her  life?  she  durst  not  call  me  so. 
If  she  did  know  me  one.    Away  with  her. 

Paul.  I  pray  yon,  do  not  push'  me ;  I'll  be  gone. 
T^ok  to  your  babe,  my  lord;  *m  your*:  Jove 

send  her 
.A  betterguidiiigspirit! — What  need  lliese hands?— 
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'  Iforst  here  implies  lowest.        *  The  phrase  of  mankind'SKOTsnin  is  still  in  use  in  some  counties,  for 
a  woman  violent,  ferocious,  and  mischievous ;  which  is  its  njeaning  in  tlii^  pjssage.  '  H'oman-tyrd 

is  synonymous  with  the  modern  lun-pulced.         *  A  cmun  means  an  old  tootiuess  sheep:  thence  an 
old  woman.         *  i.  e.  false  baseness.  •  Yelloii'  is  tiie  colour  of  jealousy.        '  Lozcl  is  an  ancient 

term  ofcontempt^  meaning  a  worthless  fello^v. 
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You,  that  are  tluw  so  lender  o'er  his  foHirs, 

Will  never  do  him  good,  not  one  of  you. 

So,  so : — Farewell ;  \vc  are  gone.  [Exit 

Leo.  Thou,  traitor,  ha^t  set  on  thy  wife  to  this. — 
My  child  ?  away  with't.'— even  thou,  that  hast' 
A  l?eart  so  tender  o'er  it,  take  it  hence. 
And  see  it  mstawtly  consumed  with  fire ; 
Even  thou,  and  uonebut  Ihou.  Tale  it  up  straight: 
Wjtliin  this  hour  brinq  me  word  'tis  done, 
(And  by  good  teslimonv)  or  I'll  seize  thy  life, 
AVitli  what  thou  else  call^st  Ihine :  If  thou  refuse, 
And  wilt  encounter  with  my  wrath,  say  so ; 
The  bastard  brains  with  these  my  proper  hands 
Sljall  I  dash  out.    Go,  lake  it  to  the  lire ; 
For  thou  sett'st  on  thy  wife. 

yiai.  I  did  not,  sir : 
These  lords,  my  noble  fellows,  if  they  please. 
Can  clear  me  in't. 

Lord,  We  can ;  my  royal  liege. 
He  b  not  guilty  of  her  coming  hither. 

Leo,  You  are  liars  all.  [cretlit 

f-ord.  'Beseech  your  highness,  give  us  better 
We  ha/e  always  truly  serv'd  you;  and  btjseech 
So  to  esteem  of  us:  And  on  our  knt^es  we  beg, 
(As  recompence  of  our  dear  services, 
Pa»t,and(o  c.Qme)  that  you  do  change  this  purpose; 
Which  being  ^  horrible,  so  bloody,  must 
Lead  on  to  some  foul  issue :   We  all  kneel. 

Leo.  I  an)  ^  feather  for  each  wind  that  blows : — 
Shall  I  live  on,  to  see  this  liastard  kneel 
And  call  me  father?  bjjltiir  burn  it  now. 
Than  curse  it  llien,     Hut,  be  it ;  let  it  live : 
It"  shall  not  n^ithier. — You,  sir,  come  yo\i  hither : 

[To  jfniii^onus, 
Yoii  that  have  been  so  tenderly  pmcious 
With  lady  Margery-,  your  midwife,  there. 
To  save  this  ba&tard's  life: — for 'tis  a  l^astard, 
So  sure  as  this  beard's  grey, -r what  will  you  ad- 
f  o  save  this  brat's  life  ?  [venture 

Atu.  Any  thing,  my  lord, 
That  mv  ability  may  undergo. 
And  nobleness  impose:  at  least,  thusmuc)} ; 
I'll  pawn  the  liule  blood  which  I  have  left, 
Td  save  the  innocent :  any  ihing  possible. 

Lco.  It  sliall  be  possible:  Swear  by  thi«>  < word, 
Xhou  wilt  perform  my  bidding. 


Ant.  I  will,  my  lord.  [the  fail 

Leo.  Mark,  and  oerform  it !  (scest  tliou  ?)  for 
Of  any  point  in't  shall  not  only  be 
Death  to  thyself,  but  to  thy  lewd-tongu*d  wife ; 
Whom, for  this  time,  we  pardon.  We  enjoin  thee» 
As  thoii  art  liegeman  to  us,  llwt  thou  carry 
This  female  bastard  hence ;  and  that  ihou  bear  it 
To  some  remote  and  desert  place,  quite  out 
Of  our  dominions ;  and  that  tiiere  thou  leave  it, 

10  Without  more  mercy,  to  its  own  protection, 
And  favour  of  the  climate.   As  by  strange  fortune 
It  came  to  u«,  I  do  injustice  charge  thee, — 
On  thv  soul's  peril,  and  thy  body's  torture, — 
That  thou  commend  it  strangely  *  to  some  place, 

1 5  Where  chance  may  nurse,  or  end  it :  Take  it  up. 

4nt.  I  swear  to  do  this ;  though  a  present  death 

[lad  been  more  merciful.--<-Conie  on,  poor  babe: 

Some  powerful  spirit  instruct  the  kites  and  ravens 

V(y  be  thy  nurses !  Wolves,  and  bears,  they  say, 

20  Casting  their  savageness  aside,  have  done 
Like  offices  of  pity.—rSir,  be  prosperous 
In  more  than  this  deed  does  rcx^uire!  and  blessing, 
Agamst  this  cruelty,  fight  on  thy  side. 
Poor  thing,  condemn'd  to  loss ! 

23  [Exit,  with  the  child. 

Leo.  No,  I'll  not  rear 
.Vnother's  issue. 

EtUer  a  Messenger. 
^fes.  Please  your  highness,  posts, 

30  From  those  yoM  ^nt  to  the  oracle,  arc  come 
An  hour  since:  Cleomenes  and  Dion, 
lieinj  well  arriv'd  from  Delphos,  are  both  landed, 
Ilastinc  ^o  the  court. 
Lor4'  So  please  you,  sir,  their  speed 

35  Hath  been  beyond  acTo^nt. 

Leo.  Twenty-three  days  [tels, 

rhey  have  been  absent :  Tis  good  spee4 ;  fore* 
The  great  Apollo  suddenly  will  have 
'Fhe  truth  of  this  appear.    Prepare  yo^,  lords; 

40  Summon  a  sessbn,  that  we  nltiy  arraign 
Our  most  disloyal  lady :  for,  as  ^he  hath 
Been  pubiickly  accus'd,  so  shall  she  have 
A  just  and  open  trial.    While  she  lives, 
My' heart  will  be  a  burden  to  me.    Leave  me ; 

45  And  think  upon  ipy  biddi|)g. 

[Exeuni. 


ACT    III. 


SCENE       I. 


A  Part  of  Sicily,  near  the  Sewsidc, 

Enter  Cieomenrt^  and  Dion. 
Cieo.n^H  E  climate's  delicate;  tlieair  most  sweet; 
-■•    Fertile  the  isle ;  the  temple  much  sur- 
Thc  common  praise  it  bears*  ''  -    ' 

Dion.  I  shall  report. 
For  most  it  caught  me,  the  celestial  habits^ 


(Methinks,   I   so  should  term  them)  ^d  th^ 
reverence 
55  Of  the  grave  wearers.    O,  the  sacrifice  ? 
How  ceremonious,  solemn,  and  iinearthly 
It  was  i'  the  otfering! 

Cleo.  6ut,ofall,  the  burst 
And  the  ear-deaf 'ning  voiqe  o'  the  oracle, 
[passing  60  Kin  to  Jove's  thunder,  so  surpriz'd  my  sense. 
That  I  was  nothing. 
Dion,  If  the  event  o^  He  journey 


*  T&at  is,  commit  it  tp  some  place  as  a  stranger. 
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[Act  3.  S<5ene  H. 
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Prove  as  successful  to  the  queen, — O,  be't  so  !— 
As  it  hath  been  to  us  rare,  pleasant,  ^edy, 
The  time  is  worth  the  use  on't. 

Cltv.  Great  Apollo 
Turn  all  to  the  best !  These  proclamations, 
So  forcing  faults  upon  Hennione, 
I  little  like. 

Dion.  The  violent  carriage  of  it 
Will  clear,  or  end, the  business:  When  the  oracle, 
(Thus  by  Apollo's  ereat  divine  hd\\\  up) 
Shall  the  contents  discover,  something  rare, 
Even  then,  will  rush  to  knowledge. -—Go, — fresh 

horses ; 
And  gracious  be  the  issue !  ^Exeunt, 

S    C    E    N    E       II. 
A  Court  of  Justice, 
Leonte9jLords,andOJicers,appearproperlr/seated 
Leo,  Thissession  (to  our  ffre^^t  grief,we  pronounce) 
Even  pushes  against  our  heart:  The  party  try'd. 
The  daughter  of  a  king;  our  wife;  and  one 
Of  us  too  much  belov'd. — Let  us  be  clear'd 
Of  being  tyrannous,  since  we  so  openly 
Proceed  in  iustice;  which  shall  have  due  course. 
Even*  to  the  guilt,  or  the  purgations- 
Produce  the  prisoner. 

Off'.  It  is  his  highness'  pleasure,  that  the  queen 
Appear  in  person  here  in  court— -Silence  ! 
/it r miotic  is  brought  in,  guarded :  Paulina  and 
Ladies  attending. 

Leo.  Bead  the  indictment. 

Cffi.  "  Hermione,  queen  to  the  vrorthy  Leontes, 
*'  king  of  Sicilia,  tliou  art  here  accused  and  ar- 
*'  raigned  of  high  treason,  in  committing  adultery 
•*  with  Polixenes,  king  of  Bohemia ;  and  conspi- 
*'  rhig  with  Camillo  to  take  away  the  life  of  our 
**  sovereign  lord  the  kinj;,  thy  royal  husband : 
*'  the  pretence'  whereof  being  by  circumstances 
*'  partly  laid  open,  thou,  Hermione,  contrary  to 
,  •'  the  faith  and  alleffiance  of  a  true  subject,  cfidst 
*'  counsel  ainl  aid  them,  for  their  better  safety,  to 
"  fly  away  by  night." 

Her.  Si  sice  what!  am  to  say,  must  be  but  that 
Which  contradicts  my  accusation ;  and 
The  te<.tiinony  on  my  part,  no  other  [me|45 

Btit  what  conies  froni  myself;  it  shall  scarce  boot  i 
To  say,  Aot  tptilti/:  mine  integrity, 
Being'counteS  falsehood,  shall,  as  I  express  it; 
Be  so  received.     But  thus, — if  powers  divine 
Behold  our  human  actions,  (as  they  do) 
I  doubt  not  then,  but  innocence  shall  make 
False  accusation  blush,  and  tyranny 
Tremble  at  patience. — You,  my  lord,  best  know, 
(WIk)  least  will  seem  to  do  so)  my  past  life 
Hath  been  as  continent,  as  chaste',  as  true. 
As  I  am  now  unhappy;  which  is  more 
Than  history  can  pattern,  though  devis'd, 
And  play'd  to  take  spectators:  For  behold  me, — 
A  fellow  of  the  royai  hrd,  wliich  ot^re 
A  moiety  of  the  throne,  a-great  king's  daughter, 
The  mother  to  a  hopeful  prince, — here  standing. 
To  prate  and  talk  of  life,  and  honour,  *hre 


IWho  please  to  come  andliear.  For  life,  I  prize  it 

[As  I  weigh  grief,  which  I  would  spare':  forhcMiotir, 

*Tl«  a  derivative  from  me  to  mine,  - 

And  only  that  I  stand  for.    I  appeal 

To  your  own  conscience,  sir,  before  PoHxene* 

Can'ie  to  your  court,  how  I  was  in  your  grace. 

Now  mented  to  be  so:  Since  he  came^ 

With  what  encounter  so  uncurrent  I 

Have  strainM,  to  appear  thus  ?  if  one  jot  beyond 

The  boimd  of  honour ;  or,  in  act,  or  will. 

That  way  inclining ;  hardened  be  the  ^hearts 

Of  all  that  hear  me,  and  my  uear'st  of  kin 

Cry,  Fye  upon  my  grave ! 

Leo.  I  ne'er  heard  yet. 
That  any  of  these  bolder  vices  wanted 
C^ess  impudence  to  gainsay  what  they  did. 
Than  to  perform  it  first 

Htr.  That's  true  enough ; 
Though  'tis  a  saytog,  sir  not  due  to  me. 

Leo.  You  will  not  own  it. 


20 

Her.  More  than  mistress  of. 
Which  comes  to  me  in  name  of  fault,  I  mxist  not 
At  all  acknowledge.    For  Polixenes, 
(With  whom  I  am  accused)  I  do  confess, 
I  lov'd  him,  as  in  honour  ne  retjuiPd ; 
With  such  a  kind  of  love,  as  might  become 
A  lady  like  me ;  with  a  love,  even  such. 
So,  and  no  other,  as  yourself  commanded : 
Which  not  to  have  done,  I  think,  had  been  in  me 
30|Both  disobedience  and  ingratitude,  £spoke. 

To  you,  and  towards^your  friend;  whose  love  had 
Even  sinc^  it  could  speak,  from  an  tnfent,  freely. 
That  it  was  yours.    Now,  for  conspiracy, 
\  know  not  now  it  tastes ;  though  it  be  wh'd 
For  me  to  try  how :  all  I  know  of  it,   , 
Is,  that  Camillo  was  an  honest  man ; 
And,  why  he  left  your  court,  the  gods  thenwelvei. 
Wotting  no  more  than  \,  are  ignorant. 

Leo,  I  ou  knew  of  his  departure,  as  voo  know 
What  you  have  undertaken  to  do  In  hb  af)sence. 

Her.  air, 
You  speak  a  language  that  I  understand  not : 
Mylife  stands  in  the  level*  of  your  dreams, 
Which  ril  lay  down. 

Leo.  Your  actions  are  my- dreams; 
You  had  a  bastard  by  Polixenes,  [shame. 

And  I  but  dream  0  it :— As  you  were  past  all 
Clliosc  of  your  fact '  are  so)  so  past  all  truth: 
Which  to  aeny,  concerns  more  than  avails:  for  as 
50  Thy  brat  hath  been  cast  out,  like  to  itself. 
No  father  owning  it,  (which  is,  indeed. 
More  criminal  in  thee,  than  it)  so  thou 
Shalt  feel  our  justice;  in  whose  easiest  passage. 
Look  for  no  less  than  death. 

Her.  Sir,  spare  your  threats ; 
The  bug,  whicli  you  will  fright  me  with,  I  seek. 
To  me  can  life  be  no  conmiodity : 
The  crown  and  comfort  of  my  life,  your  favour. 
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I  do  give  lost ;  for  1  do  feel  it  gone. 
But  kiiow  not  how  it  went :  My  second  joy. 
And  first-fruits  of  my  body,  from  his  presence 
I  am  barr'd,  like  one  infectk)us:  My  tlurd  comfort. 

'  i.  e.  equal.        *i.  e.  the  design.       *To  spare  means  here,  to  let  it  go,  to  quit  the  possession  ofit^ 
*To  be  in  the  level  means  io  be  within  the  reach,  *  i.  e.  those  who  have  done  ^s  ^ou  are  sup- 


posed  to  h^ve  doue. 
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SCan'd  most  ynluckil^r,  is  from  my  breast, 
The  imiocent  milk  in  its  most  innocent  mouth, 
Hafd  out  to  marder;  Myself  on  every  post 
Proclaiih'd  a  strumpet ;  with  immodest  hatred 
Th6  child-bed  privilege  deny'd,  which  'longs 
To  women  of  all  ^hion: — Lastly,  hurried 
Here  to  this  place,  fthe  open  air,  before 
I  have  got  strength  of  linut'.    Now,  my  fiege, 
Tell  me  what  blessmgs  1  have  here  aiive. 
That  I  should  fear  to  die  ?  Therefore,  procwd. 

But  yet  hear  th'is;  mistake  me  not? ^o!  life, 

I  pnze  it  not  a  strawv^but  for  mine  honour, 
(Which  I  would  free)  if  I  should  be  condemn'd 
Upon  surmises;  all  proofs  sleeping  else. 
But  what  }inir  jealousies  awake,  I  tell  you, 
ni»  rigour,  and  not  law. — ^Your  honours  all, 
I  do  rwer  me  to  the  oracle; 
Apollo  be  my  judge. 

Enter  Dion  and  Cleomenes. 

Lord.  This  your  request 
Ti  altogether  just :  therefore,  bring  forth. 
And  in  Apollo's  name,  his  oracle. 

Her.  The  emperor  of  Russia  was  my  iaXhex : 
Oh,  that  he  were  alive,  and  here  beholding 
His  daughter's  trial !  that  he  did  but  see 
The  flatness^  of  my  misery ;  yet  with  eyes 
Ofpity,  not  revenge !  [justice. 

Off,  You  here  shall  swear  upon  the  sword  of 
That  you,  Cleomenes  and  Dion,  have    [brought 
Been  both  at  Delphos;  and  fixjm  thence  have  30 
This  seaPd-up  oracle,  by  the  hand  dehver'd 
Of  great  ApoOo's  priest;  and  that,  since  then. 
You  have  not  dar  d  to  break  the  holy  seal. 
Nor  read  the  secrets  in't. 

Cleo.  Dion.  All  this  we  swear. 

Leo.  Break  up  the  stfals,  and  read. 

Offi.  "  Hermione  is  chaste,  Polixenes  blameless, 
'*  Camilk)  a  true  subject,  Leontes  a  jealous  tyrant, 
*'  his  innocent  babe  truly  be^tten ;  and  the  king 
"  shall  live  without  an  heir,  if  that,  which  is  lost, 
*•  be  not  found." 
•     Lords.  Now  blessed  be  the  great  Apollo ! 

Her.  Praised! 

Leo.  Hast  thou  read  troth  ? 

Offi.  Ay,  my  lord ;  even  so  as  it  is  here  set  down. 

Lio.  There  is  no  truth  at  all  i*  the  oracle: 
Tbe  sessbn  shall  proceed ;  this  is  mere  falsehood, 
Entir  SeroaiU. 
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Ser.  Mv  ford  the  king,  the  king ! 

Leo.  What  is  the  business^  ■ 

Ser.  O  sir,  I  shall  be  hated  to  report  it : 
Thcprinceyour  son,  with  mere  conceit  and  fear 
Of  the  Queen's  speed  *,  is  gone. 

Leo.  How!  gone? 

Ser.  Is  deacL 

Leo.  Apollo's  angry;  and  the  heavens  therfisel ves' 

Do  strike  at  my  injustice. How  now  there? 

\_Hermione  faints. 

Paul.  This  ne^s  is  mortal  to  the  queen ; — Look 
And  see  what  death  is  doing.  [down, 

Lfo.  Take  her  hence: 


Her  heart  is  but  o'ercharg'd ;  she  will  recover. — 

l^Exevnt  Paulina  ana  Ladies,  zvith  Hermone, 
I  have  too  much  believ'd  mine  own  suspicion : — 
'Beseech  you,  tenderly  apply  to  her 
Some  remedies  for  lite. — Apollo,  pardon 
My  great  rirofaneness  'gainst  thme  oracle  1 — t- 
ril  reconcile  me  to  Polixenes ; 
New  woo  my  queen ;  recall  the  good  Camilk>; 
Whom  1  proclaim  a  man  of  truth,  of  mercy : 
For,  being  transported  by  my  jealousies 
f  o  bloody  thoughts  and  to  revenge,  I  diose 
Camillo  torthe  minister,  to  poison 
My  friend  Polixenes :  which  had  been  done, 
But  that  the  good  mind  of  Camillo  tardv'd 
My  swift  conunand;' though  I  with  deatn,  add  with 
Reward,  did  threaten  and  encourage  him. 
Not  doing  it,  and  being  done :  he,  most  humane. 
And  fill'd  with  honour,  to  my  kingly  guest 
Unclasp'd  my  practice;  quit  his  fortunes  here. 
Which  you  knew  great ;  and  to  the  certam  hazard' 
Of  all  incertabties  himself  commended, 
No  richer  than  his  honour: — How  he  glisten 
Through  my  dark  rust !  and  how  his  piety 
Does  my  deeds  make  the  blacker ! 
Re-enter  Paulina. 

Paul.  Woe  the  while  !^ 
O,  cut  my  lace ;  lest  my  heart,  cracking  it. 
Break  tod ! 

Lord.  What  fit  is  this,  good  lady  ?  [me  ? 

Paul.  What  studied  tonnents,  tyrant,  hast  for 
What  wheels?  racks?  fires?  What  flaying?  boil- 
I  n  leads,  or  oils  t  wliat  old,  or  newer  torture   pngf 
Must  I  receive ;  whose  every  word  deserves 
To  taste  of  thy  most  worst  ?  Thy  tyranny 
Together  worKmg  with  thy  iealousies, — 
Fancies  too  weak  for  boys',  too  green  and  idle 
For  girls  of  nine ! — O,  thmk,  what  thev  have  done. 
And  then  run  mad,  indeed ;  stark  mad!  for  idl 


Thy  by-gone  fooleries,  were  but  spices  of  it. 
'^'hat  thou  betray^dst  Polixenes,  'twas  nothing ; 
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That  did  but  shew  thee,  of  a  fbol,  inconstan]^ 
And  damnable  imgrateful :  nor  was 't  much, 
Thou  wouldst  have  poison'dgoOdCamiUo's  honour. 
To  have  him  kill  a  kinff ;  poor  trespas^ 
More  monstrous  standing  by:  whereof  I  r^kon 
The  casting  forth  to  crows  thy  baby  daughter. 
To  be  or  none,  or  little ;  though  a  devil 
Would  have  shed  water  out  of  fire,  ere  dooe^t: 
Nor  is 't  directly  laid  to  thee,  the  death 
jO  Of  the  younff  prince;  whose  lionourable  thoughts 
OThoughts  hTgn  for  one  so  tender)  cleft  the  heart,* 
That  coulcl  conceive,  a  gross  and  foolish  sire 
Blemish'd  his  gracious  dam :  this  is  not,  no, 
Laid  to  thy  answer:  But  the  ki-t, — O,  lords. 
When  I  have  said,cry  woe !  — the  oneen,  the  queen. 
The  s%veetest,  dearest  creature's  acad ;  and  vengd. 
Not  dropped  down  yet  [ance  for*t 

Lord.  The  higher  powers  forbid  I  [oath, 

IPatd.  !  say,  she's  dead;  I'll  swear  it?  if  word,nor 
Prevail  not,  go  and  see  i  if  you  can  bring 
Tincture,  or  lustre,  in  her  lip,  her  eye; 


« Limit  is  here  put  for  limh0 
tbe  queen's  trial* 


'  L  e.  the  lovmcss  of  my  misery. 


fMeanihg,  <^the  event  of 
Heat 
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WINTERS  TAW. 


[Act  3,  Scene }. 


Heat  outwardly,  or  breath,  vithm  I'll  serve  you 
iVs  I  would  do  the  gods. — But,  O  thou  tyrant ! 
Do  not  repent  these  things ;  for  they  are  heavier 
Than  all  thy  woes  can  slir :  tljercfore  betake  thee 
To  nothing  but  despair.    A  thousand  knees. 
Ten  thousand  years  together,  naked,  ^tiug, 
U|^n  a  barren  mountaui,  and  still  winter 
In  storm  perpetual,  could  not  move  the  gods 
To  look  that  way  thou  wert. 

Leo,  Go  on,  go  on : 
Tliou  canst  notspeak  too  much ;  I  have  deserv'd 
All  tongues  to  talk  their  bitterest. 

Lord.  Say  no  more ; 
Howe'er  the  business  goes,  you  have  made  fault 
r  the  boldness  of  your  speech. 

Paul.  \  am  sorry  for't ; 
All  ftults  I  make,wnen  I  shall  come  to  know  them, 
I  do  repent :  Alas,  I  have  shewed  too  muCh 
The  ra»hnes9  of  a  woman ;  he  is  touched      [help. 
To  the  noble  heart. — What's  gone,  and  what's  pit 
Should  be  past  grief:  Do  not  receive  afiliction 
At  my  petition,  (  beseech  you  ;  rather 
l»et  me  be  punish'd,  that  I  liavc  nitnde<i  you 
Of  what  you  should  forset.  Now,  good  my  liege. 
Sir,  royal  sir,  forgive  a  foolish  woman : 
The  love  I  bore  your  queen, — lo,  fool  ai^ain ! — 
I'll  speak  of  her  no  more,  nor  of  your  children ; 
I'll  not  remember  you  of  my  own  lord. 
Who  is  lost  too :  Take  your  own  patience  to  you, 
And  I'll  say  nothing. 

Lean.  1  hou  didst  speak  but  well, 
Wiieuhiost  the  truth ;  which  I  receive  much  better 
Thaa  to  be  pitied  of  thee.    Pr'ythc^,  bring  me 
To  the  dead  bodies  of  my  queen  and  son : 
One  grave  shall  be  for  both ;  upon  them  sliall 
The  causes  of  their  death  appear,  unto 
Our  shame  perpetual :  Once  a  day,  Til  visit 
The  chapel  where  they  lie;  and  tears  shed  there, 
Shall  be  my  recreation:  so  long  as  nature 
Will  bear  up  with  this  exercise,  so  Jong 
I  daily  vow  to  use  it.    Come, 
And  lead  me  to  these  sorrows.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE   III. 

Bohemia.    A  desert  Country  near  the  Sea. 

Enter  Antigonm  tvith  the  Child,  and  a  Mariner. 

Ant.  Thou  art  perfect  *  then,  our  ship  hath 
The  deseris  of  Bohemia  ?  [touched  upon 

Mar.  Ay,  iny  lord ;  and  fear 
We  have  landed  in  ill  time :  the  skies  look  grimly, 
And  threaten  present  blusters.  In  my  couscience. 
The  heavens  with  that  we  have  in  hand  are  angry. 
And  frown  upon  us.  [aboard ; 

Ant.  Their  sacred  wills  be  done! — Go,  get 
Look  to  thy  bark ;  V\\  not  be  long,  before 
)  call  upon  thee. 

Mar.  Nf  ake  your  best  haste ;  and  go  not 
Too  for  i'  the  land :  *tis  like  to  be  loud  weather ; 
Besides,  this  place  is  famous  for  the  creatures 
Of  prey,  that  keep  upon 't. 

Ant.  G<i  tliou  away : 


Pll  follow  instantly. 

Mar.  I  am  ^lad  at  heart 
To  be  so  rid  o*  the  business.  [£ji/. 

Ant.  Come,  poor  babe:—  [dead 

I  have  beard,  (but  not  believed)  the  spirits  of  the 
May  walk  again:  if  such  thing  be,  tiiy  mother 
Appear'd  to  me  last  night ;  for  ne^er  was  dream 
So  like  a  waking.    To  me  comes  a  creature. 
Sometimes  her  head  on  one  side,  some  another ; 

10 1  never  saw  a  vessel  of  like  sorrow. 

So  fill'd,  and  so  becoming :  in  pure  white  robe^ 
Like  very  sanctity,  she  did' approach 
My  cabin  where  flay ;  thrice  bow'd  b^ore  roc; 
lAud,  gasping  to  begin  some  speech,  her  eyes 

15  Became  two  spouts:  the  fury  spent,  anon 
Did  this  break  from  her:  "  Good  Antisjionus,— 
"  Since  fate,  against  thy  better  disposition, 
"  Hath  made  thy  person  for  the  tiirower-out 
"  Of  my  poor  babe,  according  to  thine  oath,— 

20  "  Places  remote  enough  are  in  Bohciuia, 

'  There  weep,and  leave  it  crving ;  and,for  the  babe 

*  Is  counted  lost  for  ever,  Perdita, 

*  I  pr')'thee,  call't:  for  this  ungentle  business, 
*'  Put  on  thee  by  my  lord,  tliou  ne'er  slialt  see 

25  "  Thy  wife  Paulina  more:" — and  so,  with  shrieks. 
She  melted  into  air.    Aflfriffhted  much, 
I  did  in  time  collect  myself;  and  thought 
lliis  was  so,  and  no  slumber.    Dreams  are  toys: 
Yet  for  this  oiice,  yea,  suptrstitiously, 
30  I  will  be  squared  bv  this.    I  do  believe, 
Hermione  hath  suner'd  death ;  and  tha^ 
Apollo  would,  this  being  indeed  the  isst^e 
Of  king  Polixenes,  it  sliould  here  be  laid. 
Either  for  life,  or  death,  upon  tlie  earth 
35  Of  its  right  father. — Blossom,  speed  thee  well ! 
[Laying  down  the  child. 
There  lie:  and  there  thy  character  * :  there  these; 
[Laying  down  a  bundle. 
Which  may ,if  fortune  please.both breed  theeipretty, 

40  And  still  rest  thine.— rllie  stonu  begins:- ^Foor 

wretch. 
That,  for  thy  mother's  fault,  art  thus  expos'd 
To  loss,  and  what  may  follow ! — ^\\"eep  1  cannot. 
But  my  heart  bleeds :  and  most  accurC*d  am  I, 

To  beby  oatheiijoin'd  to  this. Farewel !  [liave 

fhe  day  frowns  more  and  more ;  thou  art  like  to 

A  lullaby  too  rough :  I  never  saw 

The  heavens  so  dim  by  day. — A  savage  chpiour! — 

Well  may  I  get  aboard  !~This  is  the  chace ; 

I  am  gone  for  ever.      [Exit,  pursued  by  ({ bfutr. 

Enter  an  old  Slteplierd. 

Shep,  I  would,  there  were  no  age  between  ten 

and  three-and-twenty ;  or  that  youth  would  $1^ 

out  the  rest :  for  there  is  nothing  in  the  between 

55  but  getting  wenches  with  child,  wronging  the  an- 

*  cientr}',  stealine,  fighting. — Hark  you  now  !— 

Would  any  but  these  ooil'd  brains  of  nineteen,  an^ 

two-and-twenty,  hunt  this  weather?    Thev  nave 

scar'd  away  two  of  my  best  sheep ;  which,  1  fear, 

60  the  wolf  Will  sooner  find,  than  the  master:  if  any 

where  I  have  them,  'tis  by  the  sea-side,  broqzing 
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*  Perfect  here  meant  certain,  or  well  assured,  as  in  many  other  passages  of  our  Acthor's  Plays. 
*  Meam.ng,  th.e  writing  afterwards  discovered  with  Fcrdita. 
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Act  4  Scene  1.] 


WINTER'S  TALE. 


|4f 


of  ifT.  Good  luck,  an't  be  thy  will !  what  have 
wc  here  ?  [Taking  up  the  child,]  Mercy  on's,  a 
barne !  a  very  pretty  barne* !  A  boy,  or  a  child, 
I  wonder  >  A  pretty  one  {  a  very  pretty  one : 
Sure  some  scape :  though  I  am  not  bookish,  yet  1 
can  read  waiting-i;entle\voman  in  the  scape.  This 
has  been  some  stair-work,  some  trunk-work,  some 
behind-door  worit :  Uiey  were  warmer  that  got 
this,  than  the  poor  thin^  is  here.  I'll  take  it  up 
for  pity  :  yet  I'll  tarry  Ull  my  son  come  ;  he  lial- 
loo'd  but  even  now.  Whoa,  ho  hoa  ! 
Enter  Cioxm. 

Clo.  Hiltoa,  loa! 

Shrp,  What,  art  so  near  ?  If  thou'lt  see  a  thing 
to  ta&  on  when  thou  art  dead  and  rotten,  comt 
hither.    What  ail's!  thou ,  man  ? 

do.  I  have  seen  two  such  sights,  by  sea,  and  by 
land ; — but  I  am  not  to  say,  it  is  a  sea,  for  it  is  now 
the  sky ;  betwixt  the  firmament  and  it,  you  can 
not  thrust  a  bodkin's  point. 

Sftep.  Why,  boy,  how  is  it  ? 

Clo,  I  would,  you  did  but  see  how  it  chafes, 
bow  it  rages,  how  it  takes  up  the  shore !  but  that's 
not  to  the  point:  Oh,  the  most  piteous  cry  of  tlie 
t>oor  souls!  ^metimes  to  see  'em,  and  not  to  see 
'em :  now  the  ship  bor'mg  the  moon  with  l'?r 
main-mast ;  and  anon  swallowM  with  yest  and 
froth,  as  you'd  thrust  a  cork  imo  a  hognhead.  And 
then  for  the  land  service,-^!©  see  how  the  bear 
tore  out  his  shoulder-bone ;  how  he  rr\'d  to  mr  30 
for  help,  and  said,  his  name  was  Aa'tigonus,  a 
nobleman : — But  to  make  an  eml  of  the  ship ; — 
to  see  how  the  sea  tiap-dragon'd  it :  but,  first, 
bow  the  poor  souls  roar'd,  and  the  sea  mock'd 
them; — and  I  ow  the  poor  genttevian  roar'd,  and  35 
the  bear  mock'd  him,  both  roaring  louder  than 
the  sea,  or  weather. 

Shcp,  'Name  of  mercy,  when  was  this,  boy  ? 
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Clo.  Now,  now ;  I  have  not  wtnk''d  sjnce  I  saw 
these  sights:  the  men  are  not  yet  cold  unde^ 
water,  nor  tlie  bear  half-din' d  on  tlie  gentleman  ; 
he^s  at  it  ndw. 

Shep.  Would  I  had  been  by,  to  have  ^elp'd  tbf 
old  man! 

Clo.  I  would  you  had  been  by  the  ship-side,  to 
!iave  help'd  her  *,  there  your  charity  would  have 
lacked  footing.  [AsicUl 

Shtp.  Heavy  matters!  heavy  matters !  but  look 
thee  liere,  boy.  Now  bless  thyself ;  thou  mett'sjt 
v\iih  things  dying,  I  with  things  new  born.  Here*s 
d  si^ht  for  thee ;  look  thee,  a  bearing- cloth^  for  » 
^(]uire's  child  !  I^ook  the^  here ;  take  up,  take  up» 
boy  ;  open't.  So,  let's  see ; — It  was  told  me,  I 
houldbe  rich  by  the  fairies:  this  is  some cbango- 
iing' : open't :  What's  within,  boy  ? 

Cio.  You're  a  mad  old  man :  it  the  sins  of 
voiir  youth  are  forgiven  you,  you're  well  to  live. 
Cold!  all  gold! 

SItcp.  This  is  fairy  gold,  boy,  and  *twill  prove 

:  up  with  it,  Le.  p  it  close ;  home,  home,  tije 
next  way.  We  are  lucky,  boy  ;  and  to  be  so  still 
recjuires  nothing  but  secrecy. — Let  my  sheep  go: 
— Come,  good  boy,  the  next  way  home. 

Clo.  Go  YOU  the  next  way  with  your  findings; 
ril  go  see  if  the  bear  be  gone  from  the  gentleman, 
and  how  much  he  hath  eaten:  tliey  an*  never  curst, 
but  when  they  are  hungry:  it' tliere  be  any  of 
liim  left,  I'll  bury  it. 

Sliep.  That's  a  good  deed :  if  thou  ma3r*8t  dis- 
em  by  that  which  is  left  of  him,  what  he  is,  fetch 
ine  to  the  sight  of  him. 

Cio.  Marr)',  will  I ;  and  you  shall  help  to  put 
him  i'  the  ground. 

Shep. '  ris  a  lucky  day,  boy ;  and  ^ell  do  good 
deeds  on't. 

lEieimt- 


ACT 


IV. 


Enter  Time,  as  Chorus. 


Time.  T  THAT  please  some,  Vry  all ;  both  joy, 

-*•  and  terror. 

Of  good  and  bad;  that  make,  and  unfold  error. 
Now  take  upon  mn,  in  the  name  of  Time,  50 

To  use  my  wings.    Impute  it  not  a  cri.ne, 
To  nic,  or  my  swift  passage,  that  1  slide 
O'er  sixteen  years,  and  leave  the  growth  uutry'd 
Of  that  wide  gap ;  since  it  is  in  my  power 
To  o'erthrow  law,  and  in  one  self-born  hour 
To  plant  and  o'erwhelm  custom :  Let  me  pass 
The  same  I  am,  ere  ancient*st  order  was. 
Or  what  is  now  receiv'd:  I  witness  to 
The  times  that  brought  them  in;  so  shall  I  do 
To  the  freshest  thi  1155  now  reigni  ng ;  and  make  stale|60 
The  glistering  of  this  present,  as  my  tale 
Now  seems  to  it.    Your  patience  this  allowing, 

M.C.  child. 
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I  turn  my  glass;  and  give  my  scene  such. growing 
As  you  had  slept  between.    Leontes  leaving 
The  eflecls  of  hisfondjeak>usies;  so  grieving, 
l^hat  he  shuts  up  himself;  Imagine  me. 
Gentle  spectators,  tliat  I  now  may  be 
In  fair  Bohemia ;  and  remember  well, 
I  mentioned  a  son  o'  the  king's,  which  Florizel 
I  now  name  to  you  ;  and  with  speed  so  pace 
To  speak  of  Perdita,  now  gro>»'n  in  grace 
Equal  with  wond*i ing :  What  of  her  ensues, 
I  list  not  prophesy  ;  but  let  Time's  news 
Be  known  when  'tis  brought  forth :— a  shephf;rd*t 

daughter. 
And  what  to  her  adhere^,  which  follows  after. 
Is  the  argument*  of  Time :  Of  this  allow. 
If  you  have  ever  spent  time  worse  ere  now ; 
If  ever  yet,  that  l  ime  himself  doth  say. 
He  wishes  earnestly,  you  never  may.  [Exit 


•  The  mantle  or  cloth  with  which  a  child  is  usually  covered,  when  carried  to  church 
to  be  baptized.    *  Meaning,  some  child  left  behind  by  the  fairies,  in  plapc  of  one  which  they  bad 
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WlNTEft^S  TALE. 


[Act  4.  Scene  1. 


SCENE      I. 

The  Court  qfBohemiiu 

Enter  Poiixenes  and  Camillo, 

Pol  1  pray  thee^  ^ood  Camillo,  be  no  more 

knportuoate:  'tis  a  sickness,  denying  thee  any 

thing*;  a  death,  to  grant  this. 

Cam.  It  is  fifteen  years,'  since  I  saw  my  country : 
though  I  have,  ftlr  the  most  part,  been  aired 
abroad,  I  deshe  to  lay  my  bones  there.  Besides, 
the  penitent  king,  my  master,  hath  sent  for  me : 
to  whose  feeling  sorrows  I  mi^ht  be  some  allay, 
or  I  o'erween  to  th'mk  so ;  which  b  another  spur 
te  my  departure. 

Pol.  As  thou  tov'st  me,  Camillo,  wipe  not  out 
the  rest  of  thy  services  by  leaving  me  now :  the 
need  I  have  of  thee,  Jthine  own  goodness  hath 
made;  better  not  to  have  had  thee,  than  thus  to 
want  thee:  thou,  having  made  me  busmesses, 
which  none,  withoutthee,  can  sufficiently  manage, 
must  either  stay  to  execute  them  thyself,  or  take 
away  with  thee'  the  very  services  thou  hast  done: 
which  if  I  have  not  enough  considered,  (as  too 
much  I  cannot)  to  be  more  thankful  to  thee,  shall 
be  niY  study ;  and  my  profit  therein,  the  heaping 
'  firiendships.  Of  thattatal  country  Sicilia,pr*y  thee 
ipeak  no  more:  whose  very  naming^  punishes  me 
with  the  remembrance  of  that  pemtent,  as  thou 
call'sl  him,  and  reconciled  king,  my  brother;  whose 
loss  of  his  most  precious  queen,  and  children,  are 
even  now  to  be  afresh  lamented.  Say  to  me,  when 
Saw'st  thou  the  prince  Florizel  my  son  >  Kings 
are  no  less  unhappy,  their  issue  not  being 
cious ;  than  they  are  in  losing  them,  when  tney 
have  approved  their  virtues. 

Cuni.  Sir,  it  is  three  days  since  I  saw  the  prince 
^'hat  his -happier  aflairs  may  be,  are  to  me  un- 
known :  but  1  have,  missingly*,  noted,  he  is  of 
late  much  retired  from  court ;  and  is  less  frequent 
to  his  princely  exercises,  than  formerly  he  hath 
appeared. 

Pol.  1  have  considered  so  much,  Camillo ;  and 
witli  some  care ;  so  far,  that  I  have  eyes  under  my 
service,  which  look  upon  his  removedness;  from 
whom  f  have  this  mtetligence:  That  he  is  seldom 
from  the  hou^e  of  a  most  homely  shepherd;  a  man, 
they  say,  that  from  very  nothing,  and  beyond  tlie 
.  iniaginatk)n  of  his  neighbours,  is  growii  into  an 
unspeakable  estate. 

Otm,  I  have  heard,  sir,  of  such  a  man,  who  liath 
a  daughter  of  most  rare  note:  the  report  of  her  is 
extended  more,  dian  can  be  thought  to  begin  from 
such  a  cottage. 

Pol,  That's  likewise  part  of  my  inteHiffence. 

?ut,  I  fear  the  angle*  that  plucks  our  son  thither, 
hou  shoilt  accon^pany  us  to  the  place ;  whei-e  we 
will,  not  appearing  what  we  are,  have  some  qucs* 
tu>n  with  the  shepherd ;  from  whose  shnplicity,  1 


10 


15 


20 


25 


30 


35 


40 


45 


50 


55 


think  it  not  uneasy  to  get  the  cause  of  my  son's 
resort  thither.  Preythee,  be  my  present  partno"  in 
this  business,  and  lay  a^de  the  thoughts  of  Skdlia. 
Cam.  I  willingly  obey  your  conmiand. 
Pol.  My  bestCamillo !— We  must  disguise  our- 
selves. lExtwU. 
S    C    E    J{    E       IL 

The  Country. 
Enter  Autolyau  iinging. 

When  daffodils  begin  to  prcr, 

fVithJuigh!  the  dffxy  over  the  dale, 

ff^hy,  then  comes  in  the  sweet  o'  thet/ear; 
For  the  red  blood  reigns  in'  the  winter^s  pale. 

The  xvhitesheet  bleaching  on  the  hedge, 

ff^ith,  hey!  the  sweet  birds,  0,  how  they  sing!^ 

Doth  set  fny  pugging  tooth  on  edge: 
For  a  quart  qf  ate  is  a  dish  for  a  king. 

The  I  irk,  that  tirra-lirra  chaunts, 

f^ith,  hey!  with,  hey!  tite  tkrus/t  and  the  jay  :^ 

Are  summer  songs  for  me  and  my  aunts,* 
Ifhile  we  lie  tumbling  in  the  Kay. 

I  have  served  prince  Florizel,  and  in  my  time,  wore 

three-pile* ;  but  now  am  out  of  service : 

But  shall  I  go  mourn  for  that,  my  dearf 

The  pale  nuH)n  shines  by  night : 
And  tvhen  I  wander  here  and  there, 

I  then  do  go  most  right. 

If  tinkers  mtw  have  leave  to  live. 

And  bear  the  soxo-skin  budget ; 
Then  my  account  I  well  m(wpve. 
And  in  the  stocks  avouch  it. 
My  traflfick  U  sheets*;  when  the  kite  builds* 
look  to  lesser  linen.     My  father  named  me  Auto* 
iycus ;  who  being,  as  I  am,  litter'd  under  Mer- 
cury, was  likewise  a  snapper- up  of  unconsidered 
triHes:  With  die,  and  drab,  I  purchas'd  this  &- 
panson';  and  my  revenue  is  tl)e  silly  cheat': 
Gallows,  and  knock,  are  too  powerml  on  the 
high-way:  beating,  and  hanging,  are  terrors  to 
me ;  for  the  life  to  come,  I  sleep  out  the  thought 

of  it. ^A  prize !  a  prize ! 

Enter  Clown. 
Clo.  Let  me  sre : — Every  Mevcn  wetbcr-tods* ; 
every  tod  yields  pound  and  odd  shilliug:  fifteen 
hundred  shorn,— \Vhat  comes  the  wool  to  ? 
Aut,  If thespringe  hold, thecock's  mine.  {^Aside. 
Clo,  Icannotdo't  without  counters. — Let  mesee; 
what  I  am  to  buy  forour  sheep-shearin^^feast?  Three 
pou  ndofsvgar'Jivepoundqf  currants;  rice — What 
will  this  sister  of  mine  do  with  rice?  But  my  father 
hath  made  her  mistress  of  the  feast,  and  she  la^-sit 
on.  She  hath  made  me  four  and  twenty  nose-^ys 
for  the  shearers:  three-man'*  song-men  all,  and 
very  good  ones;  butthey  are  most  ot  them  means", 
and  l>ases :  but  one  ptirttan  anKxig  them,  and  be 


'  i.  e.  occasionally.  *  Meaning,  the  fishing-rod.  *  The  meaning  is,  the  spring,  or  red  blood,  reigns 
over  the  wmter*8  pale  bfood.  *•  A  cant  word  for  a  i(cwd,  *  i.  e.  rich  velvet.  •Meaning,  that  he  was 
a  hawker  or  vender  of  sheet  ballads,  and  other  publications^  '  Meaning,  ^wlth  gaming  and  whoring, 
1  brought  myself  to  this  reduced  dress.  ■  The  cant  term  {or  picking  pockets.  *  A  toaia  twenty-d^ 
poinds  of  wool.    *•  i.  e.  singers  or  catchet  in  three  parts.    ."  Means  are  trebles. 
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Mm  psalms  to  hom-pipes.  I  must  hoLyciaffran,  to 
colour  the  varden-pi^s  * :  mace — dates — npue; 
that* s  out  of  my  note :  nutmess,  seven :  a  race  or 
two  qf  ginger ; — ^but  that  I  may  beg  i—four 
pound  ^Drunes,  and  as  many  raisins  atlie  sun, 

Aut.  Od,  tliat  ever  I  was,  born ! 

[Groveling  on  the  ground, 

do.  Vtht  name  of  me,— — 

Aut.  Oh,  help  me,  help  me!  pluck  butofftbese 
logs ;  and  then,  death,  death  ! 

do.  Alack,  poor  soul ;  thou  bast  need  of  nK>re 
rags  to  1^  OQ  thee,  rather  than  have  these  off. 

Ami,  Oh,  sir,  the  loathsomeness  of  them  offends 
me,. more  than  the  stripes  I  have  receiv'd ;  which 
are  mighty  ones,  and  millions. 

do,  Alas,  poor  man !  a  million  of  beating  may 
come  to  a  great  matter. 

Aut,  I  am  robb'd,  sir,  and  beaten ;  my  money 
and  apparel  ta*en  firom^me,  and  these  detestable 
dunffsputuponme. 

C&.  What,  by  a  horse-man,  or  a  foot-man  ? 

Aut,  Afoot-man,  sweet  sir,  a  foot-man. 

do.  Indeed,  he  should  be  afoot-man,  by  the 
garments  he  hath  left  with  thee;  if  this  be  a  horse- 
nsan's  coat,  it  hath  seen  very  hot  service.  Lend 
me  thy  hand;  I'll  help  thee ;  come,  lend  me  thy 
band 

[Helping  him  up 

Aut.  Oh!  good  sir :  tenderly,  oh ! 

do.  Alas,  poor  souL 

Aut,  O  Rood  sir,  ^fUy,  good  sir :  I  fear,  sir,  my 
shoulder-blade  is  out. 

do. .  H.OW  now  ?  canst  stand  ? 

Aui.  Softly,  dear,  sir ;  [Picks  Ms  pockeQ  good 
s^,  softly:  YOU  ha'  done  me  a  charitable  office. 

Clo.  Doft  lack  any  money  ?  I  have  a  litde  mo- 
ney ibr  thee. 

Aut.  No,  good  sweet  sir,  no,  I  beseech  you,  sir : 
I .  have  a  kinsman  not  past  three  quarters  ofa  mile 
hence,  unto  whom  I  \%as  going;  i  shall  there  have 
mpoey,  or  any  thin^  I  want :  Offer  me  no  money, 
I  pray  you  :-  that  kills  my  heart 

do.  What  manner  of  fellow  was  he  that  robbed 
you? 

Aut.  A  fellow,  sir,  tliat  I  have  known  to  go 
about  with  trol-mV-dames ' :  I  knew  him  once  a 
servant  of  the  prince ;  I  cannot  tell,  good  sir,  for 
which  of  his  virtues  it  was,  but  he  was  certain!) 
whipped  out  of  the  court. 

Clo.  His  vices,  you  would  say ;  there's  no  virtue 
whippM  outofthe  court  t*  they  cherish  it,  to  make 
it  stay  there:  and  yet  it  will  no  more  but  abide  \ 

Aut.  Vices,  I  would  say,  sir.    I  know  this  roan 
well :   he  hath  been  since  an  ape-bearer  ;  then  a  55 
process-server,  a  bailiff;  then  he  compass'd  a  mo- 
tion* of  the  prodigal  son,  and  married  a  tinker's 
wife  within  a  mile  where  my  land  and  living  lies; 


^d  having  flown  oyer  many  knavish  profesdons, 
be  settled  only  in  a  rogue :  some  call  him  Auto- 
lycus. 

do.  Out  upon  hun  !  Prig,  for  my  life,  prig ;  he 
haunts  wakes,  fairs,  and  bear-baitings. 

Aut,  Very  true,  su-;  he,  sir,  he;  thafs  thf 
rogue,  that  put  me  into  this  apparel. 

Clo.  Not  a  more  cowardly  rogue  in  all  Bohe- 
mia ;  if  you  had  but  looked  big,  and  spit  at  him, 
he'd  have  run. 

Aut.  I  must  confess  toyou,  sir,  I  am  no  fighter; 
I  am  false  at  heart  that  way  ;  and  that  he  knew,  I 
warrant  him. 

do.  How  do  you  now  ? 

Aut.  Sweet  sir,  much  better  than  I  iivas  ;  I  can 
stand,  and  walk :  I  will  even  take  my  leave  of 
you,  and  pace  softly  towards  my  kinsm;in'8. 

Clo.  Shall  I  bring  thee  on  thy  way  ) 

Aut.  No,  good'&'d  sir:  no,  sweet  sir. 

do.  ^Fhen  fare  thee  well ;  I  must  go  to  buy 
spices  for  our  sheep-shearing.  [Exit. 

Aut.  Prosper  vou,  sweet  sir  !•— Your  purte 
is  not  hot  enough  to  purchase  your  spice,  rli  fa« 
\iith  you  at  your  sheep-shearing  too :  If  I  make 
S5  not  this  cheat  bring  out  another,  and  the  shearers 
prove  sheep,  let  me  be  unroll'd,  and  my  name 
put  into  the  book  of  virtues  ^ ! 


30 


35 


40 


45 


50 


Jog  on,  jog  on,  the  foot-path  xvay. 
And  merrily  hent  *  the  sliie-a : 

A  merry  heart  goes  all  the  day, 
Your  sad  tires  in  a  mile^. 


[Exit 


SCENE      III. 

A  Shepherd^ s  Cot. 

Enter  Florizel  and  Perdita. 

Flo.  These  your  unusual  weeds  to  each  partoC 
Do  ^ive  a  life;  no  shepherdess ;  but  Flora,  [you 
Peermg  in  April's  front  This  your  sheep-shearing 
Is  a  meeting  of  the  petty  gods. 
And  you  the  queen  on*t 

Per.  Sir,  my  gracious  lord. 
To  chide  at  your  extremes,  it  not  becomes  me ;    ' 
Oh,  pardon,  that  I  name  them  :  your  high  self, 
Tlie  gracious  mark  o*  the  land  ^  you  have  obscur**! 
With  a  swain's  wearing;  and  me,  poor  lowly  maid. 
Most  goddess-like  prank'dup  * :  tkii  that  our  feasts 
In  every  mess  have  folly,  and  the  feeders 
Digest  it  with  a  custom,  I  should  blush 
To  see  you  so  attired ;  sworn,  I  think. 
To  shew  myself  a  glass  *. 

Flo.  I  bless  the  time. 
When  my  good  fiUcon  made  her  flight  across 
Thy  father  s  ground. 

Per.  Now  Jove  afford  you  cause ! 
To  me,  the  difference  forgesdread ;  yourmreatnesi 
Hath  not  been  us*d  to  fear.    Even  now  I  tremble 


*  That  is,  pies  made  of  wardeni,  a  species  of  large  pears.  •  Trou-madame,  French.  The  game  of 
nine-holes.  IThat  is^  reside  but  for  a  time.  *  T^  is,  the  puppet-show,  then  ciilicd  motions.  Tbii 
term  frequently  occurs  in  our  author.  *  Beggins  gypsies,  m  the  time  of  pur  author,  were  in  gang^ 
and  companies,  that  had  somethina  of  the  shew  of  an  mcorporated  body.  From  this  noble  society  he 
wishes  he  may  be  unrolled  if  he  tkies  not  so  and  so.  *  That  is,  take  hold  of  it.  *  The  object  of  all 
men's  notic^  and  expectation.  •  To  prank  is  to  dress  with  ostentation^  •  i.  e.  One  would  think 
that  in  puttmg  on  this  habit  ofa  shepherd,  you  had  sworn  to  put  me  out  of  countenance ;  for  In  thi% 
as  ii\a  ghtts,  you  shew  bow  much  below  yourself  you  must  descend  before  you  can  get  VK9H(5|^^ 


3M 


WINTER'S  TALE. 


[Act  4;  Scenes* 


To  think,  yoiir  fetlier,  by  sortie  accident, 
Should  pass  this  way,  as  you  dtd^  Oh,  the  fates  ! 
How  would  he  loot,  lo  see  his  work,  so  npble. 
Vilely  bound  up?  W' Imt  would  he  say  ?  Or  how 
Should  I,  in  these,  my  bonrov-'d  flaunts,  behold 
The  sternness  of  his  presence  ? 

Fto*  Apprehend 
Nothinfl^  but  jollity .    The  gods  themselves, 
Humbhng  their  deities  to  love,  have  taken 
1'he  shapes  of  beasts  ujM>n  them :  Jupiter 
Became  a  bull,  and  bellowed  ;  the  green  Neptune 
A  ram,  and  bleated  ;  and  the  hre-robM  god. 
Golden  Apollo,  a  poor  humble  swain. 
As  I  seem  now :  TTieir  transformations 
Were  never  for  a  piece  of  beauty  rarer ; 
Nor  in  away  so  chaste :  since  my  desires 
Kjjn  not  before  mine  honour;  nor  my  lusts 
Burn  hotter  than  my  faith. 

/»«••  O  but,  dear  sir, 
Yoor resolution  cannot  hold,  when  'tis 
Oppos*d,  as  it  must  be,  by  the  pov  er  o*  the  king : 
One  of  these  two  must  be  necessities,    [purpose. 
Which  then  will  speA ;  that  you  must  diange  thi^ 
Or  I  my  life.  [purpose, 

Flo.  Thou  dearest  Perdita,  fnot 

With  these  forcM  thoughts,  I  prilhee,  darken 
The  mirth  o*the  feast:  or  I'll  be  tliiRe,  my  fair. 
Or  not  my  father's :  for  I  cannot  be 
Mine  own,  nor  any  thing  to  any.  if 
1  be  not  thin^ ;  to  this  1  am  most  constant. 
Though  destmy  say,  no.    lie  merrv,  gentle ; 
Strangle  such  thoughts  as  these,  witli  any  thing 
That  you  behold  the  while.  Your  guests  are  corn- 
Lift  up  your  countenance;  as  it  were  the  day  [ing; 
Of  celebration  of  that  nuptial,  which 
We  two  have  sworn  shall  come. 

Per.  O  lady  fortune. 
Stand  you  auspicious! 
Enter  Sliephcrd,  Clown,  ^fopsa,  Dorcas,  Ser- 
vants; with  Poll r§nes,  and  CatnillOfdi^guui^d, 

Clo.  See  your  guests  approach : 
Address  you rselt  to  entertain  them  sprightly, 
And  let  s'be  red  with  mirth.  ,  [upon 

- '  iihtp,  Fye,  daughter !  when  my  old  wife  liv*d 
This  day,  she  was  both  pantler,  tutler,  cook  ; 
Both  dame  and  servant :  welcomed  all;  ^ervM  all; 
Would  sing  her  song  and  danceherturn;  nowhere. 
At  upper  end  of  the  table,  now,  i'  the  middle ; 
On  his  shoulder,  and  his:  her  face  o'  lire 
With  labour ;  and  the  thing,  she  took  to  auench  it. 
She  would  to  each  onesip :  You  are  retir  d, 
A«  if  you  were  a  feasted  one,  and  not 
The  hostess  of  .the  meeting :  Pray  you,  bid 
These  unknown  friends  to  us  welcome;  for  it  is 
A  way  to  make  us  better  friends,  more  known. 
Come,  quench  your  blushes  ;  and  presentyoursclf 
That  which  you  are,  mistress  o'  tne  feast :  Come 
And  bid  us  welcome  t6  your  sheep-shearing,  [on, 
As  your  ^ood  Hock  shall  prosper. 

Ar.  Sir,  welcome !  [To  Pol.  and  Cam . 

It  is  my  father's  will,  I  should  take  on  me 
The  hostess-ship  o'theday : — ^You're  welcome,  sir  \ 
Give  oie  those  tidwers  there,Dorcas.  Revereadsirs, 


For  you  there's  rosemary,  and  roc ;  these  keep 
Seeming,  and  savour,  all  the  winter  long : 
Grace,  and  remembrance  *,  be  to  you  both. 
And  welcome  to  our  shearing! 

Pol.  Shepherdess, 
(A  fair  one  are  you)  well  you  fit  our  ages 
With  flowers  of  whiter. 

Per.  Sir,  the  year  growing  ancient,*— 
Not  yet  on  summer's  death,  nor  on  the  birth 
lOjOftremblingwinter^thefair^t  flowers  o'tbe  season 
Are  our  carnations,  and  streak'd  silly-flowers. 
Which  some  call,  nature's  bastards :  of  that  kind 
Our  nistick  garden's  barren ;  and  I  cafe  not 
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lo  get  slips  of  them. 
Pol.  Wherefore,  gentle  maiden. 


Do  you  neglect  them  ? 

Per.  For  I  have  heard  it  said. 
There  is  an  art,  which,  in  their  piedncss,  shares 
\^  ith  great  creating  nature. 

Pal.  Say,  there  be ; 
^'et  nature  is  made  l>etter  by  no  mean, 
iUit  nature  makes  that  mean ;  so,  o*er  that  art 
Which,  you  say,  adds  to  nature,  is  an  art 
Tltat  nature  makes.  You  see,  sweet  maid,  we  mar- 
A  gentler  cyon  to  the  wildest  stock ;  [ry 

And  niake  conceive  a  bark  of  baser  kind 
By  bud  of  nobler  race :  This  is  an  art 
Which  does  mend  nature :  change  it  rather:  but 
The  art  itself  is  nature. 

Per,  So  it  is. 

Pol.  Then  make  your  garden  rich  in  gilty- 
And  do  not  call  them  bastards.  [flowers. 

Per.  I'll  not  put 
The  dibble  in  earth  to  set  one  slip  of  them :  ' 
No  more  than,  were  I  painted,  I  would  wish 
This  youth  should  say,  'twere  well ;  and  only 

therefore 
Desire  to  breed  by  me. — Here's  flowws  for  you ; 
Hot  lavender,  mints,  savory,  maijoram : 
40|The  marygold,  that  goes  to  bed  with  tlie  sun. 
And  with'  him  rises  weeping :  these  are  flmvers 
Of  middle  summer,  and,  I  think,  they  arc  given 
To  men  of  middle  age :  You  arc  very  welcome. 
C(tm.  \  should  leave  grazing,  were  \  ol'your  Aock* 
And  onlv  live  bv  gazing. 

Pel.  Out,  alas ! 
You'd  be  so  lean,  that  blasts  of  January 
VVou'd  blow  you  through  and  through. — ^Now,mT 
fairest  friend,  [migfit 

1  would,  I  had  some  flowers  o'  the  spring,  that 
Become  your  thne  of  day ;  and  yours^and  yours  ; 
'ITiat  wear  upon  your  virgin  branches  j-et  ^ 
Your  maidenheads  growing:— O  Proserpina, 
For  the  flowers  now,  that,  frighted,  thou  icfst  fall 
From  Dis's  waggon  ?  dafl'odils, 
That  come  before  the  swallow  dares,  and  take 
The  winds  of  March  with  beauty;  violets  dim. 
But  sweeter  than  the  lids  of  Junos  eyes. 
Or  Cy  therea's  breath ;  pale  primroses, 
riiat  clie  unmarried,  ere  they  can  bekoM 
Bright  Phorbus  in  hisj.trength,  a  malady 
Most  incident  to  maids ;  bold  ox-lips,  aad 
The  crown-unperial ;  lilies  of  all  kmds. 
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^Bue,  was  called  htrh  nf^race,  I?flu?fWJory  was  anciently  supposed  to  stren^tlien  the  memory,  and  it 
prescribd^d  for  tlv^t  purpose  m  the  books  of  aucient  ph)  sic. 
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The  flour-de-lis  being  onel  O,  these  I  lack, 
To  make  yoxi  garlands  of ;  and,  my  sweet  friend. 
To  8tro\v  nimorer  and  o'er. 

Flo,  What?  like  a  corse? 

Per.'  No,  like  a  bank,  for  love  to  lieand  play  on; 
Not  like  a  corse :  or  if, — not  to  be  buried, 
fiut  quick,  and  in  mine  arms.    Come,  take  your 

flowers; 
Methinks,  I  play  as  I  have  seen  them,  do 
InWhitsim'  pastorals :  sure,  this  robe  of  mine 
Does  change  my  disposition. 

Fio,  What  \mi  do. 
Still  betters  what  is  done.  When  yon  speak,  sweet, 
IM  have  you  do  it  ever:  when  you  sing, 
I'd  have  you  buy  and  sell  so ;  so  give  alms ; 
Pray  so :  and  for  the  ordering  your  aflfairs. 
To  sing  them  too :  when  you  do  dance, !  wish  you 
A  wave  o*  the  sea,  that  you  might  ever  do 
Nothing  but  tliat ;  move  still,  still  so. 
And  own  no  other  function :  Each  your  domg. 
So  singular  in  each  particular. 
Crowns  what  you  are  doing  in  the  present  deeds. 
That  all  your  acts  are  queens. 

Per.  O,  Doricles, 
Yottr  praises  are  too  lar^ge:  but  that  your  youth, 
And  the  true  blood,  which  peeps  fairfy  through  it, 
Do  plainly  give  you  out  an  unstain'd  shephdrid; 
With  wiscfom  I  might  fear,  my  Doricles, 
You  woo'd  me  the  false  way. 

Flo.  I  think  you  have 
As  little  skill '  to  fear,  as  I  have  purpose 
T6  put  you  to*t. — But,  come ;  our  dance,  I  pray 
Your  luind,  my  Perdita:  so  turtles  pair. 
That  never  mean  to  part. 

Ftr.  I'll  swear  for  'em. 

Pol.  This  is  the  prettiest  low-bom  lass,  that  ever 
Fan  on  the  green-sward :  nothing  she  does  or  seems. 
But  smacks  of  something  greater  than  herself; 
Too  noble  for  this  place. 

Cam.  He  tells  her  somethini?, 
That  makes  her  blood  look  out:  Good  sooth,  she  is 
The  queen  of  curds  and  cream. 

Clo.  Come  on,  strike  up. 

Dor,  Mopsa  must  be  your  mistress:  marry, 
To  mend  her  kissing  with," [garlick, 

Mop.  Now,  in  good  time!  [manners. — 

Clo.  Not  a  word,  a  word;  we  stand  upon  oui 
Come,  strike  up. 
Here  a  Dance  qf  Shepherds  and  Shepherdesses. 

Pol.  Pray,  t^ood  shepherd,  what  [ter? 

Fair  swain  is  this,  which  dances  with  your  daugh- 

^ep,  Tliey  call  him  Doricles ;  and  he  boasts 
Tohave  a  worthy  feeding*:  but  I  have  it  [himself 
Upon  his  own  report,  and  I  believe  it ;  [ter; 

He  looks  like  sooth  *.  He  says  he  loves  my  daugh- 
I  think  so  too  ;  for  ne\'er  gaz'd  the  moon 
Upon  thewater,  as  he'll  stand,  and  read. 
As  'twere,  my  daughter's  eyes:  and,  to  be  pldin, 
i  thmk,  there  is  not  half  a  kiss  to  chuse, 
Who'k>Te$  another  best. 


Pol.  She  dances  featly. 

Skep.  So  she  does  any  thing ;  though  I  report  if^ 
That  should  be  silent :  if  young  Doricles 
Do  light  upon  her,  she  sl'iall  bring  him  that 
Whkh  he  not  dreams  of. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Ser.  O  master,  if  you  did  but  hear  the  pedlar 
at  the  door,  you  would  never  dance  again  after  a 
tabor  and  pipe ;  no,  the  bag-pipe  could  not  move 
10  you ;  he  sings  several  tunes,  fester  than  you'll  tell 
monev :  he  utters  them  as  he  had  eaten  ballads^ 
and  all  men's  ears  grew  to  his  tunes. 

Clo.  He  could  never  come  better;  he  shall  come 
on :  I  love  a  ballad  but  even  too  well ;  If  it  he 
15  doleful  matter,  merrily  set  down,  or  a  very  plea- 
sant thinff  indeed,  antl  sung  lamentably. 

Ser,  He  hath  songs,  for  man,  or  woman,  ofall 
sizes;  no  milliner  can  so  fit  his  customers  with 
gloves :  he  h^  the  prettiest  lore-songs  for  maids  ; 
20 so  without  bawdry,  which  is  strange:  with  such 
delicate  burdens  of  dil-do^s  tn\d  fadings  \jump 
her  and  thump  her\  and  where  some  stpetch- 
mouth'd  rascal  would,  as  it  were,  mean  misdiief^ 
and  break  a  foul  gap  into  the  matter,  he  makc4 
25  the  maid  to  answer,  ff'/ioop,  do  me  no  liarm,  good 
man ;  puts  him  off,  slights  him,  with  If^hoop,  do 
me  no  harm,  food  man. 

PoL  This  IS  a  brave  felk)w. 

Clo.  Believe  me,  thou  talkest  of  an  admirable 
30  conceited  fellow.    Has  he  any  unbraided  *  wares  ? 

Ser.  He  hath  ribbons  ofall  the  colours  Ptlic  rain- 
bow; points,  more  than  all  the  lawyers  in  Bohe- 
mia can  learnedly  handle,  though  they  come  to 
him  by  the  gross ;  ificles,  caddisses  *,  cambricks^ 
35  lawns:  why,  he  sings  them  over,  as  they  were  goda 
or  goddesses:  you  would  think,  a  smock  were  a 
she-angel ;  he  so  chaunts  to  the  sleeve-hand,  smd 
the  work  about  the  square  on't  *. 

Clo.  Pr'y  thee,  bring  him  in ;  and  let  him  ip« 
40  proach  singing. 

Per.  Forewarn  him,  that  he  i^se  no  scurrilous 
words  in  his  tunes. 

Clo.  You  have  oflhese  pedlars,  that  have  mor^ 

'cm  than  you'd  think,  sister. 
45     Per.  Ay,  good  brother,  or  go  about  to  think.  • 

Enter  Autolycns,  singing. 

Lauit,  as  uhite  as  driven  snozi} ; 

Cyprus,  black  as  e^er  was  croiv; 
50         Gloves  as  sweet  cts  damask  roses ; 

Masks  for  faces  and  for  noses  ; 

Bugle  bracelets  neck-lace  amhtr ; 

Perfume  for  a'ladifs  chamber ; 

Golden  quoifs,  ana  stomachers, 
55         For  my  lads  to  give  their  dears ; 

P ins,  andpokivg'Siicks  of  steely 

H'hat  maias  lack  from  head  to  heel : 

Come,  buy  qfme,  come ;  come  buff,  comebuy ; 

Buy,  lads,  or  else  your  lasses  cry : 
60         Come  buy,  tec. 


*  That  Is,  reason. 
*  Mr.  Stcevens  con^ 
the  work  or  embroidery 
or  tnigfat  have  a  square  tucker. 
to  adjust  the  plaiu  of  rutifs. 


I.       *  i.  e.  a  considerable  tract  of  pasturage.       *  i.  e.  truth.      *  i.  e .  imdamagetl. 

ijectin-es  caddis  to  me^n  ferret.  *  1  her.ont  about  the  .Square  on* t  prol»:il)ly  sigrlties 

udery  about  the  bosom  part  of  a  shift,  which  might  then  have  been  of  a  «iquare  form, 

I  Thtiie poking  sticks  Vfeie  heated  in  the  fiie,  ard  made  use  of 
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Ch.  l(  I  were  not  in  love  with  Mopsa,  thou 
«houl4'st  take  no  money  of  me:  but  being  enthrallM 
as  I  am,  it  will  also  l^e  the  bondage  of  certain  rib- 
bons and  jgloves. 

Mop.  Twas  promised  them  against  the  feast; 
but  they  come  not  too  late  now. 

Dor,  He  hath  promised  you  inore  than  that,  or 
there  bejiars. 

Mop.  He  hath  paid  you  all  he  promis'd  you: 
ixiay  be,  he  has  paid  you  more ;  which  win  shame 
you  to  give  him  again. 

Clo.  Is  there  no  manners  left  among  maids  ?  will 
they  wear  their  plackets,  where  they  should  bear 
then:  faces  ?  Is  there  not  milking-time,  when  you 
are  gouig  to  bed,  or  kill-hole,  to  whistle  off  these 
lecrets :  but  you  must  be  tittle -tattling  before  all 
our  guests  ?  Tis  well  they  are  whispering :  Cla 
inour  ^  your  tongues,  and  not  a  word  more. 

Mop.  I  have  done.  Come,  you  promised  me 
a  tawdry  lace,  and  a  pair  of  sweet  gloves'. 

Clo.  Have  I  not  told  tlice,  how  I  was  cozenM  b) 
the  way,  and  lost  all  my  money  ? 

Aut.  And, indeed,  sir,  there  are  cozeners  abroad ; 
therefore  it  behoves  men  to  be  wary. 

Cto.  Fear  not  thou,  man,  thou  shalt  lose  no-  25 
thing  here. 

Aut.  I  hope  so,  sir;  for  I  have  about  me  many 
parcels  of  charge. 

Clo.  What  Imst  here  ?  ballads? 

Mop.  Pray  now,  buy  some :  I  love  a  ballad  in 
print,  a-life' ;  for  then  we  are  sure  they  are  true. 

Aut.  Here's  one  to  a  very  doleful  tune,  How 
an  usurer^s  wife  was  brought  to  bed  with  twenty 
money-bags  at  a  burden  ;  and  how  she  long*d  to 
cat  addersMieads,  and  toads  carbonadoed. 

Mop.  Is  it  true,  think  you  ? 

Aut.  Very  true ;  and  but  a  month  old. 

Dor.  Bless  me  from  marrying  a  usurer! 

Aut.  Here's  the  midwife's  name  to*t,  one  mis- 
tress Taleporter;  and  Ave  pr  six  honest  wives  that 
were  present :  \Vhy  should  I  carry  lies  abroad  ? 

Mop.  Pray  you  now,  buy  it. 

Clo.  Come  on,  lay  it  by  :  And  let's  first  see 
more  balladr:  we'll  buy  the  other  tilings  anon. 

Aut.  Here's  another  ballad;  Of  a  fish,  that  ap 
pear'd  upon  the  coast,  on  Wednesday  the  four- 
score ofApril,  forty  thousand  fathom  above  water, 
and  sun^  this  ballad  against  the  hard  hearts  of 
maids :  it  was  thought,  she  was  a  woman,  and  was 
tum'd  intod  cold  fish,  for  she  would  not  exchange 
flesh  with  one  that  lov'd  her :  The  ballad  is  very 
pitiful,  tod  as  true. 

Dor.  Is  it  true  too,  think  you? 

Aut.  Five  justices' hands  at  it ;  and  witnesses, 
more  than  o^y  pack  will  hold. 

Clo.  Lay  it  by  too :  Another. 

Aut»  Tjus  is  a  merry  balM ;  hut  a  very  pretty 
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Mop.  Let*s  have  tome  merry  ones. 
Aut.  Why,  this  is  a  passmg  merry  one ;  and  goes 
to  tJie  tune  of.  Two  maids  wooing  a  manz  there's 
scarce  a  maid  westward,  but  &he  sings  it ;   'tis  ia 
request,  I  can  tell  you. 

Mop.  We  can  both  sing  it ;  if  thoult  bear  a 
part,  thou  shalt  hear;  'tis  in  three  parts. 
Dor.  We  had  the  Jtune  on*t  a  month  ago. 
Aut.  I  can  bear  my  part ;  ydU  must  know,  'tis 
occupation :  have  at  it  with  you. 
SONG. 
A.  Get  you  hence ^  for  I  must  go ; 
IV here,  it  fits  not  you  to  know. 

D.  fi'hiilier  T  M.  0,  JTA/z/in-  f  Wldther  T 
M.  //  becomes  thy  oath  full  xveU, 
Thou  to  me  thy  secrets  tell: 

D.  Me  too,  let  me  ao  thither. 
M.  Or  thougo*st  to  the  grange,  or  mtll: 
D.  ffto  either,  thou  dost  ill. 

A.  Neither.  D.  r/w/,  neither  f  A.  NeiAer. 
I ).  riu>u  hast  sxvam  my  love  to  be  ; 
M .  Tlum  hast  sworn  it  more  to  me : 

Ihtn,  whither  go* St  T  say,xvhitl^r  t 
C/o.We'U  have  this  song  out  anon  by  ourselves: 
My  father  and  the  gentlemen  are  in  sad  *  talk,  and 
well  not  trouble  tnem:  come,  bring  away  th)* 
pack  after  me.    Wenches,  FU  buy  for  you  both ; 
— Pedlar,  let's  have  tlie  first  choice. — I*ollow  me, 
girls. 
Aut.  And  you  shall  pay  well  for  'em.    {Aside. 
IVill  you  buy  tmy  tape. 
Or  lace  for  your  cape. 
My  daintu  duck,  my  aearni  f 
Any  silk,  any  thread. 
Any  toys  for  your  head. 
Of  the  new'st,  and  in^st,  finest  wearni  T 
Come  to  tliepealar ; 
Monctfs  a  medler, 
Tliat  doth  utter  *  all  nun*s  tvare^. 
{Exe.Cloxjim,Autolycus,  Dorcas,  andMopsa. 

Enter  a  Servartt. 
Ser.  Master,  there  are  three  carters,  three  shep- 
lierds,  three  neat-herds,  three  swine-herds,  that 
have  made  themselves  all  men  of  hair*  ?  they  call 
themselves  saltier^:  und  they  have  a  dance,  which 
(he  wenchessav  is  a  gall  imautry  of  gambols,  because 
they  are  not  iii^t ;  but  they  themselves  are  o'  the 
mind,  (if  it  be  not  too  rough  for  some,  that  know 
little  but  bowling)  it  will  please  plentifully. 

S/tep.  Away  I  well  none  on't ;  here  Has  been 
too  much  liomely  foolery  already : — I  know,  ur, 
e  weary  you. 

Pol.\o\i  weary  those  that  refresh  us;, pea jt 
let's  see  these  four  threes  of  herdsmen. 

Ser.  One  three  of  tliem,  by  their  own  report, 
sir,  hath  danc'd  before  the  King;  and  not  Uie 
^-orst  of  the  three,  but  jumps  twelve  foot  and  a  * 
lialf  by  tlie  square. 


^  When  bells  are  at  the  height,  in  order  to  cease  them,  the  repetition  of  the  strokes  becomes  rnvcb 
quicker  than  before ;  this  is  called  c/^imotiriitg'  them.  '  Sweet  or  perfumed  gloves,  were  very  fiashion* 
aol^  in  the  age  of  Elizabeth,  and  long  aftervaids.  Tawdry  laces  w^re  worn  about  the  ladies'  heacb, 
i^dcs,  and  waists.  *l.e.at  life.  ^.  i.  e.  serious.  Vi.  e.  bring  out,  or  produce.  *  Men  tjf 
hgir,  ajr^  hairy  meUp  9r  satyrs.    A.  duice  of  satyrs  was  po  unusual  eutertaimuent  in  those  times. 
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Shep.  hoLve  your  prating ;  since  these  good  men 
wn  pleased,  let  thenl  come  m ;  but  quickly  now. 
•fer.  Why,  thev  stay  at  door,  sir. 

Here  a  dance  ^twelve  Satyrs, 
Pci,  l^AsidtX  O,  fether,  youll  luibw  more  of 
that  hereafter.— 
Is  it  not  too  far  gone  ?— Tis  time  to  part  them. — 
He's  simple,  and  tells  much. — How  now,  feur 

shepherd  ? 
Your  heart  is  full  of  something,  that  doth  take 
YouV  mind  from  feasting.  Sooth,wben  I  wasvoune 
And  handed  love^  as  you  do,  I  was  wont    [sackx 
To  load  my  she  with  knacks :   I  would  have  Tan 
llie  pedlar's  silken  treasury,  and  have  pour'd  it 
To  her  acceptance ;  you  have  let  him  go. 
And  nothine  mar  ted  with  him :  If  your  lass 
Interpretation  should  abuse ;  and  call  this. 
Your  lack  of  love,  or  bounty  ;you  were  straited 
For  a  reply,  at  least,  if  you  make  a  care 
Of  happy  nolding  her. 
fto.  Old  sir,  I  know, 
She  prizes  not  such  trifles  as  these  are: 
Thegifts,she  looksfrom  me,  are  pAok'd,  andlook'd, 
Up  in  my  heart;  which  I  have  given  already, 
Butnot  delivered.— O,  hear  me  breathe  my  Itfe 
Before  this  ancient  sir,  who,  it  should  seem. 
Hath  sometime  lov'd:  I  take  thy  hand ;  this  hand, 
As  soft  as  dove's  down,  and  as  white  as  it ; 
Or  Ethiopian's  tooth,  or  the  fimn'd  snow, 
Thafs  bolted  by  the  northern  blasts  twice  o'er. 

-Po/.  What  follows  this  ? 

How  prettily  the  young  swain  seems  to  wash 
The  nand,  'twas  ^r  before ! — I  have  put  you  out:- 
But  to  your  protestatkm;  let  me  hear 
What  you  profess. 

Flo.  Do,  and  be  witness  to^t. 
•  PoL  And  this  my  neighbour  too  ? 
Fio.  And  he,  and  more 
Than  he,  and  men ;  the  earth,  the  heavens  and  all : 
That,— were  I  crown'd  the  most  imperial  monarch, 
fliereof  most  worthy ;  were  I  the  fairest  youth 
That  ever  made  eya  swerve ;  had  force  and  know- 
ledge,  [them, 

More  than  was  ever  man^, — ^I  would  not  prize 
Without  her  love :  for  her,  employ  them  all ; 
Commend  them,  and  condemn  them,  to  her  ser- 
Or  to  their  own  perdition.  fvice, 

PoL  Fairly  offer'd. 
Com.  Thb  shews  a  sound  affection. 
Shep,  But,  my  dau^ter. 
Say  you  the  Hke  to hunf 

Per.  I  cannot  speak. 
So  well,  nothing  so  well ;  no,  nor  mean  better : 
%  the  jnttem  of  mine  own  thoughts  I  cut  out 
The  purity  of  his. 

^Up.  Take  hands,  a  bargain ;— ^- 
And,  frieBd^unknOwn,  you  shall  bear  witness  toH 
I  give  in)r  daughter  to  hmi,  and  will  make 
Her  portion  equal  his. 
Fio.  O,  that  must  be 
P  the  virtue  of  your  daughter :  one  bein^  dead, 
I  finll  have  moreifaaa  you  can  dream  of  yet ; 
Enough  then  for  your  wohder :  but,  come  on. 
Contract  us  'fore  these  witnesses. 
4Sk3>.  JCome^  your  hand  ;—^ 


And,  daughter,  yours. 

PoL  Soft,  swam,  a  while,  'beseech  you^ 
Haveyoua&ther? 
Flo,  I  have:  but  what  of  him  ? 
PoL  Knows  he  of  this? 
Flo.  He  neither  does,  nor  shall. 
PoL  Methinks,  a  £rther 
Is,  at  the  nuptial  of  his  son,  a  guest 
That  best  becomes  the  table.  Pray  you,  once  more; 
1 0  Is  not  your  father  jgrown  incapable 

Of  reatx>nable  affairs?  is  he  not  stupid        {hear? 
With  age^  and  altering  rheums  ?    Can  he  speak  I 
Know  man  from  manr  dispute  his  owu  estate'? 
Lies  he  not  bed- rid  ?  and  igain  does  nothing, 
15  But  what  he  did  being  childish  ? 
Flo.  No,  good  su* ; 
He  has  his  health,  and  ampler  strength,  indeed^ 
Than  most  have  of  \m  age. 
PoL  By  my  white  beard, 
20  Vou  offer  him,  if  tliis  be  so,  a  wrong 
Something  unlilial :  Reason,  my  son 
should  chuse  himself  a  wife ;  but  as  good  reason, 
fhe  father  (all  whose  oy  is  nothing  eise 
iut&ir  posterity)  shculu  hold  some  counsel 
25  fn  such  a  buaness. 
Flo.  I  yield  all  this ; 
But,  for  some  other  reasons,  my  grave  sir, 
Wliich  'tis  not  fit  you  know,  I  not  acquaint 
My  father  of  tliis  business. 
30     PoL  Let  hhn  know't. 
FU).  He  shall  not. 
PoL  Pr*ythee,  let  him. 
Flo.  No,  he  mtist  not. 

Shep.  Let  him,  my  son ;  he  shall  not  need  to  grieve 
35  At  knowing  of  thy  choice.  .  ' 

Flo.  Come,  come,  he  must  not: — 
Mark  our  contract. 
PoL  Mark  your  divorce,  young  sir, 

IDiscovtring  himseff, 
40  ^hom  son  I  dare  not  call ;  thou  art  too  base 
To  be  acknowledg'd :  Thou  a  sceptre's  heir, 
Hiatthus  affect'st  a  sheep  hook !— Thou  old  tray- 
I  am  sorry,  that,  by  hanging  thee,  1  can  but  [tor. 
Shorten  thy  lifie  one  week. — And  thou,  fresh  piece 
45  Of  excellent  witchcraft;  who,  offeree,  must  know 

The  royal  fool  thou  cop*st  with ; 

Sliep.  O,  my  heart !  [made 

Pot.  I'll  havethy  beauty  scratch'd  with  briars  and 
More  homely  than  thy  state.-For  thee,  fond  boy,— 
50  If  I  may  ever  know,  ihou  dost  but  sigh,      [never 
That  tHou  no  more  shalt  never  see  this  knack,  (ag 
r  mean  thou  shalt)  we'll  bar  thee  from  succession ; 
Not  hold  thee  of  our  blood,  no,  not  our  kin. 
Far  than  Deucalion  oif :  Mark  thou  my  words ; 
55  Follow  «s  to  the  court. — ^Thou  churl,  for  this  time. 
Though  full  of  our  displeasore,  yet  we  free  thee 
From  the  dead  blow  of  it. — ^And  you,  enchant* 

ment, — 
Worthy  enough  a  herdsman ;  yea,  him  too. 
That  makes  hmiself,  hut  for  oiir  honour  therein, 
ITaworthythee, — if  ever,  henceforth,  thou  ' 
These  rural  latches  to  his  entrance  oi>en. 
Or  hoop  his  body  more  with  thy  embraces, 
r  will  devise  a  death  as  cruel  for  thee. 
As  thou  art  tender  to  lU  [^EiU. 
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[Act 2.  Scenes. 


Per.  Even  here  undone ! 
I  was  not^Tiuch  afeard:  foroilce,  or  twice, 
1  was  about  to  speak  ;  and  tell  bim  pla'mly, 
'J'lje  seU'-same  sun,  that  shines  upon  his  court. 
Hides  not  his  visage  from  our  cottage,  but 
Looks  on  alike. —  n  il't  please  you,  sir,  be  cone? 

.  [7  b  florin  /. 
I  told  yon»w  hat  would  come  of  this:  'Beseech  you, 
<>l  your  own  state  take  care:  this  dream  of  mine, — 
Being  now  awake,  I'll  queen  it  no  inch  farther. 
But  milk  my  ewes  and  weep. 
'  Cum.  Why,  how  now,  father  ? 
Speak,  ere  thou  diest. 

Skp.  I  cannot  speak,  nor  think, 
ik'or  dare  to  know  that  which  I  know. — O,  sir, 

[7V?  Itorizi  I. 
You  have  undone  a  man  of  fourscore  three. 
That  thought  to  fill  his  grave  in  quiet ;  yea. 
To  die  u|)on  the  bed  my  father  dy'd, 
'I  o  lie  close  by  his  honest  bones:  but  now 
St)me  hangman  must  put  on  my  shroud,  and  lay  me 
Where  no  priest  shovels-in  dust'. -O  cursed  wrelch 

{ToPtrdifa 
That  knew'st  this  was  tlie  prince,  and  would'st 

adventure 
To  mingle  faith  with  hihi. — Undone !  undone ! 
If  I  miglit  die  within  this  hour,  1  have  liv'd 
"To  die  when  I  desire.  [£xi7. 

Ph.  Why  look  you  so  upon  me  ? 
I  am  but  sorry,  not  afeard  ;  delay*d. 
But  nothing  alter'd :  What  I  was,  I  am : 
Mofe  straining  on,  for  plucking  back ;  not  follow 
My  leash  unwillingly.  [ing 

Cam.  G  racious  my  lord, 
You  know  your  fat  tier's  temper:  at  this  time 
lie  will  allow  no  speech, — which,  1  do  guess. 
You  do  not  purpose  to  bun ; — and  as  hardly 
Will  he  endure  your  sijfht  at  yet,  I  fear : 
Then,  'till  the  fury  of  his  highness  settle, 
Come  not  before  him. 
'   Plo.  1  not  purpose  it. 
I  think,  Camiilo. 

Cam,  Even  he,  my  lord. 

Per.  1 1  ow  often  have  I  told  you'^twould  be  thus 
.  How  often  said  my  dignity  would  last 
Ihit  'till  'twere  known  ? 

Plo.  It  cannot  fail,  but  by 
T^le  violation  of  my  faith ;  and  then 
I^t  nature  crush  the  sides  o*  the  earth  together. 
And  mar  tlie  seeds  within ! — I  Jft  up  thv  looks : — 
From  my  succession  wipe  me,  father!  1 
Am  heir' to  my  affection. 

Oim.  Be  advis'd. 

Pin.  i  am  ;  and  by  my  fancy  * :  if  my  reason 
'  Wilt  thereto  be  obedient,  1  have  reason; 
If  not,  my  senses,  better  pleas'd  with  madness. 
Do  bid  it  welcome. 

Cam.  This  is  desperate,  sir. 

Ph.  So  call  it :  but  it  does  fulfil  my  vow; 
I  needs  must  think  it  honesty.     Cannllo, 
Not  for  Bohemia,  nor  the  pomp  that  may. 
IW  ihrreat  glean'd ;  for  all  the  sun  sees,  or 
i  iie  close  earth  wombs,  or  the  profound  sea  hides 
In  unknown  fathoms,  will  I  break  my  oath 
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To  this  my  fair  belqv'd :  Therefore,  I  pray  you. 
As  you  haVe  evpr  been  my  father's  friend. 
When  he  shall  mi«i«  me,  (as  in  faith  I  mean  not 
To  see  him  any  more)  cast  your  good  coun^ls 
r[)on  His  |>as*»ion  ;  Let  myself,  and  fortime. 
Tug  for  the  time  to  come.    I'his  you  may  know, 
Aful  so  deliver,—  I  am  put  to  sea 
With  her,  whom  here  I  cannnot  lioUl  on  shore ; 
And,  most  opportune  to  our  need,  I  have 
A  vessel  rides  fast  by,  but  not  pri*par'd 
For  this  design.    What  course  1  mean  to  bold^ 
Shalt  nothing  benefit  your  knowledge,  nor 
Concern  me  the  reporting. 

Cam.  O  my  lord, 
I  would  your  spirit  were  easier  for  advice. 
Or  stronger  for  \our  need. 

Pio.  Hark,  Pefdita: 

ril  hear  you  bv  and  bv.  [To  Camilh. 

Cam.  IMdr.']  He's  irremoveable, 
Resolv'd  for  flight :  Now  were  1  happy,  if 
His  going  I  could  frame  to  serve  my  turn; 
.Save  him  from  danger,  do  him  love  and  IvMioiir ; 
Purchase  the  sight  a^in  of  dear  Sicilta, 
And  that  unhappy  kmgray  master,  whom 
[  so  much  thirst  to  see. 

Ph,  Now,  good  Camiilo, 
(  am  so  fraught  with  curious  business,  that 
[  leave  out  ceremony. 

Cam.  Sir,  I  think^ 
You  have  heard  of  my  poor  services,  i' the  lov^ 
That  I  have  bomt  your  &ther } 

Plo,  Very  liobly 
Have  you  deserv^l :  it  is  my  father's  musick, 
1  o  speak  \our  deeds ;  no  little  of  his  care 
To  have  tfiem  recx)mpens'd  as  thought  on. 

Cam.  Well,  my  lord, 
[f  you  may  please  to  think  I  love  the  king; 
AihI^  through  him,  what  is  nearest  to  biro,  which  if 
Your  gracious  self ;  embrace  but  my  direction, 
(If  your  more  ponderous  and  settled  project 
May  sufTer  alteration)  on  mine  honour, 
I'll  point  you  where  you  shall  have  su^  re- 
ceiving 
As  shall  become  your  hig!in<?ss ;  where  you  may 
Knjoy  your  mistress ;  from  the  whom,  I  see. 
There's  no  disjunction  to  be  made  but  by 
(As  heavens  forfend !)  vour  ruin  :  iMarry  her; 
And  (with  my  best  endeavours  in  your  absence) 
Your  discontenting  father  1*U  strive  to  qualify, 
And  brinjg  him  up  to  liking. 

Pto.  Now,  Camiilo,    . 
May  this,  almost  a  miracle,  be  done? 
That  I  may  call  thee  something  more  than  man^ 
And,  atler  that,  trust  to  thee. 

Cam.  Have  you  tliought  on 
A  place,  whereto  you'll  go  ? 
•  Plo.  Not  any  yet : 

But  as  the  imthought-on  accident  is  guilty 
lb  what  we  wildly  do ;  ^  we  profess 
Ourselves  to  be  the  sbvcs  of  chauce,  and  flies 
Of  every  wind  that  blows. 

Cam,  'Then  list  to  me : 
This  follows, — if  you  will  not  change  voorpufpoce. 
But  undergo  tbi>  flight ;— Make  tor'Siciua^f 


*  This  part  of  the  jprUit^i  oflice  was  not  left  off  till  the  reign  of  Edward  VL       f  i.  c  lore. 
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And  there  present  yourself,  aqd  your  fair  princess 
(For  so,  I  see,  she  must  be)  'fore  Leonies  ; 
She  shall  be  habitfrd,  as  it  brcomes 
The  pariiKT  of  your  bed.     Methinks,  I  see 
I^eonlejf,  opening  hh  tree  arms,  and  weeping 
Hi<  welcome  forth :  asks  thee,  Uie  son,  forgiveness 
As  *tweje  i*  the  fatluT*s  person  :  kisses  the  hands 
Of  your  fresh  princess :  oVr  and  o'er  divides  him 
n\\  i\t  his  unkindnet^s  and  his  kindness  ;  the  one 
He  chides  to  hell,  and  bids  the  other  grow» 
Faster  than  thought,  or  time. 

Fio.  Worthy  Camillo, 
What  colour  for  my  visitation  shall  I 
Hold  up  betwe  him  ? 

Cam.  Sent  by  the  king  your  father 
To  greet  him,*and  to  give  him  comforts.     Sii", 
'^Ihe  manner  of  vour  bearing  towards  him,  with 
\Vhat  you,  as  from 'your  father,  shall  deliver, 
'ITiingsknown  betwixt  us  three,ril  write  you  down: 
The  which  shall  point  you  torlh,  at  every  sitting'. 
What  you  must  sa\  ;  that'  he  shall  not  perceive. 
But  that  you  liave  your  father's  bospm  there. 
And  speak  his  very  heart.  , 

/Vo.  I  am  bound  to  vou : 
There  is  some  sap  in  thfs. 

Cfim.  A  course  more  promisino: 
Than  a  wild  detlication  of  %  ourselves       [certain, 
To  unpathM  ivalers,    undream'd  shores  ;   most 
To  miseri  s  enough  :  no  hope  to  help  \ou  ; 
But,  as  you  shake  oft  one,  to  take  another: 
Mothmg''  so  certain  as  your  anchors  ;  who 
J)o  tijfir  best  odice,  if  ihcy  can  but  stay  you 
Where  you'll  be  loth  to  be':  Jiesitles,  yo'u"kno\y. 
Prosperity's  the  ven  lH)nd  ot  love ; 
Whose  fresh  tomplexion  and  whose  heart  toge- 
Atlliction  alters.  [tliei 

Pit.  One  of  these  is  true : 
I  think, afllictiou  may  subdue  the  cheek, 
Bill  not  take  in  *  the'mind. 

Oi/«.  Vea,  say  youso?  [years. 

There  shall  not  at  your  father's  house,  these'seven 
Be  born  another  such. 

fU).  My  good  C'amillo, 
She  is  as  forward  of  her  breeding,  as 
She  is  i'  the  rear  of  birth. 

Cam.  I' cannot  say,  'tis  pity 
She  lacks  instructions  ;  for  slIeseom«?a  mistress 
To  inii<i  that  teach. 

Pt  r.  Vc.ur  pardon,  sir,  for  this  ; 
PU  blush  vou  thanks. 

/Yo.   My  prettiest  Perdita. 

But,  oh,  the  thorns  we  stand  ujjon  I — Cumillo, — 
Preserver  of  my  lather,  now  ot  me  ; 
The  medicine  of  our  house" ! — bow  shall  we  dp  ? 
\\€  are  not  furnishM  like  l*oliemia's  son  ; 
Nor  shall  appear  in  Sicily 

Cfwi.  My  lord,  • 
Fear  none'  of  this  :  I  thiiik,  you  know,  my  for 
t>o  all  lie  there :  it  shall  be  so  my  care       [tyinc 
To  have  jou  royally  appointed,  as  if 
Mlie  scene,  you  i)lay,  were  mine.  For  instance,  sir, 
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That  you  may  know  jou  shall  not  want,^ 

word.  [Tliey  talk  aside* 

Entei'  Autfdtjcwi, 

Aut.  Ha,  ha  !  what  a  fool  honesty  is  1  and  trusty 
his  sworn  brother,  a  very  simple  gentleman!  I  have 
sold  all  my  trumpery;  not  a  counterfeit  stone, 
not  a. ribbon,  gUss,  pomander*,  brooch,  table* 
book,  ballad,  knife,  tape,  glove,  shoe-tye,  bracelet, 
horn-ring,  to  keep  ;ny  pack  from  fasting :  they 
thronff  who  should  buy  first ;  as  if  my  trinkets  had' 
been  hallowed,  and  brought  a  benediction  to  the 
buyer ;  by  which  means,  1  saw  wnose  purse  was 
best  in  picture ;  and,  what  I  saw,  to  my  good  use^, 
I  remember'd.  My  clown  (who  wants  but  some- 
tiling  to  be  a  reasonable  man)  grew  so  in  love  with 
the  wenches'  song,  that  hewouldnot  stir  his  petti* 
toes,  'till  he  had  lioth  tune  and  words;  which  to 
drew  the  rest  of  the  herd  to  me,  that  all  their  othef 
senses  stuck  in  ears:  you  miglit  have  pinched  % 
placket^ ,  it  was  senseless ;  'twas  nothing,  to  geld 
a  codpiece  of  a  purse ;  I  would  have  filed  Keys  ofl^ 
that  hung  inchains :  no  hearing,  no  feeling,  but  my 
sir's  song,  and  admiring  the  rrothing  of  it.  So  that 
in  this  time  of  letharg)',  I  pick'd  and  cut  most  of 
their  festival  purses:  and  bad  not  the  old  man  come 
in  with  a  whoo-bub  against  hi;,  daughter  and  the 
king's  son,  and  scared  my  choughs  from  the  thafl^ 
I  had  not  a  purse  alive  in  the  whole  army. 
ICamilldf  Piorizely  and  Perdita,  coweforzvardm 

Cum,  Nay,  but  my  letters  by  tbis  means  being 
8osoon  as  you  arrive,  shall  clear  that  doubt,  [there 

Flo,  And  those  that  you'll  procure  from  king 

Cam.  Shall  satisfy  your  father.     [Lcontes,  .    ■* 

Per.  Happy  be  vou  ! 
All,  that  vou  speat,  shews  fair. 

Cam.  NVho  have  w e  here? — ISfCing  AutohjcttS* 
We'll  make  an  instrument  of  this ;  oniit 
Nothing,  may  give  us  aid. 

Jut,  If  they  have  over-heard  n^e  no.w, — why 
hanging.  *         \_Ande, 

Cam.  How  now,  goml  fellow  ?  Why  shakett 
thou  so  ?  Fear  not,  Uian;  here's  no  harm'intejided 
to  thee. 

Aui.  T  am  a  t)oor  fellow,  sir. 

Cam.  Why,  be  so  still ;  here's  nohoily  will  steal 
that  from  thee :  \  et,  forthe  outside  of  thy  poverty, 
we  must  make  an  exchanse:  therefore,  disease 
thee  instantly,  (thou  nuist  think,  there's  necessity 
in't)  and  change  garments  m  it h  this  gentleman  : 
Though  the  penu)  worth,  on  his  side  be  theworet, 
N  et  hold  thee,  there's  some  '  l)oot, 

Aut.  I  am  a  poor  fellow,  sir :  I  know  ve  well 
•nougli.  '  lAsidc, 

Cam.  Nay, pr'y thee,  dispatch,  the  gentleman  it 
half  Head  alfead)'. 

Aut.  Are  }ou  in  earnest,  sir? — I  smell  the  trick 
of  it. —  .  iJsid^, 

pto.  Dispatch,  I  pr'ythre. 

Aut.  Indeed,  I  have  had  earntat:  but  I  caa- 
not  witli  conscience  takf  it. 

Cam.  Unbuckle^  unbuckle. — 


■  The  council-days,  in  our  author's  time,  were  called,  in  common  speech,  the  Sittings.  *  Nothing, 
L  e.  by  no  means.  ^  i.  e.  subilue  or  overcome.  "*  A  pomand^ir  was  a  lilile  b  ill  nude  of  perlumes, 
and  woriiin  the  pocket,  or  about  the  neck,  to  prevent  inaction  in  times  of  pi;i^ue.  *  I'luckct,  it 
properly  tljc  opening  in  u  woman's  petticoat,        *  i.  e.  some  proft,  »omething  uvjr  and  abo\'. 
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Fortunate  mistress, — let  my  propliccy 
Come  home  to  you  !  you  must  retire  yourself 
Into  some  covert;  take  your  sweetheart's  hat 
And  pluck  it  o'etyour  brows ;  muffle  }^ur  face  ; 
Dismantle  you ;  and  as  yon  can,  disliken 
The  truth  of  yeur  own  seeming ;  that  vou  may 
fFor  I  da  fear  eyes  over  you)  to  ship-board 
Get  undescry'd. 

Fio.  I  see  the  play  so  lies. 
That  I  must  bear  a  part. 

Cam.  No  remedy. 
Have  you  done  there  ? 

Flo,  Should  I  now  meet  my,  father. 
He  would  not  call  me  son. 

Cofit,  Nay,  you  shall  have  no  hat : — 
Come,  Jady,  come.-^Farewell,  my  friend. 

j4ut.  Acfieu,  sir. 

Fh,  O  Perdita,  what  have  we  twain  forgot  ? 
Pray  you,  a  word. 

Cam.  What  I  do  next,  shall  be,  to  tell  the  king 

Of  this  escape,  and  whither  they  are  bound ; 
Wherein  my  hope  is,  I  shall  so  prevail. 
To  force  him  after :  in  whose  company 
I  shall  review  Sicilia  ;  for  whose  sight 
I  have  a  woman's  longing. 

Fio,  Fortune  s^d  us  !— 
Thus  we  set  on,  Camilb,  to  the  sea-side. 

Cam.  The  swifter  speed  the  better. 

•  lExeuTitFlo.  Per,  and  Cum 
,  Aut,  \  nnderstand  the  business,  I  hear  it :  To 
have  an  open  ear,  a  quick  eye,  and  a  nimble  hand, 
is  necessary  for  a  cut-parse ;  a  good  nose  is  requi- 
site also,  to  smell  out  work  for  the  other  senses. 
I  see,  this  is  the  time  that  the  unjust  man  doth 
thrive.  What  an  exchange  had  this  been,  witliout 
boot?  what  a  boot  is  here,  witl)  this  exchanger 
Suce,  the  gods  do  this  year  connive  at  us,  and  we 
niay  do  any  thing  extempore.  The  prince  himself 
is  about  a  piece  of  miquity  :  stealine  awavfroni  his 
father,  with  his cloff  at  his  heels:  If  I  tfiouglit  it 
were  not  a  piece  of  honesty  to  acquaint  the  king 
withal,  I  would  do't :  I  hold  it  the  more  knavery 
to  conceal  it ;  and  therein  am  i  constant  to  my 
fMTession. 

fnter  CUrvm  and  ShepJierd. 
Aside,  aside  :-^here'«  tnore  matter  for  a  hot  brain : 
Every  lane's  end,  every  shop,  church,  session, 
faanginff,  yields  a  careful  man  work. 

Cto.  See,  see ;  what  a  man  you  are  now !  then 
is  no  other  way,  but  to  tell  the  king  she's  a 
^angeling,  and  none  of  your  ffesh  and  blood. 

Sfiep.  Nay,  but  hear  me. 

Cio.  Nay,  but  hear  me. 

Shep.  Go  to  then. 

Cio.  She  being  none  of  your  flesh  and  blood, 
jrour  flesh  and  Wood  has  not  offended  the  king : 
and,  so,  your  flesh  and  blood  is  not  to  be  punished 
by  him.  Shew  those  things  you'  found  about  her ; 
those  secret  things,  all  but  what  she  has  with  her  : 
This  beujg  done,  let  the  law  go  whistle,  I  warrant 
you. 

Shep.  I  win  tell  the  kin^  all,  everj^  word,  yea 
and  his  son's  pranks  too';  wIk),  I  may  «ay,  is  n( 


honest  roan  neither  to  his  father,  nor  to  me,  to  go 
about  to  make  me  the  king's  brother-in-law. 

Cio.  Indeed,  brother-inSaw  was  the  farthest  off 
you  could  have  been  to  him ;  and  then  your 
blood  had  been  tiie  dearer  by  I  iuiow  bow  much 
an  ounce. 

Jut.  Very  wisely ;  puppies !  {^Jtide, 

Sliep,  Well ;  let  us  to  the  king<  there  is  that  ia 
this  farthel,  will  make  him  scratch  his  beard. 
10     ^k/.  I  know  not,  what  impediment  this  com- 
plaint may  be  to  the  fTight  of  my  master. 

Cio.  'Pray  heartily,  he  be  at  palace. 

Aut.  l*hough  I  am  not  naturally  honest,  I  am  so 

sometimes  by  chance : Let  me  pocket  up  my 

pedler's  excrenient*. — 11  ow  now,  nisUcks?  whi- 
ther are  vou  bound? 

Ship,  'l  o  the  palace,  an  it  like  your  worship. 

Aut.  Your  atfairs  there?  what?  wkb  whom? 
the  condition  'of  that  farthel,  Uie  place  of  yoor 
dwelling,  your  names,  your  ages,  of  what  having, 
breeding,  and  any  th'uigthat  is  titling  to  be  knovro, 
discover. 

Cio.  We  are  but  plain  fellows,  sir. 

Jut.  A  lie :  you  are  rough  and  hairy :  let  xnc 
have  no  lying ;  it  becomes  none  but  tradesmen, 
and  they  often  give  us  soldiers  the  lie:  but  we  pay 
I  hem  for  it  with  stamped  coin,  not  stabb'mg  steel: 
therefore  they  do  not  give  us  the  lie. 

C/o.  Your  worship  had  like  to  have  given  us  one, 
if  you  had  not  taken  yourself  with  the  manner. 

S/iep.  Are  you  a  courtier,  an't  like  you,  sir? 

Aut.  Whether  it  like  me,  or  no,  I  am  a  courtier. 
See'st  thou  not  the  air  of  the  court,  in  these  eafbW- 
ings?  hath  not  my  gait  in  it  the  measure  of  the 
court  ?  receives  not  thy  nose  court-odoui-  from  mc? 
reflect  I  not  on  thy  baseness,  court-couterapt  ? 
Think'st  thou,  for  that  I  insinuate,  or  toze  *  from 
thee  thy  business,  lam  therefore  no  courtier?  I  am 
courtier,  cap-a-pe,  and  one  that  will  either  pi»h 
on,  or  pluck  back  thy  business  there;  whereupoa 
I  command  thee  to  open  thy  aflair. 

Ship.  My  business,  sir,  is  to  the  king. 

Aut.  What  advocate  hasttliou  to  him? 

Skep.  I  know  not,  an't  like  you. 

Cio.  Advocate*s  the  court  word  for  a  pheasant ; 
say  you  have  none. 

stufp.  None,  sir ;  I  hj^e  no  pheasant,  cock  nor 
hen. 

Aut.  llow  blessM  arcwcthatare  not  simple  men  I 
Yet  nature  might  have  made  mc  as  the^^e  arc. 
Therefore  1  will  not  disdain. 

Cio.  This  cannot  be  but  a  great  courtier. 

Shep.  His  garments  arerioi,  but  he  wears  them 
not  handsomely. 

Cio.    He  seems  to  be  the  more  noble  in  being 
fantastical :  a  great  man.  Til  warrant ;  1  know, 
by  the  picking  on*8  teeth. 
'Aut.  The  farthel  there?  what's  i'lheforthel? 
Wherefore  that  box  ? 
(SO     Ship.  Sir,  there  lies  such  secrets  in  this  farthel, 
uhI  box,   which  none  must  know  but  tl^e  kine ; 
|ii)d  which  he  shall  know  within  this  hour,  ill 
jinay  come  to  the  speech  of  him. 
I    Aut.  Age,  thou  hast  lost  thy  labour^ 
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•That  i*,  pedler's  beard, 
draw  out  by  importunity. 


[  To  teaze,  or  tozc,  is  to  dlgenta^igH;  wool  or  flax.     It  here  Implies,  to 
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Shep.  Why,  sir? 

Aut.  The  king  imot  at  thf  palace-:  he  is  gone 
aboard  a  new  ship  to  purge  melancholy,  and  air 
himself:  For,  if  tnou  be'st  capable  of  thinesse 
rious^  thou  must  know^  the  king  is  full  of  grief. 

Shep,  So  'tis  said,  sir ;  about  his  son,  that  should 
have  married  a  shepherd's  daughter. 

j4ut.  If  that  shepherd  be  not  in  hand-fast,  let  him 
iy;  the  curses  he  shall  have,  the  tortures  he  shall 
feel,  will  break  the  back  of  man,  the  heart 
monster. 

Clo.  Think  you  so,  sir? 

jiuL  Not  he  alone  shall  suffer  ^hat  wit  can 
make  heavy,  and  vengeance  bitter;  but  those  that 
arc  germane  to  him,  though  removed  fifty  times, 
shall  ail  come  under  the  hangman :  which,  though 
it  be  Rreat  pity,  yet  it  is  necessary.  An  old  sheep 
whistling  rc^e,  a  ram-tender,  to  offer  to  have  his 
dauehter  come  into  grace !  Some  say,  he  shall  be 
stoird ;  but  that  death  is  too  soft  for  h'mi,  say  I : 
Draw  our  throne  into  a  sheep-cote!  all  deaths  are 
too  few,  the  sharpest  too  easy. 

Clo.  Has  the  old  man  e'er  a  son,  sir,  do  you 
hear,  an't  like  you,  sir  ?  • 

j4ut.  He  hai  a  son;  who  shall  be  flay'd  alive 
tlien  'nointed  over  with  honey,  set  on  the  head  of 
a  wasp's  nest;  then  stand,  tillbe  be  three  quarters 
and  a  dram  dead:  then  recover'd  again  withaqua- 
yitat,  or  some  other  liot  inhision:  then,  raw  as  he 
island  in  the  hottest  day  pro^osticatiou  proclaims' , 
he  shall  be  set  against  a  bnck*wall,  the  sun  look- 
ing with  a  southward  eye  upon  him ;  where  he  is 
to  behold  him,  with  flies  blown  to  death.  Bui 
^hat  talk  we  of  these  traitorly  rascals,  whose  mi- 
series arc  to  be  smil'dat,  their  offences  being  so 
capital  ?  Tell  me,  (for  you  seem  to  be  honest  plain 
men)  what  you  have  to  the  king :  being  something 
gently  consider'd*.  Til  bring  you  where  he  is 
aboard,  tender  your  persons  to  his  presence,  whis- 
per bim  in  your  behalfs ;  and,  if  it  be  in  man,  be- 
side the  king,  to  effect  your  suits,  here  is  man  shall 
doit. 

Cto.  He  seems  to  be  of  great  authority :  close  with 
bim^  give  him  goki ;  and  though  Authority  be  a 


stubborn  bear,  yet  he  is  oft  led  by  the  nose  with 
gold:  shew  the  mside  of  your  purse  to  the  outside 
of  his  hand,  and  no  more  ado :  Remember,  ston'd, 
and  flay'd  alive. 

Shep,  An  't  please  you,  sir,  to  undertake  the 
business  for  us,  here  is  that  gold  I  have;  I'll  mako 
it  as  much  more ;  and  leave  this  youilg  man  in 
pawn  'till  1  bring  it  you. 

Aut,  After  I  have  done  what  I  promised? 

Shep.  Ay,  sir. 

Aut.  Well,  give  me  the  moiety: — ^Are  you  a 
party  in  this  business? 

Clo,  In  some  sort,  sir :  but  though  my  case  be  a 
pitiful  one,  I  hope  I  shall  not  be  flay'd  out  of  it. 

Aut.  Oh,  that's  the  case  of  the  shepherd's  son:— 
Hang  him,  he'll  be  made  an  example. 

Ch. .  Comfort^  good  comfort :  We  must  to  th« 
king,  and  shew  our  strange  sights:  he  nuist  know, 
'tis  none  of  your  daughter,  nor  my  sister;  we  are 
gone  else.-^Sir,  I  will  give  you  as  much  as  this 
old  man  does,  when  the  busmess  is  performed ; 
and  remain,  a$  he  says,  your  pawn,  'till  it  l>e 
brought  you. 

Aut.  1  will  trust  you.  Walk  before  toward  the 
sea*side;  go  on  the  right  hand;  I  will  but  look 
upon  the  hedge,  and  follow  you. 

Clo.  We  are  bless'd  in  this  man,  as  I  may  say^ 
even  blessM. 

Shep.  Let's  before,  as  he  bid  us:  he  was  pro- 
3o|vided  to  do  us  good.         IBxeunt  Shep.  and  Ctom 

Aut.  If  I  had  a  mind  to  be  honest,  1  see,  fortune 
would  not  suffer  me;  she  drops  booties  in  my 
mouth.  I  am  courted  now  on  a  double  occasion ; 
gold,  and  a  means  to  do  tlie  prince  my  master  good, 
which,  who  knows  how  that  may  turn  back  to  my 
advancement?  I  will  bring  these  two  moles, these 
blind  ones,  aboard  him :  if  he  think  it  fit  to  shore 
them  again,and  tliat  the  complaint  they  have  to  the 
king  concerns  him  nothing,  let  him  call  me,  rogue, 
lor  being  so  ^r  officious;  for  I  am  proof  against 
that  title,  and  what  shame  else  belongs  to*ti  To 
him  will  I  present  themi  there  may  be  matter 
in  it*  [Exitt 
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SCENE      I. 

Sicilza. 

Mmttr  LtmNif  CUtmnwt  Dhfh  Paulina,  and  Servamlf. 

Vie.  C*IH,  you  have  done  enough,  and  have  per- 

^  fonn'd 

A  saintTlike  sorrow  t  no  fault  oould  you  make. 
Which  you  have  not  redeem'd ;  indeed,  paid  down 
More  penitence,  than  done  trespass:  At  the  hst, 
£>0,  as  the  heavens  hav6  done ;  forget  your  evil ; 
With  them,  fore;ive  yourself. 
Ijet).  Whilst  I  remember 

3er,  and  her  virtues,  I  cannot  forget 
y  blemishes  in  them ;  and  so  still  thbk  of 
11*0  wrong  I  did  myself :  which  was  to  much. 


A    c    T        V. 

That  heirless  it  hath  made  my  kingdom;  and 
50  Destroy'd  the  sweet's>t  companion^  thate^ermaa 

Bred  his  hopes  out  of. 
Foul.  True,  too  true,  my  lord:  -    • 

If,  one  by  one,  you  weddea  all  the  world. 

Or,  from  the  all  that  are,  took  something  roodj 
55  To  make  a  perfect  woman ;  she,  }*ou  kiU'c^ 

Would  be  imparaliel'd. 
Leo.  I  think  so.    Kill'd? 

She  I  kill'd  ?  I  did  so:  but  diou  strik'st  me 

Sorely,  to  say  I  did ;  it  is  as  bitter   •  [npw 

60  Upon  thy  tongue,  at  in  my  thought  i  Now,  good 

Say  so  but  seldom, 
Ck.  NotatalI,«>odladyt 

You  might  bavespcke  a  thousand  tlungi,thifwoQld 


*  That  w,  the  hottest  day  foretold  in  the  almanack.  *  The  meaning  is,  '*  If  you  wiDgire  me  a 

^  ^on^iicrution,  or  brihe^  worthy  of  a  gentUntan,  Til  bring  you,  &c,**  LjOO^ 
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Have  done  the  time  more  benefit,  tnd  gracM 
Your  kindness  better. 

Paul,  You  are  one  of  those. 
Would  have  him  wed  aga'm. 

Dio.  If  you  would  not  so. 
You  pity  not  the  state,  nor  the  remembrance 
Of  his  most  sovereign  name ;  consider  little, 
What  dangers,  by  his  highness'  fail  of  issiie. 
May  drop  upon  his  kmcdom,  and  devour 
Incertain  lookers  on.     What  wer^  more  holy. 
Than  to  rejoice,  the  former  oueen  is  well  > 
What  holier,  than — for  royalty's  re])air, 
For  present  comfort,  and  for  tuturc  good, — 
To  bless  the  bed  of  majesty  again 
With  a  sweet  fellow  to  it? 

Paul,  There  is  none  worthv, 
Bespecting  her  that's  gone.     be:«des,  the  gods 
M  ill  hive  fullilPd  their  secret  purposes: 
For  has  not  the  divine  Apollo  siild. 
Is  '1  not  the  tenour  of  his  oracle. 
That  king  Leontes  Nhall  not  have  an  heir, 
Till  his  lost  child  be  found?  which,  that  it  shall, 
Is  all  a3  monstrous  to  our  human  reason. 
As  my  Antigonus  to  break  his  grave, 
And  come  again  to  me;  who,  on  my  life, 
Did  perish  wilhtlie  infant.    Tis  your  counsel, 
^y  lord  sliould  to  the  heavens  be  contrary, 
'  Oppose  at^a'uist  their  wills. — Care  not  for  icsue; 

iTo  t/ie  king, 
, Jexander 

Lett  his  to  the  wprthiest;  so  his  successor 
Was  like  to  be  the  best 

Leo,  Good  Paulina, — 
Who  hast  the  memory  of  Hermione, 
I  know,  in  honour, — O,  that  ever  I 
Had  squar'd  me  to  thy  counsel!  then  even  now, 

{might  have  look'd  ujx)n  my  queen's  full  eyes; 
lave  taken  treasure  from  her  lips,— 

Paul.  And  left  them 
More  rich,  for  what  they  yielded* 

Ltn,  Thou  speak'st  truth. 
Ko  more  such  wives ;  therefore,  no  wife ;  one  worse, 
And  belter  u-  d,  would  make  her  sainted  spirit 
A^ain  possess  her  corps;  and,  on  this  stage, 
(Where  we  oliend  her  now)  appear  soul^vcxt. 
And  begj.i,  "  Why  to  me  ?" r 

Pau(.  llad  slie  such  power. 
She  had  iust  suct^  cause. 

Ijto,  blie  had ;  and  would  incense  me 
To  murder  Jier  I  married. 

Paul,  \  shouUl  so ; 
Were  1  the  ghost  that  walk'd,  I'd  bid  you  mark 
Her  e)c ;  and  tell  me»  for  what  dull  part  in  't 
You  choice  her ;  then  I'd  shriek,  that  even  your  ears 
Sihou'd  rift  to  hear  me;  and  the  )%ords  that  followed 
Should  be,  •*  Remember  mine." 

Leo.  Star),  stars, 
And  ail  eyt^  else,  dead  cqah! — fear  thou  no  wife, 
I'll  have lio  wife,  Paulina. 

Paul,  \Vill  you  swear 
Never  to  mam," but  by  my  free  leaye  > 

LfO.  Never,  Paulina;  s^o  bcbless'd,  my  spirit! 

Puul,  Then,  good  my  lords,  bear  witnesis  to  his 
oath. 

Cic\  Yoii  tempt  him  over-much. 


Paul,  Unless  another. 
As  like  Hermione  as  is  her  picture, 
.\nront'  his  eye. 

Cle-  Good  madam,  I  have  done. 

Paul.  Yet,if  my  lord  will  marry, — if  you  will,sir, 
Xo  remedy,  but  you  will ;  give  mc  the  office 
To  chuse  you  a  queen :  s!ic  shall  not  be  so  young 
As  was  vour  forhier ;  but  she  shall  be  such. 
As,  walk'd  your  lirst  queen's  gliost,  it  should  take 
lorro  see  her  ni  yoirr  arms.  {jqj 

Leo.  My  true  Paulina, 
We  shall  not  marry,  'till  thoy  bid*st  us. 

Paul,  That 
Shall  be,  when  your  first  queen's  again  in  breath ; 
15  Never  till  then^ 

Enter  a  Gentleman, 

Gent.  One  that  give's  Out  himself  prince Florizel, 
Son  of  Polix«nes,  with  his  princess,  '.she 
The  fairest  I  have  yet  beheld)  desires 
20  Access  to  your  high  presiMkce. 

1^0.  AN'liat  with  him  ?  he  comes  not 
Like  to  his  father's  gieatiie>5:  his  approach. 
So  out  of  circumstance,  and  sudden,  tells  us, 
'  lis  not  a  visitation  fram'd,  but  forf  M 
By  need  and  accident.     \V  hat  tram  ? 

Grnt.  But  few. 
And  those  but  mean. 

Leo.  His  princess,  say  you,  with  him  ? 

Gent,  Ay;  the  most  peerless  piece  of  earth,  I 
30l  tiiink. 

That  e'er  the  sun  shone  bright  on. 

Paul.  Oh  Hermione, 
As  every  present  time  dost  boast  itself 
Ahove  a  better,  gone ;  so  must  thy  grave 
35  Give  way  to  what's  seen  now.    Sir,  jou  yourself 
Have  sakl,  and  writ  so;  but  vour  writing  now 
Is  colder  than  that  theme :  i^he  had  not  heen^ 
\or  vxis  not  to  be  equalCd^ — thus  your  verse 
Fiow'd  with  her  beauty  once ;  'tis  slirewdly  ehb'd, 
40  lb  say,  you  have  seen  a  better. 

Getit,  Pardon,  madam : 
The  one  I  have  almost  forgot :  (your  pardon) 
ITie  other,  when  she  has  obtain'di  vour  eye, 
Will  have  5  our  tongue  too.     Thisls  a  creature, 
45  Would  she  begin  a  sect,  might  quench  thcieal 
Of  all  profesNors  else ;  n»ake  proselytes 
Of  who  she  but  bid  follow. 

Paul.  How  ?  not  women  ? 

Gent.  AVomeu  will  love  lier,  that  she  is  a  woman 
50  Morsf  worth  than  any  man ;  men,  that  she  is 
The  rarest  of  all  women. 

Leo,  Go,  C'leomc^nes ; 
Yourself,  assisted  with  your  honour's  friends, 

lEritCleomrnrs. 
:>5  Rrii^g  thejm  to  our  embracement. — StiH  'tis  strange. 
He  thus  ^(lo^ld  steal  upon  us. 

Paul.  li.ld  our  prince 
(Jew€l  of  children)  seenthis  hour,  he  bad  pair*d 
Well  with  this  lord ;  there  «\'as  not  a  full  mouth 
6o| Between  their  births. 

Leo,  Pr'ythee,  no  more;  cease; thou know'st, 
IT*  di^s  tome  again,  when  talk'd  of:  sure. 
When  I  shall  see  this  gentleman,  thy  speecbet 
Will  bring  me  to  consider  that,  which  may 
Unfurnish  me  of  reason.— :Tbcy  arc  come. — — 

}  /ijyont  here  signifies  to  meet.  Digitized  by  L^OOgle        gMtcr 
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Enter  FlorizeU  Perdtta,  Clromtnes,  and  others, 
Your  mother  was  most  true  to  weiUock,  prince ; 
Fofshe  did  print  your  royal  father  olT, 
Conceiving  vou:  Were  i  but  twenty-one. 
Your  Other's  imaffe  is  so  hit  in  you, 
His  very  air,tliat  1  should  call  }OU  brother. 
As  I  did  hun ;  and  speak  of  sot>  ething,  wildly 
Uy  us  perfonnM  before.     Most  dearly  welcome 
Aiid  your  fair  princess,  goddess  !--4>,^  alas ! 
1  lost  a  couple,  that  Hwixt  heaven  aa  J  earth 
Might  thus  have  stood,  begetting  wonder,  as 
^  ou,  gracious  couple,  do ;  and  then  1  lo^t 
(All  mine  own  folly)  the  society, 
Amity-  too,  of  your  brave  feiher;  whom, 
Though  bearing  misery,  L  desire  my  lile 
Once  more  to  look  on. 

Fto.  Sir,  by  his  command 
Have  I  here  touched  Sicilia ;  and  from  him 
(live  you  all  greetings,  that  a  king,  at  friend, 
Can  send  his  brother ;  and,  but  inlirmity  [seized 
'Which  waits  upon  worn  times)  hath  something 
lis  wish*d  ability,  he  had  himself 
llie  lands  and  waters  't\*ixt  your  throne  and  his 
Measured,  to  look  upon  you;*  whom  he  loves 
(He  bade  me  say  so)  more  than  all  the  scepters. 
And  those  that  bear  them,  living. 

Leo.  Oh,  my  brother !  [stir 

(Good  gentleuian)  the  wrongs  I  have  done  thee. 
Afresh  within  me  ;  and  these  thy  offices. 
So  rarely  kind,  are  as  interpreters 
Of  my  behmd-hand  slackness! — Welcome  hither, 
As  is  tlie  spring  to  the  earth.    And  hath  he  too 
Kxpos'd  this  paragon  to  the  fearful  usage 
(At  least,  ungentle)  of  the  dreadful  Neptune, 
'1  o  greet  a  man  not  worth  her  pains;  much  less 
The  adventure  of  her  person } 

Flo.  Good  my  lord. 
She  came  from  Libya. 

Leo.  Where  the  wariike  Smalos, 
Tliat  noble  honour*d  lord,  isfear'd,  and  lov'd? 
Flo,  Most  royal  sir,  from  thence:  from  him, 
whose  daughter 
His  tears  proclaim'd  nis,  parting  with  her:  thence 
(A  prosperous  soutli-wind  friendly)we  havecross'd, 
To  execute  the  charse  my  father  gave  me. 
For  visiting  your  highness :  My  best  train 
]  have  from  your  Sicilian  shores  dismissed ; 
Who  for  Bohemia  bend,  to  signify 
Not  only  my  success  in  l-ilJN-a,  sir. 
But  my  arrival,  and  my  wife's,  in  safety 
Hi*re,  where  we  are. 

Leo.  The  blessed  gods 
Purge  all  infection  from  our  air,  whilst  vou 
Do  clmwte  here !  You  liave  a  holy  fatlier, 
A  graceful  gentleman;  against  whose  person. 
So  sacred  as  it  b,  1  liave  done  sin : 
For  which  the  heavens,  taking  angry  note. 
Have  left  me  issue-less ;  and  your  father's  bless'd 
(As  he  from  heaven  merits  it)  with  you,     . 
Worthy  his  goodness.     V\  hat  m'tglit  I  have  been. 
Might  1  a  son  and  daugliter  now  Lave  look'd  on, 
Such  goodly  things  as  you? 

Enter  a  Lord. 
Lord.  Most  noble  sir, 
That,avhich  I  shall  report,  will  bear  no  credit, 
Were  not  the  prouf  so  nigh.  Please  you,  great  sir, 
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Bohemia  greets  you  fitwn  himself,  by  me ; 
Desires  you  to  attach  his  son  ;  who' has 
(His  dignity  and  duty  both  cast  otf). 
Fled  from  nis  father,  from  his  hopes,  and  with   t 
A  shepherds  daughter. 
Lt'o.  Where's  Bohemia  ?  speak. 
Ijord.  Herein  your  city ;  1  now  came  from  him: 
[  speak  amazedly ;  and  it  becomes 
Aiy  mar^'el,  and* my  message.    To  your  court 
Whiles  he  was  hastening,  (in  the  chase,  it  seems^ 
Of  this  fair  couple)  meets  he  on  the  way 
The  father  of  this  seeming  lady,  and 
Her  brother,  having  both  their  country  quitted 
With  this  young  pnnce. 

7'Vo.  Camillohasbetray'dme; 
Whose  honour,  and  whose  honesty,  till  now, 
Fndur*d  all  weathers. 

Lord.  I^iy 't  so,  to  his  charge; 
He's  with  the  king  your  father. 
Ifio.  Who?  Camillo?  [now 

Lord.  Camillo,  sir ;   (  spake  with  him ;  wlx) 
Has  these  poor  men  in  miestiop.    Never  saw  I 
W  retches  so  quake:  they  Kneel,  they  kissthe  earth } 
Korswear  tliemselves  as  often  as  they  speak : 
Boheniia  stops  his  ears,  and  threatens  them 
With  divers  deaths  in  death. 

Per,  Oh,  my  poor  father! 

The  heaven  sets  spies  on  us,  will  not  have 
Our  contract  celebrated.  r       • 

Lro.  You  are  marry'd  ? 
Flo.  We  are  not,  sir,  nor  are  we  like  to  bel 
The  stars,  I  see,  will  kiss  the  valleys  first; — 
1  he  odds  for  hieh  and  low *s  alike. 
Leo.  My  lord, 
3x(s  this  the  daughter  of  a  king  ? 
Fto.  She  is. 
When  once  she  is  my  wife. 

Leo.  That  once,  i  see,by  yourgood  father's  tpeed^ 
Will  come  on  very  slowly.     I  am  sorry. 
Most  sorry,  you  have  broken  from  his  liking, 
Where  you  were.ty'd  in  tluty :  and  as  sorry. 
Your  choice  is  not  so  rich  in' worth'  as  beauty, 
I'hat  you  might  well  enjoy  her, 

Flo.  Dear,  look  up: 
I'bough  fortune,  visible  an  enemy, 
Should  chase  us,  with  my  father ; '  power  no  jot 
Hath  she,  tocbangeour  loves. — 'Beseech  you,  sir, 
Kemember  since  you  ow'd  no  more  to  time       * 
Than  I  do  now :  with  thought  of  such  aHectiont 
Step  forth  mine  advocate;  at  your  request, 
M  V  father  will  grant  precious  things,  as  tnfles,  *  » 
y>o.  Would  he  do  so,  Td  beg  your  prrciout 
V\  Inch  he  counts  but  a  trifle.  [mistress, 

PauL  Sir,  my  liege,  ' 

Your  eye  hath  too  much  youth  in't:  not  a  month 
'Fore  your  queen  dy'd,  she  was  more  worth  such 
rhan  what  you  look  on  now.  [gazet 

Ixo.  I  tlibuchtofher, 
Fven  m  these  looks  I  made. — But  your  petition 
(50  \To  FloriuL 

Is  yet  unanswered :  I  will  to  your  father; 
Your  honour noto*ertlirown by  yoiir desires,     , 
I  am  friend  to  them  and  you:  upon  which  errand 
i  now-  go  toward  him ;  therefore  follow  me, 
\nd  murk  what  way  I  make:  Come,good  my  lur4. 
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S'C    K    N    E       II. 

Thr  samf. 
Enter  Antolycus,  and  a  Gentleman, 

Aut.  'Beseech  you,  sir,  wereyou  present  at  thi> 
relation? 

1  Gent.  I  was  Hy  at  the  opening  of  the  farthel, 
heard  the  old  shepherd  deliver  the  manner  hoM 
be  found  it :  whereupon,  after  a  little  amazed- 
ness,  we  were  all  commanded  out  of  the  cham 
ber:  only  this,  methought,  1  heard  the  sheplierd 
»ay ,  he  found  the  child. 

Aut,  \  would  most  gladly  know  the  issue  of  it. 

1  Gent.  1  make  a  broken  deliv<*ry  of  the  busi- 
ng;— but  the  changes  I  perceivM  in  the  king, 
and  Camillo,  were  very  notes  of  admiration;  they 
8eem*d  almost,  with  staring  on  one  another,  to 
tear  the  cases  of  tbeir  eyes ;  tht*re  was  speech  in 
their  dumbness,  languacje  in  their  very  gesture; 
they  look'd,  as  they  h  »^  heard  of  a  world  ran- 
loniM,  or  one  destroyed :  A  notable  passion  of  20 
Ijironder  appeared  in  them*,  but  the  wisest  beholder 
that  knew  no  more  but  seeing,  could  iiot  say  if 
the  importance  were  joy,  or  sorrow ;  but  in  the 
fxtrcmity  of  the  one,  it  must  needs  be. 

EiUtr  a  second  Gentleman, 
Here  comes  a  gentleman,  that,  happily,  knows 
pore:  The  news,  Rogero? 

2  Gent,  Nothing  but  bonfires  i  The  oracle  is 
fulfiird ;  the  kin^s  daughter  is  found :  such  a 
deal  of  wonder  is  broken  out  within  this  hour, 
that*  ballad-makers  cannot  be  able  to  express  it. 

£nter  a  third  Gentleman. 
Here  com^s  the  lady  Paulina's  steward,  he  can 
deliver  you  morer — How  goes  it  now,  sir?  this 

fiews,  which  is  callM  true,  is  so  like  an  old  tale; 
hat  the  verity  of  it  is  in  strong  suspicion:    Ha^ 
the  king  found  his  heir?  ^ 

3  Gent.  Most  true;  if  ever  truth  were  pregnant 
by  circumstance:  that,  which  you  hear,  you'll 
swear  you  see,  there  is  such  unity  in  the  proofe. 
The  mantle  of  queen  Hermione ;— her  jewel  about 
the  neck  of  it ;— the  letters  of  Antigonus,  found 
with  it,  which  they  know  to  be  his  character ; — 
the  majesty  of  the  creature  in  resemblance  of  the 
mother;— the  affection  of  nobleness,  which  natureUs 
shews  above  her  breeding, — and  many  other  evi- 
dences, proclaim  her,  with  all  certainty,  to  be 
the  king  s  daughter.  Did  you  see  the  meeting 
of  the  two  kings? 

f^G^ht  No. 
-  3  Gent.  Then  have  you  lost  a  sight,  which  was 
to  be  seen,  cannot  be  spoken  of.  There  might 
jrou  iiave  behe|d  one  joy  crown  another;  so,  and 
in  such  manner,  that,  it  seem'd,  sorrow  wept  to 
take  leave  of  them;  for  their  joy  waded  in  tears. 
There  was  existing  up  of  eye?,  holding  up  of  hands; 
with  countenance  of  such  distraction,  that  they 
were  to  be  known  by  garment,  not  by  favour. 
Our  king,  b.'ing  ready  to  h»ap  out  of  himself  for 
loy  of  his  found  daughter ;  as  if  that  joy  were  now 
become  a  loss,  cries.  Oh,  thy  mother,  thy  mother! 
then  asks  Bohemia  forgiveness ;  then  embraces  hif 
son-in>law ;  then  iagain  worries  he  his  daughter, 


with  clipiJing*  her;  now  he  thanks  the  old  shep- 
herd, which  stands  by,  like  a  weather-beaten 
conduit  of  many  kings'  reigns.  I  never  heard  of 
such  another  encounter^  which  lames  report  to 
follow  it,  and  undoes  description  to  do  it. 

2  Gent,  What,  pray  you,  became  of  AntigomiSg 
that  canyd  hence  the  child  ? 

3  Gent,  like  an  old  tale  still ;  which  will  have 
matters  to  rehearse,  though  credit  t>e  asleep,  aad 

10  not  an  ear  open :  He  was  torn  to  pieces  with  a 
bear ;  this  avouches  the  shepherd's  son ;  idio  has 
not  only  his  innocence  (which  seems  much)  to 
justify  him,  but  a  handkerchief, -and  rings,  of  hb, 
that  Paulina  knows. 

1  Gent.  What  became  of  his  bark,  and  his  fisl* 
lowers? 

3  Gent,  Wreck'd,  the  same  instant  of  their 
master's  death ;  and  ra  the  view  of  the  shepherd : 
so  that  all  the  instrtiments,  which  aided  to  expose 
the  child,  were  even  then  lost,  when  it  was  found. 
But,  oh,  the  noble  cdmbat,  that,  'twbtt  joy  and 
sorrow,  was  fought  in  Paulina !  She  had  one  eye 
declin'd  for  the  loss  of  her  husband;  another  ele< 
vated  that  the  oracle  was  fuliill'd:  She  liRed  the 
princess  from  the  earth ;  and  so  locks  her  in  em- 
bracinjg,  as  if  she  would  pin  her  to  her  heart,  that 
she  might  no  more  be  in  danger  of  losmg. 

1  Gent.  The  dignity  of  this  actwas  worth  the  audi- 
ence of  kings  and  pnnces ;  for  by  such  was  it  acted, 

3  Gent,  One  of  the  prettiest  touches  of  all,  and 
that  which  aneled  for  mine  eyes,  (caught  the  water, 
though  not  the  fish)  was,  when  at  the  relation  of 
the  queen's  death,  with  the  manner  how  she  came 
to  it,  (bravely  confiess'd,  and  lamented  by  the 
king)  how  attentiveness  wounded  his  dangnter : 
'till,  from  one  sign  of  dolour  to  another,  she  did, 
with  an  alas  !  I  would  fain  say,  bleed  tears;  for, 
I  am  sur^  my  heart  wept  blood.  Who  was 
most  marble  there',  chang'd  colour;  some  swoon- 
ed, all  sorrowed:  if  all  the  world  could  haveseei| 
it,  the  woe  had  been  universal. 

1  Gent.  Are  they  returned  to  the  court  ? 

3  Gent.  No :  The  princess  hearing  of  her  mo- 
ther's statue,  which  is  in  the  keeping  of  Paulina,— ^ 
a  piece  many  years  in  doing,  and  now  newly  per- 
form'dby  that  rare  Italian  master,  Julia  Romano ; 
who,  had  he  himself  eternity',  and  could  put 
breath  into  his  work,  would  beguile  nature  of  ner 
custom*,  so  perfectly  he  is  her  ape :  he  so  near 
to  Herinione  hath  done  Hermione,  that,  they  say, 
one  would  speak  to  her,  and  stand  in  hope  of  an* 
swer:  thither,  with  all  greediness  of  affection,  are 
they  gone;  and  there  they  intend  to  sup. 

2  Gerd,  r  thought,  she  had  some  great  matter 
there  in  hand ;  for  she  hath  privately,  twice  or 
thrice  a  day,  ever  since  (he  oeath  ot  ilerrnkwi^, 
visited  that  removed  house.  Shall  we.thidier, 
and  with  our  company  piece  th^ rejoicing? 

1  Gent,  Who  woukl  bp  thence,  that  h^  the  be- 
nefit of  access?  every^wink  of  an  eye,  some  new 
grace  w'dl  be  bom :  our  absence  makes  usunthrtftj 
to  our  knowledge.     Let's  along.  [Extti9U, 

Aut,  Now,  had  1  not  (he  dash  of  my  former 
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life  in  me,  would  preferment  drop  on  nw  head. 
I  brought  the  old  man  and  his  son  aboard  the 
prince ;  told  him,  I  heard  them  ^Ik  of  a  farthel, 
and  I  know  not  what:  but  he  at  that  time,  over- 
fond  of  the  shepherd's  daughter,  (so  he  then  took 
her  to  be)  who  began  to  be  much  sea-sick,  and 
himsdf  little  better,  extremity  of  weather  conti- 
nuing, this  mystery  remarned  undiscovered.  But 
'tis  adl  one  to  me :  for  had  I  been  the  finder-out 
•f  this  secret,  it  would  not  have  relish'd  among  i|iy 
other  discredits. 

Enter  Sheptierdand  Clfftvtu 
Here  come  those  I  huve  done  good  to  against  mv 
will,  and  already  appearing  in  the  blossoms  of  their 
fortune. 

Shep,  Come,  boy*,  I  am  past  more  children ;  but 
tby  (pnsand  daughters  will  be  all  gentlemen  bom. 

Cfo.  You  are  well  met,  sir:  You  denied  to  fight 
with  me  this  other  day,  because  I  was  no  genUe- 
nian  bom;  See  you  these  clothes?  say,  you  see 
them  not,  and  think  me  stiil  no  gentleman  bom : 
Tou  were  best  say,  these  robes  are  not  gentlemen 
born.  Give  me  the  lie;  do;  and  try  whether 
I  ani  now  a  gentleman  bom. 

Aut.  I  know,  you  are  now,  .su*,  a  gentleman 
bom. 

Clo,  Ay,ind  have  been  so  any  tunc  these  four 
hours. 

Shep,  And  so  have!,  boy, 
.  Clo,  So  you  have:— but  I  was  a  gentleman  bom 
before  my  father,  for  the  king's  son  took  me  by 
the  hand^  and  calPd  me  brother;  and  then  the 
two  kings  caird  my  father,  brother;  and  then  the 
prince,  my  brother,  and  the  princess,  my  sibter, 
calrd  my  fother,  father;  ann  so  we  wept:  and 
there  was  the  lint  gentleman-like  tears  that  ever 
we  shed. 

Skep,  We  may  live,  son,  to  shed  many  more. 

do.  Ay  ;•  or  else  'twere  hard  luck,  bemg  in  s< 
preposterous  estate  as  we  are. 

Aui,  I  humbly  beseech  you,  sir,  to  pardon  me  all 
die  faults  I  have  committea  to  your  worship,  and  to 
give  me  your  good  report  to  the  prince  my  master. 

Shtp.  'Pr'ythee,  sun,  do ;  forwc  must  tie  gentle, 
now  we  are  gentlemen. 

Clo.  Thou  wilt  amend  thy  life  ? 

Aut.  Ay,  an  it  like  your  good  worship, 

do.  Give  me  thy  hand :  I  will  swear  to  the 
prince^  t^u  aft  as  honest  a  true  fellow  as  any  is 
in  Bohemia 

Skep,  Yon  may  say  it,  but  not  swear  it. 

Clo.  Not  swear  it,  now  I  am  a  gentleman  ?  Let 
boors  and*  franklins  say  it,  I'll  swear  it 

Shep,  How  if  it  be  false,  sbn  ? 

Clo,  If  it  be  ne'er  so  false,  a  true  geiftleman  may 
swear  it,  m  the  behalf  of  his  friend : — ^And  I'll 
swear  to  the  prince,  thou  art  a  tall'  fellow  of  thy 
hands,  and  that  thou  wilt  not  be  dmnk ;  but  I  know, 
thou  art  no  tall  fellow  of  thy  hands,  and  that  thou 
wilt  be  dmnk;  but  IMl  swear  it:  and  I  would, 
thou  would'st  be  a  tall  fellow  of  thy  hands. 

Aut.  I  will  prove  so,  sir,  to  my  power. 

Clo,  Ay,  by  any  means  prove  a  tall  fellow :  If 
I  do  not  wonder,  how  thou  dar'st  venture  to  be 
drunk,  not  being  a  tall  fellow,  trust  me  not, — 

■  Franklin 


Hark!  the  kings  and  the  prinoes,  our  kindred^ 

are  goipg  to  see  the  queen's  picture.  Come,follow 

us:  we'll  be  thy  good  masters.  {Exeunt, 

S  .C    E   N    E      III. 

5  PavUim^s  House, 

Enttr  Leontes,  Polixenes,  Florizel,  Perdita,  Co* 

milio,  Paulina,  Lords,  mnd  Attendants, 

Leo.  O  grave  and  good  Paulina,  the  great  com^ 

That  I  have  had  Qf  thee !  £fait 

10     Panl,  What,  sovereign  sir, 

I  did  not  well,  I  meant  well :  All  my  services 
You  havepaidhome :  but  that  you  have  vouchsafd^ 
With  your  crown'd  brother,  suxd  these  your  con- 
tracted 

15  Heirs  of  your  kingdoms,  my  poor  house  to  visit ; 
It  is  a  surplus  qf  yopr  grace,  which  never 
My  life  may  last  to  aqiswert 

Leo,  Paulina, 
We  honour  you  widi  trouble  t  But  we  came 

20  To  see  the  statue  of  our  queen :  your  gallery 
Have  we  pass'd  through,  not  without  much  coottj^ 
In  many  singularities ;  but  we  saw  not 
That  which  my  daughter  came  to  look  upqDt 
The  statue  of  her  mother. 

35     Paul,  As  she  liv'd  peerless. 

So  her  dead  likentes,  I  do  well  beUere, 
Excels  whatever  yet  you  look'd  upon,  ' 
Or  hand  of  man  hath  done ;  therefore  I  keep  It 
Lonely,  apart:  But  here  it  is;  prepare 

30  To  see  the  life  as  lively  mock'd,  as  ever        [well. 
Still  sleep  mock'd  death :  behold ;  and  say,  'ti^ 

(Paulina  undraws  a  curtain,and  discovers  a  statue 
like  your  silence,  it  the  more  shews  off 
Your  wonder:  But  yet  speak ; — first, you,my  liege, 
35  Comes  it  not  something  near? 
Leo.  Her  natural  posture ! — 
Chide  hie,  dear  stone;  that  I  may  say,  indee<i^ 
Thou  art  Hermione:  or,  rather,  thou  art  sh^ 
In  thy  not  chiding;  for  she  was  as  tender, 
40  As  in^ncy  and  grace. — But  yet,  Paulina, 
Hermione  was  not  so  much  wriaikled ;  nothing 
So  aged  as  this  seems. 
Pol,  Oh,  not  by  much. 

Paul.  Somuch  tne  more  our  carver's  excellence; 

45  Whiph  lets  go  by  some  sixteen  years,  and  makei 

As  she  liv'd  now.  [her 

Leo,  As  now  she  might  have  done. 
So  much  to  my  good  comfort,  as  it  is 
Now  piercing  to  my  soul.    Oh.  thus  she  stood, 
50  Even  with  such  life  of  majesty,  (warm  life. 
As  now  it  coldlystands)  when  first  I  woo'd  her!   . 
I  am  asham'd :  Does  not  the  stone  rebuke  me, 
For  being  more  stone  than  it  ? — Oh,  royal  piece. 
There's  magvck  ui  thy  majesty ;  which  has 
55  My  evils  conjur'd  to  remembrance;  and 
From  thy  admiring  daughter  teok  the  spiritf, 
Standing  like  stone  with  thee ! 

Per,  And  give  me  leave ; 
And  do  not  say,  'tis  superstition,  that 
60 1  kneel,  and  then  implore  her  blessing. — Lady- 
Dear  queen,  that  ended  when  I  but  began,         ' 
Give  me  that  hand  of  yours,  to  kiss. 

Paul.  Oh,  patience''; 
Tlie  statue  is  but  newly  &;'d,  the  colour's 
65  Not  dry. 
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Cam,  My  lord,  your  sorrow  was  top  sore  laid  on ; 
Which  sixteen  winters  rannot  blow  awi^ ; 
So  many  sununers,  dry:  scarce  any  joy 
Did  ever  so  long  live ;  no  sorrow. 
But  kiird  itself  much  sooner. 

Pol.  Dear  my  brother. 
Let  him  that  was  the  cause  of  this,  have  power 
To  take  olFso  much  grief  frojn  you,  as  he 
Will  piece  up  in  himself. 

PauL  Indeed,  my  lord, 
If  I  had  thought  the  sight  of  my  poor  image 
Would  thus  have  wrought  you,  (for  tlie  stone  is 
I'd  not  have  shew'd  it.  [luhie) 

Leo.  Do  not  draw  the  curtain.  [fancy 

PauL  No  longer  shall  you  gaze  on't ;  lest  your 
May  think  anon,  it  moves. 

Leo,  Let  be,  let  be. 
Would  I  were  dead,  but  that,  methinks,  already — 
What  was  he,  that  did  make  it? — See,  my  l«ra, 
Would  you  not  deem,  it  brealhM?  and  that  those 
Did  verily  bear  bloori  ?  [veins 

PoL  AJasterly  done : 
The  verylife  seems  wann  upon  her  lip. 

Leo,  The  fixture  of  her  eye  has  motion  in't. 
As  we  are  mock'd  with  art. 

Paul,  ril  draw  the  curtain  ; 
My  kird's  almost  so  far  transported,  that 
He'll  think  anon,  it  lives. 

Leo.  O  sweet  Paulina, 
Make  me  to  think  so  twenty  years  together ; 
Ko  settled  senses  of  the  world  can  match 
The  pleasure  of  tliat  madness.  Let  *t  alone,   [but 

Paul,  I  am  sorry,  sir,  I  have  thus  fatstirrM  you: 
I  could  alllict  you  further. 

Leo,  Do,  Paulina ; 
For  this  aiBiction  has  a  taste  as  sweet 
As  any  cordial  comfort. — Still,  methinks, 
There  is  an  air  comes  from  her:  What  fine  chizzel 
Could  ever  yet  cut  breath  ?  Let  no  man  mock  me. 
For  I  willki'jshcr, 

Paul.  Good  my  lord,  forbear  : 
The  ruddiness  upon  her  lip  is  wet ; 
You'll  mar  it,  if  you  kiss  it;  stain  your  own 
With  oilv  painting:  Shall  1  draw  the  curtain? 

Loo.  No,  not  these  twenty  years. 

Per,  So  long  could  I 
Stand  by,  a  looker  on. 

Paul'  Kither  forbear. 
Quit  presently  the  chapel ;  or  resolve  you 
For  more  amazement :  If  vou  can  behold  it, 
I'll  make  the  statue  move  indeed;  descend, 
And  take  you  by  the  hand :  but  then  you*ll  think, 

i Which  I  protest  against)  I  am  assisted 
\y  wicked  powers. 

Leo.  What  you  can  make  her  do, 
I  am  content  to  look  on :  what  to  speak, 
I  am  content  to  hear ;  for  'tis  as  easy 
To  make  her  speak,  as  move. 

Paul,  It  is  required, 
You  do  awake  your  faith :  Then,  all  stand  still ; 
Or,  those,  that'think  it  is  unlawful  business 
1  am  about,  let  them  depart. 

Leo,  Proceed; 
No  foot  shall  stir. 

Paul.  Mustek;  awake  her:  strike. —  [^Mustek. 
Tis  time;  descend;  be  stone  no  more ;  approach ; 
^irikc  all  that  look  upon  with  marvel*   Come ;      I 
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I'll  fill  your  grave  up:  stir;  nay,  come  away; 
Bequeath  to  death  your  numbness,  for  fronn  him 
Dear.life  redeems  you. — You  perceive,  she  stirs: 
[Hermione  come*  das:n^ 
Start  not ;  her  actions  shall  be  holy,  as. 
You  hear,  my  spell  is  lawful ;  do  not  shun  her. 
Until  you  see  her  die  again;  for  then 
You  kill  her  double:  Nay,  present  your  hand  r 
When  she  was  young,  you  woo*d  her:  now,  io  a^« 
[s  she  become  the  suitor. 

Leo,  Oh,  she's  wann !  {^Embracitig  hcrm 

If  this  be  magic,  let  it  be  an  art 
Lawful  as  eating. 

Pol.  She  embraces  him. 

Cam.  She  hangs  about  his  neck; 
If  she  pertain  to  life,  let  her  sp^ak  too. 

PoL  Ay,  and  mak't  manifest  where  she  has  liv'd^ 
Or  how  stol'n  from  the  dead } 

PauL  That  she  is  living. 
Were  it  but  told  you,  should  be  hooted  at 
Like  an  old  tale ;  but  it  appear-,  she  lives. 
Though  yet  she  speak  not.  Mark  a  little  while.-— 
Please  you  to  interpose,  fair  madam ;  kneel, 
.\nd  pray  your  niother's  blessing. — I'um,   good 
Our  Perdit'a  is  found.  Qlady  ; 

[Prestnting  Perdiia,  tvko  kneeU  to  Hennianc^ 

Htr.  You  gods,  look  down,  . 
And  from  your  sacred  vials  pour  Vour  graces 
Upon  my  daughter's  head ! — ^Tell  me,  mine  own, 
V\  here  liast  thou  been  preserved  ?  where  liv'd  > 

how  found 
Thy  father's  court  ?  for  thou  shalt  hear,  that  I, — 
Knowing  by  Paulina,  that  the  oracle 
Gave  hope  thou  ¥rast  in  being,— have  presenr 'd 
Myself,  to  see  the  issue. 

PauL  There's  time  enough  for  that ; 
I>est  they  desire,  upon  this  push,  to  trouUe 
Your  joys  with  like  relation. — Go  together. 
You  precious  winners  all ;  your  exultation 
Partake  to  every  one :  I,  an  old  turtle, , 
Will  wing  me  to  some  withered  boueh ;  and  there 
My  mate,  that's  never  to  be  found  again, 
I.^ent  'till  I  am  lost. 

Leo.  O  peace,  Paulina ; 
Thou  should'st  a  husband  take  by  my  consent, 
.Vs  I  by  thine,  a  wife:  this  is  a  match, 
And  niade  between's  by  von\s.    Thou  hast  found 

mine ; 
But  how,,  is  to  be  question'd :  for  I  saw  h#r. 
As  I  thought,  dead ;  and  hav**,  in  vain,  said  many 
A  prayer  upon  her  grave:  I'll  not  seek  far 
(For  him,  I  partly  kndw  his  mind)  to  find  thee 
An  honourable  husband : — Come,  Camillo, 
And  take  her  by  the  hand ;  whose  worth,  and  ho- 
ls richly  noted ;  and  here  justified  [nesty^ 
By  us,  a  pair  of  kings. — Ix'l'sfrom  this  place. — 
What?— Look   upon   my  brother  ?— -both  youF 

pardons. 

That  e'er  I  put  between  y6urholy  looks 
My  ill  suspicion.— This  your  son-in-law. 
And  son  unto  the  king ;  who,  heavens  direcdng. 
Is  troth-plight  to  yoUr  daughter. — Good  Paulina, 
Lead  us  from  hence ;  where  we  may  leisurely     • 
Hlach  one  demancj,  and  answer  to  his  part 
Perfonn'd  in  this  wide  gap  of  tjme,  since  first 
We  were  dis&ever'd:  lIa:»Ul  vlead  away. 
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PERSONS    REPRESENTED. 


Duh^CAV,  King  of  Scotland, 
SoT^r^K.    }  sans. ot!. King. 

\   Generals  of  ibc  King's  army. 


^  Noblemen  of  Scotland. 


Macbbth, 
Rakquo, 
Lekox» 
Macj>vff, 

ROSSE, 

Mewteth, 

Angus, 

Cathnsss,- 

iLEkacE,  Son  to  Banquo. 

Lords,  Gentlemen,  Officers,  Soldiers,  Murderers,  Attendants,  and  Messengers. 
The  Ghost  qf  Banquo,  and  several  other  Apparitions, 

SCENE,  in  tike  end  of  the  fourth  Act,  lies  in  England ;  through  the  rest  qf  the  play  in  ScotUndi 

and,  chiefly,  ai  MacbetlCs  Castle. 


SiWARD.  General  qf  the  Englishjbrces. 
Young  SiwARD,  his  son. 
Sexton,  an  Officer  attending 4)n  Macbeth* 
Son  to  Macduff: 
An  English  Doctor. 

A  Scotch  Doctor.    A  Captain,    A  Porter, 
old  Man. 


Ladif  Macbeth. 

Lady  Macduff. 

Gentlewoman  attending  on  Lady  MachetK. 

Hecate,  and  three  ffitclies. 


ACT 


I. 


SCENE     I. 

Thunder  and  Lightning. 
Enter  three  IFitches. 


1  Jfitch. 


'  \}ir^^^  ^^^^^  ^^  ^^^^  "^^^  ^^in 
^^    In  thunder,  lightning,  or  in  rain  ? 

2  fTitch.  "When  the  hurly-burly's  done^ 
"When  the  battle's  lost  and  won : 

3  IFitch.  That  will  be  ere  th'  set  of  sun. 
I  ff'itch.  Where  the  place? 
52  flitch.  Upon  the  heath : 
3  /Ti/cA.  There  to  meet  with  Macbeth. 
1  ff^itch.  I  come,  Gray-inalkin ! 
All.  Paddock  calls : ^Anon*.— 

Fair  is  foul,  and  foul  is  fair* ; 

Hover  through  the  fog  and  filthy  air.  , 

S  C  E  N  E  .  II. 

Alarum  xcilhin.  Enter  King  Duncan,  Malcolm, 

Donalbain,  Lenox,  with  Attendants,  meeting  a 

bleeding  Captain. 

King.  What  bloody  man  in  that?  He  can  report, 
A*  seemeth  by  his^  plight,  of  the  revolt 
llie  newest  state. 

Mai.  This  is  the  seijeant, 
\Vho  like  a  good  and  hardy  soldier  fought 


'Gainst  my  captivity:  Hail,  brave  frtend  ? 

Say  to  the  king  the  Knowledge  of  the  broil. 

As  thou  didst  leave  it. 
Cap.  Doubtful  it  stood  ; 

As  two  spent  swimmers  that  do  cling  together. 

And  choak  tlieir  art.    The  merciless  Macdon^ 

(Worthy  to  be  a  rebel ;  for,  to  that. 

The  multiplying  villanies  of  nature 

Do  SA^-arm  upon  him)  from  the  western  islet 
lOlOr  Kernes  and  Gallow-glasse*  is  supply*d ; 

And  tbrtune,  on  his  damned  quarrel  smiling, 

ShewM  like  a  rebel's  whore :  But  all's  too  weak  t 

For  brave  Macbeth,  (well  he  deserves  that  name) 

Disdaining  fortune,  with  his  brandish'd  steel, 
15  Which  smoak'd  with  bloody  execution, 

Like  valour's  minion,  carved  out  his  passage. 

Till  he  fac'd  tlie  slave : 

And  ne'er  shook  hands,  nor  bid  farewell  to  him, 

'Till  he  unseani'd  him  from  the  nave^  to  the  chopv 
20  And  fix'd  his  head  upon  our  battlements. 

King.  Oh,  valiant  cousin  !  wortliy  gentleman  I 
Cap.  As  whence  the  sun  'gins  his  reflexion*. 

Shipwrecking  storms  and  direful  thunders  break ; 

Sofroni  that  spring, whencecomforlseem'dtocome, 
25  Discomfort  swells.  Mark,  king  of  Scotland,  mark  t 

No  sooner  justice  had,  with  valour  arm'd. 


'*  Mr.  Upton  observes,  that  to  understand  thi$  passage,  we  should  suppose  one  familiar  calling  with 
the  voice  o3f  a  cat,  and  another  with  the  croaking  of  a  toatl.  *  i.  e.  we  make  the<e  sudden  changes  of 
the  weather.  '  Warburton  thinks  we  should  read, /row  the  mpe  to  the  clujps  ;  u  e.  cut  the  skull  in 
two.      -J  L  c.  Ui«  ca^t, 
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Compell'dthescskipplngKcrnestotrusttheirhccls; 
But  the  Norweyan  lord,  surveying  vantage. 
With  furtjish'd  arms,  and  new  supplies  of  men, 
B^an  a  fresh  assault. 

King,  DismayM  not  this 
Our  captains,  Macbeth  and  Banquo? 

Cap.  Yes ; 
As  sparrows,  eagles ;  or  the  hare,  the  lion» 
If  I  say  sooth,  I  must  report  they  were 
As  cannons  overcharg'd  with  doubk  cracks ; 
t>otliey 

Doubly  redoubled  strokes  upon  the  foe: 
Except  they  meant  to  bathe  in  reeking  wounds. 
Or  memorize*  another  Golgotha, 
J  cannot  tell:— — 

But  I  am  faint,  my  gashes  cry  for  help. 
'  King,  So  well  thy  words  become  thee,  as  thy 
wounds !  I^geons 

They  smack  of  honour  both ; — Go,  get  bim  sur- 

EtUtr  Rosse. 
Who  comes  here? 
Mai.  ITie  worthy  thane  of  Rosse. 
Ltn.  What  a  haste  looks  through  hb  eyes !  So 
should  be  look, 
Tliat  seems  to  speak  th'uigs  strange. 
^   Rosse.  God  save  the  king ! 
King.  Whence  cam'st  thou,  worthy  thane  ? 
Rosse.  From  Fife,  great  kmg. 
Where  the  Norweyan  banners  tlout*  the  sky, 
And  fan  our  people  cold. 
Norway  himself,  with  terrible  numbers. 
Assisted  by  that  most  disloyal  traitor 
The  thane  of  Cawdor,  began  a  dismal  conflict; 
'Till  that  Bellooa's  bride^om,  lapt  in  proof. 
Confronted  him  with  selt*comparisons'. 
Point  against  point  rebellious,  ann  'gainst  arm. 
Curbing  his  lavish  spirit :  And  to  conclude. 

The  victory  fell  on  us; * 

King.  Great  happuiess ! 
Rosse.  That  now 
Sweno,  the  Norways*  kinff,  craves  composition ; 
Nor  would  we  deign  him  burial  of  his  men, 
nUl  he  disbursed,  at  St.  Colme's  inch*. 
Ten  thousand  dollars  to  our  general  use.    [ceive 
King.  No  more  that  thane  of  Cawdor  shall  de- 
Our  bosom  interest  :--^o,  pronoimce  his  present 
And  with  his  former  title  greet  Macbeth,    [death, 
Rasse.  I'll  see  it  done. 

^ing.  What  be  hath  lost,  noble  Macbeth  hath 
wpn.  .  [Extunt. 

S  p  E  N  E    HI. 
Thunder.    Enter  the  three  R^ttches. 
1  ir«YcA.  Whepe  hast  thou  been,  sister  ? 
f  IVitch.  Killing  swine. 
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3  If  itch.  Sister,  where  thou  ? 

1  Witch.  A  sailor*s  wife  had  chesnuts  in  b«r  lap, 
.  And  moypcht,  aiAl  moimcht,  and  mouncht  :— 

Give  me,  quoth  I. 
Aroint*  thee,  xvitch !  the  rump-fed*  ronyon'  cries. 
Her  husbancf  s  to  Aleppo  gone,  master  o'  theTygcr: 
Rut  in  a  sieve  V\\  thither  sail, 
And,  like  a  rat  without  a  tail, 
ru  do,  ni  do,  and  PU  do. 

2  Witch,  ru  give  thee  a  wind. 
\  Witch.  Thou  art  kind. 

3  WHtch.  And  I  anotlier. 

1  Witch.  I  myself  have  all  ihe  other; 
And  the  very*  points  they  blow. 
All  the  quarten  that  they  know  ' 
r  the  shipman's  card; 
I  will  drain  him  dry  as  hay : 
Sleep  shall,  neither  night  nor  day. 
Hang  upon  hb  pent-house  Rd ; 

20|He  shall  live  a  man  forbid* : 

Weary  seven-nights,  nine  times  nine. 
Shall  he  dwindle,  peak,  and  pine : 
'Iliough  his  bark  cannot  be  lust. 
Yet  it  shall  be  tempest-tost 
Look  what  I  hay«. 

2  Witch.  Shew  me,  shew  me. 
1  Witch.  Here  I  have  a  pilot's  thumb, 

Wreck'd.as  homeward  he  did  come.[Dr«jfiJ!»^Ai», 

3  Witch.  A  drum,  a  drum; 
Macbeth  doth  come. 

Ml.  The  weird  sisters*^  hand  in  hand. 
Posters  of  the  sea  and  land. 
Thus  do  go  about,  about; 
Thrice  to  thihe,  and  thrice  to  mine. 
And  thrice  again,  to  make  up  nine ; 
Peace  1 — ^the  charm's  wouna  up. 

Enter  Macbeth  and  Banquo. 

Mac.  So  foul  and  iaSx  a  day  I  have  not  seen. 

Ban.  How  fer  is't  calPd  to  Fores  ?— What  are 
40lSo  withered,  and  so  wild  in  then*  attire ;      [these. 
That  look  not  like  the  inhabitants  o*  the  earth, 
And  yet  are  on't  >*— Live  you  ?  or  are  you  aught 
That  man  may  question' ^)  You  seem  to  understand 
By  each  at  oiice  her  choppy  finger  laying     [roe. 
Upon  her  skinny  Hps : — You  should  be  women. 
And  yet  your  beards^'  forbid  me  to  interpret 
That  you  are  so. 

Mach.  Speak,  if  you  can ;— What  are  yoq  ? 

1  Witch  All  hail,  "Macbeth  ♦  hail  to  thee,  than© 
of  Glamis  !  [of  Cawdor  I 

2  Witch  All  liail,  Macbeth !  hwl  to  tliee.  thane 

3  Witch,  All  hail,  Macbeth )  that  shalt  be  king 
hereafter.  [fear 

Ban.  Good  sir,  why  do  you  start ;  and  seem  to 
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*  Memorize,  for  make  memorable.  •  To  flout  is  to  mock  or  insult.  '  i.  e,  gave  him  as  gjood  as  he 
brought,  shewed  he  was  his  equal.  ^  Colm^s  inch,  now  called  Inchcomb,  a  small  island  lying  in  fhe 
Firth  of  Edinburgh,  with  an  abbey  upon  it,  dedicated  to  St.  Columb ;  called  by  Camden  inch  Colm^ 
or  the  Isle  of  Columba.  *  Aroint,  or  avaunt,  be  gone.  *  The  weird  sister  here  alludes  to  the  poverty 
of  a  woman  who  had  called  her  witch,  as  not  being  able  to  procure  better  provision  than  rumps  and 
other  offals.  '  i.  e.  scabby  or  mangy  woman  ;  from  ro^etix,  royne,  scurf.  •  i.  e.  the  true 
e^act  points.  •  i.  e.  as  one  under  a  curse,  an  interdiction.  *®  Weird  is  derived  from  an  Auglo- 
Saxon  word  signifyint;  a  prophecy.  The  xveird  sisters  here  mean  the  Fates,  or  Destinies,  of  die 
northern  nations.  ^>  L  e.  may  hpld  convert  ^ith,  *'  Witches  ^^it  supposed  alv[ays  tp  have  \a^ 
*n  their  chins. 
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*niings^that  do  sound  so  fair  ?— P  the  name  of  truth, 

Arerye  fimtastical^  or  that  indeed 

Which  outwardly  ye  shew?  My  noble^artner 

You  greet  with  present  grace,  and  great  pretdction 

Of  noble  havmg',  and  of  royal  hope. 

That  he  seems  wrapt  withal ;  to  me  you  speak  not : 

If  you  can  look  into  the  seeds  of  time,         [not ; 

And  say,  which  grain  will  grow,  and  which  wUl 

Speak  then  to  me,  who  neither  beg,  nor  fear, 

\  our  finrours,  nor  your  hate. 

1  ff^itck.  Hail! 

Sif'itck  Hail! 

3^Uck.  HaU! 

1  0^itck.  Lesser  tlian  Macbeth,  and  greater. 

2  Witch,  Not  so  happy,  yet  much  happier. 

3  Ifitck,  Thou  shalt  get  kings,  though  thou  be 
So,  all  hail,  Macbetli  and  Banquo !  [none : 

1  tfitch.  Banquo,  and  Macbeth,  all  hail ! 
Maeb.  Stay,  you  unpeKect  speakers  tdl  memore : 
By  Sinel's'  death,  I  imow,  I  am  thane  of  Glamis ; 
But  bow  of  Cawdor  ?  the  thane  of  Cawdor  lives, 
A  prosperous  eentleman ;  and,  to  be  king^ 
Stands  not  within  the  prospect  of  belief. 
No  more  than  to  be  CawcW.   Say,  from  whence 
You  owe  this  strange  intelligence  ?  or  why 
Upon  this  blasted  heath  you  stop  our  way 
With  such  prophetic  greeting? — Speak,  1  chargte 
you.  \fritchc$  vaniiL 

Ban,  The  earth  hath  bubbiei,  as  the  water  has, 
And  these  are  of  them :«— Whither  are  they  va- 
nished? [melted 
Macb.  Into  the  air;  and  what  seemed  corporal. 
As  breath  into  the  wind. — ^Would  they  had  staid ! 
Baa.  Were  such  things  here,  as  we  do  speak 
Or  have  we  eaten  of  the  insane  root*,       [about  ? 
That  takes  the  reason  prisoner? 
Macb,  Your  children  shall  be  kings. 
Ban,  You  shall  be  king.  [so  ? 
Macb,  And  thane  of  Cawdor  too ;  went  it  not 
-  ^«n.  To  the  self-same  tune,  and  words.  Who' 
here? 

Enter  Rosse  and  Angus, 
Bosse.Theking hath  happily  receiv'd,  Macbeth, 
The  news  of  thy  success ;  and  when  he  reads 
^fhy  personal  venture  in  the  rebel's  fight. 
His  wonders  and  his  praises  do  contend. 
Which  should  be  thine,  or  his:  SilencM  with  that, 
In  viewing  o'er  the  rest  o'  the  self-same  day. 
He  finds  thee  in  the  stout  Norweyan  ranks, 
Kotbmg  afraid  of  what  thyself  didst  make. 
Strange  unages  of  death.    As  thick  as  tale. 
Came  post  with  post* ;  and  every  one  did  bear 
Thy  praises  in  his  kingdom's  great  defence. 
And  poured  them  down  before  him. 

^iwf.  We  are  sent. 
To  give  thee,  from  our  royal  master,  thanks; 
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Only  to  herald  thee  into  his  siglit. 
Not  pay  thee. 

Rosic,  And  for  an  earnest  of  a  greater  honour. 
He  bade  me,from  him,  call  thee  t^me  of  Cawdori 
In,  which  addition,  haU,  most  worthy  thane ! 
For  it  is  thine. 

Bom,  Whatf  can  the  devilspeak  true  ?  [dress  me 

Macb*  The  thane  of  Cawdor  lives;  Why  do  yom 
In  borrow'd  r(H>e8  ? 

Ang4  Who  was  the  thane,  lives  yet ; 
But  under  heavy  judgment  bears  that  life, 
Wluch  he  deserves  to  lose.    Whether  he  was 
Combined  with  Norway ;  or  did  line  the  rebel 
With  hidden  help  and  vantage ;  or  that  with  both 
He  laboured  in  his  country's  wreck,  I  know  not ; 
But  treasons  capital,  confess'd^  and  prov'd. 
Have  overthrown  hun. 

Macb.  Glamis,  and  thane  of  Cawdor : 
The  greatest  is  behind. — ^Thanks  for  your  pains.— 
Do  you  not  hope  your  children  shall  be  kings. 
When  those  tliat  gave  the  thaoe  of  Cawdor  to  mc^ 
Promised  no  less  to  them } 

Ban.  That,  trusted  home*, 
Mi^ht  yet  enkindle'  you  unto  the  crown. 
Besides  the  thane  of  Cawdor.    But  't^s  strange : 
And  oftentimes,  to  win  us  to  our  harm. 
The  instruments  of  darkness  tell  us  truths ; 
Win  us  with  honest  trifles,  to  betray  us       [you. 
In  deepest  consequence.-~Cousins,  a  word,  I  pray 

Ma§b.  Two  truths  are  told. 
As  happy  prologues  to  the  swelling  act 
Of  the  imperial  theme. — I  thank  you>  gentlemen.— 
This  supernatural  soliciting* 
Cannot  be  ill :  cannot  be  good : — ^If  ill, 
35  Why  hath  it  given  me  earnest  of  success^ 

Commencing  in  a  truth  ?  I  am  thane  of  Cawdor  t 
If  good,  wh^^  do  I  yield  to  this  suggestbu 
Wl)ose  horrid  image  doth  undx  my  air, 
And  make  my  seated  heart  knock  at  my  ribs,* 
Against  the  use  of  nature  ?  Present  fears 
Are  less  than  horrible  imagining: 
My  thought,  whose  murder  yet  is  but  fantastical. 
Shakes  so  my  single  state  of  man,  that  function 
Is  smothered  insunnise* :  and  nothing  is. 
But  what  is>  not 

Ban,  Look,  how  ow  partner's  rapt.  . 

Macb,  If  chance  will  liave  me  king,  why,  chance 
Without  my  stir.  [may  crown  me. 

Ban,  New  honours,  come  upon  him  [mould 
Like  our  strange  garments,  cleave  not  to  their 
But  with  the  aid  of  use. 

Macb.  Come  what  come  may* 

Time  and  the  hour  runs  through  the  roughest  day. 

Ban.  Worthy  MactKth,  we  stay  upon  your 

leisure.  {(vzi  wrought'* 

Macb.  Gdve  me  your  fiivour :— my  dull  braiu 
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•  i.  e.  creatures  offimtasy  or  imagination.  '  Having,  we  have  before  observed,  h  estate,  poss4S^ 
liony  fortune.  '  The  father  of  Macbeth.  *  Shakspeare  here  alludes  to  the  qualities  anciently  as^ 
scribed  to  hemlock.  *  That  is,  posts  arrived  as  fiist  as  tliey  could  be  counted.  •  i.  c.  carried^as  far 
as  It  will  go.  '  EnkindUpioT  to  stimulate  you  to  seek.  •  Warburton  thinks  tolicUing  is  here  put  for 
if^ormation ;  while  Johnson  rather  thii^  it  means  incitement.  '  Meaning,  "  Of  things  now  about 
me  I  have  no  perception,  being  intent  wholly  on  that  which  bat  yet  no  existence.**  ^'^  i.  e.  was  uwA,« 
td,  agitated.  "      .  . 
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MACBETH. 


[Act  1.  $:eiic5. 


fhe  pifttcc  of  CumberlMid:  which  honour  moit 
Not,  unaccompanied,  invest  him  only. 
But  signs  of  nobleness,  like  stars,  shall  shine 
On  all  dcservers. — From  hence  to  Inverness, 
And  bind  us  further  to  you.  h oo : 

Macb.  The  rest  is  labour,  which  is  not  asS  for 
ril  be  myself  the  harbinger,  and  madiejoj^ful 
The  healing  of  my  wife  with  your  approach ; 
So,  humbly  take  my  leave. 

10     King.  My  worthy  Cawdor !  [step, 

Macb.  The  prince  of  Cumberland* ! — That  b  a 
On  which  I  niusl  foil  down,  or  elseo*cr-leap,[y/4i(if. 
P or  in  my  way  it  lies.    Stars,'hide  your  fires ! 
Let  not  light  see  my  black  and  deep  desires : 

1 5  The  eye  ^ink  at  the  hand !  yet  let  that  be. 
Which  the  eye  fears,  when  it  is  done,  to  see.  [ExiL 
King.  True,  worthy  Banquo ;  he  is  full  m}  va- 
And  in  his  commendations  i  am  fed ;         [Uont ; 
It  is  a  banquet  to  me.    Let  us  after  him, 

20  Whose  care  is  gone  before  to  bid  us  welcome: 
It  is  a  peerless  kinsman.        [/•VotiruA.    Exeunt. 

SCENE    V. 
Enter  Macbeth* a  Wife  alone,  viith  a  Letter. 

Lady. "  They  met  me  in  tlie  day  of  sac- 

cess ;  and  I  have  learned  by  the  perfecttrst  re- 
port*,  they  have  more  in  ihem  than  mortal 
"  Knowledge.  When  I  burnt  in  desire  to  question 
*'  them  further,  they  made  themselves — air,  into 
"  which  they  vanish  d.    Whiles  I  stood  rapt  in  the 
,  f'^'Wonddr  ot  it,  came  missives  from  the  king,  who 
**  all-hail'd  me,  Jliane  ofCaivdtir ;  by  which  title, 
"  before,  these  weird  sisters  saluted  me,  and  re- 
ferred me  to  the  coming  on  of  time,  with.  Hail 
kin^tlutt  shait  be!  This  have  1  thotight  good  to 
**  d^er  thtyj;  my  dearest  partner  <A  grt^tncs^ ; 
"  that  lhoumight*st  hot  lose  the  dues  ot  rejoicinp. 
by  being  ignorant  ofwhat  greatness  is  proiuis'tl 
♦'  thee.     L-iy  it  to  th)-  heartland  farewell." 
Glani^hoti  art,  and  Cawdor;  andshaltbe  [tiire; 
What  thou  art  promised: — Yet  do  I  fear  thy  na- 
It  is  too  full  o'  the  milk  of  human  kimhtess. 
To  catch  the  nearest  way:  Thou  wouUrstlw  great; 
Art  not  without  ambition  ;  but  without    [highlv. 
The  illness  should  attend  it.    What  thou  would^st 
That  would*6tthou  holily ;  uould'stnot  play  faL*e, 
And  yet  wouUlNt  vrongly  win:  thoud'bt  have, 
great  Glamis,  [it  l 

That  which  cries.  Thus  thou  must  do,  if  thou  hate 
And  that  wliich  rather  thou  dost  fear  to  do. 
Than  wishest  sliould  be  undone.  Hie  thee  hither^ 
That  I  may  pour  my  spirits  in  thine  ear; 
And  chastise  with  the  valour  of  my  tongue 
All  that  impedes  thee  from  the  golden  round*. 
Which  fate  and  metaphysical'  aid  doth  seini 

|l*o  have  thee  crowned  withal. What  is  your 

tidings  ? 

'  That  is,  instructed  in  die  art  of  dybg.  *  i.  >.  ihefiame  or  disposition  of  the  mind,  >s*hf  ther  it  i« 
determined  to  good  or  ill.  *  i.  c.  We  do  but  perfonn  our  duty  when  we  contract  all  our  views  to 
vour  service.  *  Mr.  Steevens  observes,  that  "  the  crown  of  Scotland  was  originally  not  herrditar}-. 
NVhen  a  successor  was  declared  in  the  life-tiifie  of  a  k'mg  (as  was  often  the  ca?e),  the'title  of  Prince  of 
Cumberland  was  immediately  bestowed  on  him  as  the  mark  of  his  designation.  Cumberland  was  at 
that  time  held  by  Scotland  of  the  crown  of  lingland,  asa  tief.'*  *  i.  c.  By  tlie  best  intelligence. 
*  i,  e«  the  diadem.    I  Metaphj^sical  is  here  put  for  supeiiuUural. 


'With  things  forgotten.  Kind  eenttemen,  your 
Are  registered  wAere  every  day  I  turn  [pains 
The  leaf  to  read  them. — Let  us  toward  the  kuij;. — 
Think  upon  what  hath  chanc*!! ;  and,  at  more  tune. 
The  interim  having  weigh'd  it,  let  us  speak 
Our  free  hearts  each  to  other. 

Ban.  Very  gladly. 

Macb.  ^lill  then,  enough. — Come,  friends. 

\^Exeuni. 

SCENE     IV. 

Jtourish.    Enter  King,  Malcolm,  J)onaIbain, 
Lenox,  and  Attendants. 

Kin^.  Is  execution  dene  on  Cawdor  ?  Are  not 
Those  m  commission  yet  returned  ? 

MaL  My  liege, 
Thev  are  not  yet  come  back.    But  I  have  spoke 
WitQ  one  that  saw  him  die :  who  did  report. 
That  very  frankly  he  confessed  his  treasons ; 
Implor'd  your  highness'  pardon ;  and  set  forth 
A  deep  repentance :  nothing  in  his  life 
Became  hun,  like  the  leaving  it ;  he  dy'd 
As  one  that  had  been  studied'  in  his  death. 
To  throw  away  the  dearest  thing  he  ow*d» 
As  'twere  a  careless  trifle. 

King.  There's  no  art. 
To  find  the  mind's  construction*  in  the  face : 
He  was  a  gentleman  on  whom  I  built 
An  absolute  trust — O  wortliiest  cousin ! 

Entei'  Macbeth,  Banquo,  Bosse,  and  Angus. 
The  sin  of  my  ingratitude  even  now 
Was  heavy  on  me :  I'hou  art  so  far  before. 
That  swiftest  wing  of  recompence  is  slow 
To  overtake  thee.  *  Would  thou  hadst  lessdeserv^d; 
That  the  proportion  both  of  thanks  and  payment 
Might  have  been  mine !  only  I  have  left  to  say, 
l^lore  is  th\  due  than  more  than  all  ^an  pay. 

Mofib.  The  service  and  the  loyalty  I  0we, 
In  doing,  pays  itself.     Your  highness'  part 
Is  to  receive  our  duties :  aiui  our  duties 
Are  to  your  throne  and  state,  children,  and  servants; 
Which' do  but  what  they  should,  by  doing  every 
^^e  toward  your  love  and  honour'.  [thing 

King.  Welcome  hitlier : 
I  have  begun  to  plant  thee,  and  will  labour 
To  make  thee  full  of  growing. — Noble  Banquo, 
I'hou  hast  no  less  deserv'd,  nor  must  be  known 
No  less  to  have  done  so,  let  me  enfold  thee. 
And  hold  thee  to  my  heart. 

Ban.  'lliere  if  1  grow, 
TiiJ^  arvest  is  your  own. 

Ki^g.  My  plenteous  joys. 
Wanton  in  fulness,  seek  to  hide  themselves 
In  drops  of  sorrow. — Sons,  kinsmen,  thanes. 
And  you  whose  places  are  the  nearest,  know. 
We  will  establish  our  estate  upon 
Our  eldest,  MalcoUn ;  whom  we  name  hereafter. 
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Act  1 .  Scene  7.]  MACBETH. 

Enter  Messenger, 

Mes.  TTw  king  coine$  here  lo-nl^t. 

Im4J^,  l^bou'n  mad  to  say  it : 
Is  not  thy  master  with  him?  uho,  wer't  so, 
M'x>ulcl  have  iiifonn'd  for  preparatioD.   [coming : 

AicM,  So  please  you.  it  is  true :  our  thane  is 
Ope  of  my  fellows  had  4he  speeil  of  him  ; 
Who  almost  dead  for  br^th,  had  scarcely  more 
Ihan  would  make  up  his  message. 

Lad^.  Give  him  tending,  ^ 

He  brings  great  news.  The  raven  himself  is  hoarse. 

That  croaks  the  fetal  entrance  of  Duncan 
Under  my  battlements.     Com^,  you  bpirits 
That  tendon  mortal'  thoughts,  unsex  me  here ; 
^d  AUme,  from  the  crown  to  the  toe,  top-full 
Of  direst  cruelty  !  make  thick  my  blood. 
Stop  up  the  access  and  passage  to  remorse ; 
"^l^hat  no  compiinctious  visitings  ot  nature 
Shake  my  fell  purpose,  nor  keep  pace  between 
The  effect,  and  it';  Come  to  my  woman's  breasts. 
And  .take  my  milk  tor  gall*,  you  murdVing  mi- 
nisters. 
Wherever  in  your  sightless  substahces       [night, 
You  wait  on  nature's  mischiet*  ^  Come,   thick 
And  pair  thee  in  the  dunnest  smoke  of  hell ! 
'I'hat  my  keen  knife'  sec  not  the  wound  it  makes ; 
Kor  heaven  peep  through  the  blajiket  of  the  dark, 
Tocry,Uold,hold\'  GreatGlamis!  worthy  Cawdor! 

Enttr  Macbeth, 
Greater  than  both,  by  the  all-hail  hereafter ! 
Thy  letters  hiive  transported  me  beyond 
This  ignorant*  present  time,  and  1  teel  now 
The  future  in  the  instant. 

Macb,  My  dearest  love, 
Duncan  comes  here  to-night 

Ladi/.  And  when  goes  hence  ? 
-  Much,  To-nwrrow,  as  he  purposes. 

Liufy,  Oh,  never 
Shall  sun  that  morrow  see !  |40 

Your  face,  my  thane,  is  as  a  book,  where  men 
May  read  strange  matters:— To  becuile  the  time 
V>ok  like  the  tune ;  bear  welcome  m  your  eye, 
Your  hand,  your  tongue :  look  like  the  innocent 

flower,  45 

But  be  the  serpent  under  it     He  that's  coming 
Must  be  provided  for :  and  you  shall  put 
!J{»«  night's  great  business  into  my  dispatch ; 
Which  shall  to  all  our  nights  and  days  to  come 
Give  solely  sovereign  sway  and  maslerdom^  50 

Afacb.  We  shall  speak  further. 

Ladt/'  Only  look  np  dear  ; 
To  alter  favour  ever  is  to  tear : 
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I  Leave  all  the  rest  to  me.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  vr. 

Hautboys  and  Torches.  EtUer  King,  Mdlcolm, 
Domlbain,  Banquo,  Lenox,  Macduff,  Rosse, 
^ngus,  and  Attendants. 

.    King.  This  castle  hath  a  pleasant  seat ;  the  air 
Nimbly  and  sweetly  recommends  itself     ' 
Unto  our  gentle*  senses. 

Ban.  This  guest  of  summer, 
nriie  temple-haunting  martlet,  does  approve 
By  hislov'd  mansionry,  that  the  heaven's  breath 
Smells  woolngly  here :  no  julty  frieze, 
Buttress,  nor  coigne  of  vantage'*,  but  this  bird 
Hath  made  his  pendant  bed,  and  procreant  pradle: 
Where  they  most  breed  and  haunt,  1  have  observed. 
The  air  is  delicate. 

Enter  Lady  Macbeth. 

I     King.  See,  see !  oiir  honour'd  hostess ! 

Tl^e  love  that  follows  us,  sometimes  is  our  trouble, 
Whicli  still  we  (hank  as  love.  Herein  I  teach  you' 
How  YOU  shall  bid  God  yield  us"  for  your  pains. 
And  thank  us  for  your  trouble. 

Lady.  All  our  service 
In  every  point  twice  done,  and  then  done  double, 
V^  ere  poor  and  single  business,  to  contend 
Against  thosehonours  deep  and  broad,  wherewith 
Your  maiesty  loads  onr  house :  for  those  of  old. 
And  the  late  dignities  heap'd  up  to  fhem. 
We  rest  your  hermits". 

King.  \^*  here's  the  thane  of  Cawdor  ? 
We  cours'd  him  at  the  heels,  and  had  a  purpose 
To  be  his  purve)or ;  but  he  rides  well ;        [him 
And  his  great  love,  sharp  as  his  spur,  hath  holp 
1  o  his  home  before  us :  1-  air  and  noble  hoste>s 
We  are  your  guest  to-night.  ' 

Lady.yoMx  servants  ever     "  '         [compt»\ 
Have  theirs,  themselves,  and  what  is  theirs,  in 
,  To  make  their  audit  at  your  highn^s*  pleasure. 
Still  to  return  your  own.  4 

King.  Give  me  your  haml : 
Conduct  me  to  mine  host :  we  love  him  highly. 
And  shall  continue  our  graces  towards  hiiu.   '  * 
By  your  leave,  hostess.  -  iExtwit. 

SCENE     VII. 


Hautboys  and  Torches.  Eater  a  Sexier'\  and 
dixcrs  Servants  with  dishes  and  seivicc  over 
the  stage.    Then  enit  r  Macbeth. 

Macb.  If  it  were  done,  when  'tis  done,  then 
'twere  well 
ft  were  done  quickly :  If  the  aisassinatbn 


That  IS,  mHrtherotts^OT  deadlu  designs.  *  i.  e.  nor  delay  the  execution  of  m  v  purpose.  '  i  e 
?rt  ^^^  T  '"/r  '  «"^  R"tXf'^/  ^nto  the  place.  *  Natures  mischirl\,.m\^\^J,\^^  to  Nature! 
u^r!i  !!??  ^^y^^^'}"  ^M  which  was  a  robe  of  state,  as  well  asacovering  thrown  over  the  dead.  *The 
lit *"V^^^J^rt  "8«d  to cxpressa word.  / Mr. Toilet explainfthispassagethus:  The  thouX 
^^^,»^  ^^A  ^^"^  ""'*^^?  ^^^''  ^^'^^^  inflicted  capital  punishment  upon  "  w1;osoever  sha  1 S 
S^.  ^Jj.lff h^J'  ^xrvT'  '''"  ^K""^  ^?^'^'  ^/  *  "^^^  ^^  ^O-  hold,  to  th.  intent  ^  ^ 
^\'u^k2tV^^^  ^"^  ^?^*  1"  "^  '^''*"^*  "^.^  place  Inclosed;  and  then  no  tran  shall  be  so  hanly 
as  to  bid  hold,  but  the  general?'  •  i.  e.  unkwmnng.  •  i.  e.  our  calm  composed  senses.  •"  Alcani.ur 
S^TTI^T*'-  IV'  (^odreward;  or,  perhaps,  as  Dr.  Johnson  sug^e.^s.  pr./c  J/ us/  ''y/^^ 
•^  for  beadsinen  U  e.  suJyectto^ount,  "  The  bffice  ol  a  .r^rr  wasio  j^Ii^e  U.e  dishesL 
weratafeait    Um  chitf  mark  of  distinctly  ^•s  a  t9w«l  round  his  arm.  c  uimr*  m 
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MACB£TH. 


[Act  i.  Soetie  ;. 


CouM  trammel  up  the  consequence,  and  catch 
With  his  surcease,  success ;  that  but  tills  blow 
Might  be  the  be-all  and  the  end-all  here. 
But  here,  upon  this  bank  and  shoal  of  time,^^ 
We'd  jump  the  life  to  come. — But,  in  these  cases, 
We  still  have  judgment  here;  that  we  but  teach 
Bloody  instructions,  which,  being  taught,  return 
To  plague  the  inventor:  This  even-handed  justice 
Commeiuls  the  ingredients  of  our  poison'd  chalice 
To  our  own  lips'.    He's  here  in  double  trust : 
First,  as  I  am  bis  kinsman  and  his  subject. 
Strong  both  aga'mst  the  deed;  then,  as  his  host, 
Who  should  against  his  murderer  shut  the  door. 
Not  bear  the  knife  myself.    Besides,  this  Duncan 
Uath  borne  his  faculties  so  meek,  hath  been 
So  clear  in  his  great  office,  that  his  virtues 
Will  plead  like  anjels,  trumpet-tongu'd,  agamst 
"The  deep  damnation  of  his  taking-ofF; 
And  pity,  like  a  naked  new-born  babe, 
Stridmg  the  blast,  or  heaven's  cherubin,  hors'd 
Upon  the  sightless  couriers  of  the  air*. 
Shall  bk>w  tlie  horrid  deed  in  every  eye. 
That  tears  shall  dTX)wn  the  wind. — I  nave  no  spur 
To  prick  the  sides  of  my  intent,  but  only 
Vaulting  ambition,  whicih  o'er-leaps  itself. 
And  Ms  on  the  other— How  now  !  what  news  ? 
Efitar  Lady, 
lady.  He  has  almost  supp'd ;  M^y  have  you 

left  the  chamber? 
Mach,  Hath  he  ask'd  for  me? 
Lady,  Know  vou  not,  he  has  ? 
Macb.y^e  will  proceed  no  farther  inthlsbusmess: 
He  hath  bonour'd  me  of  late;  and  I  have  bought 
Golden  o^ipions  from  all  sorts  of  people. 
Which  would  be  worn  now  ui  theu^  new  est  gloss, 
Kot  cast  aside  so  soon. 

Ladi/,  ^^'as  the  ho|>e  drunk, 
Wherein  you  drest  yourself?  hath  it  slept  since  ? 
And  wakes  it  now,  to  look  so  green  and  pale. 
At  what  it  didV)  freely  ?  From  this  time. 
Such  I  account  thy  love.    Art  thou  afraid 
To  be  the  same  in  thine  own  act  and  valour^ 
As  thou  art  in  desire  ?  Wouldstthou  have  that 
Which  thou  esteem'st  the  ornament  of  life. 
And  live  a  coward  in  thy  own  esteem  ; 
Letting  I  dare  not  wait  upon  I  would. 
Like  the  poor  cat  i'  the  adage*  ? 
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,  Macb.  Pr'y thee,  peace: 

I  dare  do  all  that  ma;r  become  a  man: 
Who  dares  do  more,  is  none. 

LcuUf,  What  beast  was  it  then. 
That  made  you  break  thfc  enterprise  to  me  ^ 
When  you  durst  do  it,  then  you  were  a  mm ; 
Arid,  to  be  more  than  what  you  were,  you  would 
Be  so  much  more  the  man.   Nor  time,  nor  place. 
Did  then  adhere,  and  yet  you  would  make  bo& : 

rhey  have  made  tbemseWeSi  and  that  their  fitnes 

now 
Does  unmake  ^ou.    I  hare  given  suck ;  and  know 
How  tentler  'tis,  to  love  the  babe  that  milks  mef 
I  would,  while  it  was  smiling  in  my  £u:e. 
Have  pluck'd  my  nipple  from  its  bciieleA  gums. 
And  dash'd  tlie  brains  out,  had  I  but  ao  ssrom 
As  you  have  done  to  this. 

Macb.  If  we  should  fail,**      • 

Lady,  We  faxW 
But  screw  your  courage  to  the  sticking  place. 
And  we'll  not  £(Ul.    When  Duncan  is  asleep, 
(Whereto  the  rather  shall  his  day's  hard  jouisej 
Soundly  invite  him)  his  two  chaml)erlains 
Will  I  with  wine  and  wasseP  so  convince*. 
That  memory,  the  warder*  of  the  brain. 
Shall  be  a  fume,  and  the  receipt'  of  reason 
A  limbeck  only* :  When  in  swinish  sleep 
Their  drenched  natures  lie,  as  in  a  death. 
What  cannot  you  and  I  perform  upon 
The  unguarded  Duncan  ?  what  not  put  upon 
His  spungy  officers ;  who  shall  bear  the  guilt 
Of  our  great  quell'  > 

Maco,  Bring  forth  men-children  only ! 
For  thy  undaunted  mettle  should  Conapose 
Nothing  but  males. 
Will  it  not  be  receiv'd, 

When  we  have  mark'd  with  blood  those  sleepy  tw» 
Of  his  o>*'n  chamber,  and  us'd  their  very  <kggerv 
That  thev  liave  done't  > 

Liidy,  Who  dares  receive  it  other. 
As  we  sliall  make  our  griefs  and  clamour  roar 
Upon  his  death  ? 

Macb,  I  am  settled,  and  bend  up 
Each  corporal  agent  to  this  terrible  feat 
Away,  and  mock  the  time  with  fairest  show  j 
False  face  must  hide  what  the  fali>e  lieart  doth  know. 

[Exeunt, 


»  Thi^  obscure  soliloquy,  about  the  meaning  of  which  none  of  the  readers  of  Shakspeare  agree.  Dr. 
Johnson  explains  thus:  "  If  that  which  I  am  about  to  do,  when  it  is  once  done  and  executed,  were 
do/te  and  ended  witliout  any  following  effects,  it  woutd  then  be  best  to  do  it  quickly ;  if  the  murder 
could  terminate  in  itself,  and  restrain  Uie  regular  course  of  coiiseiiuences,  if  itssiiccess  could  secure  its 
surcease,  if  being  once  done  successfully,  witl\out  detection,  it  could^rjc  a  period  to  all  vengeance  and 
enc)uiry,  so  that  this  blow  might  be  all  that  I  have  to  do,  and  this  anxiety  all  that  I  have  to  suffer ;  if 
this  could  be  my  condition,  even  Itere  in  this  world,  in  this  contracted  period,  of  temporal  existence, 
on  this  narrow  bank  in  the  ocean  o(  tiiernxiy^  I  dou Id  jump  tlw  life  to  come,  I  would  venture  upon  the 
deed  without  care  of  any  future  state.  But  llii^  is  one  of  t/iexe  cases  in  which  judgment  is  pronounced 
and  vengeance  inflicted  upon  us  lu:re  in  our  present  Ule.  •  We  teach  others  to  do  as'we  nave  done, 
and  are  punished  by  our  example.  ''  Couriers -of  uir  mean  ivindf,  air  in  motion,  Sig/Uless  is  invisible, 
*  The  proverb  alhulcd  to  is,  **  The  cat  lores^M,  hut  dares  not  zvet  her  feet."  *•  tFasselox  Wassail'm 
word  still  used  in  Siaflord^hire,  and  tiiC  acljouiin^  counties,  and  signifies  at  present  what  is  called 
Lamb's  wool,  i,  e.  »ua>tcd  apples  in  strong  beer,  with  sugar  and  spice.  tVhssel,  however,  may  be  put 
rance^    *  i.  e.  overpower  or  subdue,    *  pr,  the  centinel.     '  i.  e.  the  re- 


here  for  riot  or  intemperance^ 

feptacle.    '  Meaning,  it  shall  be  only  a  vessel  to  emit  fujKe«  or  vapours.    \  2tUiU  amurdcr. 
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SCENE      I. 

Mnttr  Bamfm,  and  Fleanu  wtb  a  forth  he/ore  him, 

Bon.  ITO W  goe»  the  night,  boy  ? 

-"-    Fie,  The  moon  is  down  ;  I  have  not 
heard  the  clock. 

Bam,  And  she  goes  down  at  twelve. 

Ftf,  I  take't,  'tis  later,  sir. 

Ban,  Hold,  take  my  sword  : — there's  husband- 
ry in  heaven. 
Their  caofUes  are  all  out.— Take  tiice  that  toa 
A  heavy  summons  lies  like  lead  upon  me. 
And  yet  I  would  not  sleeo :  Merciful  powers  ! 
Restrain  in  me  the  cursed  thoughts,  that  nature 
Gives  way  to  in  repose ! — Give  me  my  sword; — 

4^er  Aiacbetk,  and  a  sirvant  mtJk  a  torch. 
Who's  there  ? 

ii^^.  A  friend.  [bed: 

Ban,  What,  sir,  not  yet  at  rest  ?  The  king's  a- 
He  hath  been  in  ubusual  pleasure,  and 
Seat  iortb  great  larg&is  to  your  oncers : 
This  diaoiondlie  greets  your  wife  withal, 
By  the  aanie  of  most  kind  hostess ;  ami  shut  up  * 
la  measureless  content. 

Mack,  Being  unprepared. 
Our  will  became  the  servant  to  defect ; 
Which  eUe  siiould  free  have  wrought. 

Ban.  Airs  well. 
I  dreamt  last  night  of  the  three  weird  sisters: 
To  you  they've  shew'd  some  truth. 

Macb»  I  think  not  of  them: 
Yet,  mhan  we  can  intreat  an  hour  to  serve,  [ness. 
We  would  spend  it  in  some  words  upon  that  busi- 
If  you  would  grant  the  time. 

Ban,  At  your  kind'st  leisure. "  Ptis, 

Macb,  If  you  shall  cleave  to  my  consent  %  when 
It  shall  make  honpur  for  you. 

Ban.  So  1  k>se  none 
In  seeking  to  augment  it>  but  still  keep 
Mv  bosom  francnisM,  aud  allegiance  dear, 
I  shall  be  counselled. 

Macb.  Good  repose,  tlie  while ! 

Ban,  I'hanks,  sht  ;  The  like  to  you  !  [Exit  Ban. 

Macb,  Go,  bid  thy  mislress,  when  niy  drink  is 
ready. 
She  itratc  upon  the  beM.  Get  thee  to  bed.  [Ex.Ser. 
If  this  a  dagger  which  I  see  before  me,  - 
The  handle  toward  my  hand?    Come, 

clutch  thee : 

I  have  thee  not ;  and  ^et  I  see  thee  still. 
Act  thou  not>  fatal  vision,  sensible 
To  feel'mg,  as  to  sight?  or  art  thou  but 
A  dagger  of  the  mind :  a  false  creation. 
Proceeding  firom  the  heat-oppressed  brain } 
I  see  thee  ;ret,  m  form  as  palpable 
Ai  Uiis  which  now  I  draw. 
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Thou  marshal'st  me  the  way  that  I  was  gomg  ; 
And  such  an  instrument  I  was  to  use. 
Mine  eyes  are  made  the  fools  o*  the  other  senses 
Or  else  worth  ail  the  rest :  I  see  thee  still ;  [blood. 
And  on  thy  blade,  and  dudgeon  *,  gouts  *  of 
Which  was  not  so  before.— There's  no  such  thing: 
It  is  the  bloody  business,  which  informs 
Thus  to  mine  evjes.— Now  o'er  one  half  the  world 
Nature  seems  dead,  and  wicked  dreams  abuse 
The  curtain'd  sleep ;  npw  witchcraft  celebrates 
Pale  Hecale^s  olTertn^  ;  and  wither'd  murder, 
Alarum'd  by  his  sentmel,  the  wolf. 
Whose  howFs  his  watch.thus  with  hisstealthy  pace. 
With  Tarquin'sravishing  strides,  towardshisdesicn 
Moves  like  agho8t.-TlM)u  sure  and  firm-set  ear&. 
Hear  not  my  steps,  which  way  they  walk,  for  fear 
Thy  very  stones  prate  of  4ny  where-about. 
And  take  the  present  horror  from  the  Ume, 
Which  now  suits  with  it — While  I  threat,  he  lives. 
Words  tothe  heat  of  deeds  too  cold  breath  ^i  ves. 

lAMiring9^ 
I  go,  and  it  is  done ;  the  beU  invites  me. 
Hear  it  not,  Duncan  ;  for  it  is  a  kiaell 
That  summons  thee  to  heaven  or  to  hell.     [£riX 

SCENE        II. 
Enter  Lady  Macbeth. 
Lady,  That  which  hath  made  them  drunk,  hath 
made  me  bold ; 
What  hath  quench'd  them,  hath  given  me  fire:— 

Hark!— Peace! 
It  was  the  owl  that  shriek'd,  the  fatal  bell-man,  [it: 
Which  gives  thestem'st  sood^night.    He  is  about . 
The  doors  are  open ;  ana  the  suSeited  grooms 
Do  mock  their  charge  with  snores:  Ihave  drugged 

their  possets*, 
Hiat  death  and  nature  .do  contend  about  them. 
Whether  they  live,  or  die. 
Macb.  Iff^tfiin.li  Who's  there?— what,  ho! 
Ladj/,  Alack  !  I  am  afraid  they  have  aw^^d. 
And  His  not  done: — ^the attempt,  apd  not  the  deed. 
Confounds  us:-Hark!-Ilaid  their  daggers  ready. 
He  could  not  miss  them.— Had  he  not  resembled 
My  father  as  he  slept,  I  lad  done't.-My  husband ? 
Enter  Macbeth, 
Macb,  I  have  done  the  deed : — didst  thou  not 
hear  a  noise  ?  [ciy. 

Ladf/.  I  heard  the  owl  scream,  and  the  crickets 
Did  not  you  speak  ? 
Macb,  When  ? 
Lady.  Now. 

Macb.  As  I  descended?  " 
Lady.  Ay. 

Macb.  Hark !— -Who  lies  iHhe  second  chamber  ? 
Zfld^.  Donalbain.  [hands. 

Macb.  This  is  a  sorry  sight  ILooking  on  hU 


'  To  9hut  up,  is  to  conclude.  *  Consent  for  will.  ^  Dudgeon  properly  meant  the  hqft  or  handle 
oCa  da^^r,  and  is  used  for  that  particular  sort  of  handle  which  ha»  some  ornament  carved  on  the  top 
of  it  ^  L  e.  spots ;  the  phrase  is  borrowed  from  heraldry,  *  It  was  the  gtneral  custom  m  thos« 
days  to  cat  possets  iuH  before  bed-time. 
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tady^  A  foolish  thought,  to  tay  a  sorrv  sight. 
Macb*  There's  one  did  laugh  in  his  bl^,  and 
one  cry'd,  murder !  [them  : 

'I'hat  they  did  wake  each  other;  I  stood  and  heard 
But  they  did  say  their  prayers^  and  ^dress'd  tlien 
Again  to  sleep. 
Xac^.  There  are  two  lodg'd  together. 
Mach.  One  cry'd,  Godolesguil  and  J  mm, 
the  other ; 
As  thev  had  seen  me,  with  these  hangman's  hands, 
Listening  their  fear  *.     I  could  not  say,  Amen, 
When  th^  did  say,  God  bless  us. 
Lacb/,  Consider  it  not  so  deeply.         tAnien } 
Macb,  But  wherefore  could  not  I  pronounce 
I  had  most  need  of  blessing,  and  Amen 
Stuck  in  my  throat. 

.  Ladu.  These  deeds  must  not  be  thought 

After  these  ways  ;  so,. it  will  make  us  mad. 

Alacb.  Metnought  I  heard  a  voice  cry^ "  Sleep 

"  no  more ! 

"  Macbeth  does  murdersleep,  the  innocent  sleep; 
"  Sleep  thatknits  up  the  rayeird  sleave '  of  care, 
**  The  death  of  each  day's  life,  sore  labour's  bath, 
"«Balm<]^liurt minds,  great  natiirt^'s second  course, 

**  Chief  nourisfaer  in  life's  feast  ;*' 

Lady.  What  do  you  mean  ?  [house : 

Macb.  Still  it  cry'd,  '•  Sleep  no  more !"  to  all  the 
''Glamishathmuraer'dsleep;andtiiereforeCawdQr 
''Shallsleepnomore,Ma$:bethshalisleepnomore!" 
Lady,  Who  was  it,  that  thus  cry'd  ?  Why,  wor- 
thy thane,  *    - . 
You  do  unbend  your  noble  strength,  to  think  '^ 
So  brain-sickly  of  thin  es : — Go,  get  some  water, 
And  wash  this  iiltht  witness  from  vour  hand. — 
Why  did  you  bring  these  daggere  from  the  place 
They  must  lie  there :  Go,  carry  them ;  and  sineur 
The  sleepy  grooiw  with  blood. 

Macb,  ril  go  no  more: 
I  am  afraid  to  thmk  what  1  have  done ; 
I^>ok  ou't  again,  I  dare  not. 
Lady.  lunrm  of  purpose! 
Give  me  the  daggers :  The  sleeping,  and  the  dead, 
Are  but  as  pictures:  'tis  the  eye  ot  childhood. 
That  fears  a  painted  devil.     1 1  he  do  bleed, 
111  sjild  the  faces  of  the  grooms  wilhal, 
ror  it  must  seem  theif  guik.        \^Exit,  Knttcling 
Macb*  Whence  is  that  knocking  ?         [xcithin, 
How  is*t  with  me,  when  ev'ry  noise  appal i  me  ? 
What  hands  are  here?  Ha!  they  pluck  out  min( 


I  A  little  water  deafs  us  of  this  deed : 
How  easy  is  it  then !  Your  constancy 
Hath  left  you  unattended. — Hark  \  more  knock* 
ing :  '     [Knock, 

Get  on  your  night-gown^lest  occa$ioit  call  us, 
And  shew  us  to  be  watchers ; — Be  not  k)st 
So  poorly  in  your  thought?. 
Macb,  To  know  my  deed,— Twere  best  not 
khow  myself  .  [Knock* 

10  Wake  DiHjcan  with  thy  knocking!  I  would, thou  • 
couldst !  [Excwnl, 

SCENE        lit. 
Enter  a  Porter. 
1^         JiKnockirt^  mthin.'\    For.  Here's  a  kaOck- 
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eyes! 
Will  all  great  Neptune's  ocean  wash  this  blood 
Clean  from  my  hand }  No ;  tliis  my  liaiid  will  ra 
Themultitud'mous  seas  *  incamardine,         [tlier 
Making  the  green— one  red. 

Rc'enier  Lady  Madnth.  55 

Lady,  My  haiuto  are  of  your  colour  ;  but  I  sliame 
To  wear  a  heart  so  white.    I  hear  a  knock in*^ 

^  [Knock. 

At  the  south  entry  r^-retire  we  to  our  chamber : 

'  That  Wy  listening  to  their  fear,  *  A  skein  of  silk  is  called  a  slegxe  of  silk.  •  To  incaruar- 
JtinCi  is  to  stain  ^ny  mug  of  a  flesh  colour,  or  red-  *  i.  e.  while  I  have  Me  thoughts  of  this  deed,  it 
>^ere.  best  not  know,  or  ie  lost  to,  myself.  *  i.  e.  handkerchiefs.  *  Meaning,  a  Jesuit ;  an  order 
sotrout^pine  to  the  state  in  queen  Elizabeth  and  king  James  the  first's  time,  the  inventors  of  tht 
txecnble  ioQtxioiQ  oi  equivocation. 


ing,  indeed !  If  a  man  were  porter  of  hell-gate,  h« 
should  have  old  turning  the  key.  [A'^odr-JKnock, 
knock,  knock :  Who's  there,  i'  the  name  of  B«fl- 
zebub  ?  Here's  a  farmer,  that  hans^d  himself  on 
the  expectation  of  plenty  i  come  In  time ;  have 
napkins  *  enough  about  you  ;  here  you'll  swwt 
foi^t.  [A'wocA-.]  Knock,  knock  :  Who's  there  i^he 
other  devil's  name?  'Faith,  here's  an  equivocator', 
that  could  swear  in  both  the  scales  a^inst  eithfr 
scale  ;  who  committed  treason  enough  for  God's 
sake,  yet  could  not  equivocate  to  heaven :  oh, 
come  m,  equivocator.  [Knock.']  Knock,  knock, 
knock:  Who's  there?  'Faith,  here's  an  Engtisb 
taylor  come  hither,  for  stealing  out  of  a  French 
hose :  come  in,  taylor ;  here  you  may  roast  your 
eoose.  [Knock  AKnock,  knock  :  never  at  quiet ! 
What  arc  you?  But  this  place  is  too  cold  for  beU. 
I'll  devil  porter  it  no  further :  I  had  thought  to 
have  let  in  some  of  all  professions,  that  go  the 
primrose  way,  to  the  everlasting  bonfire. [iSwci.] 
Anon,  anon ;  I  pray  you,  remember  the  porter. 
Enter  Macduff,  and  Lenox. 
Macd.  Was'tso  late,  friend,  ereyouwcnttobed, 
Tliat  you  do  lie  so  late  ? 

For.  'Faith,  sir,  we  were  carousing  'till  the  se- 
cond cock :  and  drink,  j^ir,  is  a  great  provoker  of 
three  things, 

Macd,  vVhat  three  things  doth  drink  especially 
provoke  ? 

For.  Marry,  sh-,  nose-painting,  sleep,  and  urine. . 
Lechery,  sir,  it  provokes,  and  unprovokes;  it 
provokes  the  desire,  but  it  takes  away  the  per- 
tormance :  Therefore,  much  drink  may  be  said  to 
be  an  equivocator  with  lechery  :  it  makes  him, 
and  it  mai;s  him ;  it  sets  him  on,  and  it  takes  Him 
otT;  it  persuades  him,  and  disheartens  him;  makes 
him  stand  to,  and  not  stand  to :  in  conclusion, 
equivocati's  him  in  a  sleep,  and,  giving  him  the 
lie,  leaves  him.   . 

Macd.  I  believe,  drink  gave  thee  the  lie  la>t 
night. 

For,  Tliat  it  did,  sir,  i'  the  ven*  throat  o'  me  : 
but  I  requited  him  for  his  lie  ;  and  I  think,  being 
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too  strong  for  him,  though  he  took  up  my  legs 
sometime,  yet  I  made  a  shift  t»  cabt  him'. 

MacdL  Isthyma>ler stirring?- • 

Our  knocking  has  awakMhim;  here  he  comes. 

Lcn.  Goochmorruw,  noble  sir!  ' 

EtUcv  Macbeth, 

Afacb.  Good-morrow,  both) 

Macd.  hthe  king  stirring,  worthy  thane? 

Mach.  Not  yet  [him; 

Macd.  lie  did  command  me  to  call  timely  on 
I  have  almost  slipt  the  hour. 

Macb.  PU  bring  you  to  htm. 

Afacd,  i  know,  this  is  a  joyful  trouble  to  you ; 
But  yet,  'tis  one. 

Macb.  The  labour  we  delight  in,  physicks  paui, 
This  is  the  door. 

Macd,  V\\  make  so  bokl  to  call, 
For  'tis  ray  limited  *  service.        {^Exit  Macduff, 

Lcn.  Goes  the  king  hence  to-day^ 

Macb.  lie  does :  he  did  appo'uit  so. 

Len.  The  night  has  been  unruly:  Where  we  lay. 
Our  chhnneys  were  blown  down :  and,  as  they  say,' 
Lamentings  heard  i'  tht*  air ;  stranj5e  screams  of 
And  prophesying  with  accents  terrible,  [death; 
Of  dire  combustion,  and  confus'd  events, 
New  hatch'd  to  the  woeful  time :  The  obscure  bird 
Clamour'd  the  live-long  night:  some  say  the  earth 
Was  feverous,  and  did  shake. 

Macb.  'Twas  a  rough  night. 

Len.  My  young  reiuembran(ie  cannot  parallel 
A  fellow  to  it. 

Re-enter  Macduff. 

Macd.    O  horror!  horror  I  norror !    Tongue 
nor  heart 
Cannot  conceive,  nor  name  thee ! 

Macb.  and  Len.  What's  the  matter  ?     [piece ! 

Macd.  Confusion  now  hath  made  his  master- 
Most  sacrilegious  murder  hath  brok«;  ope 
The  Lord's  anointed  temple,  and  stole  thence 
ITie  life  o'  the  building. 

Macb.  What  is't  you  say  ?  the  life? 

Len.  Mean  you  his  majesty  ?  [sight 

Macd.  Approach  thechamber,  and  destroy  y  our 
With  a  new  Gorgon: — Do  not  bid  me  speak ; 
See,  andthenspeakyourselves.-Awake!  awakel 

t  Exeunt  Macbeth  and  Lenox. 
: — Murder !  and  treason ! 
Banquo,  and  Donalbain !  Malcolm !  awake ! 
Shake  offthis  Jowny  sleep,  death's  counterfeit, 
And  look  on  death  itself ! — up,  up,  and  see 
The  great  doom's  image ! — Malcolm !  Banqi^o ! 
As  warn  your  graves  rise  up,  and  walklike  sprights, 
To  countenance  this  horror! Ring  the  bell. 
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Bell  rings.  Entier  Ladij  Machetlu 

Lady.  What^  the  business. 
That  such  a  hideous  trumpet  calls  to  parley 
The  sleepers  of  the  house?  speak,  speak,-"—    " 

Macd.  O,  gentle  lady, 
'Tisnot  for  you  to  hear  what  f  can  speaks 
The  repetition  in  a  woman's  ear. 
Would  murder  as  it  fell.-r-O  Banquo !  Bampiio  1 

Enter  Banquo. 
Our  royal  master's  murder'dl 

Ladtf^  Woe,  alas! 
What,  in  our  house? 

Ban.  Too  cruel,  any  where.*^— 
Dear  Duff,  I  pr'ythce,  contradict  thyself. 
And  say,  it  b  not  so. 

Re-enter  Macbeth  and  Lenox. 

Macb.  Had  I  batdyd  an  hour  befofethis chance 
I  had  liv'd  a  blessed 'time ;  for,  from  this  instant 
There's  nothing  serious  in  mortality : 
All  is  but  toys:  renown  and  grace  is  dead ; 
The  wine  of  life  is  drawn,  and  the  mere  leei 
Is  left  this  vault  to  brae  of. 

Enter  Malcolm  and  Donalbain, 

Don.  What  is  amiss? 

Macb.  You  are,  and  do  not  know  it : 
The  sprinff,  the  head,  theTountain  of  your  blood 
Is  stopt ;  the  very  source  of  it  is  stopt. 

Macd.  Your  royal  Cither's  murder'd. 

Mai.  Oh, by  whom?  [don't: 

Len.  Those  of  his  chamber,  as  it  seemVl,  had  . 
Their  haaids  and  faces  were  all  badg'd  with  blood. 
So  were  their  daggers,  which,  un wiped,  we  found    ^ 
Upon  t  heir  pillows ;  they  slar'd  and  were  distracted; 
No  man's  lite  was  to  he  trusted  with  them. 

Macb.  O,  yet  I  do  repent  me  of  ray  fury. 
That  I  did  kill  them.  . 

Macd.  Wherefore  did  you  so? 

Macb.  Who  can  be  wise,  ama2*d,  temperate, 
and  furiikis. 
Loyal  and  neutral  in  a  mometit  ?  No  man : 
The  expedition  of  my  violent  love 
'"      ran  the  pauser  reason. — Here  lay  Duncan, 

liver  skm  lac'd  with  his  golden  blood ; 
And  (lis  eash'd  stabs  look'd  like  abreach  in  nature. 
For  ruiirs  wasteful  entrance :  there  the  murderers 
Steep'd  in  tlie  colours  of  their  trade,  their  d^gers 
Unmannerly  breech'd  *  with  gore :  Who  could 

refrain, 
Tliat  had  a  heart  to  love,  and  in  that  heatt 
Courage,  to  make  his  love  known? 

Ladff.  Help  me  hence,* bo! 

Macd.  Look  to  the  lady. 

Mai.  Why  do  we  hold  our  tongues. 
That  most  may  claim  this  argomeiit  fbr  otin  } 


*  To  cast  him  up,  to  ease  my  stomach  of  him.  *  I.  c.  appointed.  *  Upon  this  passage,  which 
has  been  deemed  thecriu  criticorum,  almost  every  commentator  has  differed  in  opinion,  ut.  John- 
SOD  proposes,  instead  of  breeched,  to  read,  drenched  with  gore.  Dr.  Warburton  thinks  teeched  (i.  e. 
soiled  with  a  dark  yellow)  should  be  substituted  for  breeched,  as  weU  ^  umnanly  lot  i/nmannerfy. 
Mr.  Steevens  supposes,  that  the  expression  may  mean,th&t  the  daggers  were  covered  with  blood  quite 
to  their  breeches,  \.  e.  their  hilts  or  handles;  the  lower  .eml  of  a  cannon  behng  called  the  breech  of  jt. 
Warton  pronounces,  that  whether  the  word  which  follows  ht  ree^dy  breecSdr  hotch'd,  or  dretuditd, 
he  is  at  least  of  opinion,  that  unmannerly  is  the  genuine  reading,  whkh  he  comtroes  to  mean  un» 
scenUtf.  Dr.  Farmer  says,  that  tht  ^cose  m  ^\am  mg^Joge  is,  **  JOigga^s/ikkii^^ 
skeath*d  with  blood."* 

BbS  Moh. 
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MACBETH.. 


[Act  3.  Scene  1- 


Don,  What  should  be  spoken  here, 
Where  our  fete,  hid  within  aa  augre-hole, 
M  ay  rush,  and  seize  us  ?  Let's  away,  our  tear* 
Are  not  vet  brew'd. 

Mat.  Nor  our  strong  sorrow 
Upon  the  foot  of  motion. 

Ban*  Look  to  the  lady: — 
And  when  we  have  our  naked  frailties^  hid. 
That  suffer  an  exposure,  let  us  meet. 
And  question  this  most  bloody  piece  of  work. 
To  know  it  further.  Fears  and  scruples  shake  us: 
In  the  great  hand  of  God  I  stand ;  and,  thence. 
Against  the  undiv^ilg'd  preteace'  1  fight 
Of  treasonous  malice. 

Macb.  And  so  do  L 

^IL  SoalL       . 

.  Macb,  Let's  briefly  put  on  manly  readiness. 
And  meet  i'  the  hall  together. 

jdU.  W  ell  contented.  lExeunt, 

Mai.  What  will  you  do  ?  Let* s  not  consort  with 
To  shew  an  unfelt  sorrow  is  an  oflice  [them : 
Which  the  false  man  does  easy :  Til  to  England. 

Don.  To  Ireland,  I ;  our  separated  fortune 
Shall  keep  us  both  tlie  safer:  where  we  are, 
There's  daggers  in  men's  smiles:  the  near  in  blood. 
The  nearerbloody. 

Mai.  This  murderous  shaft  that's  shot. 
Hath  not  yet  lighted ;  and  our  safest  way 
Is,  to  avoid  the  aim.    Therefore,  to  horse ; 
And  let  us  not  be  dainty  of  leave-taking, 
But  shift  away :  There's- warrant  in  that  theft 
Whicb  steals  itself,  when  there's  no  mercy  lett 

fExeunt, 
S    C    E    N    E       IV. 

Enter  Boese,^  tnth  On  Old  Man. 

Old  Man.  Threescore  and  ten  1  can  remember 

well; 

Wlthm  the  volume  of  which  time,  I  have  seen 

Hours  dreadful,  and  things  stt-ange ;  but  this  sore 

Hath  trifled7onner  knowings.  [night 

Rosse.  Ah,  good  father,  [act. 

Thou  seest,  the  heavens,  as  troubled  with  man's 
Threaten  hisblood>'  stage:  by  the  clock, 'tis  day. 
And  yet  dark  night  strangles  the  travelling  lamp: 
Is  it  night's  predominance,  or  the  day's  shame. 


That  darkness  does  the  hc^  of  eartb  intomb. 
When  living  light  should  kiss  it? 

Old  Man.  'tis  unnatural. 
Even  like  the  deed  thaf  s  done.  On  Tuesday  bst, 
A  faulcon,  towring  in  her  pride  of  place'. 
Was  by  a  mousing  owl  hawk'd  at,  and  kill'd. 

Rosse.    And  Duncan's  horses,  (a  thing  most 
strange,  and  certain) 
Beauteous,  and  swift,  the  minions  of  their  race, 
IQ  Turn  <i  wild  in  nature,  broke  their  stalls,  flung  out, 
Contending 'gainst  obcdi^ice,  as  they  uou£d 
Make  war  with  mankind. 

Old  Man.  ^'is  said,  they  eat  each  other,  [eye** 

Basse.  Iliey  did  so;  to  the  amazement  of  mine 
1 5|That  look'd  upon't.Here  coipes  the  goodMacdufl:* 

Enter  Macduff: 

How  goes  the  world,  sir,  now  ? 

A/flc<f.  Why,  see  younot?  fdced? 

Rosse.  Is't known,  whodidthismoretban  bloody 

Macd.  Those  that  Macbeth  hath  slain. 

Rosse^  Alas,  the  day  J 
What  good  could  they  pretend*? 

Macd,  lliev  were  suboni'd: 
Malcolm,  and  I)onalbain,  the  king's  two  sons,    ** 
Are  stol'n  away  and  fled ;  which  puts  upOD  them 
Suspicion  of  the  deed. 

Rosse.  'Gainst  nature  still : 
Thriftless  ahibition,  that  wilt  ravin  up 
30  Thine  own  life's  means ! — Then  'tis  most  like, 
I'he  sovereignty  will  fell  upon  M^ebeth. 

Macd,  He  is  already  nam'd ;  and  gone  to  Scone, 
To  be  invested. 

Rosse.  Where  is  Duncan's  body  ? 

Alacd.  Carried  to  Colmes-kilP ; 
llie  sacred  store-house  of  his  predecessors. 
And  guardian  of  their  bones. 

Rosse.  Will  you  to  Scone  ? 

Macd.  No,  cousin,  I'll  to  Fife. 

Rosse.  Well,  1  will  thither.  [—adieu!— 

Macd.  Well,  may  you  see  things  wtlldoue  there; 
Lest  our  old  robes  sit  easier  than  our  new  1 

Rosse.  Farewel,  father.  ftbose 

Old  Man.  God's  benison  go  with  you ;  and  with 

45|That  would  makegoodof  bad,  and  friends  of  foes ! 

*  lExeunt^ 


i20 


25 


35 


40 


ACT         III. 

SCENE    L  (As  upon  thee,  Macbetli,  theiApeedics  shine?) 

Why,  by  the  veriti^  on  thee  made  aood, 
55  May  they  not  be  my  oracles  as  ^  ell, 

And  set  me  up  in  hc^e?  But,  hnsh !  no  more. 
Senet  sounded.    Enter  Macbeth  as  King  ;  Lad^ 
Macbeth,  Lenox,  Rosse,  Lords,  andJHaidaaU* 
Macb,  Kerens  our  chief  guest. 
60    ^  Ladt/,  If  he  had  been  forgotten. 
It  had  been  as  a  gap  in  our  jgreat  feast, 

'  Meaning  our  half-drest bodies.    VL  c.  intention,  design.      '  Meaning,  coi^dence  in  its  quaUty. 
To  pretend,  meaps  here  pt/rpo*e /o  themselves.    *    Cotmes-hiU,  or  C'o/»a^i7/,' means  /own,  ooerf 
the  westerti  isles,  where  most  of  the  ancient  kings  of  Scotland  are  buried.    *  i.  e.  prosper, 
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Enter  Banguo. 
npHOl)  hast  It  now,  Kuig,  Cawdor,  Glamis,  all, 
•*•    As  the  weird  women  promis'd;  and,  I  fear, 
Tbou  playd'st  most  foully  for't :  yet  it  was  said. 
It  should  not  stand  in  thy  posterity ; 
But  that  myself  should  be  the  root,  and  father 
Of  many  kmgs :  If  there  come  truth  from  them, 


tt  8.  Scene  1.3  , 


MAOBETO. 


•STS 


And  all  things  unbecoming. 

Macb.  To-night  weliold  a  solemn  supper,  mt. 
And  I'll  request  your  presence. 

Ban*  Lay  your  highness' 
Command  upon  me ;  to  the  which,  my  duties 
Are  with  a  most  indissoluble  tye 
For  ever  knit. 

Macb.  Ride  you  this  afternoon  ? 

Ban,  Ay,  my  good  lord.  [advice 

Macb.  We  should  have  else  desir'd  your  good  10 
(Which  still  hath  been  both  grave  and  prosperous) 
In  this  day's  council;  but  we'll  take  to-morrow. 
Is*!  £ar  you  ride? 

Ban.  As  far,  my  lord,  as  will  fill  up  the  time 
Twixt  this  and  supper:  go  not  my  horse  the  bet- 15 
1  must  become  a  borrower  of  the  night,        [ter'. 
For  a  dark  hour,  or  twain. 

Macb.  Fail  not  our  feast. 

Ban.  My  lord,  I  will  not.  [stow'd 

Macb.  We  hear,  our  bloody  cousins  are  be-  20 
In  England,  and  in  Ireland;  not  confessing 
Their  cruel  parricide,  filling  their  hearers 
With  strange  invention :  But  of  that  to-morrow; 
When,  therewithal,  we  shall  have  cause  of  state, 
Craving^  us  jointly.  Hie  you  to  horse :  Adieu,        25 
Till  you  return  at  night.   Goes  Fleance  with  you  I 

Ban.   Ay,  my  good  lord :  our  time  does  call 
upon  us. 

Macb.  I  wish  your  horses  sw  ift,  and  sure  of  foot ; 
And  so  I  do  commend  you  to  their  backs.  30 

Farewel. '  {Exit  Banquo. 

^H  every  man  be  master  of  tiis  time 

Tift  seven  at  night:  to  make  society 

The  sweeter  wefcome,  we  will  keep  ourself   [you. 

Till  supper-time  alone:  while  tlien,  God  be  with  35 

[Exeunt Lady  Macbtth,  and  Lords. 
Sirrah,  a  word  with  you:    Attend  those  men  our 
pleasure } 

Ser,  They  are,  my  lord,  without  the  palace  gate, 

Macb,  Brin^  them  bdfore  us. — ^To  be  thus,  is  40 
nothmg;  [ExilSermnt. 

But  to  be  safelythus ; — Our  fears  in  (kinquo 
Stick  deep ;  and  in  his  royaUy  of  nature 
Kcigns  that,  which  would  be  fear'd:  Tls  much 

he  dares;  45 

And,  to  that  dauntless  temper  of  his  mind. 
He  hath  a  wisdom  that  doth  guide  his  valour 
To  act  in  safety.    There  is  none,  but  he, 
Whose  being  t  do  fear :  And,  under  him. 
My  genius  is  rebuk'd ;  as,  it  is  said,  50 

Mark  Anton  v's  was  by  Caesar.   He  chid  the  sisters, 
When  first  tliey  put  the  name  of  King  upon  me, 
And  bade  them  speak  to  him ;  then,  prophet-like, 
'Hiey  hail'd  him  tiather  to  a  line  of  kings: 
t^'pon  my  head  they  plac'd  a  fruitless  crown,         55 
Ami  put  a  barren  scepter  in  my  gripe. 
Thence  to  be  wrench'd  with  an  unlineal  hand. 


No  sQn  of  mine  succeeding.    Tflt  be  so. 

For  Banjo's  issue  have  I  nl'd*  my  mind ; 

For  them  the  gracious  Duncan  have  I  mnrder'd  ; 

Put  rancours  in  tlie  vessel  of  my  peace 

Only  for  them ;  and  mine  eternal  jewel 

Given  to  the  common  enemy  of  man ', 

To  make  them  kings,  the-seedof  Banquo»kingst 

Rather  than  so,  come, fate,  uito  the  list, 

And  champion  me  to  the  utterance*! — Who'sthcr^ 

Re-enter  Servant,  with  ftyo  Murderers, 
Now  go  to  the  door,  and-stay  there  till  we  call. 

lExitSefvant. 
Was  it  not  yesterday  we  spoke  togetlier? 
Mur.  It  was,  so  please  your  hignness. 
Macb.  Well  then,  now 
Have  you  considered  of  my  speeches?  Know', 
That  it  was  he,  in  the  times  past,  which  held  you 
So  under  fortune ;  which^  you  thought,  had  been 
Our  innocent  self:  this  I  made  good  to  you 
In  our  last  conference,  past  in  phmation  with  you; 
How  you  were  borne  in  hand^;  how  crost;  the 

instruments; 
Who  wrought  with  them ;  and  all  tlmigs   ds^ 

that  might 
To  half  a  soul,  and  to  a  notion  craz'd. 
Say,  Thus  did  Banouo. 
1  Mur.  You  made  it  known  to  us. 
Alacb.  1  did  so ;  and  went  further,  which  is  now 
Our  point  of  second  meeting.    Do  you  find 
Your  patience  so  predominant  in  your  nature. 
That  you  can  let  this  go  ?  Are  you  so  gospeU'd*, 
To  pray  for  this  good  man,  and  for  his  issue, 
Whose'heavy  hand  hath  bowed  you  to  the  grave. 
And  beggarM  yours  for  ever  ? 

1  Mur.  We  are  men,  my  liege. 
Macb.  Ay,  in  the  catalogue  you  go  for  men; 

As  hounds,and  greyhounds,mungrel8^aniel8,curs, 
Shoughs',  water-rugs,  and  denu-wolves,  are  cleped 
AH  by  the  name  of  dogs ;  the  valued  file  • 
Distinguishes  the  swift,  the  slow,  the  subtle. 
The  liouse-keeper,  the  hunter,  every  one 
According  to  the  eift  which  bounteous  nature 
Hath  in  hun  0105*0 ;  whereby  he  does  receive 
Particular  addition,  from  the  bill 
That  writes  them  all  alike:  and  so  of  men* 
Now,  if  you  have  a  station  in  the  file,  • 
Not  m  the  worst  rank  of  manhood,  say  it; 
And  1  will  put  that  business  in  your  bosoms, 
Whose  execution  takes  your  enemy  off;  * 
Grapples  you  to  the  heart  and  love  of  us. 
Who  wear  our  health  but  sickly  in  his  life. 
Which  in  his  death  were  perfect. 

2  Mur.  I  am  one,  my  liege. 
Whom  the  vile  blows  and  buffets  of  the  world 
Have  so  mcensed,  tliat  I  am  reckless  what 
I  do,  to  spite  the  worid, 

lA/ur.  And  r  another. 


*  i.  e.  If  he  does  not  go  veil.  *i.  e.  defiled,  'the  devil.  *The  word  utterance  is  derived 
from  the  French  outrance.  A  challenge  or  a  combat  a  Poutranoe,  to  extremity,  was  a  fibc'd  term  in 
the  law  of  arms,  used  when  the  combatants  engaged  with  an  odium  intemecinum,  an  intention  to  de- 
ttoy  each  other.  *  i.  e.  made  to  believe  what  was  not  true.  *  Meaning,  are  vou  of  that  degree 
of  precise  virtue  ?  Gospellers  was  a  name  of  contempt  given  by  the  Papists  to  the  Lollards.  '  Shovghs 
*rc  probably  what  we  now  call  shocks.  •  The  expression,  valued  file,  seems  to  mean  in  this  place, 
^  p^  of  honour ;  the  first  ran|c,  m  opposition  tQ  the  last.    File  and  list  are  tynony  mou& 

"So 
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MACBETH. 


[Act  3.  Scene  X 


So  \ceary  with  disasters,  tugg'd  with  fortune ' 
That  I  would  set  my  life  on  any  chaDce, 
To  mend  it,  or  be  rid  on't, 

Afacb.  Both  of  you 
Know,  Banquo  was  your  enen^y. 

Afur.  l>ue,  my  ford.  [tance* 

Macb.  So  is  he  mine :  and  in  such  bloody  dis- 
That  every  minute  of  his  being  thrusts 
Against  my  nearest  of  lite:  And  tliough  I  could 
Wiih  bare-fac'd  power  sweep  him  from  my  sight. 
And  bid  my  will  avouch  it ;  yet  I  must  not. 
For  certain  friends  that  are  bdth  his  and  mine. 
Whose  loves  I  may  not  drop,  but  wail  bis  fall 
Whom  I  myself  struck  down :  and  thence  it  is. 
That  I  to  vour  assistance  do  make  love ; 
Masking  the  business  from  the  common  eye. 
For  sundry  weighty  reasons. 

Mur.  We  shall,  my  lord. 
Perform  what  you  command  us. 

1  Mur.  Though  our  lives— 

Macb,  Your  spirits  shine  through  you.  Within 
this  hour,  at  most, 
I  will  advise  you  where  to  plant  yourselves ; 
Acquaint  you  with  the  perfect  spy  o'  the  time ', 
The  moment  ou't ;  fbr*t  must  be  done  to-night. 
And  something  from  the  palace;  always  thought. 
That  I  require  a  clearness*:  And  with  him, 
jTo  leave  no  rubs,  nor  botches,  in  the  work) 
fleance  his  son,  that  keeps  him  company. 
Whose  absence  is  no  less  material  to  me 
niiaq  is  his  father's,  must  embrace  the  fate 
Of  that  dark  hour  t  llesolve  }  ourselves  apart ; 
I'll  come  to  you  anon. 

Mur.  We  are  resolved,  my  lord. 

Macb,  I'll  call  upon  you  straight;  abide  within. 
It  is  concluded:-;- Banquo,  thy  soul's  flight. 
If  it  ^d  heaven,  must  tind  itouttu-night.[£ji:aiii<. 

SCENE      II. 

Enter  Lady  Macbeth  and  a  Servant. 

Lady.  Is  Banquo  gone  from  court  ? 

4trr.  Ay,  madam;  but  returns  again  to-night. 

Lady.  Say  to  the  kmg,  I  would  attend  his  leisure 
For  a  few  words, 

Serv.  Madam,  I  will.  [Exit. 

Lady.  Nought  s  had,  all's  spent. 
Where  our  desire  is  got  without  content ; 
n'is  safer  to  be  that  wnich  we  destroy, 
Tlian,  by  destruction,  dwell  in  doubted  joy. 

Enter  Macbeth. 
How  now,  my  lord  ?  why  do  you  keep  alone, 
Of  sorriest  Mancies  your  companions  making? 
Usingtbosethoughts,whichshuuidiudeedhavedy'd 


I  With  them  they  think  on  ?   Things  without  all 
remedy 
Should  be  without  regard :  what's  done,  is  done. 

Macb.  We  have  scotch'<l  the  snake,  not  kiil'd  it. 
She'll  close,  and  be  herself;  whiUt  our  poor  malice 
Remains  in  danger  of  her  former  tooth. 
But  let  the  frame  of  things  disjoint,  both  the  world* 

suM'er, 
Ere  we  will  eat  our  meal  in  fear,  and  sleep 
10  In  the  affliction  of  these  terrible  dreams. 

That  shake  us  nightly :  Belter  be  with  the  dead, 
\V  hom  we,  to  gaiu  our  place,  have  sent  to  peace. 
Than  on  the  torture  oi  the  mind  to  lie 
In  restless  ecstacy  *. — Duncan  is  in  his  grave ; 
15  After  life's  fittul  fever,  he  sleeps  well; 

freason  has  done  his  worst :  nor  steel,  nor -poison. 
Malice  domestic,  foreign  levy,  notliing. 
Can  touch  him  further ! 
Lady.  Come  on ;  Gentle  my  lord, 
20  Sleek  o'er  your  rugged  looks;  be  bright  and  jovial 
Among  your  guests  to-night. 

Macb.  So  3)all  I,  love ; 
^Vnd  so,  I  pray,  be  you :  Let  your  remembrance 
Apply  to  Banquo ;  present  him  eminence',  both 
25  VVilh  eye  and  tongue:  Unsafe  the  while,  that  we 
Must  lave  our  honours  in  these  flattering  streams; 
And  make  our  faces  vizards  to  our  heart5. 
Disguising  what  they  are. 
Zinrdfiy.  You  must  leave  this.  [wife! 

30     Macb.  O,  full  of  scorpions  is  my  mird,  de*r 
Thou  know'st,  that  Bamjuo,  and  his  Fleance,  lives. 
Lady.  But  in  them  nature's  copy's  notelernc*. 
Macb.  There's  comfort  yet,  they  are  assailable; 
Then  be  thou  iocund :  Ere  the  bat'hath  flown 
35  Hiscloister'd  tfight;  ere,  to  black Hecat*s  summons, 
The  sliard-bome  beetle%  with  his  drowsy  hums. 
Hath  rungnight's  yawning  peal,  there  shall  bedooe 
A  deed  of  dreadful  note. 
Lady.  What's  to  be  done  ? 
40     Macb'  Be  innocent  of  the  knowledge,  dearest 
chuck  •», 
'Till  thou  applaud  thedeed.  Come, seeing*'  night, 
Skarf  up  the  tender  eye  of  pitiful  day ; 
And,  with  thy  bloody  and  invisible  hand, 
45  Cancel,  and  tear  to  pieces,  that  great  l)ond 
Which  keeps  me  pale! — Light  thickens";  and 

the  crow 
Makes  wing  to  the  rooky  wood"; 
Good  things  of  day  begin  to  droop  and  drowze ; 
50  VV  hile  nigfit's  black  agents  lo  their  preys  do  miize. 
Thou  marveirst  at  niy  words  j  but  hold  thee  still; 
Things,  bad  begun,  make  strong  themselves  bj  i'»l; 
So,  pr'y thee,  go  with  me,  [Eitum. 


*  I.  c,  wqq-ied  by  fortune*  *  Such  a  distance  as  mortal  enemies  would  stand  at  from  each  other 

vhen  tlieir  quarrel  must  be  determined  by  the  sword.  *  Meaning,  the  exact  time,  *  i.  e.  Alwars 
remembering,  that  throughout  the  whole  transaction  I  muJJt  stand  clear  of  suspicion.  *  i.  e.  Wortn- 

Jess,  vile.  *  Ecstacy  here  signifies  any  violent'  eniotibn  of  the  mind,  pain,  agony.  '  i.  e.  Do  bim 
the  highest  honours.  •  Eteme  for  ttermh    ■     *  i.  e.  according  to  Mr.  Steeveus,  the  beetle  borne 

along  tlie  air  by  its  shards  or  scaly  wings;  siards  signifying  scaks.  But  Mr.  Toilet  says,  that  shard- 
born  bet  fie  is  the  beetle  bom  in  dung ;  and  that  shard  signifies  dung,  is  well  known  m  the  North  of 
Startbrdshire,  where  cowshard  is  the  word  generally  used  for  cow-dung,  ***  A  term  of  endearmcaU 
l^  ^  e.  blinding.       ^'  i.  e.  The  (i^htgro^s  d^U  or  mudfy,       ^^  L  e.  tQ  a  rookery. 
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SCENE    III. 
Enter  three  Murderers. 

1  ^fur.  But  who  bid  thee  jwin  with  Ub? 
3Mur.  Macbeth. 

2  Mur,  lie  needs  iiot  our  mistrust ;  since  he 

delivers 
Our  offices,  and  what  we  have  to  do. 
To  the  directJou  just. 

I  Mur.  Then  stuud  witli  us. 
The  west  yet  glimmers  with  some  streaks  of  day: 
Now  spurs  the  lated  traveller  apace. 
To  gain  the  timely  ihn;  and  near  approaches 
The  subject  of  our  watch. 

3  Mur.  Hark  I  I  hear  horses. 

[Batiquo  viitkfu.']  Give  us  a  light  there,  ho  ! 

y  Mur.  Then  it  is  he ;  the  rest 
That  are  witliin  the  note.of  expectation. 
Already  are  i'  the  court, 

1  Mur,  His  horses  go  about. 

3  Mur.  Almost  a  mile :  but  he  does  usually. 
So  all  men  do,  from  lience  to  the  paia«;e  gate. 
Make  it  their  walk. 

Enter  Bauouo,  and  Fleance  ivith  a  torch, 

a  Mur.  A  light,  a  light  I 

3  Mur.  Tis  he. 

1  Mht.  SUud  to't. 

Baa.  It  will  be  rain  to-night. 

1  Mur.  Let i t come ilown.lThey assault Banquo. 

Ban.  Oh,t reachery !  Fly ,goo(lFleance,lly ,tly ,  tly ; 
Thou  may'st  revenge. — -O  slave ! 

IDies.   fleance  escapes. 

3  Mur.  Who  did  strike  out  the  light  r 

1  Mur.  Was*t  not  the  way  *  ? 

3  Mur.  There's  but  onv;  down;  the  son  is  fled. 

U  Mur.  We  have  lo.>t  best  half  of  our  aiTair. 

1  J/tt/*.  Well,  let's  away,  and  say  how  much  is 
done.  T  Exeunt. 

SCENE    IV, 
A  Banquet  prepared.     Enter  Macbeth,  Lady, 
Basse,  Lenox,  Lords,  and  Attendants. 

Much.'  You  know  your  own  degrees,  sit  down 
And  last,  the  liearty  welcome.  [at  first, 

Lords.  Thanlcs  to  vour  majesty. 

Macb.  Ourself  wilf  mingle  with  society, 
Ai^d  play  the  humble  host. 
Our  hostess  keeps  her  state;  but,  in  be^t  time. 
We  ^yiU  require  her  welcome. 

Ladij.  Pronounce  it  for  me,  sir,  to  all  onr  friends ; 
For  my  heart  speaks,  they  are  welcome. 
Enter  first  Murderer  to  the  door. 

Jifocb.   See,   they  encounter  thee  with  their 

hearts'  thanks: 

Both  sides  are  even :  Here  Til  sit  i'  the  midst: 
Be  large  in  mirth ;  anon,  we'll  drink  a  measure 
The  table  rouml. — There's  blood  upon  tliy  face. 

JMur.  *Ti.s  Banquo%  then. 

Afacb.  lis  better  thee  without,  tlian  he  witliin. 
)&  be  dispatched?  ^ 

Mur.  My  lard,his  throat  is  cut;  that  I  did  for  him. 
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Macb.  Thou  art  the  best  o'  the  cut-throatf  s  Yet 
lie's  good. 
That  did  the  like  for  Fleance :  if  tliou.dldstit. 
Thou  art  the  non-pareil. 

Mur.  Most  royal  sir, 
Fleance  is 'jicap'd.  [perfect; 

Macb.  Then  comes  my  fit  again :  I  had  else  be^ 
Whole  ^s  the  marble,  founded  as  the  rock ; 
As  broad,  and  general,  as  the  casing  air: 
But  now,  I  a^i  cabin'd,  cribbM,  conliu'd,  bound  iq 
To  saucy  doubts  and  fears.  But  Banquo's  safe  ? 

Mur.  Ay^my  good  lord:  safe  in  a  ditch  he  bides. 
With  twenty  trenched '  gashes  on  his  head ; 
The  least  adeath  to  natiire. 

Macb.  Thanks  for  that : [fled. 

There  the  grown  serpent  lies ;  the  worm  that** 
Hatli  nature  that  in  time  will  venom  breed,  [row 
No  teeth  for  the  present. — Get  thee  gone ;  to-mor* 
AN  e'il  hear,  ourselves  again.        lExit  Murderer* 

Lady.  My  royal  lord. 
You  do  not  give  the  cheer:  the  feast  is  sold, 
ITiat  is  not  often  vouch'd,  while  'tis  a  making, 
'lis  given  with  welcome*:  To  feed,  were  best 

at  honie ; 
From  thence  the  sauc^  to  meat  is  ceremony ; 
Meeting  were  bare  without  it. 

[_EnterLht  Ghost  njBatujuo,  and  sits  in  Mac- 
heth^s  pUtcc."] 

Much.  Sweet  remembrancer! 

Ijsow,  go6d  digestion  wait  on  appetite. 
And  health  on  both  \ 

Ltn.  May  it  please  your  highnesit  sit?   [rooPd, 

Ma^b.  Here  had  we  now  our  country's  honour 
Were  the  grac'd  person  of  our  Banouo  present ; 
Who  may  1  rather  challenge  for  unkiodness. 
Than  piiy  for  mischance ! 

Rosse,  His  absence,  sir,  [n^ 

r^ys  blame  upon  hispromise.  Please  it  your  high- 
To  grace  us  with  your  royal  company } 

Macb.  The  tallies  full. 

Len.  Here  is  a  place  reserv'd,  sir, 

Macb.  Where?  [}rour highness? 

Len.  Here,  my  good  lord.  What  is't  thatmovet 

Macb.  Which  of  you  have  donetliis? 

Lord*.  What,  my  good  lord  ? 

Macb.  Thou  canst  not  say,  I  did  it :  never  shake 
Thy  goary  lot  ks  at  me. 

Ro  vAf .  Gentlemen,  rise ;  his  highness  is  not  weil, 

Ladf/.  Sit,  worthy  friends: — my  lord  isoften  thus, 
And  hath  bc\.'n  from  his  youth:  pray  you,  keep  scat ; 
The  fit  is  momentary ;  upon  a  thought 
He  will  a^ain  be  well:  if  much  you  note  him. 
You  shall  oiFend  him,  and  extend  his  -passion  *; 
Feed,  and  regard  him  not. — Are  you  a  man? 

Macb.  Av,  and  a  bold  one,  that  dare  look  on  that 
Which  misht  appal  the  devil, 

Zo^.  O  proper  stuff! 
This  is  the  very  painting  of  your  fear: 
This  is  the  air-dniwn  dagger,  which,  you  said. 
Led  you  to  Duncan,  On,  these  iiaws^  and  start% 


*  That  is,  the  best  means  to  evade  discovery.         *  From  tranchcr,  to  cut.  '  The  meaning  vs. 


I*  that  wliich  is  not  given  chccr/tilL/^  Cannot  be  called  a  ^i/t^* 
f  ft^iW  are  sudden  iru-H^, 


i,  e,  prolong  his  sutfenng. 
(Jinpostori 
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Macb,  Can  suck  tlungt  he. 
And  overcome  us^  like  asummer't  oknid,  [strange 
Without  our  special  wonder  ?    You  maice  roe 
Even  to  the  dis|>osition  that  I  owe. 
When  now  I  think  you  can  behold  sdcti  sigfafs. 
And  keep  the  natural  ruby  of  your  cheek. 
When  mine  is  blanch'd  with  fear '. 
Rosse,  What  sights,  nty  lord?        [and  wane; 
Lcu^.  I  pray  you,  spesJc  not ;  be  grows  worse 
10  Question  enrages  him :  at  once,  good  night: — 
Stand  not  upon  ihe  order  of  your  going, 
But  go  at  once. 

Len.  Good  night,  and  better  heaMi, 
Attend  his  majesty! 
15     Ladi/.  A  kind  good-night  to  all!  [ErewitDtrds, 
Mach.  It  will  have  blood,  they  saj;  blood  win 
have  blood :  [speak ; 

Stones  have  been  known  to  move,  and  trees  to 
Augurs,  and  understood  relations ',  have     [fcrth 
20  Bj'  magot-ptes  *,  and  choushs,  and  rooks,  bixMght 
Tne  secrel^st  man  of  blood. — What  is  the  ui^? 
Lady,  Almost  at  odds  ^ith  morning,  which  it , 

which.  rpenon, 

A/ac&.  How  say*st  thou,  that  Macduff  aarieshii 
25  At  our  great  bidcling? 

Lady,  Did  you  send  to  him,  sir? 
Macb.  I  heard  it  by  the  M*ay :  but  I  will  send: 
There's  not  a  one  of  them,  but  in  his  house 
I  keep  a  ser\'ant  fee'd.    I  will  to-morrow 
30  (And  betimes  1  will)  unto  the  weird  sisters : 
\lore  shall  they  speak;  for  now  I  am  bentto'kndtr. 
By  the  worst  means,  the  worst :  for  mine  own  good. 
Ail  causes  shall  give 'way ;  I  am  in  blood 
Stept  in  so  far,  tBat,  should  I  wade  no  more, 
35  Returning  were  as  tedious  as  go  o'er: 

Strange  things  1  have  in  head,  that  will  to'liand ; 
Which  must  be  acted,  erethey  may  bescann'd*. 
Lady.  You  lack  the  season'*  of  all  natures^  sleep. 
Mach,  Come,  we'll  to  sleep  s  My  strange  amf 
40  self-abuse 

Is  the  initiate  fear,  that  wants  hard  use:— 
We  are  yet  but  young  m  deed.  [£rcic«(. 

SCENE     V. 

45   Thunder.'   Enter  the  three  Witches,  fneeHng 
Hecate, 
1  H^itch,  Why,  how  now,  Hecaf  ?  you  look 

angerly. 
Hec,  Have  I  not  reason,  beldames  as  you  arc^ 
50  Saucy,  and  overbold  ?  How  did  you  dare 
To  trade  and  traffic  with  Macbeth, 
In  riddles,  and  aJluirs  of  death; 
And  I,  the  mistress  of  your  charms. 
The  close  contriver  of  all  barms, 

*  The  gentle  xveal  b  thepeaceahic  commnnit//.  *  i.  e.  wonder.  '  i.  e.  all  good  veishes  to  aH ; 
such  as  he  had  named  above,  love,  health,  and  jay.  ?  Pope  reads,  and  we  think  properly,  inhibit; 
that  is,  if  I  refuse,  or  etade  thee,  *  Meaning,  jx/j*  over  vs  like  a  summer's  cloud.  *  Mr.  Steevens 
eludidates  this  passage  thus :  '*  You  prove  to  me  that  I  am  a  stranger  even  to  my  own  disposition, 
*'  when  1  perceive  that  the  very  object  which  steals  the  colour  from  my  dieek,  permits^  it  to  remain 

**  in  yours.    In  other  words, You  prove  to  me  how  false  an  opinion  I  have  hitherto  maintained 

*'  of  my  own  courage,  when  yours  on  the  trial  is  found  to  exceed  it."         '  By  relation  is  here  meant 
the  cowu  ction  of  efects  with  causes.  •  i.  e.  magpies.  Mofot-pie  is  tht  original  name  of  the  bird, 

from  magnt,  Yr.  and  hence  also  the  modem  abbreviation  of  wrr/gs  applied  to  pies,  I  To  scan  is  to 

examine  nicely.       if  i.  e.  refreshment. 


Impostors  to  tnm  fear,)  would  well  become 
A  woman's  story,  at  a  w'mter's  fire, 
AuthorizM  by  her  grandam.    Shame  itself! 
Why  do  you  make  such  faces?  When  all's  done. 
You  look  but  on  a  stool.  [say  you  ? 

Mach,  Pr'y thee,8ee therel  behold!  look!  To!  how 
Why,  what  care  I  ?  If  thou  canst  nod,  speak  too. — 
If  cfiarnel-houses,  and  our  graves,  must  send 
Those  that  we  bury,  back ;  our  monuments 
Shall  be  the  maws  of  kites. 

Lady,  What!  quite  unmanned  in  folly? 

Macb,  If  I  stand  here,  I  saw  him. 

Lady.  Fie,  for  shame !  [time, 

Mach.  Blood  hath  been  shed  ere  now,  i'  the  older 
"Ere  human  statute  purg'd.the  gentle  weal ' ; 
Aye,  and  since  too,  murders  have  been  perform'd 
Too  terrible  for  the  ear:  the  times  have  been. 
That,  when  the  brains  were  out,  the  man  would  die. 
And  there  an  end:  but  now  they  rise  again. 
With  twenty  mortal  murders  on  their  crowns. 
And  push  us  from  our  stools :  This  is  more  strange 
Than  such  a  murder  is. 

Lady,  My  worthy  brd. 
Your  noble  friends  do  lack  yow. 

Macb.  I  do  forget. " 

Do  not  muse  *  at  me,  my  most  worthy  friends ; 
I  have  a  strange  infirmity,  which  is  nothing      [all : 
To  those  that  know  me.  Come,  love  and  nealtn  to 
Then  I'll  sit  down: — Give  mesomewme,  fill  full ; — 
I  drink  to  the  general  joy  of  the  whole  table, 

Re-enter  Gltost, 
And  to  our  dear^end  Banquo,  whom  we  miss ; 
Would  he  were  here  I  To  all,  and  him,  we  thirst. 
And  all  to  all'. 

Lords.  Our  duties,  and  the  pledge,  [hide  thee 

Macb.  Avaunt!  andouit  my  sieht!  Let  the  earth 
Thy  bones  are  marrowless,  thy  blood  is  cold; 
Thou  hast  no  speculation  iii  those  eyes 
Which  thou  dost  glare  with ! 

LacU/,  Think  of  this,  good  peers, 
But  as  a  thing  of  custom:  'tis  no  other; 
Only  it  spoils  the  pleasure  of  the  time. 

Macb.  What  man  dare,  I  dare: 
Approach  thou  like  the  rugged  Russian  bear. 
The  arm'd  rhinoceros,  or  the  Hyrcan  tyger. 
Take  any  shape  but  that,  and  my  firm  nerves 
Shall  never  tremble:  or,  be  alive  again. 
And  dare  me  to  the  desert  with  thy  sword ; 
If  trembling  I  inhabit  ^  then  protest  me 
The  baby  of  a  girl.    Hence,  horrible  shadow  ! 
Unreal  mockery,  hence ! — Why, so ; — being  gone, 

am  a  man  again. — Pray  you,  sit  still. 
.    Lady,  You  have  displac'd  the  mirth,  broke  the 
With  most  ftdmir'd  disorder.         [good  meeting, 
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Was  never  callM  to  imrtny  pert. 
Or  riiew  the  gHyry  of  our  art  ? 
And,  which  is  worse,  all  yoo  have  done 
Hath  been  but  for  a  way  ward  son, 
Spightfiil  and  wrathful ;  who,  as  others  do. 
Loves  for  his  own  ends,  not  for  you. 
But  make  amends  now :  Get  you  gone. 
And  at  the  pit  of  Acheron 
.  Meet  me  P  the  mommg;  thither  he 
Will  come  to  know  his  defttioy. 
Your  vesa^,  and  your  ipeHs,  provide. 
Your  charms,  and  every  thing  beside : 
1  am  ^  the  ah- ;  this  night  1  ll  spend 
Unto  a  dismal  and  a  fatal  end. 
Great  business  must  be  wrought  ere  noon: 
Upon  the  comer  of  the  moon 
There  hangs  a  vaporous  drop  profound ' ; 
ru  catch  it  ere  it  come  to  ground : 
And  that,  dbtill'd  by  magic  sleights% 
Shall  r»se  such  artiticial  sprints. 
As,  by  the  strength  of  their  illusion. 
Shall  draw  hun  on  to  his  confusion : 
He  shall  spurn  fate,  scorn  death,  and  bear 
His  hopes  'bove  wisdom,  grace,  and  fear: 
And  you  all  know,  security 
Is  mortals'  cbiefest  enemy.    IMitsic  and  a  iong. 
Hark,  I  am  balPd ;  my  little  spirit,  see. 
Sits  in  a  foggy  cloud,  and  stays  for  me. 

[Shying  mthin.  Come  away,  comcaxcaiff  Sec. 

4  Witch.  Come,  let's  make  haste,  she'll  soon  be 
back  again.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE    VI. 
Enter  Lenox,  and'onotkcr  Lord, 

Lm.  My  former  speeches  have  but  hit  your 
Which  caninterpret  further:  only,  Isay,  [thoughts, 
Things  have  been  strangely  borne:  The  gracious 

Duncan 
Was  pitied  of  Macbeth  i — ^marry,  he  was  dead : — 
And  the  right-valiant  Banquo  walk'd  too  late ; 
Whom,you  may  6ay,if  it  please  you,  Fleance  kill'd, 
-Porfleance  fied.    Men  must  not  walk  too  late. 
M/hocaonot -want  the  thought,  how  monsterous 
It  was  for  Makohn,  and  for  Donalhain, 
To  km  their  ^gracious  father  rdamoed  fact ! 


How  did  it  grieve  Macbeth  1  cGd  he  not  straight^ 
In  pious  rage,  tbe  two  delinquents  tear. 
That  were  the  slaves  of  drink,  and  th  rails  of  sleep  } 
Was  not  that  nobly  done?  Ay,  and  wisely  too; 
For  'twould  have  angdr'd  any  heart  alive. 
To  hear  the  men  deny  it.    So  that,  I  say. 
He  has  borne  ail  things  well:  and  I  do  think. 
That,  had  he  Duncan's  sous  under  his  key,     \GDi. 
(As,  an't  please  heaven,  he  shall  not)  they  should 
What  'twere  to  kill  a  father ;  so  should  Fleanoe. 
But,  peace ! — for  from  broad  words,  and  '<;ause  he 
His  presence  at  the  tyrants  feast,  I  hear,     r£iU*il 
Macduff  lives  in  disgrace:  Sir,  can  you  tell 
Where  he  bestows  hunself  ? 

Lord.  The  son  of  Duncan, 
From  whom  thb  tyrant  hoWs  the  due  of  birtl^ 
Lives  in  the  English  court;  and  is  receiv'd 
Of  the  most  pious  £klward  with  such  ^raoe. 
That  the  malevdenoe  of  fortune  nothing     Cgoiie 
Takes  from  his  hiah  re^)ect :  Thither  Macduff  it 
To  pray  the  holy  king,  upon  his  aid 
To  wake  Northumberland,  and  warlike  Siward: 
That,  by  the  help  of  these,  (with  Him  above 
To  ratify  the  work)  we  mav  again 
Give  to  our  tables  meat,  sieq>  to  our  nights; 
Free '  from  our  feasts  and  banquets  bloody  kai vest 
Do  faithful  homage,  and  receive  free  honour^i. 
All  which  we  pme  for  now :  And  this  report 
Hath  so  exasperate  the  king,  that  he 
30|  Prepares  for  some  attempt  of  war. 

Len,  Sent  he  to  Macduff? 

Lord,  He  did:  and  with  an  absolute,  "Sir,  not  I," 
The  cloudy  messenger  turns  me  his  back. 
And  hums ;  as  who  should  say, "  Youll  rue  thelhae 
"  That  clogs  me  with  this  answer.** 

Len,  And  that  well  might 
Advise  him  to  a  caution,  to  hold  what  distance 
His  wisdom  can  provide.    Some  holy  angel 
Fly  to  the  court  of  England,  and  imtold 
His  message  ere  he  come;  that  a  swift  blessHiff 
May  soon  return  to  this  our  suffering  count r>« 
Under  a  hand'accurs'dl 

Dn^,  I'll  send  my  prayers  with  him. 

[Excmt, 
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IV. 


SCENE     I. 
Thander,    Enter  three  Witches. 
^  ^i/C*.n^HRICE*  the  brinded  cat  hath  me%v'd. 
•■■     switch.    Thrice;   and  once    the 
hedge-pi^  whm'd. 
Z  Witch.  Harper*  cries  j—'tbthne^ 'tis' time. 
1  Witch,  IRound  about  the  cauldron  go ; 
In  the  pd90R*d  entraib  throw.—— 


Toad,  that  under  the  cold  stone. 
Days  and  nights  hast  thirty-one, 
Sweker'd  venom  sleepihg  got. 
Boil  thou' first  i'  the  cfiairoed  pott 
55     AU.  Doiible,  double  toil  and  trouble  | 
Fire,  bum ;  and,  cauldron,  bubble. 
\  Witch,  Fillet  o/ a  fenny  snake. 
In  the  cauldron  boil  and  bake: 


'  Meaning,  a  drop  that  has  de^  or  hidden  mralities.  •  i.  e.  magic  arts.  '  L  e.  deliver  or  ex- 
■empt  our  feasts  from  bloody  knives,  &c.  *  Odd  numbers  are  used  in  all  enchantments  and  magical 
operations,  even  numbtn  being  ahroyireokoQed  mauspicKMis.  *  Meaoing  perhaps  wmie  hnp,  or 
•wniliar  spirit  ' 
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MACBETH. 


•Fve  *f  n>wt,  an^  toe  of  frog, 
M'ool  of  iKit,  and  tongue  of  clog, 
Adder^s  fork,  ami  blinil-wonn's '  sling, 
Loard's  leg,  and  howlet*8  wing, 
For  a  charm  ot  powerful  trouble, 
like  a  be!l-brotli  boil  and  bubble. 

jIU   Double,  double  toil  and  trouble; 
Fire,  bam;  and,  cauldron,  bubble. 

S  fritch.  Scale  of  dragon,  tooth  of  wolf; 
Witches*  mummy;  maw,  and  gulfS 
IH  the  laYin'd  *  salt-sea  shark ; 
Boot  of  hemteck,  di^g'tl  V  the  dark ; 
Liver  of  bl5»phe*nin'g  Jew ; 
Oallof  goat,  and  slips  of  vew, 
^iver'd  -*  in  the  moon's  eclipse ; 
Nose  of  Turk,  and  Tartar's  lips; 
Fmgcr  of  birth-stran§led  babe, 
Ditclwleliverd  by  a  drab. 
Make  the  gmel  thick  and  slab? 
Adfl  thereto  a  tygor**  chaudron  *, 
For  the  ingredients  of  our  cauldron. 

AU.  Double,  double  toil  and  trouble ; 
Fire, bum;  and,  cauldron,  bubble. 

2IVitch.  Cool  it  with  a  baboon's  blood, 
tWo  the  charm  is  finn  and  good. 

Jintcr  Ihcate,  and  other  thre^  JFitches. 

Hcc.  Oh,  well  dQuc  1  I  commend  your  pains; 
And  every  one  shall  share  i'  the  gaius. 
And  Rovv  about  ll»e  cauldron  sing, 
like  elves  and  fairies  in  a  ring, 
l^banting  all  tliat  you  pul  in. 

Musick  and  a  song. 

Black  spirits  ffnd  white ; 

Blue  spirits  andgretj; 

.  .  ]^finslr,  mingle,  mingle, 

You  that,  mingle  may, 

9  JFitch.  By  the  pricking  of  my  thumbs, 

Sort^elhrng  wicked  this  way  comes; r- 

Opeij,  locks,  whoever  knocks. 
Enter  Afacbeth. 

lifach.'  How  now,  you  s<  cret,  black,  and  mid- 
.  H  hat  'p\  you  do  ?  [night  hags? 

W/'.  A  tlecd  without  a  name. 

Much.  I  conjure  you,  by  that  which  you  profess, 

?ioweVr  )ou  come  to  know  it)  answer  me: 
liougU  vou  untie  the  wiiids,  and  let  them  fight 
Again>t  the  churches;  thougli  the  yesty*  waves 
Confound  aild  sw  allow  navigation  u p ;        [down ; 
'i'hough  bladed  corn  be  lodg'd,  and  trees  blown 
Though  castles ^tfl|>j»le''on  their  warders'  heads; 
Though  palaces,  and  jivraniids,  do  slope 
Their  beads  to  tlieiriouudations;  Uiougli  tlietrea- 
C>f  nature's  germias  *  tumble  all  together,      [sure 
Even  'tilldestruction  iickeu,  answer  me 
To  what  I  ask  you. 

1  If  itch.  Soeak. 

Qmtch.  Demand. 

Sff^itch.  We'll  answer. 


Iff^itck,  Say,  if  thwf  At  rather  be^fhwiow 
Or  from  our  masters'  ?   '  ^  {moitfiis, 

Macb,  Call  them,  let  me  see  theiB. 

1  IVitch,  Pour  in  s:)w's  blood,  that  bath  eaten 
Her  nine  farrow;  grease,  thafs  sweatee 
From  the  murderer's  gibbet  throw 
Into  the  flame. 

AU,  Come,  high,  or  low ; 
Thyself,  and  office,  deftly  *  show.  [TJbjwfcr. 

Ut  Apparitifm,  an  armed  head, 

Macb.  Tell  me,  thou  unknown  power,—— 

1  lyitck.  He  knows  thy  thought ; 
Hear  his  speech,  but  say  thou  nought.    [M acdnflf; 

App.  Macbeth!  Macbeth!  Macbeth!  beware 
Beware  the  thane  of  Fife. — Dismiss  me: — £ooq|^ 

[Deseewk, 

Macb,  AVhat-e'er  thou  art,  for  thy  good  cau- 
tion, thanks ; 
Thou  hast  harp*d'*  my  fears  ari^t:— Butooc 
word  more—  [another, 

1  ffitch.  He  will  not  be  commanded:  Here^s 
More  potent  than  the  first.  nhuukr, 

2d  Apparition,  a  hloodu  child, 

App.  Macbeth!  Macbeth!  Macbeth!— 

Macb,  Had  I  three  ears,  I'd  hear  thee,   [scoro 

App,  Be  bloody,  bold,  and  resolute:  laugh  to 
The  power  of  man ;  for  none  of  woman  bom 
Shall  harm  Macbetli.  [Lktecnis, 

Much.  Then  live.  Macduff:  What  need  I  fear 
But  yet  I'll  mjjjce  assurance  double  sure,    [of  tbcc? 
And  take  a  bond  of  fate :  thou  shalt  not  live; 
That  I  may  tell  pale-hearted  fear,  it  lies. 
And  sleep  m  spite  of  thunder. — ^What  isthts, 

^Apparition,  a  child  croxvned,  wilkalree  in 

his  hand. 
That  rises  like  the  issue  of  a  king ; 
And  wears  upon  his  baby  brow  the  round 
And  top  ofsovereignty*' ? 

AIL  Listen,  but  speak  not  to 't. 

Afipr  Be  lion-mettled,  proud ;  and  take  no  care 
Who  chafes,  who  frets,  or  where  conspiren  are ; 
Macbeth  shall  never  vanquish'd  be,  until 
Great  Birnam  wood  to  high  Dmisifiane  hill 
Shall  come  against  him.  [Descends, 

Macb,  That  will  never  be: 
Who  can  impress  the  forest ;  bid  the  tree  [good ! 
Unfix  his  earth-bound  root?  sweet  boderoeats! 
Rebellious  head,  rise  neyer,  till  the  wood 
50  Of  Birnam  rise,  and  oyr  high-plac*d  Macbeth 
Shall  live  the  lease  of  nature,  p^  his  breath 
Vo  time  and  mortal  custom.-^Yet  my  heart 
rhrobstoknowonething;  Tellme,  (ifyouriit 
Can  tell  so  much)  shall  Banquo's  issue  ever 
Reign  in  this  kingdom  ? 

All.  Seek  to  know  no  more. 

Mack'  i  will  be  satisfy 'd:  deny  me  this. 
And  an  denial  curse  f^ll  on  yowl  let  me  know: — 
Why  sinks  that  cauldron  ?  aiiu  what  noise  is  tbb^ 
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*  That  is,  the  sliyohivornu        *  i.  e.  the  swallozv,  the  throat,        '  Ravin^d  means  glutted  with  pr^. 

•  Slivered  is  a  common  vyr^rd  in  the  north,  and  implies  to  cut  a  piece  or  slice.  *  L  e.  entrsilx. 

•  i.  e,  foaming,  or  frbtJu^  waves,     '  i.  e.  tumble,     *  Germins  are  seeds  which  have  begun  to  spcouv 

•  i.  e.  adroitly,  dextrously.  "  To  harp,  is  to  touch  on  a  passion  as  a  harper  touches  a  string. 
"  This  alludes  to  the  make  or  figure  of  the  crown,    ,  *  B^*rJL 
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1  fTitch.  Shew !  2  iritck  Shfw !  3  fTitch.  Shew ! 

AU.  Shew  h'ts  eyes,  and  grieve  bis  heart; 

Coine  like  shadows,  so  depart 

[A  shtzv  (ifeig/U  Kings,  and  Banquo  ;  the  last 

xvith  a  giasit  in  his  hftnd,  [down  ! 

Macb.  Tnou  art  too  like  the  spirit  of  Banquo ; 

Thy  crown  dofes  tear  mine  eye-balU' :— And  thy  air, 

I'hou  other  gold-bound  brow,  is  like  the  first: — 

A  third  is  like  th<%  former :  Filthy  hags !     [eyes  ! 

Why  do  you  show  me  this? — A  fourth  ? — Start, 

What !  wdl  the  I'me  stretch  out  ta  the  crack  of 

doom*  ?— 
Another  yet  ? — A  seventh  ? — Pll  see  no  more  :— 
And  yet  the  eighth  appears,  who  bears  a  glass» 
W^hicb  bhews  me  nuuiy  more;  and  some!  see, 
That  twofold  tealls  and  treble  sceptres  carry* : 
Horrible  sight ! — Now,  1  see  'tis  true  ; 
For  the  blood-bolter'd*  Banquo  smiles  upon  me, 
And  points  at  them  for  hisi — What  ?  is  this  so  ? 

1  Udtch,  Ay,  sir,  all  this  h  so : — But  why 
Stands  Macbeth  tiius  amazedly  ? — 
Couie,  sisters,  cheer  we  up  his  sprights. 
And  shew  the  best  of  our  delights; 
ril  cliarm  tli.'  air  to  give  a  sound. 
While  we  perform  our  antique  round: 
That  thi^  great  king  may  kindly  say. 
Our  duties  did  his  welcome  pay.  [Music> 

[The  uitcftes  dance  and  vanish. 

Afacb,  Where  are  they?  Gone? Let  this 

pernicious  hour 
Stand  aye^  accursed  in  the  calendar ! — 
Cui^p  in,  without  there  i 

Enter  Lenox. 
Len,  What's  your  grace's  will  ? 
Macb.  Saw  ypu  the  weird  sisters? 
Ltn,  No,  my  lord. 
MadK  Came  they  not  by  you  ? 
Leu.  No,  indeed,  my  lorcl. 
Mach.  Infected  be  the  air  whereon  they  ride ; 
And  damn'd  all  those  that  trust  them ! — I  did  hear|40 
The  gallop'uig  of  horse :  Who  was't  came  by  ? 

Len.  '1  IS  two  or  three,  my  lord,  that  bring 
Macduif  is  fled  to  England.  [yoa  word, 

Afacb.  Fled  to  En&land  ? 
Leti.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 
ji/£[c^.iime,lhouanticipat'st*my  dread  exploits: 
The  Highty  purpose  never  is  o'er-took, 
Vnless  the  deed  go  with  it :  From  this  moment, 
The  very  firstlings'  of  my  heart  shall  be 
The  firstlings  of  my  baud.   And  even  now  [don**: 
I'ocrown  my  thoughts  with  acts,  be  it  thought  and 
The  castle  ot  Macdufl  I  will  surprise; 
Seize  upon J*lfe ;  give  to  the  edge  o'  the  sword 
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His  wife,  his  babes,  and  all  unlbrtunate  souls. 
That  trace'  him  in  his  line.  No  boastinglike  a  fool; 
This  deed  I'll  do,  before  this  purpose  cool : 
But  no  more  sights  '.—Where  are  these  gentlemeni 
Come,  bring  me  where  they  are.  lExeunt 

SCENE       n. 

Enter  Macduff's  wife,  Iter  son,  and  Rosse. 

L,  Macd,  What  hath  he  done,  to  make  liim  fly 
tJie  land  ? 

Rosse.  You  must  have  patience,  madaiik 

L.  Afacd.  He  had  none : 
His  flight  was  madness :  When  our  actions  do  not« 
Our  fears  do  make  us  traitors. 

Rosse.  You  know  not. 
Whether  it  was  his  wisdom,  or  his  fear. 

L,  Afacd.  Wisdom !  to  leave  his  wile,  \fi\tnt 
his  babes. 
His  mansion,  and  his  titles,  in  a  place 
From  whence  himself  does  fly  ?  He  loves  us  not ; 
He  wants  the  natural  touch* :  For  the  poor  wren, 
1  he  most  cinninutive  of  birds,  will  fight. 
Her  young  ones  in  her  nest,  against  the  owL 
All  is  the  tear,  and  nothing  is  the  love  ; 
As  little  is  the  wisdom,  where  the  flight 
bo  runs  asa'mst  all  reason. 

Rosse,  Nly  dearest  coz, 
1  pray  you,  school  yourself":  But  for  your  husband. 
He  is  noble,  wise,  judicious,  and  best  knows 
The  fits  o'  the  sea:>ou*^    1  dare  not  speak«nuch 

further: 
But  cruel  are  the  times,  wh%n  we  arc  traitors. 
And  do  not  know  ourselves'* ;  when  we  hold  rth 
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From  what  we  fear,  yet  know  not  what  we  fear ; 
But  float  upon  a  wild  and  violent  sea. 
Each  way,  and  move. — I  take  my  leave  of  you: 
^hall  not  be  k)ng  but  I'll  be  here  again : 
Things  at  the  worst  will  cease,  or  else  cUmb  upward 
To  wliat  they  were  before.— My  pretty  cousin. 
Blessing  upon  you ! 

L.  Maca.  Father'd  he  is,  and  yet  he's  fiitheriess. 

Hosse.  I  am  so  much  a  tool,  should  I  stay  longer, 
ft  uould  be  my  disgrace,  and  your  discomfort : 
I  take  my  leave  at  once.  [Exit  Rosse. 

L.  Macd.  Sirrah,  your  Other's  dead ; 
And  what  will  you  do  now  ?  How  will  you  live } 

Son.  As  birds  do,  mother. 

/,.  Macd.  What,  with  worms  and  flies? 

Son.  With  what  I  get,  I  mean;  and  so  do  they. 

L.  Afacd.  Poor  bird !  thou'd^t  never  fear  the  net 
nor  lime, 
llie  p'it-fall,  nor  the  gin. 


*  i.  e.  does  blir.d  me :  alluding  to  the  ancient  practice  of  destroying  the  sight,  by  holding  a  piece 
of  hot  or  burning  iron  before  the  eye,  which  dried  up  its  humidity.  M.  e.  the  dissolution  of  nature. 
*  Warburton  says,  this  was  intended  as  a  compliment  to  King  James  the  first,  who  united  the  two 
islands  and  tne  three  kingdoms  under  one  head ;  whose  house  too  was  said  to  be  descended  from  Ban- 
quo.  -^Blood'bokt  j^d  means  one  whose  blood  hath  issued  out  at  many  wounds,  ^  flour  of  com  passes 
through  the  holes  of  a  sieve.  Shakspeare  used  it  to  insinuate  the  barbarity  oSf  Banquo's  muroieren, 
who  covered  .dm  with  wounds.  *  i.  e.  for  ever.  *  i.  e.  thou  prevattest.  *  i.  e.  the  thing  first 
thought  or  done.  •  i.  e.  following  him.  '  Meaning,  natural  sensibihty,  or  affection.  **  the  convul- 
sions or  vittlcnt  disorders  of  the  times.  "  i.  e.  we  think  ourselves  mnocent,  the  sovermnent  thinks  ut 
|nitors }  therefore  we  ve  ignorant  of  ourselves.    *'  fo  liold  rumour  signifies  to  believe  rumour. 

^  So% 
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[Act  4.  Scene  3. 


Son,  Why  should  I,  mother?  Poor  birds  they 
are  not  set  for. 
.My  father  is  not  deacJ,  for  all  your  saying,  [father?! 
2.  Alacd.  Yes,  he  is  dead:  how  wilt  thou  do  for 
Son*  'SsLX,  how  wili  you  do  for  a  husband  ? 
Z.  Maca,  Why,  I  can  buy  me  twenty  at  any 

market. 
Son,  Then  youll  buy  *em  to  sell  asain. 
Z.  Macd.  Thou  speak'st  with  all  thy  wH ;  and 
yet,  i*  faith. 
With  wit  enough  for  Ace. 
Son.  Was  my  father  ^  traitor,  mother? 
X.  Macd.  Ay,  that  he  was. 
Son.  What  is  a  traitor  ? 
Z.  Macd.  Why,  one  that  swears  and  lies. 
Son.  And  be  all  traitors,  that  do  so  ? 
Z.  Macdi  Eveiy  one  that  does  so,  is  a  traitor^ 
and  must  be  hang'd. 

Son.  And  must  they  all  be  hang'd,  that  swear 
and  lie  >  20 

Z.  Mficd.  Every  one. 
Son.  Who  must  hang  them  ? 
Z.  Macd.  Why,  the  honest  mwi 
Son.  Then  the  liars  and  swearers  are  fools:  for 
there  are  liars  and  swearers  enough  to  beat  the  25 
honest  men,  and  hang  them  up. 

Z,  Macd,  Now  God  holp  thee,  poor  monkey  ! 
Bat  how  wilt  thou  do  for  a  father  ? 

Son.  If  he  were  dead,  you'd  weep  for  him :  ff 
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-you  would  not,  it  were  a  good  sign  that  1  sbouldj30 
quickly  have  a  new /ather. 

Z.  Macd.  VooT  prattler !  how  thou  talk*st ! 
Eater  a  Messenger. 

Mes.  Bless  you,  fair  dame !  I  am  not  to  you 

known,  35 

Though  in  your  state  of  hdhour  I  am  perfect*. 
I  doubt  sonje  dancer  doth  approach  you  nearly ; 
If  you  will  take  a  homely  man's  advice. 
Be  not  found  here :  hence  with  your  little  ones. 
To  fright  you  thus,  melhinks,  I  am  too  savage ;     4o 
To  do  worse  to  you'  were  fell  cruehy,       "  [}  ou ! 
Which  is  too  nigli  }-our  person.   Heaven  preserve 
I  dare  abide  no  longer.  [£j  it  Mcssengtr 

L.  MiU'd.  Whither  should  I  lly  > 
1  have  (Ions  no  harm.     But  I  remember  now        45 
I  am  in  this  earthly  world ;  where,  to  do  harm. 
Is  ofiiiw  4a\idable:  to  dogoo<l,  sometime, 
Accounted  dangerous  folly :  \\\\y  then,  alas ! 
Do  I  put  up  that  womanly  defence,  [laces 

To  say,  1  have  done  no  harm  ? VVhat  are  these  50 

Enter  Murderers. 

Mur.  Where  is  your  husband  ? 

Z.  Macd.  i  hope,  in  no  place  so  unsanctified, 
Wbere  such  as  tliou  may'stlind  him. 

Mnr.  fle's  a  traitor.  55 

Son.  Thou  ly'st,  thou  8hag-ear*d  villam. 

Mur.  What,  you  egg? 
"Young  ivy  of  treachery  ? 

'  Tiial  is,  though  I  am  perfectly  acquainted  with  yt)ur  rank.  *  i.  e.  not  to  acquaint  you  witfc, 
oTgivf  you  warning  of,  your  danger.  '  i.  e.  protect  from  utter  destruction  the  privileges  of  our 
birtli-right.  *  i.  e.  to  hefriend.  *  Without  pre>'ious  provision,  without  due  preparation.  •  Mr. 
Pope  says  qlfeaj'^dh  a  law  tenn  for  conjirni'd.  Mr.  Toilet  proposes  to  read,  **  The  title  is  nffeer^d/^ 
and  t'\p'lain>  the  nassage  thus :  •*  Poor  country,  wear  thou  thy  wrongs,  the  title  to  them  is  iegaify 
setiid  btf  th'Hc  tvha  had  the  final  Judication  cftt.  JJeerers  had  the  pow«r  of  confirming  or  mode* 
fating  tiiR*  and  amercements." 
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Son.  Hehas kilTd me, mother : 
Rim  away^  I  pray  you. 

lErtt  L.  Macduf,  ci^ntg  murder, 

SCENE      Iri. 

Emghmd. 

Enter  Maicolm,  and  Macduff: 

Mai.  L^  us  seek  out  some  desolate  shade,  and 

Weep  our  sad  bosoms  empty.  [there 

Macd.  Let  us  rather 
Hold  fast  the  mortal  sword;  and,  like  good  men. 
Bestride  our  down-Cahi   birthdom':  Each  new 
morn,  [row* 

New  widows  howl ;  new  orphans  cry ;  new  soi- 
Strike  heaven  on  the  face,  that  it  resounds 
As  if  it  felt  with  Scotland,  and  y  ell*d  out 
Like  syllable  of  dolour. 

Mai.  What  I  believe  ITl  wail : 
What  knoAv,  believe ;  and,  what  I  can  Tedresi, 
As  i  shall  find  the  time  to  friend*,  I  will. 
What  you  have  spoke,  it  may  be  so,  perchance. 
This  t)  rant,  whose  sole  naine  bKsters  our  tonguef. 
Was  once  thought  honest ;  you  have  lov*d  faim  well ; 
He  hath  not  tmich'd  you  yet    I  am  young ;  bat 
something  [dom 

You  may  deserve  of  him  through  roe :  and  wis- 
To  offer  up  a  ^-eak,  poor  innocent  lamb. 
To  iippease  an  angry  god. 
Macd.  i  am  not  treacherous. 
Mai.  But  Macbeth  is. 
A  good  and  virtuous  nature  may  recoQ,       [don ; 
In  an  imperial  charge,  fiut  1  shall  crave  your  par- 
That  which  you  are,  my  thoughts  cannot  transpose: 
Angels  are  bright  stilly  though  the  brightest  tell  : 
Though  all  thnigs  foul  would  wear  Uie  brows  of 
Yet  grace  mu?t  still  look  so.  [grace, 

Macd.  I  have  lost  my  hopes. 
Mai.  Perchance,  even  there,  where  I  did  find 
my  doubts. 
\Vhy  in  that  rawness*  left  you  wife,  and  child, 
(Thosepreciousmotives,thosestrongknots  oflove) 
Without  leave-takiifig  ? — I  pray  you, 
I^t  not  my  jealousies  be  your  dishonorers. 
But  mme  own  safeties : — You  may  be  rightly  just. 
Whatever  I  shall  think. 

Macd.  Bleed,  bleed,  poor  country ! 
Great  tyranny,  lay  thou  thy  basis  sure. 
For  goodness  dares  not  check  thee  ! — ^wear  thou 

thy  wrongs, 
His  title  is  aflfear'd* !— Fire  Ihce  well,  lord :    " 
I  would  not  be  the  viUain  that  thou  think'st. 
For  the  whole  space  that's  within  the  tyranfs  grasp, 
And  the  rich  East  to  boot. 
Mai.  Be  not  offended : 
T  speak  not  as  in  absolute  fear  of  you. 
I  think,  our  country  sinks  beneath  the  yoke : 
It  weepsj  it  bleeds ;  and  each  new  day  a  gash 
Is  added  to  their  wounds :  I  thmk,  withal^ 
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There  would  be  hands  uplifted  in  my  right ; 
And  here»  from  gradous  £DsIand,  have  1  ofier 
Of  goodly  thousands :  But,  tor  all  this^ 
When  I  shall  tread  upon  the  tyrant's  head* 
•  Or  wear  k  on  my  sword,  yet  my  poor  country 
Shan  have  more  vices  than  it  had  oefore ; 
More  suffer,  and  more  sundry  ways  than  ever» 
By  him  that  shall  succeed. 

Mack.  What  should  he  be  ? 

MaL  It  is  myself  I  meiUi ;  In  whom  I  know 
All  the  parttculars  of  vice  so.grafted» 
That*  ^eu  they  sliall  be  open'd,  black  Macbeth 
Win  seem  as  pure  as  sdow  ;  fnd  the  poor  state 
Esteem  him  as  a  lamb,  being  compard 
With  my  confineless  harms. 

MacJL  Not  in  the  legions 
Of  horrid  hell,  can  come  a  devil  more  damn'd. 
In  evil«y  to  top  Macbeth. 

MaL  I  grant  him  bloody. 
Luxurious,  avarictous,  ialse>  deceitful. 
Sudden*,  malicious,  smacking  of  every  sin 
That  has  a  name :  But  there's  no  bottom,  none. 
In  my  voluptuousness;  your  wives,  yourdau^hters. 
Your  matrons,  and  your  maids,  could  not  hlLup 
The  cistern  of  my  lust ;  and  my  desire 
All  continent  impediments  would  o'er-bear. 
That  did  oppose  my  will :  BeUer  Macbeth, 
Than  such  a  ooe  to  reign. 

Maed.  Boundless  intemperance 
la  nature  is  a  tyranny :  it  nath  been 
The  untimely  empty'mgof  the  happy  throne, 
And  ^l  of  many  kinflpL    But  fear  not  yet 
To  take  upon  you  what  is  yours :  you  may 
Convey  your  {neasures  in  a  spacious  plenty. 
And  yet  seem  cold,  the  time  you  may  so  hoodrw  ink. 
We  have  willing  dames  enough :  there  cannot  be 
That  vulture  in  you  to  devour  so  many 
As  will  to  greatness  dedicate  themselves, 
Findins  it  so  inelin'd 

MaL  With  this,  tht»rc  grows, 
Iii^iy  most  ill-compos'd  anection,  such 
A  sCanchless  avarice,  that  were  I  king, 
I  should  cut  off  the  nobles  for  their  lands ; 
Desire  his  jewels,  and  this  other's  house : 
And  my  more-having  would  be  as  a  sauce 
To  nsake  me  hunger  more;  that  I  should  forge 
Quairels  imjust  a^nst  tlie  good,  and  k>yal, 
DestroyiiM^^  them  tor  wealth. 

Macd,  This  avarice 
Sticks  deeper ;  grows  with  more  pernicious  root 
Than  summer*seeniing  lust ;  and  it  hath  been 
Tlie  sword  of  our  slain  kings;  Yet  do  not  fear ;. 
Scotland  hath  foysons'to  fill  up  your  will. 
Of  your  mere  own :  All  these  are  portable. 
With  other  graces  weighM. 

i^/.  But  ihave  none:  the  king-becoming  graces. 
As  justice,  verity,  temperance,  stablencss, 
B^n^  pefseverance,  mercy,  lowliness, 
Oevotion,  patience,  courage,  fortitude, 
1  We  no  relish  of  them ;  but  abound 
la  the  divbion  of  each  several  crime. 


Acting  it  many  ways.  Nay,*  had  I  power,  I  shoulfk 
Pour  tne  sweet  milk  of  concord  into  hell^ 
Uproar  the  universal  peace,  confound 
All  unity  on  earth. 

Macd.  Oh  Scotland !  Scotland ! 

Mai.  If  such  a  one  be  fit  to  govern,  speak: 
I  am  as  I  have  ^keQ. 

Macd.  Fit  to  govern ! 

So,  not  to  live. — O  nation  miserable, 
itl  


lOJWithan  untitled  tyrant  bloody-scepter*d, 

When  shalt  thou  see  thy  wholesome  days  again  ; 
Since  that  the  truest  issue  of  thy  throne 
By  his  own  interdiction  stands  accurs'd. 
And  does  blaspheme  his  breed  ? — Thy  royal  father 
15  Was  a  mostsainted  kuig;  the  queen  that  tiore  thee, 
Oftoer  upon  her  knees  than  on  her  feet, 
Dy'd  every  day  she  liv*d.    Fare  thee  v^ell ! 
These  evils  thou  repeat* st  upon  thyself. 
Have,  banisli'd  me  from  ScoUand. — O,  my  breast, 
20|Thy  hope  ends  here  \ 

^aL  Macduff,  this  noble  passion, , 
Child  of  integrity,  hath  from  my  soul 
VVip'd  the  black  scruples,  reconcil'd-my  thoughtt 
To  thy  good  truth  and  honour.  D.eviiish  Macbeth, 
23  By  many  of  these  trains,  hath  sought  to  win  me 
Into  his  power ;  'and  modest  wisdom  plucks  mc 
From  over-credulous  haste:  But  Gou  above 
Deal  between  thee  and  mc  !  for  even  now 
I  put  myself  to  thy  direction,  and 
30  (Jnspeak  mine  own  detraction ;  here  abjure 
The  taints  and  blames  I  laid  upon  myself. 
For  strangers  to  my  nature.    I  am  yet 
Unknown  to  woman ;  never  was  forsworn ; 
Scarcely  have  coveted  what  was  iiline  own ; 
^5  At  no  time  brol^  my  faiih ;  would  not  betray 
Tlie  devil  to  his  fellow  ;  and  delight 
No  less  in  truth,  tlian  life :  my  first  false  speaking 
Was  this  upon  myself:  What  I  am  truly. 
Is  thine,  and  my  poor  country's,  to  command : 
40  Whither,  indeed,  before  thy  here-approach. 
Old  Sixiard,  with  ten  thousand  warlike  men. 
All  ready  at  a  point',  was  setting  forth : 
Now  we^il  together:  And  the  cliance,  of  goodness^ 
Be  like  our  warranted  quarrel^ !  Why  are  you 
46  silent?  [once, 

Macd,  Such  welcome  and  unwelcome  thuigs  at 
*Tis  hard  to  reconcile.  , 

Enter  a  Poctor. 
MuL  Well ;  more  anon. — Comes  the  king  fortli, 
50  1  pray  you  ? 

Doct,  Ay,  sir:  there  are  a  crew  of  wretched  souls. 
That  stay  his  cure :  their  malady  convinces* 
The  great  essay  of  art ;  but,  at  his  touch. 
Such  sanctity  hath  heaven  giyen  his  hand, 
55  They  presently  amend.        ...  . 

Mat,  I  thank  you,  doctor.  [ExiU 

Macd,  What's  the  disease  he  means  ? 
JI/fl/.'Tiscall'd  the  evil: 
A  most  miraculous  work  in  this  gf>od  king ; 
60  Which  often,  since  my  here-nniain  in  England, 
I  have  seen  him  do.    Hqv/  he  solicits  heaven. 


That  H,  passionate,  violent,  hasty.        *  L  e.  plenty..       '  i.  e.  ready^t  atime.         *•  The  author 
^TheRevisal  conceives  the  sense  of  the  passage  to  be  this :  j4nd  may  ilu  success  of  that  goodness, 
.  ^kck  is  about  to  exert  ittclf  in  my  behalf,  be  such^a^  nuuj  be  equal  to  the  justice  of  my  quarrel.    '  i.  e. 
«>vcr-powers,  lubduei.  '^  -^      ^ 
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Himself  best  kncTws:  but  strangely  visited  people  J 
AH  swoia  and  ulcerous,  pitiful  to' the  e^e. 
The  mere  despair  ot  surgery,  he  cures ; 
Hanging  a  golden  stamp"  about  their  necks. 
Put  on  with  holy  prayers :  and  'tis  spoken. 
To  tlie  succeeding  royalty  he  leaves 
The  healine  benediction.  With  this^strange  virtue, 
He  hath  a  heavenly  gift  of  prophecy ; 
And  sundry  blessings  hang  about  his  throue» 
That  -speak  hira  full  of  grace.  1 0 

Enter  Roase. 

Macd,  See,  who  comes  here? 

Mat,  My  countryman ;  but  yet  I  know  him  not. 

Macd.  My  ever-gentle  roiism,  welcome  hither 

Mai.  i know  him  nou*.  G  >od  God,  betmies re-  15 
The  means  that  make  us  slrangers  I  [move 

Rone.  Sir,  amen. 

Macd.  Stands  Scodand  where  it  did  ? 


Rosse,  Alas,  p<M>r  country ; 
Almost  afraid  to  know  itselt !  It  cannot 
Be  call'd  our  mother,  but  our  grave:  where  nothing, 
But  who  knows  nothing,  is  once  seen  to  smile ; 
'U'heresighs,andgroans,andshriekstimtrenltheair. 
Are  made,  not  mack'd ;  where  violent  sorrow  seem» 
A  modera'  ecstacy  :  the  dead  man's  knell 
Is  there  8Gaf<:e  a&k'd,  for  whom :  and  good  men's 
Expire  before  the  flowers  in  their  caps,       £Iives 
Dymg  or  ere  they  sicken. 

Macd.  Oh,  relatic«i, 
Too  nice,  and  yet  too  true ! 

Mai.  What  is  the  newest  grief  ? 

i2<M^c.Tliat  ot  an  hour's  age  doth  hiss  tlietpeaker: 
JBach  minute  teems  a  new  one. 

Macd.  How  does  my  wife } 

Riisse.  Why,  well. 
<   Macd.  And  all  my  diiklren  ? 

Rasae.  Well  too. 

Macd.'WviXyrj^i  has  iwt  batter^  at  theirpeace? 

Rosse.  No;  they  were  all  at  peace  when  1  did 
leave  the'm.  [goes  it } 

Macd.  Be  not  a  niggard  of  your  speech ;  How 
Rosse.  Whenlcamehitiierto  transport  thetidings. 
Which  i  have  heavily  bori>e,  lliere  ran  a  rumour 
Of  many  \i|)fthy  fellows  iJiat  were  out ; 
Which  was  to  niv  belief  witnessed  the  rather, 
For  thuX  1  saw  tf>e  tyrant's  |)Owcr  a-foot : 
Now  is  ihq  time  ot  help ;  your  e_>e  in  S<.*otland 
M^ould  create  soldiers,  make  our  women  fight. 
To  doli^  their  dire  distresses. 

Mat.,  Be  it  their  comfort, 
We  are  coming  hitht-r :  gracioiis  England  hath 
Lent  us  good  ^iward,  and  it-n  thousand  men; 
An  older,  and  a  better  soldier,  none 
That  Chri^tcndoui  .gives  out. 

Rosse.  'Would  1  could  answer 
This  comfort  \iith  the  iikel  Hut  I  havewonls. 
That  would  be  how  I'd  out  in  the  desert  air, 
Wi)ei::e  hearing  should  notcatch^tfaem. 


Macd.  What  concern  they  ? 
The  general  cause  ?  or  u  it  a  fce-gricT, 
Due  to  some  single  breast  ? 

Rosse.  No  mind,  that's  honest. 
But  in  it  shares  some  woes }  though  the  main  pait 
Pertains  to  you  alone. 

Macd.  If  it  be  mine, 
Keep  it  not  from  me,  quickl;^  let  me  have  it 
Rosse.luei  notyour  ears  despis<my  tongue  Prefer, 
Which  shall  possess  them  with  the  heaviest  sound. 
That  ever  yet  they  beard. 
Macd.  Hum !  I  euess  at  it  [bibes, 

Rosse.  Your  castK^is  surpriz'd ;  your  wde,  and 
Savagely  skiughter'd :  to  relate  the  manner. 
Were,  on  tlie  quarn  *  of  these  murder'd  deer 
To  add  the  death  of  you. 

Mai.  Merciftfi  heaven  !— 
What,  man !  ne'er  pull  your  hat  upo6  your  brows; 
Give  sorrow  words :  the  grief  that  do«fs  sot  speak, 
20  Whispers  the  o'er-fraught  heart,  and  bids  it  break. 
Macd.  My  children  too  ? 
Rosse.  Wife,  children,  servants,  aU 
That  could  be  found. 
Macd.  And  I  must  be  from  thence  I 
25My  wifekill'dloo? 
Rosse.  I  have  said. 
Mai.  Be  comforted : 
Let's  make  us  med'cines  of  our  great  revenge, 
To  cure  this  deadly  grief. 
30    Macd.  He  has  no  children.— All  my  prettvooes^ 
Did  you  say,  ^l  ?— Oh,  hell-kite  *— Ail  ? 
What,  all  my  pretty  chickens,  and  their  dam. 
At  one  fell  swoo|)'  ? 
Mai.  Dispute*  it  like  a  man. 
35     Macd.  I  shall  do  so; 

But  i  must  also  feel  it  as  a  man : 
I  cannot  but  remember  such  things  were,        f  on, 
Tliat  were  most  precious  to  me. — Did  heaven  look 
And  would  not  take  their  part  ?  Sintiil  Micdoff, 
40 1  hey  were  all  struck  tor  thee !  naught  that  i  am. 
Not  for  then- own  demerits,  but  for  inin^     [now ! 
Fell  slaughter  on  their  souls  i  Heaven  rest  ihein 
Mai.  Be  this  the  whetstone  of  your  sword:  kt 
grief 
43  Convert  to  anger ;  blunt  not  tbe  heart,  emage  it 
Macd.  Oh,  1  could  phiy  the  woman  witli  mine 
eyes,  [ven, 

.\nd  braggart  with  my  tongue ! — But,  gentle  hea- 
Cut  .short  all  intermission^ ;  front  to  front, 
50  Brin^  thou  this  liend  of  Scotland,  and  myself  7 
Within  my  sword's  length  set  him  ;  if  he  'scape. 
Heaven,  forgive  him  too  • 

Mai.  This  t^ne  goes  manly. 
Come,  ffo  we  to  the  king  ;  our  power  is  ready  ; 
55  Our  lacK  is  nothing  but  our  leave :  Macbeth 

ripe  for  shaking,  and  the  powers  above  [may; 
Put  on  their  instruments'^  Keceive  what  cheer  yoa 
The  night  is  long,  that  never  finds  the  day.  [^Exe. 

To 


'  I.  e.  common. 


^Quarru 


'  Meaning  the  coin  called  an  aw^,  the  value  of  which  was  ten  shillings 
doffh  to  do  ojf,  io  put  ojf.  ^  Ihe  folk>  reads  latch  them,  and  perhaps  ngmiY,  «9  «u 
North  country  dialect)  signifies  the  same  as  to  catch.  *  A  grief  tliat  hath  a  single  owner 
is  a  term  usej  both  ia  hunting  andjiaiconnf,  and  to  bodi  sports  it  means  either  the  game  that  is  pursued, 
or  the  ^ame  after  it  is  killed.  '  Swoop  is  tbe  <le«cent  of  a  bird  of  prey  on  his  game.  *  i.  e.  con- 
tend with  your  sorrow  like  a  inao.  ^  i  e.  all  pause.  ^  i.  e«  encourage  us  their  instruments 
against  the  tyrant.  "  ** 
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ACT        V. 


S  C  E  N  E    I. 
Enter  a  Doctor  ofPlujsic,  and  a  fTaiting'Gentk- 

xvoman, 
Doci.  T  Have  two  nights  watched  with  you,  but 
-■•  can  perceive  no  truth  in  your  report 
When  was  it  she  last  walk'd  ? 

Gent.  Since  his  majesty  went  hito  the  fiekl,  I 
have  seen  her  rtoe  from  her  bed,  throw  her  night- 
gown iqxMi  heri  itifiock  her^closet,  take  forth  pa- 
per,  fold  it,  write  upon  it,  read  it,  afterwards  seal 
It,  and  again  return  to  bed ;  yet  all  tliis  while  in  a 
most  fast  sleep. 

Dod,  A  great  pertuiJ)ation  in  nature,  to  receive 
at  once  the  benetit  of  sleep,  and  do  the  effects  ni 
watching. — In  this  slurabry  agitation,  besides  her 
walking,  and  other  actual  ueHbrmances,  what,  at 
any  time,  have  you  heard  ner  say  ? 

Gent*  That,  sir,  whicli  I  will  not  report  after  her. 

Doct,  You  may,  to  me;  and  'tis  most  meet  you 
shoukl. 

Gent,  Neither  to  you,  nor  any  one ;  having  no 
witness  to  confirm  my  speech. 

Euier  Ladi;  Macbeth  with  a  Taptr. 
Lo  you,  here  she  comes  \  This  is  her  very  guise; 
and,  upon  my  life,  fast  asleep.    Observe  her ; 
ftatid  ck»e. 

Doct.  How  came  she  by  that  lin^ht  ? 

GaU.  Why,  it  stood  by  her ;  sfie  has  light  b\ 

iPr  cnnlinilAilv  •    'ri«  h«>r  r^rkmman/l 


her  continually ;  'tis  her  command. 

Doct.  You  see,  her  eyes  are  open. 

Gent.  Av,  but  their  sense  is  shut. 

Doet,  V?liat  it  it  she  does  now  ?  Look,  how  she 
rubs  her  hands. 

Gent.  It  is  an  accustom'd  action  with  her,  to 
seem  thus  washing  her  hands;  I  have  known  her 
continue  in  this  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

Latfy.  Yet  here's  a  spot. 

Doct.  Hark,  she  speaks:  I  will  set  down  what 
comes  from  her,  to  satisfy  my  remembraiKe  the 
more  stnmgly. 

Lad(/.  Out,  damn'd  spot !  out,  I  say !— One ; 
Two;  Why,  then  'tis  time  to  do't;— Hell  is 
murky* !— Fie,  my  lord,  fie !  a  soldier,  and  afraid  ? 
what  need  we  fear  who  knows  it,  when  none  can 
call  our  power  to  account  ?— Yet  who  would  have  45 
thought  the  old  man  to  have  had  so  much  blood 
iabim? 

Doct.  Do  you  mark  that  ? 

Loify.  The  thane  of  FUe  had  a  wife ;  Where  is 
she  now?— What,  will  ,tliese  hand*  ne'er  be 
clean  ? — No  more  o'  that,  my  lord,  no  more  o* 
that:  you  mar  all  with  tliis  starting. 


Doct.  Go  to,  go  to ;  you  have  known  what  yom 
should  not. 

Gent.  She  has  spoke  what  Khe  should  not,  I  am 
sure  of  that:  Heaven  knows  what  she  has  known. 

Ladtf.  Here's  the  smell  of  the  blood  stilt :  alt 
the  perfumes  of  Arabia  will  not  sweeten  this  little 
hand.    Oh  I  oh !  oh  ! 

Doct.  What  a  sigh  is  tliere  ?  the  heart  is  sorely  , 
diarg'd. 
10     Gent.  I  would  not  have  such  a  heart  in  my  bo-  . 
som,  for  the  dignity  of  the  whole  body. 

Doct.  Well,  well,  well,— 

Gent.  Pray  God,  it  be,  sir. 

Doct.  Thisilisease  is  beyond  my  practice :  Yet  , 
15 1  have  known  those  which  have  waik'd  in  their 
sleep,  who  have  died  holily  in  their  beds. 

Lady.  Wash  your  hands»  put  on  your  ntght- 
ffown ;  look  not  so  pale  j — I  tell  you  yet  again, 
Banquo's  buried ;  he  cannot  come  out  of  his  grave. 
20     Doct.  Even  so  ? 

Lady.  To  bed,  to  bed;  there's  knocking  at  the 

gate.    Come,  come,  come,  come,  give  me  your 

hand;  What*s  done,  cannot  be  undone :  Tobed, 

to  bed,  to  bed.  ^Exit  Lady. 

25     Doct.  M^ill  she  go  now  to  bed  ? 

Gent.  Directly.  [deed* 

Doct.  Foul  wllisperings  are  abroad :  Unnattiral 
Do  breed  unnatural  troubles :  lfifecte<l  minds 
To  their  deaf  pillows  will  discharge  their  secrets. 
More  needs  she  tlie  divine,  than  tlie  physkrian.— 
God,  God,  forgive  us  all !  Ixx>k  after  her ; 
Remove  from  her  the  means  of  all  annoyance. 
And  still  keep  eyes  upon  her:— So,  ffooii^night? 
My  mind  she  has  mated',  and  amaz'd  my  sight: 
f  think,  but  dare  not  speak. 

Gent.  Good  night,  ^xxl  doctor.  {Exeunt, 

SCENE     H. 
Drum  and  Colours.    Enter  Mcnteth,  Catknesf, 
Anf^wt,  Lenox ^  and  Soldiers. 

Ment.  The  English  power  is  near,  led  on  by 
H  is  uncle  Si  ward,and  the  good  Macdurt*.  [M  alcoliii, 
Revexiges  burn  in  them :  for  their  dear  causes 
\Vo«l<i,  to  the  bleeding,  and  the  gfini  alann. 
Excite  the  mortified  man\ 

Ang.  Near  Birnam  woml  [ii**?. 

Shall  we  well  meet  them;  that  way  ar^  they  cotn- 

Cath.  Who  knows,  if  Donalbahi  be  with  lift 
brother  ? 

Len.  For  certain,  sir,  Jie  is  not :  I  have  a  file 
Of  all  the  gentry ;  there  is  Siward*s  son. 
And  many  unrough  youths*,  that  even  now 
Protest  their  first  of  manhood. 
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*  Mr.  Steevens  with  great  acuteness observes  on  this  passage,  that  Lady  Macbeth  is  acthrg^ef  in  a 
dream  the  business  of  the  murder  of  Duncan,  and  encouraging  her  husband  as  when  awake ;  and  C4*r- 
toinly  imagines  herself  here  talking  to  Macbeth,  who  (she  supiK)ses)  has  just  said,  HHl  in  murky,  (i.  e, 
hell  IS  a  dismal  olace  to  go  to  in  consequence  of  such  a  deed)  and  repeats  his  words  in  contempt  ot  hu 
J^^^^rdice;  Hellis  murky! — L'ietfie,  my  lord,  fie !  a  soldier  andqfraid  ?  *  i.  e.  astonisfied,  confounded. 
By  thewibrtifiednum,  is  meant,  a  religious ;  one  who  has  subdued  his  pulsions,  is  deHd  to  the  world^ 
hag  abandoned  it,  and  all  the  affairs  of  it :  an  Ascetic.    *  i.  e.  wnooth-faced,  unbearded  ^oui\n. 
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Ment.  What  does  the  tyrant  ? 

Cdth.  Great  Dunsinane  he  strongly  fortifies : 
Some  say,  hc*t  mad;  otheis  that  leaser  hate  him. 
Do  call  It  valiant  fiiry  :  but,  for  certain. 
He  camiot  buckle  his  difitemper'd  caastt 
Withm  the  belt  of  rule. 

Ar^>  Now  be  does  feel 
His  secret' murders  sticking  on  his  hands; 
Kow  minutely  revolts  upbraid  his  faith-breach ; 
Tfawse,  he  conunands,  move  only  in  command,      1 0 
Kothing  in  love :  now  does  he  feel  his  title 
Hang  loMe  about  him,  like  a  giant's  robe 
Upon  a  dwarfish  thief. 

Ment.  Who  tJien  shall  blame 
His  pester'd  senses  to  recoil,  and  start,  ll5 

When  all  that  b  within  him  does  condemn 
Itself,  for  being  there  ? 

Cath,  Well,  march  we  on. 
To  give  obedience  where  'tis  truly  ow'd : 
Meet  we  the  medecin*  of  the  sickly  weal ;  [20 

And  with  him  pour  we,  in  our  Gouiitr}''s  purge. 
Each  drop' of  us. 

Lcn,  Or  so  much  as  it  needs. 
To  dew  the  sovereign  flower,  and  drown  the  weeds. 
Make  we  our  mardi  towards  Birnani.  25 

lExcuntf  marching, 
SCENE    III. 
Enter  Macbeth,  Doctor,  and  AHendunts, 

Mmch,  Bring  me  no  more  reports  ;.let  them  fly  30 
Till  Birnam  wood  remove  to  Dunsinane,     [all ; 
I  cannot  taint  with  fear.  What's  the  boy  Malcohn  t 
Was  he  not  bom  of  woman  ?  1  he  spirits  that  know 
All  mortal  consciences,  have  pronoiiuc'd  me  thus : 
Fear  not,  Macbeth;  no  man,  that^s  bom  oj  woman,  35 
Shall  4^  er  have  power  ufon  thee. — ^Then  fly,  false 
And  mingle  with  the  English  epicures :    [thanes. 
The  mind  I  svay  by,  and  the  heart  I  bear, 
Shall  never  sagg*  with  doubt,  nor  shake  with  fear. 

40 
Enter  a  Servant. 

The  devil  damn  thee  black,  thou  cream-fiac'd 
Where  got'st  thou  that  goose  look }  [loon' ! 

*Ser.  There  is  ten  thousand-— « 

Macb.  Geese,  villain  ?  45 

Ser,  Soldiers,  sir. 

Maeb.  Go,  prick  thy  face,  and  over-red  thy  fear. 
Thou  lillv-liver'd  boy.    What  soldiers,  fjalch*  ? 
Death  of  thy  soul !  those  linen  cheeks  of  thine 
Are  counsellors  to  fear\  What  soldiers  whey-face?  50 

Ser.  The  English  force,  so  please  you. 

Macb,  Take  thy  fiace  hence. — Seyton! — I  am 
sick  at  lieart. 
When  I  behold— Sryton,  I  say !— This  push 
Will  cheer  me  ever,  or  disseat  me  now.  55 

I  have  liv'd  long  enough  :  my  May  of  life 
If  falFn  into  the  seai^,  the  yellow  leaf: 
And  that  whk^  should  accompany  old  sige. 
At  honour,  love,  obedience,  troops  of  friends, 
I  must  not  look  to  have ;  but,  in  their  stead,        60 
Ciiftes>  not  loud,  but  deq>,  mouth-honour,  breath, 

*  L  e.  physician.       *  To  9ag,  or  swag,  n  to  sink  down  by  its  o^fi  weight,  nr  bjF  an 

» loon  signifies  a  base  fellow.  *  L  e.Tool.  *  The  meanmg  is,  they  infect  others  who  «e  »« 
wilhcowardke.  •  Sear  is  dry.  '  To  skirr  signifies  to  scour,  to  ride  hastUy*  I  To  cait  vie 
water  was  the  phxaae  in  use  for  finding  out  disorders  by  the  uispection  of  urine.  ^^ 


Which  the  poor  heart  would  fain  deny,  and  due 

Seyton ! [not 

Enter  Seyton. 

Sey.  What  is  your  gracious  pleasure  ? 

Alacb.  What  news  more  ?  [ed. 

Scy.  All  is  confirm'd,  my  lord,  whk:h  was  report- 

Aiacb,  I'll  fight,  'till  from  my  bones  my  flesh 
behack'd.— 
Give  me  my  armour. 

Sey.  Tis  not  needed  yet 

\iacb.  I'll  put  it  on. 
Send  out  mooe  horses,  skirr'  the  oounftry  romid; 

Eiang  those  that  talk4)f  fear. Give  meniM 

armour. — 
How  does  your  patient,  doctior  ? 

Doct.  Not  so  sick,  my  lord. 
As  she  is  troubled  with  tluck-coping  fandei^ 
That  keep  her  from  her  rest 

Macb.  Cure  her  of  that :  , 
Caust  thou  not  minister  to  a  mind  ^iaifa^d  ; 
Pluck  from  the  memory  a  rooted  tonow ; 
Raze  out  the  written  troubles  of  the  biaia ; 
And,  with  some  sweet  oblivious  antidote^ 
Cleanse  the  foul  bosom  of  that  perilous  stuft 
Which  weighs  upon  the  heart  ? 

Doct.  Therein  the  patient 
Must  mmister  to  himself. 

J/ocft.  Throw  physick  to  the  dog^  FH  noneaf  it- 
Come,  put  mine  armour  on ;  give  me  my  slaf  :-^ 
Seyton,sendout.-Doctor,the  thanes  fly froianie:- 
Come,sir,  dispatch:— If  thou  coukl'st,dootor,cait 
The  water*  ot  my  land,  find  her  disease. 
And  purge  it  to  a  sound  and  pristine  healthy 
I  would  applaud  thee  to  the  very  echo. 
That  should  applaud  again.— PuUt  off,  I  say .— 
What  rhubarb,  senna,  or  what  purgative  druc. 
Would  scour  these  English  hence  ?— HeaicftUMil 
of  them  ? 

Doct.  Ay,  my  good  lord ;  your  royal  pit|Mratwn 
Makes  us  hear  something. 

Macb.  Brinj  it  after  me. — 
[  will  not  be  alrakl  of  death  and  bane, 
Till  Bimam  iarest  come  lo  DuBsinane. 

Doct.  Were  I  from  Dunsinane  away  and  drtl^ 
Profit  again  should  hardiy  draw  me  here.    [Ijt. 

SCENE    IV. 
Drum  and  Colours.    Enter  Afalcolm»  Sixaard, 

Macduff,  Siward's  Son,  Menteth^  CatkaesSt 

Angus,  and  Soldiers  marching. 

Mat.  Cousins,  lhope,the  days  are  near  altod. 
That  chambers  will  be  safe. 

Meni.  We  doubt  it  nothing, 

Siw.  What  wood  is  this  before  iis> 

Ment.  The  wood  of  Birnam. 

Mai  Let  every  soldier  hew  him  do«tt«boagti. 
And  beaet  before  him  ;  thereby  shall  we  shadow 
llie  number  of  our  host,  and  makt  discovery 
Err  in  report  of  us. 

Sol.  It  shall  be  done.  ^ ,     ^ . 

Siw.  Wel«amnoothtr,but  IheoodWeattynBl 
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MAC»Et«. 


3dd 


Kfeps  stQl  in  Dunstnane,  and  will  eUdott 
Our  wtttns  <lown*before  't 

M(^.  lis  his  main  hope : 
For  where  there  b  advantage  to  be  given* 
Both  more  and  less'  have  «ven  him  the  revolt ; 
And  none  serve  with  him  but  constrained  things. 
Whose  hearts  are  absent  too. 

Macd,  Let  our  just  censures 
Attend  the  true  event,  and  put  we  on 
lodustrious  soldiership. 

Siw,  The  time  approach^^ 
That  will  with  due  decision  inake  us  know 
What  we  shall  say  we  have,  and  what  we  owe. 
Thought  speculative  theif  unsure  hopes  relate 
But  certam  issue  strokes  must  artntrate' : 
Towardswhich  advance  the  war.  [Exe,  marching. 

SCENE      V. 

Enter  Madbfth,  Seyton,  and  Soldiers,  xoith  drums 
and  colours. 

Macb.  Hang  out  our  banners  on  the  outward  walls; 
The  cry  is  still,  Thet/  come ;  Our  castle's  strength 
Will  laugh  a  siege  to  scorn :  here  let  them  lie, 
Tin  famine  and  the  ague  eat  them  up  i 
Were  they  notforc'd  with  those  that  shouldbeours, 
We  might  have  met  them  dareful  beard  to  beard, 
And  beat  them  backward  home.  What  is  that  noise? 
[y^  cry  within  qfxvomcn, 

8etf,  It  is  the  cry  of  ^omen,  my  good  lord. 

Mach.  I  have  almost  forgot  the  taste  of  fears 
The  time  has  been,  my  senses  would  have  cooiM 
To  hear  a  Aight<^nek ;  and  my*  fell  of  hair 
Wouki  at  a  dismal  treatise  rouse,  and  stir 
As  life  were  hi't :  I  have  supt  full  with  horrors ; 
DireiiesB,  familiar  to  my  slaught'rous  thoughts. 
Cannot  once  start  me.— Wherefore  was  that  cry  ? 

Stf/,  The  queen,  my  lord,  is  dead. 

Aiacb.  She  should  have  dy'd  hereafter ; 
There  would  bavebeen  a  time  for  such  a  word. — 
To-morrow,  and  to-morrow,  and  to-morrow. 
Creeps  in  this  oetty  pace  from  day  to  day. 
To  the  last  syllable  of  recorded*  time; 
And  all  our  yesterdays  have  lighted  f«X)ls 
The  wny  to'dusty  death.    Out,  out,  brief  candle! 
Life's  but  a  walking  shadow  ;  a  poor  player. 
That  strut;!  and  frets  his  hour  upon  the  stage. 
And  then  is  heard  no  more :  it  is  a  tale 
Told  b^'  an  ideot,  full  of  sound  and  fury. 

Signifying  nothing. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Thou  com*st  to  use  thy  tongue ;  thy  story  quickly. 

Mcji.  Gracious  my  lord, 
I  should  report  that  which  1  say  I  saw, 
Bill  know  not  how  to  do^l. 

Macb,  Will,  say,  sir. 

Afes.  As  I  did  stand  my  watch  upon  the  hill, 
I  loolc'd  toward  Biniam,  and  anon,  methou^t. 
The  wood  U'gan  to  move. 

Macb.  Liar,  and  slave  !  [Striking  Mm 


[ ,  Mes,  Let  me  endure  yoni*  wtath,  if  'I  be  hnt  so  i 
I  Within  this  three  mile  may  you  see  it  coming  i 
I  say,  a  moving  grove. 

Macb,  If  thou  speak'st  false. 
Upon  the  next  tree  shalt  thou  hang  alive, 
*1  ill  famine  cling*  thee :  if  ttiy  speech  be  sooth^ 

(  care  not  if  thon  dost  for  me'as  much. 

\  pull  in  resolution ;  and  begin 

1  o  doubt  the  equivocation  of  the  fiend. 

That  lies  like  truth :  Fear  notUill  Bimemxvood 

Do  come  to  Dunsinane  /—and  now  a  wow 

Comes  toward  Dunsinane. — Arm,armi  and  out !— »- 

If  this,  which  he  avouches,  does  appear. 

There  is  no  flying  hence,  nor  tarrying  here. 

1  *gin  to  be  a-weary  of  the  sun^  [donc.^— 

And  wish  tlie  «tate  o'  the  world  were  now  un- 

Ring  the  alarum  bell : — Blow,  wind !  come,  wrack  I 

At  least  we'll  die  with  hames<>onour  back.  [Exe* 

SCENE    VI. 
Drum  and  Colours,    Enter  Malcolm,  Siward^ 
Macduff',  and  their  Army,  with  boughs. 
Malt  Now  near  enough ;  your  ieavy  screens 
throw  down. 
And  shew  like  those  you  af e : — ^You,  worthy  uncle, 
Shall,  with  my  cousin,  your  right-noble  son, 
Lead  our  first  battle :  worthy  Macduff,  and  we, 
Sliall  take  tipOn  us  what  ebe  remains  to  do^ 
Vccording  to  our  order. 
Siw.  Fare  you  well.*^ 
Do  we  but  find  the  tyrant's  powef  tcMnight, 
Let  us  be  beaten,  if  we  cannot  fight,  [all  breath,} 
Alacd,  Make  all  our  trumpets  speak ;  give  theirt 
Those  clamorous  harbingers  of  blood  and  death. 
f  Exeunt,    Alarums  continutd. 
SCENE    VII. 
Enter  Macbeth, 
Macb.  They  have  ty*d  me  to  a  stake ;  I  Cannot 

fly, 

But,  bear-like,  I  must  fight  the  course.-^What's  he^^ 

lliat  was  not  bom  of  woman  ?  Such  a  one 

Am  I  to  fear,  or  none. 

Enter  Young  Sitvard. 
Yo.  Siw,  What  is  thy  name? 
Macb.  Thou'it  be  afraid  to  hear  it.  f  name 

Yo.  Siw.  No ;  though  thou  call'st  tiny  self  a  hotlcf 

Than  any  is  in  hell. 
Macb,  My  name's  Macbeth^  [a  title 

y^.  Siw.  'fhe  devil  himseli  could  not  pronouncv 

More  hateful  to  mine  ear. 
Macb.  No,  nor  more  fearful.  [s^vord 

Yo.  ^iw.Thou  liest,  abhorred  tyrant;  with  my 

I'll  prove  the  lie  thou  speak'st. 

{_Fight;  and  Young  Sixoard  is  sliin. 
Macb.  Thou  wast  born  of  woman. — 

But  swords  I  smile  at,  weapons  laugh  to  scom, 

Brandish^  bv  man  that's  of  a  woman  bom.  [Exit. 
Alarums,    Enter  Mactfujf, 
Macd,  That  way  the  noise  is: — TVrant,  shew 
tliy  face ; 
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'  That  is,  opporlunity  to  be  gone.  *  More  andiess  is  the  feme  with  greater  and  less.  '  i.  e.  deter* 
^'nc,  *  My  hairy  part,  my  capillilium.  Fell  isskin.  -  ^  Recorded  is  probably  here  u^ed  for  record" 
ing,  or  recordabk.  *  Clung,  in  the  northern  counties,  signifies  any  thing«that  is  shrivelled  or  shrunk 
u|>.  JBy  foniine,  the  intestines  are,  as  it  were,  |tuck  together.  To  be  clem^d  is  a  Stafliordihii^  txpres- 
««tJ  f  ijjni  fying  to  be  starved.    To  cling  likewise  signifies  to  compress^  to  embroKe. 

Cc  .It 
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If  tiiou  be^st  fbun,  ao4  with  no  stroke  of  mtiie> 
My  wife  and  chUdceD*sdio.s(8  will  bapntme.sliU. 
I  cannot  strike  at  wretched  kernes,  wbosq  arms 
Ai^hir'dto  bear  thejr  staves;  either  tbou^Macbeth, 
Or  else  my  tword»  witb  an  unbatter*!!  e^* 
I  sl^th  again  undeeded.  There  thot}^hou1d'st  be; 
fiy  this-great  clatter,  one  of  greatest  note 
^  Seems  bruited* ;  Let  ok  find  him,  fortune !  apd 
More  I  beg  not.  lExit.    Amrum 

JSnlcr  Malcoim  and  oUSixvard. 
SkSftiM  wav.  my  lord ; — the  cast)e*s  gently 

The  tyrant's  people  op  both  sides  do  fight ; 
The  noble  thanes  do  bravely  ip  the  vrar ; 
The  day  almost  itself  professes  yours^ 
And  little  is  to  do. 
'  MaL  We  have  metivith  foes 
That  strike  beside  iis. 
«$*/«;.  Enter,  sir,  the  cattle.  lExeunt.  Alarum. 

Re-enter  Macbeth. 
Afoc^.  Why  should  [  play  the  Roman  foo),  and  die 
On  mine  own  sword  ?  whiles  I  see  lives,  the  gashes 
Do  better  upon  tbon. 

Jtcmter  Macduffi 
^facd.  Turn,  hell-hound,  turn. 
Macb.  Of  all  ipcn,  else  I  have  avoided  thee : 
Biit  get  thee  baok,  my  soul  if  too  much  charg'd 
With  blood  of  thine  alreacty. 

Macd.  I  have  no  words, 
My  voice  is  in  m^r  sword ;  thou  Uoodier  viflaiR 
'than  terms  can  give  thee  out!  ]^Fight.  Alarum. 

Macb.  Thou  losest, labour: 
As  easy  may'st  thou  the  iutrenchant  air* 
With  thy  keen  sword  impress,  as  make  me  bleed:  35 
Let  ^l  thy  blade  on  vulnerable  crests; 
Ibear  a  charmed  life,  wluch  must  not  yield  , 
To  one  of  woman  bom. 

Afocd.  Deq>air  thy  charm ; 
And  let  the  .angel,  wlM>m  ^hou  st^LhasI  served. 
Tell  thee,  MacdufTwas  froni  his  mother's  wonib 
Untimely  ripp'd. 

Macb.  Accursed  be  that  tongue  that  teDs  me  so, 
Eor  it  bath  coyd  my  better  part  of  man ! 
And  be  these  juggling  fiends  no  more  belie v'd. 
That  palter'  withus  m  a  double  sense ; 
That  keep  the  word  of  promise  to  our  ear, 
•  And  break  it  to  our  hope. — FU  not  fight  with  thee. 
Macd,  Then  yield  thee,  coward. 
And  live  to  be  tne  shew  and  gaze^'  the  time. 
W^e'U  have  thee,  as  our  rarer  monsters  aire. 
Painted  upon  a  pole:  and  under-writ. 
Here  may  you  see  the  turanL 

Macb.  I  will  not  view. 
To  kiss  the  ground  before  young  MalcoIm^s  feet. 
And  to  be  iMtited  with  the  rabble's  curse. 
Tnough  Bimam  wood  be  come  to  Dunsinane, 
And  thou  oppos'd,  being  of  no  woman  bom. 
Yet  I  will  Uy  the  last :  Before  my  body 


I  throw  m  ^s^\Vfi  *Ji?ld:  ^y  op,  MMnf ; 
AuddamfPdbe  him  ihdihTf^i;nf^Haid,emi^. 

Retreat  qnAjtauriah,    En$pr,  VfUk  dnmmdeot 
W*,  Malcok^  014'Siipifrd,  Baue,7km9, 
and  SoldierM. 
MaL  I  would  t)ie  frTeods  we  mx^  me^  vk 

arriy'd. 
Siw.  Some'must  «>  off:  a{i4  yet^  \^  tbcyc  Imx^ 
So  great  a  day  as  thia  is  cheaply  boi|g}i|. 
Mat.  MacAili'if  liussiog^aj^ywu-iiobiesQa. 
Ro$9e.  Your  son,  my  kxd,  has  paid  a  soMicy'i 
He  only  liv'd  but  't^l  he  W9S  a  ma«,        [ddit: 
The  which  no  sooner  had  his  prowess^  cq^toi'd 
In  the  Qnsl\rinktng.statiqn  wjiere  he  fou^i. 
But  hke  a  man  lie  d/d. 
Sivj,  Then  h^  is  dead  ?  [of  sorrot 

Hosi^.  Ay,  and  brought  off  tbe  field :  yourcMBt 
Must  not  be  measured  by  his  worth,  for  then 
It  hath  no  end. 
Siw.  l^tad  h^  his  burU  before  } 
Hosse.  Ay,  on  the  front 
Sm\  Why  than,  God's  soldier  be  he ! 
Had  I  as  many  sons  as  I  have  hairs, 
( would  not  wish  them  to  a  fairer  death ; ' 
And  so  his  knell  i^  knolTd^ 

Mat.  He's  worth  n^qre  sorrow. 
And  that  rll  spend  for  him. 

Siw,  He's  worth  no  more ; 
They  say«  he  parted  well,  aiKi  jiaid  hiii  scare* 
Aiui  so,  God  bewjthhim!  Here  comes,  newer 
con^fort. 
Ef -enter  Macd^fwitk  AfocietUs  k^ad. 
Macd.  Hail,  kinal  for  so  thou  art:. Behold, 
whef  e  stands 
The  usurper's  cursed  head :  the  time  b  free ; 
f  see  thee  compass'd  with  thy  kingdom's  peaai^, 
lliat  speak  my  sahitation  in  their  minds; 
Whose  voices  1  desire  aloud  with  minei — 
Haii;  king  of  Scotland! 
AIL  Hail,  khig  of  Scotland !  [FamritL 

MaL  W£  shall  not  spend  a  large  expence  of  time. 
Before  we  reckon  with  your  several  loves,  Fmcn, 
And  make  us  even  with  you.   My  thanes  ana  kins- 
Hencefortli  be  eails,  the  first  that  ever  Scotland 
fn  such  an  honour  nam'd.    What's  more  to  do^ 
Which  would  be  planted  newly  with  the  time^ — 
A<  callinc  home  our  exil'd  fijends  abroad, 
50  That  fied  the  snares  of  watchful  tyranny; 
Producing  forth  the  cruel  ministers 
Of  thb  <l^  butcher,  and  his  fiend<likeq^|e<g] ; 
Who,  as 'tis  thought,  by  self  and  vkrient  kafltds 
Took  off  her  life ;— This,  and  what  needfolclac 
55  That  calk  upon  us,  by  the  grace  of  Gracet 
We  wiQ  perfonn  in  measure,  time,  and  place ; 
So  thanks  to  all  at  once,  aad4o  each  ooc^ 
Whom  we  invite  to  see  us  ccown'd  at  Scmk, 

{FUmriA.    ExcmM. 


do 
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'  To  brvit  is  to  report  with  clamour ;  to  noise.       ^  i.  e.  air  which  cannot  be  cuk       *  L 
shji^  with  ambiguous' expressions.       **  See  note  %  p.  367.       ^  L  c.  tl^  kingdom's  wcs^ 
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PERSONS     REPRESENTED. 


tif^  JORN.! 

Prince  Hkitry^  Son  to  the  King. 
Arthua»  Duke  ofBretagne,  and  Nepketfftq  tht 
King. 

Essfi*',  / 

^AUsBuRT^y      >Sti^ii$k  Ejordi, 

HUBBET,  I 

•BiooT*,  ; 

pAiacoNBiiiDGB,  Bostcrd  Son  to  Richard  the 

Firit. 
RoBEKT  Faulconb&idge,  HoUf-hrotkcr  to  the 

.    B(UtQ9^. 

James  Gurkbt,  Servant  to  the  I/tdy  Radeon 
«    bridite. 
Piter  ^Pomtret,  a  Prophet. 

Citizau  if  Aflgierip  Heralds,  Executioners^  Afessengers,  Soldiers^  and  other  JttendatUs. 
The  SCENE,  sometimes  in  England,  and  Sometimes  in  France. 


Philip,  King  qf  France. 
Lewis,  the  Dauphin. 
Arch-duke  rjf  Austria. 
Cardinal  Pandvlpho,^^  Pope^s  Le^e*, 
Mblun,  a  French  Lorii. 
Chatillon,  Ambassador  from  France  to  King 
John. 


Elinor,  Queen-mother  ofEnt^land^ 

CoNSTANCB,  Mother  to  Arthur. 

Blanch,  Dattghter  to  Ahhonso  King  qf  Castile, 

and  Niece  to  King  John. 
Lady  Faulconbridge,  Mother  to  th^Bdstard^ 

and  Bobert  Jkmlco-^-'^^ 


ACT*    I, 


S^   C    E    N    E     I. 


Northampton. 
A  Yoom  ff  state  in  the  palace. 
EiUer  King  John,  Queen  Elinor,  Pembroke,  Es. 

sex,  and  Salisbury,  with  Chatillon. 

K.  John.  XTf >W,  say,  Chatillon,  what  would 

^^         France  with  us  ?  [France, 

Ckat.  Thus  after  greeting,  speaks  the  king  of 

In  my  behaviour,*  to  the  majesty. 

The  borrow'd  majesty  of  Englaiid  here. 

Eli,  A  strange  beginning ; — borrow'd  majesty ! 

irM/<^/f.Sltence,S[ood  mother;  hear  theembassy. 

behalf 


(/f.Sltence,2ood  mother;  hear  theembassy, 
Chat.  Philip  of  i*  ranee,  in  ri^ht  and  true  behall 
Of  thy  deceased  brother  Geflnpy's  son. 


Arthor  Plantageoet,  lays  most  lawful  claim 
To  Chis  tiir  island,  and  the  tenitories ; 
To  Irelaod,  Poictiers,  Anjou,  Touraine,  Mauie : 
DesiiiDg  thee  to  lay  aside  the  sword. 
Which  sways  usurpmgly  those  several  titles ; 


And  put  the  same  into  younff  Atthui's  faatidy 
Thy  nephew,  and  right  roysu  sovereigti. 
K  John.  What  follovtrs,  if  we  disallow  orthi7>  ' 
Chat.  The  proud  controul'  of  fierce  and  bloody 
To  inforce  tm»e  rights  so  forcibly  vritbhekl.  [war, 
K.  John.  Here  have  we  war  for  war,  and  bk)od 
for  blood, 
Controulment  forcontroulment ;  soan^werFranc^. 
Chat'  Then  take  my  kino's  defiance  from  my 
10  The  fiirthest  limit  of  my  embassy.  fmouth, 

K.  John.  Bear  mine  to  him,  and  so  oepart  io 
Be  thou  as  lightning  in  the  eyes  of  France:  [p^ace: 
For  ere  thou  canst  report  i  will  be  tbere^ 
The  thundi^r  of  my  cannon  shall  be  h^aiti: 
13  So,  hence!  Be  tlioU  the  trumpet  of  our  wrath^ 
And  sullen  presage  of  your  own  decay. — 
An  honouraole  conduct  let  him  have  ;— 
Pembroke,  look  to 't: — Farewell,  GhUfitTmv 

[Exeunt  Chat,  and  rem. 
20     Eli.  What  now,  my  son  ?  have  I  not  ever  said 


I 


'Mr.  Theobald 
et  the  action  of  it 
^is  reign  at  the  time  oJ 
tfaM  Hal),  HoUinshed, 
expressions  throughout 
l\.2paLrXs,  Henry  Y. 
'  icflrcy  Jlta5)ctcr,  Ch 
M. .       *  R»g«r,  Earl 


,  that  though  this  play  had  the  title'  of  The  Ufe  and  Death  qfKing  John, 

at  the  thirty-fourth  year  of  his  life ;  and  takes  in  only  s<»ine  transactions  of 

viemise,  being  an  interval  of  about  seventeen  yean.    Mr.  Steevens  observes, 

we,  &c.  are  closely  followed  not  only  in  tlie  condqct,  but  sometimes  in  the 

tlte  following  historical  dramas ;  viz.  Macbeth^  this  pla^,  Richard  II.  Henry 

Henry  VI.  3  parts,  Ric/iard  III.  and  Henry  VIII.        '  William  Mareshall 

L  of  England.        '  William  Longsword,  son  to  Henry  II.  by  Rosamond  Clif* 

of  Norfolk  and  Suflblk.       *  i.  e.  in  my  character.        M.  e.  pppositiun. 

,Cc2  !'!-«  g^^ 
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[Act  1.  Sccn^  U 


10 


15 


I  low  that  ambitious  Constance  would  not  cease, 

Till  she  had  kindled  France,  and  all  the  world, 

l^pon  the  right  and  party  of  her  son  > 

This  might  liave  been  prevented,  and  made  whole, 

\V*ith  very  easy  arguments  of  love ; 

Which  now  the  manage*  of  two  kingdoms  mu<t 

With  fearful  bloody  issue  arbitrate.  [iis. 

JC.  John,  Our  strong  possession,  and  our  right  for 

£/i.  Yourstrongpossession,much  more  tlian  your 
Or  else  it  must  go  wrong  with  you,  and  me:  [right ; 
So  much  my  conscience  whispers  in  vour  ear: 
Which  none  but  heaven,  and  you,  ancf  I,  shall  hear 
Enter  the  Slieriffqf  Northamptonshire ,  v;ho  xvhis- 
pers  Essex, 

Eisex.My  Tiege,here  is  (he  strangest  controversy , 
Come  from  the  country  to  bejucTgM  by  you. 
That  e*er  I  heard :  Shall  I  produce  the  men  ? 

AT.  John»  Let  them  approach. —   [Exit  S/ieriJ'. 
Our  abbies,  and  our  pnories,  shall  pay 
Re-enter  Sheriff  with  Robert  Faulcon^ridge;  and  20 

Philip,  his  brother. 
Tills  c\7>edition's charge. — What  men  are  you? 

Phil,  Your  faithful  subject  I,  a  gentleman,. 
Born  in  Northamptonshire;  and  eldest  son, 
As  I  suppose,  to  Robert  Faulconbridgi;; 
A  soldier,  by  the  honour-giving  hand 
Of  Cfcur-de-lion  knighted  in  the  field. 

K,  John,  What  art  Uiou  > , 

Rob,Theson  and  heir  to  thaHamcFaulconbrid^e. 

K.  John.  Is  that  the  elder,  and  art  thou  the  heir* 
You  came  not  of  one  mother  th^n,  it  seems. 

Phil,  Most  certain  of  one  mother,  might  v  king, 
That  is  well  known;  and,  as  I  think,  one  father 
But,  for  the  certain  knowledge  of  tliat  truth, 
I  put  you  o'er  to  heaven,  and  to  my  motlier ; 
Ofihat  I  doubt,  as  all  men*s  children  may. 

Eii,  Out  ou  thee, rude  man!  thou  dost  shame 
thy  rtiothcr. 
And  wound  her  honour  with  this  diflidence. 

Phil,  I,  madam  ?  jio,  1  have  no  reason  for  it 
That  is  my  brother's  plea,  ami  none  of  mine ; 
The  wliich  if  he  cau  prove,  a*  pops  me  out 
At  least  from  fair  five  huj^lred  pounds  a-year : 
lieaven  guard  my  mother's  honour,  and  my  land ! 

K.Johu,  A  good  Wunt  fellow: — Why,  being 
younger  bom. 
Doth  he  lay  claim  to  thine  inheritance  ? 

Phil.  I  know  not  why,  exxent  lo  get  the  land 
But  once  he  slander'd  me  with  bastardy : 
But  whe'r  I  be  as  true  begot,  or  no, 
That  still  I  lay  upon  my  motlier*s  head  ; 
But  tnat  I  am  as  well  begot,  my  lie^, 
(Fair  fall  tlie  bones  that  took  the  |>ains  for  me !) 
Compare  our  faces,  and  be  judf»e  yourself. 
If  old  Sir  Robert  did  beget  lis  both. 
And  were  our  father,  and  this  sou  like  him ; — 
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0  old  Sir  Robert,  fiither,  on  roy  knee 

1  give  heaven  tlianks,  I  was  not  like  to  thee. 
A*.  John,  Why,  what  a  mad-cap  hath  heavea 

lent  us  here ! 

Eli,  lie  hath  a  trick' of  Coeur-de-Hon'sCace, 
The  accent  ol  his  tongue  afTectc^h  him : 
Do  vou  not  read  some  tokens  of  my  son 
In  the  large  com[K)sition  of  this  man } 

K,John,  Mine  eye  hath  well  examined  hts  parts. 
And  finds  them  perfect  Richard. — Sirrah,  ^eak» 
What  doth  move  you  to  claim  your  brother's  land  ^ 

Phil.  Ikcausc  be  hath  a  half-face,  like  niv  father  ; 
With  thatliaif^face  woitld  he  have  all  my  land : 
A  half-facM  groat*  five  hundred  pound  a  year ! 

i//>6.  My  gracious  liege, whe.-i  tbatray  fiatner  Uv'd, 
Vour  brother  did  employ  my  fathennuch  ; — 

Phil.  Well,  sir,  by  this  you  cannot  get  my  land ; 
Vour  tale  must  be,  how  he  empluy'd  my  mother. 
.   Rob.  And  once  dispatchM  liim  in  an  embassy 
To  Germany,  there,  with  tiie  emperor, 
lo  treat  of  high  affairs  touching  that  time : 
file  advantage  of  his  absence  tfx>k  the  kingt 
And  in  the  mean  time  sojournM  at  my  tobcr's; 
Where  how  he  did  prevail,  I  shame  to  speak ; 
Uut  truth  is  truth ;  large  lengths  of  seas  and  shore? 
Between  my  father  and  my  mother  lay, 
(As  I  have  heard  my  fatlier  speak  himself) 
When  this  same  lusty  gentleman  wa»got. 
Upon  liisdeatli-bed  he  by  will  be(jueath'd 
His  lands  to  me ;  and  took  it  on  bis  death. 
That  this,  my  mother's  son,  was  none  ofh'ts; 
.And,  if  he  were,  he  came  into  the  world 
Full  fourteen  weeks  before  the  course  of  time. 
Then,  eood  my  liege,  let  me  have  what  is'  mine. 
My  father's  land,  as  was  my  father's  will. 

A'.  John.  Sirrah,  your  brother  is  legitimate; 
Vour  lather's  vAin  did  after  w^ock  Sear  him: 
And,  if  she  did  play  false,  the  fault  was  hers; 
W  hich  fault  lies  on  the  hazard  of  all  husbandi 
That  marry  wives.    Tell  me,  how  ijf  my  brpthcr,.^ 
\>'ho,  as  you  say,  took  pains  to  get  this  son. 
Had  of  your  fcither  chim'd  this  son  for  his  ? 
In  sooth',  gcx)d  friend,  youf  father  might  have  kept 
This  calf,  bred  Irom  his  cow,  from  all  the  world ; 
In  sooth,  he  might:  then,  if  he  were  my  brother's. 
My  brother  might  not  claim  him ;  nor  your  father, 
IkMiig  none  of  his,  refuse  him :  llijs  concludes — 
My  mother's  son  did  get  your  father'^  heir; 
Your  father's  heir  must  have  your  father's  land. 
Roh.  Shall  thenmv  fatljer's  will  be  of  no  force. 
To  (iis|)ossess  the  clnld  that  is  not  his? 

Phil.  Of  no  more  force  to  dispossess^rac,  sir, 
ihan  was  his  will  to  get  me,  as  I  think. 
Eli.  Whether  hadst  thou  rather, — be  a  Faul* 
.  conbridge. 
And  like  thy  broUier,  to  enjoy  thy  land ; 


'  That  i?,  conduct,  administration.  '  Moaning,  that  peculiarity  of  face  which  may  be  sufficiently  , 
shewn  by  tlie  slvghteit  outline.  '  Our  author  is  here  Knowingly  guilty  of  an  anachronism,  as  he 
alludes  to  a  coin  not  struck  till  the  year  1504,  in  the  reicn  of  king  Ifenry  YJI.  viz.  a. groat,  which, 
as  well  a*  the  half  groat^  bare  but  half  faces  impressed.  The  groats  of  all  our  king<  of  England,  and 
imieed  all  their  other  coins  of  silver,  one  or  two  only  excepted,  had  a  full  face  cro\»nM;  lilJ  Henry 
VII.  at  the  lime  above  m^jntioned,  coined  groats  and  half  proats,  as  also  some  shillings,  with  half 
faces  I.  r,  faces  in  profile,  as  all  our  coin  has  now.  The  hr>t  groats  of  king  Henry  Viil.  were  like 
t  lu)se  of  his  father ;  though  aftenn-ards  he  relumed  to  the  broad  faces  agaip.^  In  tlje  time  of  King  John 
t|ivre  F(^c  no  groats  at  all,  they  bemg  first,  as  far  as  appears,  coined  iu  the  reign  of  king  Edward  III. 

Or 
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Phil.  Brother,  adieu  ;Goo(3  fortune  come  to  thee, 
For  thou  wast  got  i'  the  \n  ay  of  honesty ! 

lEieunt  all  but  Philip. 
A  foot  of  honour*  better  than  I  was.; 
Hut  many  a  many  foot  of  land  the  worse. 
Well,  now  can  1  make  any  Joan  a  Lady: 
Good  den.  Sir  Richard,  -God-a-Mi  rai/ftlUyx^  ;- 
And  if  his  name  be  George,  I'll  call  him  Peter : 
For  new-made  honour  doth  forget  men's  oames: 
Tis  too  respective",  and  too  sociable, 
For  your  conversing.    Now  your  traveller. 
He  and  his  tooth-pick'  at  my  <iorship's  mess ; 
And  when  my  knightly  stomach  is  sufficed. 
Why  then  1  suck  my  teeth,  and  catechise 

My  piked  **  man  of  countries : My  dear  sir, 

(l  hus,  leaning  on  myelbow,  I  begin) 
/  sliaii  beseech  yoM— -That  is  question  now; 
And  then  comes  answer  like  an  ABC-book"  : — 
O  sir,  says  answer,  at  your  best  command: 
M  your  employment ;  at  your  service,  sir :— — 
Xn,  sir,  says  question ;  /,  sweet  sir,  at  yours: 
And  so,  ere  answer  knows  what  question  wduld^ 
(Saving  in  dialogue  of  conipliment; 
And  takfiM^of  the  Alps,  and  Apennines, 
The  Pyfeuean,  and  the  river  ro) 
It  dra\vs  toward •(  supper  in  conclusion  so. 
Hut  this  is  worshipful  society. 
And  tits  the  mounting  spirit,  like  myself: 
For  he  is  but  a  bastard  to  the  time. 
That  does  not  smack  of  observation : 
(And  so  am  I,  whether  1  smack,  or  no) 
And  not  alone  in  habit  and  device. 
Exterior  form,  outward  accoutrement ; 
Hut  from  the  inward  motion  to  deliver 
Sweet,  sweet,  sweet  poison  for  the  age's  tooth : 
Which  "  though  I  will  hot  practise  to  decpve^ 
Yet,  to  avoid  deceit,  I  mean  to  learn ; 
For  it  shall  strew  the  footsteps  of  my  rising.-— 
Hut  who  comes  in  such  hkste,  in  riding  robes } 
What  woman-post  is  this  ?  hath  she  no  husband. 
That  will  take  pains  to  blow  a  horn  before  heH^i 
Enter  Lady  J'uulconbridge  and  James  Gumey, 
O  me!  it  is  my  mother: — How  now,  ^ood  lacfy? 
What  brin^  y'bu  liere  to  court  so  hastily  ?    [he. 

Lad'/,  Where  is  that  slave,  thy  brother?  where  is 
That  holds  in  chase  mine  honour  upand  down  ? 

PhiL  My  brother  Robert r  old  Sir  Robert's  son? 
Jolbrand  the  giant,  that  same  mighty  man }  . 

*  i.  e.  master  of  thy  majestic  figure  and  dignified  appearance.  *  The  meaning  is,  "  If  I  had  hi« 
shape — Sir  Robert's — as  hie  has."  Sir  Robert  his,  for  Sir  Robert's,  is  agreeable  to  the  practice  of  that 
liine,  when  the  '.»  added  to  the  nominative  was  believed,  I  think  erroneoasly,  to  be  a  contraction  of 
his.  *  Theobald  says,  that  in  this  very  obscure  passage  our  poet  is  anticipating  Ow  date  of  another 
coin  ;  humorously  to  rally  a  thin  fiace,  eclipsed,  as  it  were,  by  a  tull-blown  rose.  We  must  observe, 
to  explain  thb^  alui«ion,  that  queen  Elizabeth  was  the  tirst,  and  indeed  the  only  pnnce,  who  coined  in 
Engtaod  three-half-pence,  and  three-forthing  pieces.  She  at  one  and  the  same  timecoined  shillings,  six- 
pences, groats,  three-pences,  two-pences,  three-half-pence,  pence,  three-farthings,  and  half-f>ence ; 
and  these  pieces  all  had  her  head,  ami  were  altttmateiv  with  the  rose  behind,  andwithout  the  rose,  1  he 
f  billing,  groat,  two-pence,  penny,  and  halfpenny,  nad  it  not :  the  other  intermediate  coins,  viz,  the 
^-pence,  thrcc^pence,  three-halj'-pence,  and  three-farthings  had  the  rose.  But  Dr.  Warburtcp  ob- 
ferves»  that  the  stidcing  roses  about  them  was  then  all  tlie  court-fashion.  "*  What  then  >  *  1  lu^e  ex- 
pressions mean,  sa^rs  Mr.  Stecvens,  (o  be  born  out  of  wedlock,  *  i .  e.  a  step.  '  Faulconbridge  here 
rntcrtainshmiself  with  the  ideas  of  greatness. — Good  den.  Sir Riclutrd,  he  supposes  to  be  the  saluta^iort 
of  a  vassal  Go<i-fl-w«Tci/,/t/fcir,  his  own  supercilious  reply  to  it.  *  I  e,  respectjvt.  *  To  pick  the  teeth, 
3od  wear  a  piqued  heard,  were,  in  that  time,  marks  of  a  traveller,  or  roan  affecting  foreign  fashions, 
***Sec  note',  p.  164.  "  i.  e.  as  they  then  sfnoke  and  wTot42  it,  an  absey-book,  ineaning  a  catechism. 
^  ly^ch  for  this,  ''Dr.  Johnson  savs,  our  au(1^6r  meat^s^  that  a  woman  th4  trayeikd  /i^U^  a 
^/,  was  likely  tQ  ham  her  husbaod,  '  Digitized  by  ^^UU^IL 


Or  the  reputed  son  of  Coeur-de-lion, 
Lord  of  thy  presence',  and  no  land  beside? 

Phil,  Madam,  an  if  my  brother  haxl  my  shape. 
Ami  I  had  his,  sir  Robert's  his,  like  him'^; 
And  if  my  legs  were  two  such  riding-rods. 
My  arms  such"  etfl-skiiis  stuft ;  my  tace  so  thin, 
lliat  in  mine  ear  I  durst  not  stick  a  rose*,  [i^oc>! 
Lest  men  should  say.  Look,  where  thrw-tartiiing; 
And,  to  his  sliape,  were  heir  to  ail  this  land, 
'Woidd  I  might  never  stir  from  oil  this  place, 
I'd  give  it  every  loot  to  have  this  face ; 
1  would  pot  be  Sir  Nob  in  any  case.  [tune, 

Bti.  I  like  thee  well ;  wilt  thou  forsake  thy  for* 
Bequeath  thy  land  to  him,  and  follow  me? 
1  am  a  soldier,  and  now  bound  to  Frimce. 
Phil.  Brotlier,  take  you  my  land,  I'll  take  m} 
ciiance : 
Your  fece  hath  got  five  hundred  pound  a-vear ; 
Yet  sell  your  face  for  five  pence,  and  ^tis  dear.— 
Madam,  V\\  follow  you  unto  the  death. 
Eli.  Nay,  I  would  have  yon  go  before  me  thither. 
Phil.  Ourcountrv  manners  give  our  betters  way. 
K.John,  Wfiat  is  thy  name  ? 
PhiL  Philip,  my  liege;  so  is  my  name  begun ; 
Ph«ltp,  good  old  sir  Robert's  wile's  eldest  son. 
A'.  Jcitn.  Fnnn  henceforth  bear  his  name  whose 
form  thou  bear'st : 
Raeel  thou  down  Philip,  but  arise  more  great; 
Arise  Sir  Richard,  and  rlantagenet.  [hand ; 

PhiL  Brother  by  the  mothers  side,  give  me  }*ouf 
My  fother  gave  me  honour,  yours  gave  land : — 
Now  blessoi  be  the  hour,  by  night  or  day. 
When  I  was  got.  Sir  Robert  was  away. 

Eli,  The  Tery  spirit  of  PJantagenet ! — 
I  am  thy  mndame,  Richard ;  call  me  so. 
-  Pkil,  Madam,  by  chance,  but  not  by  truth 

What  thou  jh\> 
JSqmetliipg  about,  a  little  from  the  right. 

In  at  the  window,  or  else  o'er  the  hatch* : 
Who  dares  not  stir  by  day,  must  walk  by  night ; 

And  have  b  have,'  however  men  do  catch: 
Near  or  &r  off,  well  won  is  still  well  shot; 
Ancl  I  am  I,  howe'er  1  was  begot. 

K.  John,   Go,  Faulconbridg<t: ;  how  liast  tbor. 

thy  desire, 

A  landless  knight  makes  thee  a  landed  'squire.— 

Conie,  madam,  antl  come,  RichanI;  we  must  speed 

For  France,  for  Fnuice ;  for  it  is  moretlian  need. 


30 


35 


40 


45 


390 


KING  JOHN. 


(Aci^  96904* 


t  *  It  Sir  Bob^rt's  son  (hat  y<m  «edc  ao? 

Ludif.SiT  Robertas  son!  Ay,tbouunrcverendboy,' 
Sir  Robert's  son:  Why  scom^st  thou  at  Sir  Rol>ert? 
He  is  Sir  Robert'fr  son,  and  so  art  thou,    [whiles 

PhiL  James  Gumey,'wilt  thou  give  us  leave  a 

Gur,  Good  leaved  good  PblHp. 

Phii,  Philip  > — sparrow  J — Jame% 
There's  toys  abroad' ;  anon  Til  tell  thee  more. 

Madam,  I  was  not  old  Sir  Robert's  son ; 
Sir'R<i^srt  ml^U  have  eat  his  part  in  me 
Upon  Good-finday,  and  ne'er  Broke  his  fast : 
Sir  Robert  could  do  well ;  Marry,  to  confess! 
Could  he  gett  me?  Sir  Robert  could  not  do  it ; 
We  know  ne  handy-^^^otk; — ^fherefore,  goocl  mo- 
To  whom  am  I  benolden  for  these  limbs  ?    [tber. 
Sir  Robert  never  bolp  to  make  this  leg. 

Imu,  Hast  thou  conspired  with  thy  brother  too, 
That  uf  thine  owp  gam  should'st  defend  mine 

honour? 
Wh^t  means  this  scorn,  tiioumost  untoward  knave  ? 

FhiL  Knight,  knight,  good  mother,— fia&iltsco 
^      -      like'; 

What !  I  am  dub*d ;  I  have  it  on  oty  shoidder. 
But,  mother,  I  am  not  Sir  Robert's  son ; 
J  have  disclaimed  Sir  Robert,  and  my  land; 
Legitimation,  Dame,  and  all  is  gone: 
Tti^i,  good  my  moUier^let  meknowmy  &ther;| 


Soiiieproperiiian,Ihope;  Wbawasit,nM|Siier? 
Laau,  Hast  thou  deny  dthyse]raFauk:oabrii%e; 
Pkii,  As  iatthfullvas  1  deny  the  devlL    U^? 
fMdy.  King  Richard  Cceur-de-lion  wasthy  £it 
By  k>ng  and  vehement  suit  I  was  seduc'd 
To  make  room  for  him  in  my  huibmid's  bed:— 
Heaven  lay  not  my  transgression  to  my  change  !r- 
Thou  art  the  issue  of  my  dear  offence. 
Which  was  so  stron£ly  urgeq,  past  my  de&qoe.  ' 

U)     PhiL  Now,  by  this  light,  were  I  to  get  ag^ 
Madam,  1  would  not  wuh  a  better  b&er. 
Some  sins  do  bear  theU"  privilege  on.ear4>» 
And  so  doth  yours ;  your  £uiU  was  not  your  foOy: 
Needs  must  you  lay  yourhe^  afcJbusdispoee,T— 

15  Subjected  tribute  to  commanding  love,-^-* 
Against  whose  fury  and  unmat deforce 
The  awless  lion  could  not  wage  the^ht. 
Nor  kegep  hbprmcely  heart  from  Rich^inFi  fa«|dt 
He,  that  peilorce  robs  Hons  of  .their  l^^tits, 

30  May  easily  win  a  woman's.    Ay,  my  motiier. 
With  all  my  heart  I  thank  tbc^  lor  my  falfaer! 
Who  lives  and  dares  but  say,  thou  ^aosI  not  wdl 
When  I  was  sot,  Pll  senid  his  soul  to  helL 
Come,  lady,!  wilLshow  thee  tomjf  kin; 

25     And  they  shdl  cay,  when  Richard  me  begot, 
If  thou  hadit  saTd  him  nay,  it  had  been  sm : 
Who  says,  it  was,  he  lyes ;  I  say,  'twas  not. 


ACT 


IL 


SCENE.      I. 


Bffore  the  xvaih  of  jingitrs  in  Fhmc^. 

Enter  Philw  fCing  qf France,  Lemt  the  Daupkin, 
the  Jrchduke  ofJustria,  Const(mce,andjirthur. 
Lewis,    li  Er  O  R  E  Angiers  well  met,  brave 

-M       Austria. — 
Arthur,  tliat  great  fore-runner  of  thy  blood, 
Ricliar^,  that  robb*d  the  lion  of  his  heart. 
And  fought  the  holy  wars  in  Palestine, 
By  this  l^rave  duke  came  early  to  his  grave :. 
And,  ioT  amends  to  his  postenty, 
At  our  impoflance^  hither  is  he  come. 
To  spres^l  h>s  colours,  boy,  in  thy  behalf; 
And  to  rebuke  the  usurpation 
Of  thy  unnatural  uncle,  English  John  ; 
Junbrace  him,  love  him,  give  him  welcome  hither 
Arthur.  God  shall  forgive  you  Cceur-de-lion's 
The  ratlier,  that  you  give  hi^oo&pringlife,  [death, 
Sludowing  their  right  under  your  wings  of  war: 
I  ^vt  you  welcome  with  a  powerless  i^d. 


But  with  aheart  full  of  umtained  krre: 
35  Wekome  before  the  gates  of  Angiers  didee 
Lem$.  A  noble  boy  I  VHio  would  not  d«  thee 

right?     • 
Au9t,  Upou  thy  check  lav  I  thb  sealMS  kjM» 
As  seal  to  this  indenture  of  my  love; 
40  Tliat  to  my  home  I  will  no  more  return, 
1111  Angiers,  and  the  right  thou  hast  in  Fraioe, 
Together  with  tliat  pale,  that  white-fiu:'d  sbofe. 
Whose  foot  spurns  back  the  ocean's  roaring  tidei» 
And  coops  from  other  lands  her  islandns, 
45  Even  till  that  Encland,  hedg'd  in  with  the  maiii, 
That  water-waUed  bulwark,  still  secure 
And  confident  from  foreig^n  purposes. 
Even  'till  that  utmost  corner  ot  the  west. 
Salute  thee  for  her  king :  'till  then,  feir  boy, 
50  Will  I  not  thmk  of  home,  but  foHow  arms. 

Comi.  O,  take  his  mother's  thanks,  a  wklvp'^ 
thanks,  [iNcvfthi 

Till  your  itroog  hand  shall  kelp  to  ^  m 
To  make  a  more^  requital  to  your  love. 

"  Good  kav^  met^ns  a  rrndif  assent, « i.  e.  rumours,  idle  reports.  » Faulcfmbridge^s  words  hrvecarry 
a  concealed  piece  ofsatireon  astupiddramaof  thatage,  print^in  1599,  andcalled^Afim»aiid/*lrraidtt. 
In  this  piece  there  is  th^  character  of  a  bragging  cowardly  knight,  called  Basilisco.  Hit  pwtewioD  t» 
valour  IS  so  blown,  and  seen  through,  that  Fistun,  a  buftoon  servant  in  the  play,  jumps  upon  fmbtd, 
aiid  will  not  disensage  him,  till  he  makes  Basilisco  swear  upon  his  dudgeon  oagger  that  be  w^zhmtft 
knave,  knaxe^  and  no  knight,  kmght,  knight,  as  Basilisco  arrogantly  Slled  himself.  In  thesaae  onn- 
iier  Philip,  when  his  mother  callsbim  knave,  throws  off  that  reproach  by  humoroasly  hiyiog  dm  t» 
his  new  dignity  of  knighthood.  *  Shaksueare  here  alludes  to  the  oki  metrical  romance  of  Bidmd 
Cawr  de  lion,  wherein  this  once  celebrated  monarch  h  related  to  have  acqidred  his  distinguishing  ij>» 
pelbtion,  bv  bavrag  plucked  out  a  lion^  heart  to  whose  fiiiy  he  was  exposed  by  the  dukegf  AiKtris, 
forhavu^siMohiisootfUbiblowofl^ist*   'le.wfortumt^.    JLe^^tcr, 
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AuH.  The  peacie  <yf  heivcn  isthein,'  thiit  lift 
fit  stoch  a  just  and  charitable  war.    [their  sworcb 

K*  Pkitip.  WcH  then,  to  work;  oar  canooii 
shaHb^bent 
Ajjainst  the  brow^  of  this  resi^ti^  town. — — 
CSl  for  our  chiefest  men  of  discipttne, 
T^J  cufi  the  plots  of  best  advantages: — 
we'll  lay  More  this  town  onr  roya!  bones. 
Wade  to  the  niarket-phce  in  Frenchmen's  blood. 
Bit  we  wtfl  make  it  subject  to  this  boy.  10 

Comt.  Stay  for  an  answer  (o  your  embassy. 
Lest  unadvisdyou  stain  vour  swords  with  blood: 
My  lord  ChatiHon  may  ttom  England  bring 
That  right  in  peace,  Wnk^h  here  we  arj^e  in  war; 
And  thert  we  shall  repent  each  drop  ofblood,        1 5 
That  hot  rash  haste  so  indirectly  shed. 
Enter  dJiatiUon. 

JC.  pump,  A  wondeTy  lady ! — lo,  upon  thy  widi. 

Our  messenger  Chatilkm  is  arriv'd. 

What  England  says,  say  briefly,  gentle  lord,        20 

Wecokilypauseforthee;  Chatillon,  speak,  [siege, 

^  Cfcit.  liien  turn  your  ferces  from  this  paltry 

And  stir  them  up  against  ^  mightier  task. 

EngiancL  bnpatient  of  your  just  demands, 

mth^  put  himself  in  arms ;  the  ad  verse  winds,    ,  25 

Whose  lehure  I  have  staid,  have  given  him  time 

To  land  his  legions  all  as  'saow  as  I : 

Hismaitfaes  are  expedient*  to  this  town, 

iiB  forces  strong,  his  soldiers  confident. 

With  hlnl  Is  come  along  the  motlier-queen,         ^ 

An  Ate,  stilting  him  to  blood  and  strife ; 

With  her,  her  niece,  the  lady  Blanch  ot  Spain ; 

With  them  «  bastard  of  the  king  deceased : 

Andall  the  unsettled  humours  of  the  land,— 

toh,  mconsideiate,  fiery  voluntaries, 

With  ladies*  faces,  and  fiery  dragons'  spleens,— 

Haresold  their  fortunes  at  their  nativ©  homes, 

Bcarmg  their  birtlirights  proudly  on  their  backs. 

To  make  a  hazard  of  new  fortunes  here. 

in  brict  a  braver  choice  of  dauntless  spirits, 

inan  now  the  Englilh  bottoms  have  waft  o'fer. 

Did  never  doat  upon  tht  swelling  tide. 

To  do  offence  and  scath*  in  Christendom. 

The  interruptioD  of  their  churlish  drums 

^  [Drunks  heat. 

Cuts  offroore  circuthstance:  They  are  at  hand. 

To  parley,  or  to  fight ;  therefore,  prepare. 

A.  Philips  How  much  uulook'd  for  is  tliii  ex- 
pedition! 

-rfiM*.  By  how  much  unexpected,  by  so  much 
We  must  awake  endeavour  for  defence ; 
For  courage  mounteth  with  occasion: 
Let  them  be  wekome  then,  we  are  prepared, 

inter  Xing  John^  Paulconhridge,  ElinorJBlanch, 
Pembroke,  and  others. 


35 


40 


45 


Sp* 


Englatkd  we  fore;  indfdt  that  England's sake» 
With  burthen  of  our  armour  here  we  sweat : 
rhb  toil  of  ours  should  be  a  work  of  thine ; 
But  thoo  from  lovhig  England  art  so  &r, 
That  thou  hast  under-wrought'  its  lawful  king, 
Cot  oflf  the  sequence  of  posterity. 
Out-laced  infent  stati*,  and  done  a  rape 
Upon  the  maideh  virtue  of  the  crown. 
Look  here  upon  thy  brother  Geffrey's  fecfc ; — 
These  eyes,  these  brows,  were  moulded  out  of  his: 
Ihis  little  abstract  doth  contain  that  large. 
Which  dy'd  in  Geffrey ;  and  the  hahd  of  time 
Shall  draw  this  brief  into  as  huge  a  yolnme. 
That  Geffrey  was  the  elder  brother  bom, 
And  this  his  son;  England  was  Gefire/s  right. 
And  this  is  Geffrey's :  In  the  name  of  God,^ 
How  comes  it  then,  that  thou  art  call'cfa  king. 
When  livihgl^ood  doth  in  these  temples  beat. 
Which  owe  the  crown  that  thou  o'er-masterest?  * 

K.  John.   From  whom  hast  thou  this  great 
commisnon,  France, 
To  draw  my  answer  from  thy  articles?   [thoughts 

A'.  Phil.  From  tl  at  sUpemal  judge,  thatstirs  good 
In  any  breast  of  strong  authority. 
To  took  into  the  blots  and  stains  of  right 
lliat  judge  hath  made  me  guardian  to  this  boy : 
Under  whose  warrant,  1  impeach  thy  wrong; 
And  by  who^  help,  I  mean  to  chastise  it 

jr.  John.  Alack,  thou  dost  usurp  authority. 

K.  Phil.  Excuse  it ;  'tis  to  beat  usurpmg  downJ. 

£ii.  Who  is  it,  thou  dost  call  usi^rper,  France?^ 

Const.  Let  me  make  answer;— thy  usurpmg  son.* 

Eii.  Out,  insolent!  thy  bastard  shall  be  king;  . 

orld!. 


r.  John,  Peace  b^  (o  France;  if  France  in  peace 
Ourjttst  and  lineal  entrance  to  our  own  I     [permit 
If  not;  bleed  France,  and  peace  ascend  to  heayen 
Whies  we,  God's  wrathful  agent,  do  coh-ect 
TheifJiroudcontemptthatbeathispeacetohcayeii. 

f^.Phiiip.  Peace  be  to  England;  ifthatwarretum 
from  France  to  England,  there  to  Hye  in  pemst ! 


That  thou  ma/st  be  a  queen,  and  check  the  w 

Confit.  My  bed  was  ever  to  thy  son  as  true. 
As  thine  was  to  thy  husband :  and  this  boy 
Liker  in  feature  to  his  &ther  Geffrey, 
Than  thou  and  John  in  manners ;  being  as  like. 
As  rain  to  water,  or  devil  to  his  dam. 
My  boy  a  bastanl !  By  my  soul,  I  think. 
His  father  never  was  so  true  begot ; 
tt  cannot  be,  an  if  thou  wert  his  mother,  [fiiithcf. 

Eii*  11iere*s  a  good  mother,  boy,  that  bfote  thy 

Contt,   There^  a  good  grandam,  boy,  that 
would  bbt  tl^e.      ^ 

Ausi.  Peace  1 

puUlc.  Hear  the  crier. 

AuHt,  \\{\aX  the  devil  art  thou? 

fautc.  One  that  will  play  the  devil,  SU",  with  you, 
SOlAu  a'  may  catch  your  hide  and  you  alone. 
You  are  the  hare  of  whom  the  proverb  goes, 
Whose  vakmr  plucks  dead  lions  by  the  beard; 
I'll  smoak  your  skin-coat,  an  I  catch  you  right; 
Sirrah,  look  to*t;  i'iaith,  I  will,  i'faith. 

Btunch.  O,  well  did  he  become  that  Ibn's  robe; 
That  did  disrobe  the  lion  of  that  rqbe ! 

/^/c.  It  Kps  as  sightly  on  the  b^  of  hint. 
As  great  Alcides*  shoes  upofi  an  ass: — 
bpt^a^s,  l*U  t^e  that  burden  frpn^  y«urback; 
60  Or  lay  (^  that,  shall  ipakt!  ypMr  shoulders  crack. 

Aust.  Wliat  cfaf^ker  is  this  same,  .that  deals  our 
With  this  abundance  of  s|]perfluous  breath  >  [ears 
King  Lewis,  detenn'me  what  we  shall  dq  ^tfait. 


i  Vo^i  is,  expeditioiii,   f  i.  e.  4estructidD,  bann^    'i.  e.  tmdemunedt 


i^  Philip. 
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^.  PhiHp,  Women,  tod  fools^  break  off  your 
conference. — 
Kine  John,  thU  is  the  very  sum  of  all,—  , 
KngTai)<l,  9i)<i  Ireland,  Anjou,  Touraine,  Maine, 
In  ri^lit  of  Artlmr  do  I  claim  of  thee : 
Wilt  thou  resign  them,  and  lay  down  thy  arms? 

K»  John,  My  hfe  as  soon : — I  do  defy  thee  France. 
Arthur  of  Pretagne,  yield  thee  to  mv  hand : 
And,  out  of  my  dear  love,  V\\  give  thee  more 
Than  e*er  the  coward  hand  of  France  can  win 
.  Submit  tiiee,  boy. 

£U.  Cotne  to  thy  grandam,  child. 

Const  Do,  child,  go  to  it'  grandam,  child: 
Give  ^andam  kingdom,  and  it*  srandam  will 
Give  It  a  pium,  a  cherry,  and  a  ng : 
l^h^^re's  a  good  grandam, 

Arih,  Good  my  mother,  peace!  . 
I  would,  that  1  were  low  laid  in  my  ^ve ; 
I  ^m  npt  worth  tills  coil  that's  macte  tor  me, 

£if,  liis  )))oCher  shames  hun  so,  poor  bpy,  he 
weeps. 

Co't^^  Now  shame  upon  vou,whe'r  she  does.or  no! 
}l  is  grandam's  \irrong8,  and  not  his  mother's  shames, 
Draw. those  heaven-moving  pearls  from  his  poor 
Which  heaven  shall  take  in  nature  of  a  fee;  feyes, 
A)*,  with  these  crystal  beads  heaven  shiiU  be  brib'i 
Ip  do  him  Justice,  and  revenge  on  you. 
£/{.Thounu>nstrouss1andererofheavenandearth! 
Const, Thou  monstrous  jnjurerofheavenandearth! 
Call  not  me  slandprpr ;  thou,  and  thine,  usurp 
The  dominations,  royalties,  and  rights, 
Of  this  oppressed  boy ;  This  is  the  eldest  son's  son, 
Ipfprtunate  in  nothing  but  ui  thee; 
Thy  sins  are  visited  in  this  poor  child ; 
The  canon  of  the  law  is  laid  on  him. 
Being  but  the*  second  generation 
Removed  from  thy  sin-conceiving  womb. 

X,  John,  Beldam,  have  done. 

PotUt.  I  have  but  this  to  say, 

That  h»  *s  not  only  plagued  for  her  sin. 
But  God  hath  made  her  sin  and  her  the  plague 
On  this  removed  issue,  plagu'd  for  her. 
And  }*''^h  her'.— rPlaguc  her  son ;  hismjury, 
ijer  iiijiiry,  t)ie  beadle  to  her  sin, 
All  puiiishM  in  the  persop  of  this  child, 
Antf  all  for  hfr* ;  A  plague  upon  her ! 

Eli,  Tlv>u  unadviseti  scplcf,  I  can  produce 
A  will,  that  bars  the  title  of  thy  son.  [will ; 

Const.  Ay,  who  doubts  that  ?  a  will!  a  wicked 
A  wonianN  will ;  a  cankred  grjindam's  will ! 

A'  Phil,  Peace  lady;  pause,  or  be  more  tempe- 
It  ill  beseems  this  presence,  to  cry  aim'      [rate: 
To  these  ill-tuned  repetitions.-rr; 
Some  trumpet  summon  hitlier  to  the  walls 
'i'iiese  men  of  Angiex;* ;  let  us  hear  ^heip  speak, 

*  Dr.  Johnson  tlius  explains  this  very  obscure  passage :  "  He  is  not  only  made  miserable  by  vei^ 
ance  for  her  sin  or  crime ;  but  her  sin,  her  offspring,  and  she,  are  made  the  instruments  of  that  venge- 
ance, on  this  descendant;  who,  thouah  of  the  swrond  generation,  k  plagued  for  her  and  with  Arr; 
tq  whom  she  is  npt  only  the  cause  but  the  instrument  of  evil."  ^Thc  same  able  and  judicioai 
comnierjtator  assigns  the  following  mean'mg  to  this  perplexed  sentence :  "  Instead  of  inflicting  venge^ 
ai.cc  on^his  innocent  and  remote  defendant,  pwrishher  son,  her  immediate  offspring:  iheotne 
ptflictionMrill  fall  where  it  is  deserved;  A/*  iw^iir// will  be  Af  r  iWnr^,  and  the  misery  ofher  #/«;  her  son 
x^ill  be  a&rm//c,  or'chastiser,  to  her  crimes,  which  are  now  aUpunisked  U  tlte person  qfthis  child. 
*i,?.  to  encourage.    S^e  note*,  p.  57.    M.  e.owiwit. 


Whose  title  they  admit,  Arthur's  or  John'L 

XTrumpets  sovaL 
Enter  Citizens  upon  the  waits, 

1  Cit.  Who  is  it  that  hath  waro'dus  tottie^-alls? 

K,  Phil.  Tis  France,  for  England. 

K.  John.  England,  for  itself: 
You  men  of  Angiers>  and  ofiy  loving  subjecti,— 

A".  Phil,  You  loving  men  of  Angiers,  Artbur^ 
'    subjects. 
Our  trumpet  caH'd  you  to  thts^entlf  parie. 

K.  John.  For  our  advantage  ;-*Tberefore,  bear 

us  first. 

rhese  fiag%  of  France,  that  are  advanced  befe 
Before  the  eyes  and  prospect  of  vour  town,  • 
Have  hither  march'df  to  your  enaamagenient: 
The  cannons  have  their  bowels  full  of  wra^ ; 
And  reaidy  mounted  are  they,  to  ^it  forth 
Fheir  iron  indignation  'gainst  your  walls: 
All  preparation  for  a  bloody  siese. 
Ana  merciless  proceeding  by  these  French, 
Confnmtsyour  city's  eyes,  your  winking  gates; 
And,  but  torour  approach,  those  sleeping  stones^ 
That  as  a  wmst  do  girdle  you  about. 
By  the  compul^on  of  their  ordinance 
By  this  time  from  their  fixed  bedsof  lune 
I  lad  been  dishabited,  and  wide  havock  made 
For  bloody  power  to  rusli  upon  your  peace. 
But,  on  the  sieht  of  us,  your  lawfiil  king,— - 
Who,  painful^,  with  much  expedient  march. 
Have  brought  a  countercheck  before  your  gates, 
To  saveunscratch'd  yourcity's  threaten' dcheoB,-* 
Behold,  the  French,  amaz'd,  vouchsafe  a  parle ; 
And  now,  instead  of  bullets  wrap'd  in  fire. 
To  make  a  shaking  fever  in  your  walls, 
35|They  shoot  but  calm  words,  folded  up  in  smoke, 
To  make  a  Pithless  error  in  your  ears: 
Which  trust  accordingly,  kind  citizens. 
And  let  us  m,  your  king;  whose  laboured  ^urits, 
For^eary'd  in  this  action  of  swift  speed. 
Crave  harbourage  within  your  dty  w^ls. 

A'.  Phil,  W  hen  I  have  said,  make  answer  tons 
Lo,  in  this  right  hand,  whose  protection     [both. 
Is  most  di>'ineJy  vow'd  upon  tlie  right 
Of  him  it  holds,  stands  your  Plantagenet; 
Son  to  the  elder  brother  of  this  man. 
And  king  o'er  him,  and  all  that  he  enjop: 
For  this  down-troddeu  equity,  we  tread 
In  warlike  march  these  gi'eens  before  your  towa; 
Being  no  frirther  enemy  tO  you. 
Than  the  constraint  oflio  pitablezeal, 
In  die  relief  of  this  oppressed  child. 
Religiously  provokes.    Be  pleased  thep 
To  pay  that  duty,  which  you  truly  owe, 
1'o  hun  that  owes*  it;  namely,  this  young  prince; 
55  And  Uien  our  anns,  like  to  a'muzzled  bear. 
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Save  m  ispect,  hare  all  offence  seal'd  up ; 
Our  caaoons'  inalke  vainlv  shall  be  spent 
Against  the  invulnerable  clouds  of  heaven  ; 
And,  with  a  blessed  and  unvex'd  retire, 
With  unhack'd  swords^  and  helmets  all  unbruis'd^ 
We  will  bear  home  that  lusty  blood  again, 
Which  here  we  came  to  spout  agaiiM  your  town, 
And  leave  your  children,  wives,  aiul  you,  in  peace. 
But  if  you  fondly  pass  our  protfcr  d  ofier, 
Tis  not  the  roundure*  of  your  old  facM  walls 
Can  hide  you  from  our  messenaers  of  war ; 
Thoi]|d)  all  these  Ei^lish,  and  tStir  discipline, 
Werehaibour'd  in  their  rude  circumference. 
Then,  tell  us,  shall  your  city  call  us  lord, 
la  that  behalf  which  we  have  challenged  it? 
Or  shall  we  cive  the  signal  to  our  rage. 
And  stalk  in  l>lbod  to  our  possesion  ?        [jects ; 

CU,  In  brief,  we  are  the  king  of  Englanos  sub- 
For  him,  and  in  his  right,  we  hold  this  town.    [in. 

/r.yo&««  Acknowledge  then  the  king,  and ' 


Cit.  Thatcan  we  nut;  but  he  that  proves  the  king. 
To  him  will  we  prove  loyal ;  'till  tliat  time. 
Have  we  ramm  d  up  our  gates  against  the  world. 

if.  John,  Doth  not  ihc  crown  ot  England  prove 
the  kinff  ? 
And,  if  not  that,  I  bring  you  witnesses. 
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Twice  fifteen  thousandheartsof£ngland's  breed,— 

Fauie.  Bastards,  and  ehe. 

K.  John. — ^To  verify  our  title  with  their  lives. 

K'  Phil,  As  many,  and  as  wcU-bom  bloods 

FaMic.  Some  bastards  too.  [tiu>s(\ — 

K.  PkiL — Stand  in  his  face,  to  contradict  his 
claim. 

CV^^ill  you  compound  whose  right  isworthiest. 
We,  for  the  worthiest,  hold  the  right  from  both. 

ir.  John.  Then  God  forgive  the  sin  of  all  those 
That  to  their  everlasting  residence,   -         [souls 
Before  the  dew  of  evemng  foil,  shall  fleet, 
In  dreadful  trial  of  our  kingdom's  k'ms ! 

if.  Phil.  Amen,  Amen ! — Mount,  cntvallers ! 
to  arms!  [and  e*er  since 

Faalc.  Saint  George, — that  swinged  tlie  dragon. 
Sits  oa  hb  horseback  at  mine  hostess'  door. 
Teach  us  some  fence ! — Sirrah,  were  I  at  home, 
At  your  den,  sirrah,  with  your  lioness, 
Fd  set  an  ox-head  to  your  lion's  hide, 
^nd  make  a  monster  of  you.^-        [7b  Austria. 

Aust,  Peace;  no  more. 

FauU,  O,  tremble;  for  you  hear  the  lion  roar. 

K'  John.  Up  higher  to  the  plain;  where  we'll 
In  best  appointment,  all  our  regiments,  [set  forth, 

Faulc,  Speed  then,  totake  advantage  of  the  field. 

K,  Phil.  It  shall  be  so;  and  at  the  other  hill 
Cooimaod  the  rest  to  stand.— God,  and  our  right ! 

lExtunt 
SCENE    II. 

4fUr  excursions,  enter  the  Herald  of  France, 

uith  trumpets,  to  tlie  gates. 

F,  Her,  You  men  of  Anglers,  open  wide  yourlOO 

And  let  young  Arthur,  duke  of  Bretagne,in ;  [gute}> 

^f  ho,  by  the  hand  of  France,  this  day  hath  made 


Much  woik  Ssr  tears  b  many  an  English  motber. 
Whose  sons  lye  scattered  on  the  bleeding  gipund: 
Many  a.  widow's  husband  groveling  lies. 
Coldly  embracing  the  discolour'd  earth; 
And  victory,  with  little  loss,  doth  play 
Upon  tlie  dancing  banners  of  the  French; 
VV  ho  are  at  band,  triumjihantly  displa/d 
fo  enter  conquerors,  and  to  prodami 
Arthur  of  Bretacoe,  England's  kuig  and  your&. . 
10         BntsT  En^ish  Herald,  xvith  trumpets. 

E,  Her.  Rejoice,  you  men  of  Anglers,  ring  youc  * 
bells;       '  [uroach. 

King  John,  your  king,  and  England's,  doth  ap- 
Conmiander  of  this  hot  malicious  day ! 
1 5  Their  armours,that  march'd  hencesosilver-brieht^ 
Hither  return  all  gilt  with  Frenchmen's  blood; 
There  stuck  no  plume  in  any  English  crests 
That  is  removed  by  a  staff  of  France ; 
Qur  colours  db  return  in  those  same  hands 
let  mf|iD  That  did  display  them  when  we  first  march'd  forth  ; 
And,  like  ajolly  troop  of  huntsmen,  come 
Our  lusty  Englisli,  aU  with  purpled  hands, 
D/d  in  the  dying  slaughter  of  tneir  foes : 
Open  your  gates,  and  give  the  victors  way.  [hold, 
25     CU.  Heralds,  from  off  our  towers  we  might  be- 
From  first  to  last,  the  onset  and  retire 
Of  both  your  armies;  whose  equality 
By  our  best  eyes  cannot  be  censured :      [blows : 
Blood  hath  bought  blood,  and  blows  have  answer  a 
matcirdwith  strength,  and  power  con- 
fronted power :  , 
Both  are  alike ;  and  both  alike  we  like. 
One  must  pro  ve  greatest ;  whilethey  weioh  so  eveiv 
We  hold  our  town  for  neither:  yet  for  both. 

Emter  tht  Hp0  Kings  vnii  iheir  p9wtrs%  ti  siviral  dnru 

KJohn.  France,  hast  thou  yet  more  blood  to  cast 
Sav,  shall  the  current  of  our  right  run  on?  [away^ 
Whose  passa^  vext  with  thy  impediment. 
Shall  leave  his  native  channel,  and  o'er-swell 
With  course  disturbed  even  thy  confin'mg  shores; 
Unless  thou  let  his  silver  water  keep 
A  peacefulprogress  to  the  ocean.  [bloody  , 

K.Phil.  England,  thou  hast  not  sav'd  one  drop  of 
In  this  hot  trial,  more  than  we  of  France ;      • 

45  Rather,  lost  more:  and  by  this  hand  I  swear. 
That  sways  the  earth  this  climate  over-looks^ — 
Before  we  will  lay  by  our  just-borne  arms,  P)ear,. 
We'll  put  thee  down,  'gainst  whom  tliese  arms  we 
Or  add  a  royal  nuinb^  to  the  dead ; 

50  Gracing  the  scrowl,  that  tells  of  this  war's  loss. 
With  slauRhter  coupled  to  the  name  of  kings. 

Faulc.  Ha,  majesty !  how  high  thy  gfory  Towers, 
Wlien  the  rich  blood  of  kings  is  set  on  fire ! 
Oh,  now  doth  death  Ime  his  dead  chaps  with  steel; 

55  The  swords  of  soldiers  are  his  teeth,  his  phangs ; 
And  now  he  feasts,  moutliing  the  flesh  ot  men. 
In  imdetermm'd  differences  of  kings.— 
Why  stand  these  royal  fronts  amazed  thus  ? 
Cry^  Havock,  kmcr !  back  to  the  stained  field. 
You  equal  potents',  fiery-kindled  spmts ! 
Then  let  confusion  of  one  part  oontirm     [death  I 
The  others  peace;  ^tiU  then,  blows,  bfobd  and 


as  30  Strength  i 
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lh^»the  circle.       '  1.  e.  commafid  abutter  to  proceed.       I  Potentates* 
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K*Mtii*  Wfcost  ptttyidDCbc  towusnifeii  yet  ad* 
mit?  Ijoarkmg; 

K'PhU,  Speak,  citizeos,  to  EngGttid;  wbo*8 

OV,  The  nng  of  Englaiid,  when  we  know  tht 
kmfl;.  [hh  right, 

jr.  Phil  Know  Uhn  Sn  w,  that  here  hM  up 

jr.  John,  In  U8,  th;^  are  our  own  great  deputy^ 
'And  bear  possession  of  ait  person  here ; 
Lord  of  our  presence,  Aneiers,  and  of  yoiT. 

CiL  A  greater  power,  than  he,  denies  all  tiib ; 
Ami,  ^liU  n  be  tiiidoilbted,  we  do  lock 
Our  former  scruple  in  our  strong-bart^d  gatesf 
Kings  (^our  fears;  until  our  fyssm,  resoird, 
JDe  by  »ime  certaun  kiiur  purg*d  2iid  depo^d. 

fauic.  By  heaven,  ftese  scroyles'  of  Angiera  15 
Hout  you,  kings ; 
And  stand  securely  on  their  battlements. 
As  in  a  theatre,  whence  they  gape^^nd  nohit 
At  your  industrious  scenes  ^na  acts  of  aealh. 
Your  royal  presences  be  ryl'd  by  me; 
Do  like  the  mutinies  of  Jerusalem, 
Be  frieAds  a  while,  and  both  coojomtly  bend 
Your  sharpest  deeds  of  malice  on  this  town : 
By  east  and  west  let  Fhuice  and  England  mount 
1  iieir  batterins  cannon,  charged  to  the  moutins ; 
nill  their  foul-fearingclamours  have  brawl'ddown 
The  iUnty  ribs  of  this  contemptuous  city : 
V6  play  incessantly  upon  these  jades, 
£ven  'till  unfenced  desolation 
Leave  them  as  naktd  as  the  vulvar  air. 
That  done,  dissever  vour  united  streogflis, 
Aud  part  your  mingled  colours  once  again; 
Turn  &ce  to  face,  and  bloody  pcMut  to  points 
Tlieo,  in  a  moment,  fortune  sMuI  ctdl  Ibrdi 
Out  of  one  side  her  happy  mbiioli ; 
To  whom  in  fovour  she  shall  give  the  day, 
And  kiss  him  with  a  glorious  victory. 
How  tike  you  this  wiM  counsel,  mtAty  states } 
Smacks  it  not  something  of  the  poticy  f 
k.Jokn.  Now,  by  the  sky  that  hangs  lAiote  our 
heads, 
IKke  itwell:— France,  shall  we  knit  our  powers. 
And  lay  this  Angiers  even  with  the  ground ; 


Cit.  Hear  «s,  t(Mt  kto^: 
to  stay. 
And  I  shall  shew  yo^  peace,  and  fair4hc^1n|^, 
Win  you  this  trity  witboirt  stroike,  c^  wMnd; 
Sifiescoe  those  bnrathing  Kv«s  to  ^  m  tedt. 
That  here  come  sacriikes  iW"  the  ticW: 
Persever  not,  but  hear  me,  mighty  king*!. 
K,Johi,  Speak 00,  with  favour;  Ire^rebcBI 
to  hear.  TBbnch^ 

Cit.  That  danghtet  thtrfe  of  Sptih,  tl«  lady 
Is  near  to  Eneland :  Look  upon  the  ytefs 
Of  Lewis  the  Dauphin,  and  that  lovely  naM : 
If  lu^y  love  sboiila  go  m  quest  of  beauty. 
Where  sbouki  be  find  it  fairer  than  in  0Mcb? 
If  zealous^  love  should  go  in  seardi  df  Vfttne, 
Where  should  he  find  tt  puter  than  ih  Blanch  > 
If  )dve  ambitious  sob^t  a  match  Of  birth. 
Whose  veins  bound  richer  blood  than  hdy  Btande 
Such  as  she  is  in  beauty,  virtOe,  bitth, 

it  Is  the  young  Dauphin  every  way  complete : 
If  not  cdhiplete,  oh  say,  he  K  ncMb  she ; 
And  she  again  wants  nothing,  to  name  want. 
If  want  tt  be  not,  tfiat  she  b  not  he : 
He  is  the  half  pan  of  a  blessed  mw^ 

26  Left  to  be  finished  by  such  a  she ; 
And  she  a  fair  divided  eiceUence, 
Whose  fulness  of  perfectioti  lies  bi  hilt». 
Oh,  two  such  silver  cuftents,  when  thejr  jfih, 
Do  glorify  the  banks  that  bound  them  in : 

30  And  two  such  shores  to  two  such  streams  made  Olw, 
Two  such  controlling  bounds  shall  yoa  be,  ko^ 
To  these  two  princes,  If  you  mairy  them. 
Thb  union  shall  do  more  than  battery  can. 
To  our  fiist^losed  gates ;  fbr,  at  this  match. 


35  With  swifter  spleen*  than  powder  cata  enforce. 
The  mouth  of  passage  shall  we  fling  wide  apt, 
And  give  you  entrance:  but,  without  this  tDafcch, 
The  sea  enraged  is  not  half  so  deaf. 
Lions  more  confident,  mountains  and  rooks 
40  More  free  from  motion ;  no,  not  death  l^mscll 
In  mortal  fury  half  so  peremptory. 
As  we  to  keep  this  city. 
Faulc.  Here's  a  stay, 
llien,  after,  fighl  who  shall  be  king'of  H}  I    That  shakes  the  rotten  carcase  of  6ld  dliath 

Fouk.  An  if  thou  hast  the  mettle  of  a  king,-^  45  Out  of  his  rags^  Here's  a  hffge  mouth,  uide^. 
Being  wroog*d,  as  we  aie,  by 'this  peevish  ioym,        That  spits  forth  death,  and  mountains,  rocks,  and 
Turn  thou  the  mouth  of  thy  artillery.  Talks  as  familiariy  of  roaring  Ikms,  [seas ; 

As  we  win  ours,  ai^ainst  these  saucy  waifs  t'  As  maids  of  tliirteen  do  of  poppv-dogs ! 

AndwhenthatweWechdh'dthemtotheflproand,      What  canoneer  begot  thb  lusty  bkxxl  ?  [bomict; 
Why,  then  defy  each  other ;  and,  pdl-meTl,         50  He  speaks  ptahi  cannon,  fire,  and  smwLe,  aid 
Mails  work  upon  ourselves  for  heaven  or  heff.         He  gives  the  bastinado  with  his  tongue ; 
ir.Pfdiip.  Let  it  be  so:  Say,  where  wiH  you      Our  ears  are  eudgd'd;  not  a  word  of  his/-* 

assault?  But  bnfTets  better  than  a  fist  of  France: 

JC^Jokii,  We  from  the  west  win  send  destmction     Zounds!  I  was  never  so  bethumpt  with  woi^^ 
Into  the  city's  lK)so<n.  55  J!>hioe  f  first  call'd  my  brother's  other,  dad. 

Just,  I  trom  the  north.  _  £/i.Son,listto  (tlis  dbnjHnCtkm,  make  this  match; 


K.  Philip.  Our  thunder  fram  the  south 
Shall  rain  their  drift  of  buHets^  oh  this  town, 
fttif/c.  O  prudettt  discipfinef    From  north  to 
south; 
Austria  aad  France  shoet  iaeacn  otheili  mouth ; 

iAMe 
111  stir  them  to  it:  Coroe.awaj!  awa^l 


Give  with  our  niece  a  dowry  large  enough : 
For  by  this  knot  thou  shalt  so  surely  tie 
|Thy  now  unsur*dassurai|ce  to  the  crown,   * 
60  That  yon  green  boy  shaft  hate  no  sofn  to  ripe 
The  bloom  that  pronsitsefh  a  rrdghty  ^utt. 
IseeariefdhigmthelooksofFTailce;        [ao^ 
Mark,  now  th^  whisper :  urge  thefn,  while  their 


*  M.  e.  scabby,  scrophulous  fellows.     '  The  Lady BJloiicA  was  niece  to  kiug  John  by  his  nsterBeanor. 
'  i.  e.  pioM9n       1  Our  author  uses  spkcn  for  any  vioient  hurry,  c^  tui;||iltuoM8  speod* 
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Alt  cipaiie  af^b&anibilMn ; 

Lest  xeal,  now  melted,  by  «be  windj  breath 

Of  soft  petittofis,  pity,  and  xefoone^ 

Cool  and  opogeal  again  to  what  it  was. 

at,  Wbyanftwer4iotibe,dogbieina|eflkie$ 
Tbii  friendly  ti-eatv  oCour  threaten*d  towtU 

K.  PkiL  Speak  England  first,  that  hath  been  fo^ 
To  speak  unto  thisclty :  What  say  you?  [ward  first 

KJohn.  If  that  the  Dauphin  there,  thy  princely 
Can  ia  this  buok  of  bt^auty  read,  I  lore,        [son,  10 
Her  dowry  shall  wei^h  e(jual  with  a  queen : 
ForAiuou,  and  iiirl  ourame  Jtfaine,  and  Ptpictiers, 
Aod  all  that  we  upon  this  side  the  sea 
(Except  this  dty  now  by  us  besle^d) 
Find  ikble  to  nur  crpwu  and  dignity,  \  1 3 

Shall  gild  her  bridal  bed;  and  make  berrijcb 
In  fitl^  honours,  and  p^motion^ 
Asdbeiip  be9UtY,  education,  blood. 
Holds  hand  with  any  princess  of  the  world.  [ffM^. 

K^PkiL  What  sa/st  thod, boy  Hook  m  the  lady'^ao 

LqaoiM.  I  do,  my  lord;  and  in  her  ey^^liud 
Awojoder,  or  a  wondrous  miracle, 
The  shadow  m  myself  form'd  io  her  eye ; 
Which,  bcUig  but  the  shadow  of  your  son, 
fiecomes  ^suxi,  and  makes  your  son  a  sbaclow :     ?5 
I  do  protest,  1  never  Lov^d  ipyself> 
Till  now  infi)^4 1  beheld  myself, 
Drawn  ii|  the  datteriog  table  of  hex  eye. 

AuiZc.Drawninthe  flattering  table  of  her  eye! 
Hanged  in  the  frowniiw  wrinkle  of  her  bfow  I-^ 
And  quartered  in  her  heart  1 — he  doth  lespy 
Himself  love's  traitor :  This  is  pity  now, 
That  hai^d,  and  drawp,  and  qMarter'd,  there 

spould  be. 
In  snch  a  love,  so  vile  a  lout  as  he, 

Blwnck,  My  uncle's  will,  in  this  respect,  is  mine : 
If  h^  see  au^t  in  you,  that  makes  him  like, 
That  any  thing  he  sees,  which  moves  his  liking, 
I  can  with  ease  translate  it  to  my  will; 

fr,  if  yqu  will,  (to  speak  more  properly) 
will  embroe  it  easily  to  my  love. 
Funlif9r  I  will  n«tt  flatter  you,  my  k)rdy 
That  all  I  see  in  you  is  worthy  love. 
Than  thiy*-tbat  noth'mg  do  I  see  in  you, 
(Tiiough  ehurlish  thou^its  themselves  should  be 

your judge) 
Tliat  lean  find  should  merit  any  hate. 
K.  John.  What  say  these  you«g  oues?   What 

,  savyou,  my  niece? 
Blanch,  l^t  she  is  boupd  in  honour  still  to  do 
What  you  in  wisdom  sttU  vouchsafe  to  say. 
KJolm,  Speak  the.i,  prince  JUauphin ;  can  you 

love  this  lady  ? 
Xetm.  Nay*  a>k  me  if  I  can  reftaip  ^m  love ;  $5 
For  I  do  love  her  most  unfeignedly.         [Maine, 
f^Mmtf  Then  do  I  jdye  Vo|quflisKn^,Toqraipe, 
Pmctier^  ai^  Ai^u,  inese  five  provinces, 
WttJi  her  ^o  tbee;  ami  this  addition  more. 
Full  tl^v  ihouss^  waik»  of  English  cQin.^     (^ 
fhiBp  of  J'rVJc*.  i(  ttmbe  pl«ttf4witW, 


CommanAtfiv  <dki  and  ^Mg^iterto^  hands. 

K»  PbiL    it  likes  <us  well;— Young  ^rii)ce% 
dote  your  haa4i* 

Ausi.  Aad  your  lips4w>;  lor,  (  mi  well  aasui^^ 
That  I  did  so,  vrhen  I  was  ilrst  assur'd''. 
'  K.  Phil.  Now,  citizens  of  Anglers,  ope  your  gaiai^ 
Let  in  that  amity  which  you  nave  made : 
For  at  St.  Mary's  cha)>^  presently^ 
The  rites  of  marriage  shall  be  solemniz'd.— 
Is  no^  the  lady  Constance  in  this  troop? — 
I  know,  she  is  not ;  for  t|iis  friatch,  made  up* 

Riav  presence  would^ave  titezTuptod  much: 
¥here  is  she  and  hp  sou ;  tell  me,  wboknowt^ 
LewU,  She  is  sad  and  passionate  at  j^our  l^S^ 
nes^tent  {luiTe  HMOC^ 

K'PhU,  And,byniy&tthithislea^e,that«e 
WiU  give  her  saflUcss  very  little  cure. — 
Prother  of  England,  how  may  wf  content 
This  widow  lady  r  m  her  xi^  we  came ; 
Which  we,  Gocl  knows,  have  lum'd  another  way. 
To  ovr  own  vantage. 

AT.  John,  We  wll  bell  up  all: 
For  we'll  create  young  ArthMr  duke  of  Bfeta^M^ 
And  eait  of  U'lchniooi)  and  this  rich  fiiir  town 
We  make  him  k>rd  of.-^Call  the  lady  CoMta^ee; 
Sonxe  sp^y  mesaenaert)id  ker  repair 
To  our  solemnity :— I  trust  we  ihaH^ 
if  uo^  fill  ^p  the  measure  a#her  wiU, 
Vet  ui  some  measure  satisfy  her  so. 
That  we  shall  stop  h^r  e<clap|ation. 
Go  we,  ai  well  as  baste  wilTsufrer  ua, 
1  o  this  uulook'd  for  unprepared  pomp. 

\fi3KwU  all  hut  Fauicankriigfi^ 
Fanfe.  Mad  world  t  mad  kings!  mad  cpitipoa* 
John,  to  stop  Arthur's  title  in  the  whole,       [ttfMll 
Hath  willingly  dqiartcd '  with  a  part : 
AndFraqce,(  vhott?  armoiif  consciencelNickledoflt 
Whom  zeal  and  chanty  brought  t»  the  fieid. 
As  God's  own  soldier)  founded  in  the  ear* 
With  that  same  pikrposo^hangcr,  that  sly  devil; 
That  broker,  that  still  breaks  the  pate  of  ibith ; 
That  daily  break*vow ;  he  that  wins  of  all, 
i  >f  kings,  of  beggars,  old  men,  young  men,  maid^ 
(Who  having  no  external  thing  to  kise 
tUit  the  word  maid,  cheats  the  poor  maid  of  that> 
That  smooth-fiM^'d  geiUleman*  tkkUog  commo* 
Commodity  \  the  bias'  of  the  world ;        [dity,*- 
The  workl,  who  of  itself  is  pciMd  well. 
Made  to  run  even,  upon  even  ground; 
Till  this  advantage,  this  vile  drawing  bia8» 
This  sway  of  motion,  this  coromodilyi 
Makes  it  take  head  frofai  all  indiflereney , 
Prom  all  direction,  purpose,  course,  inteiit: 
t\nd  thiasamjB  bias,  this  cominodky; 
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rhb  b^wd,  this  broker,  this  alMnbgmg  word^ 

Clapt  on  the  outward  eye  uf  fickjb  France, 

Halh  dmwn  him  fipom  his  own  detennm'd  aid^ 

From  a  resdv'd  and  hoaouvabW  war, 

To  a  nKMt  base  aad  v'lle-icnodudM  ptact.-^ 

And.  why  rai&  I  on  this  eomrooditji ) 

^ut  fof  WamQ  be  hatl|  not  fi«M  mt  y«i  s 


'  This  iathf  wMt  n^inMi^r thf  co^utr^r  Mow^l'd  the  Pntn.  ^e.  . 

lTf9!kt^f4Uf4fp<trtmJf^hmer\y^j]09ffi  Hc«!tt4»MiiQlkoear. 
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KING  JOHN. 


[Act  S.  Scene  1. 


Not  4hat  I  have  the  fk)fw«  to  clutdi  my  hind  S 
When  his  £aip  angels  would  salute  my  palm; 
I^ut  for  my  hand,  as  unattempted  yet, 
like  a  poor  heggar,  raileth  on  the  ridi. 
Well,  whiles  I  am  a  beggar,  I  wtU  fail. 


And  say,— 4here  is  no  sin,  but  to  be  rich ; 
And  being  licl),  my  virtue  then  sbaH  be. 
To  sav-— there  is  no  vice,  but  lieggarr : 
Since  kings  break  £iith  upon  coromonity, 
Gain,  be  my  lord ;  for  I  will  worship  thee!  .££rtif. 


ACT        III. 


S  C  S  N  E    I. 


The  French  King*s  pavilion. 
Enter  Constance,  Arthur »  and  Salisbury, 
Co/i.rjONEtobemarry'd!gone  to  swear  apeace! 
^^    False  bkx)d  to  false  blood  join'd!  Gone 
'to  be  friends ! 
Shall  I>wis  have  Blanch?  and  Blanch  those  pro- 
vinces? 
It  is  not  so ;  Ihou  hast  mis-spoke,  mis-heard ; 
Be  well  advisM,  tell  o'er  thy  tale  aj^int 

}t  cannot  be;  thou  dost  but  say,  'tis  so; 
tra^t,  I  may  not  trust  thee:  lor  thy  word 
]»  bul  the  vam  breath  of^  common  man : 
Believe  me,  I  do  not  believe  "thee,  man ; 
I  have  a  king's  oath  to  the  contrary. 
'J'liou  sh^  be  punishM  for  thus^ighting  me^ 
For  I  am  sick,  and  capable  of  fears ; 
Oppress'd  with  wrongs,  and  therefore  full  of  fears; 
A  widow,  husbandiess,  subject  to  fears  ;^ 
A  woman, .naturally  bom  to  fears: 
^nd  thoufl[h  thou  now  confess,  thou  didst  but  jest, 
Willi  ipy  vext  spirits  I  cannot  take  a  truce, 
Bui  they  vrill  quake  and  tremble  all  this  day. 
What  dost  thou  mean  by  shaking  of  thy  head  ? 
Why  dObt  thou  look  so  sadly  on  my  son  ? 
What  means  tliat  hand  upon  that  breast  of  thine? 
Why  holds  thine  eye  that  lamentable  rheum, 
lilftf  a  proiid  river  peering  o^er  his  bounds  ? 
Be  tl)e»e  sad  signs  confinners  of  thy  words  ? 
Then  speak  again ;  not  all  thy  former  tale, 
Bttt  this  one  word,  whether  thy  tale  be  true. 

SaL  As  true,  as  I  believe,  you  think  them  folse. 
That  give  you  cause  to  prove  my  saying  true.  . 
.  C(;iMf.Oli,if  thou  teach  roe  to  believe  this  sorrow, 
"jreaciii  thou  this  sorruw  liow  to  make  me  die; 
And  let  belief  and  lie  encounter  so. 
As  doth  the  fury  of  two  desperate  men, 
AVhich,  in  tUe  very  meeting,  fall  and  die.— 
I..ewis  marry  Blancn !  Oh  boy,  tlien  where  art  thou  ? 
FraiKefriaidwithEngland!  whatbecomesof  me? — 
Felk>w>  l>e  gone;  i  cannot  brook  thy  sight ; 
This  news  hath  made  thee  a  most  ugly  man. 

S<M.  What  other  bann  have  I,  good* lady,  done. 
But  spoke  the  liarm  that  is  by  othen  done? 

Ciinst,  Which  hann  within  itself  so  heinous  is. 
As  it  makes  lianhful  all  that  speak  of  it. 

Arth,  I  do  beseech  yon,  madam>  be  content. 
Const,  If  thou,that  btdst  me  be  content,were  grtm< 
Ugly,  and  sland'ronsto  thy  mother's  womb,  • 
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FutI  ofnnpleasing  blots,  and  sightless'  stains, 
Lame,  foolish,  crooked,  swart  %  prodigious*, 
Patch'd  withal  moles,  and  e\-e-offending  marks, 
I  would  not  care,  I  then  would  be  content ; 
For  then  I  should  not  love  thee ;  no.  nor  tlion 
Become  thy  great  birth,  nor  deserve  a  crown. 
But  thou  art  tair ;  and  at  thy  birth,  dear  boy  ? 
Nature  and  fortune  join'd  to  make  thee  great: 
Of  nature's  gifts  thou  may'st  with  lilies  boast, 
And  with  the  half-blown  rose :  but  fortune,  oh ! 
3he  is  corrupteti,  diang'd,  and  won  from  thee; 
She  adulterates  hourly  with  thine  uncle  John, 
And  with  her  golden  hand  hath  pjurk'd  on  France 
To  tread  down  fair  respect  of  sovreignty. 
And  nukde  his  majesty  the  bawd  to  theirs. 
France  is  a  bawd  to  fortune,  and  king  John ; 
That  strumpet  fortune,  that  usurping  John  r^ — 
l*ell  me,  thoU-felbw,  is  not  France  torswom  ? 
Envenom  hmi  with  words;  or  get  thee  gone. 
And  leave  those  woes  alont»,'*which  I  alone 
Am  bound  to  under-bear. 

Sal,  Pardon  me,  madam, 
I  may  not  go  without  you  to  the  kings. 

Const,   Thou  may'st,  thou  shalt,  1  will  not  gq 
with  thee : 
[  will  instruct  my  sorrows  to  be  proud ; 
For  grief  is  proud,  and  makes  his- owner  stout 
To  me,  and  to  tlie  state  of  my  great  gnef. 
Let  kings  assemble ;  for  my  griePs  so  great. 
That  no  supporter  but  the  huge  finn  earth 
Can  hold  it  up:  here  I  and  sorrows  sit; 
Here  is  my  throne,  bid  kings  i-ome  bow  to  it 

[Throivs  herself' on  ihtp-ouni. 
Enter  King  John,  King  Philip,  leuis,  Blanch^ 
Elinor,  Faulconbridge,  and  Austria. 

K,  Phil  Tis  true,  fair  daughter ;  and  this  bles5e(l 
Ever  in  France  shall  be  kept  festival:  [diy 

To  solemnize  this  day,  the  glorious  sun 
Stays  in  his  course,  and  plays  the  alchymist ; 
Turning,  with  splendor  of  his  precious  eye. 
The  meagre  cloddy  earth  to  glittering  gold  j 
The  yearly  course  tliat  brings  this  day  about, 
Shall  never  see  it  but  a  holy-day, 

Const,  A  wicked  day,  anti  not  a  holy-<ky ! 

[Rising, 

What  hath  this  day  deserved  ?  whatjiath  it  doi»e; 
That  it  in  golden  letters  should  be  set. 
Among  the  high  tides*,  in  the  kalendar? 
Nayv  rather,  turn  this  day  out  of  the  week ; 
This  day  of  shame,  'oppression,  perjury : 
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•  i"  To  €lmkh  the  hind/  is  to  clasp  it  efese.    •  Sightless  here^meani  disagreeable  to  the  sight 
bl«;L,tawny*       ^i.&por^c«J9itf,  nuchas  mfty  ^em*aprod:^.       ^Le.  soUm^bCJSons, 
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KING  JOHN. 


397 


Or,  if  it  must  sUod  still,  let  wi\*fs  with  child 
Prav,  that  ther  burdens  may  not  fell  thii  day, 
Ij^t  that  their  hopes  prodigiously  be  crost* : 
But '  on  this  day,  let  seamen  fear  no  wreck ; 
No  bargains  break,  that  are  on  this  da?  made: 
This  da^^  all  things  begun  come  to  ill  end  : 
Yea,  faith  itself  to  hollow  fel5(ehood  change ! 

K,  Phil,  B;jr  heaven,  lady,  you  shall  have  no 
To  curse  the  ta'nr  proceedings  of  this  day :  [cause 
Have  I  not  pawnM  to  you  my  majesty  ? 

Comit,  You  have  beguilM  me  with  a  counterfeit. 
Resembling  majesty;  whtch,  being  touch'd,  and 

tryd, 
Proves  valueless:  You  are  to^om,  forlorn ; 
You  came  in  anns  to  spill^ine  enemies*  bkx>d. 
But  now  in  arms  you  strengthen  it  uith  yours : 
llie  grappling  vigour  and  rough  frown  of  war. 
Is  coul  in  amity  and  painted  peace, 
And  our  oppressbn  hath  made  up  this  leasue : — 
Arm,arm,you  heaven9,agaiust  these  perjur'd  kings^ 
A  widow  cries ;  be  husband  to  me,  heavens  \ 
Let  not  the  hours  of  this  ungodly  day 
Wear  out  the  day  in  peace ;  but,  ere  sun-set. 
Set  armed  discord  'twixt  these  peijair'd  kbgs ! 
Hear  me,  oh,  hear  me ! 

Ami.  Lady  Constance,  peace. 

Const.  War!  war  1  uo  peace  !  peace  is  to  me  a 

0  Lymoges !  O  Austria !  thou  do>t  shame   [war. 
That  bbody  spoil:  Thou  slave,  thou  wretch,  thou 

coward ; 
Thou  little  valiant,  great  in  villainy ! 
Thou  ever  strong  u|)on  the  stronger  side ! 
IIhx]  fortune's  champion,  that  cbst  never  fight 
But  When  her  humorous  ladyship  is  by 
To  teach  thee  safety  !  thou  art  perjured  too. 
And  sooth'st  up  greatness.    What  a  fool  art  thou, 
A  ramping  fool ;  to  brag,  and  stamp,  and  swear, 
Upon  my  party  !    Thou  cold-blooded  slave. 
Hast  thou  not  spoke  like  thunder  on  my  side  > 
Been  sworn  my  soldier?  biddins;  me  depend 
l^pon  thy  stars,  thy  fortune,  and  thy  strength  ? 
And  dost  thou  now  (all  over  to  my  toes? 
Thou  ^(ear  a  lion's  hide!  doH'it  ^  for  shame. 
And  hang  a  calf  Vskin  on  tliose  recreant  limbs*. 
^u«r.(),thataman  wouldspeak  those  words  tome! 
Faulc,  And  hang  a  calt's-skiu  on  those  recreant 

iimbs. 
Aust,  Thou  daPst  not  say  so,  villain,  for  thy  life. 
Faulc,  And  hang  a  calf  ^skin  on  those  recreant 
iimbs. 
K.Jolm.We  like  not  this ;  thou  dost  forget  thyself. 

Enter  Pandulpk. 
K.  Phil.  Here  comes  the  holy  legate  of  the  pope. 
Pond,  Hail,  vou  anointed  deputies  of  heaven!*^ 
To  thee,  king  John,  my  holy  errand  i*. 

1  Pandulph,  ot  fair  MiUn  cardinal. 
And  from  pope  Ihnoccnt  the  legate  here, 
I>o,  in  his  name,  religiously  dem^d, 

Why  thou  aaainst  the  chuxcJi,  our  holy  mother. 
So  wilfully  dost  spurn ;  andibrce,  perforce, 
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Keep  Stephen  Langf  on,  chosen  trchbisbop        ' 
Of  Canterbury,  from  that  holy  see  ? 
Thb  in  our  foresaid  holy  fother's  name. 
Pope  Innocent,  1  dvdemandof  thee. 

A,  John,  \Vmi  eauhly  name  to  interrogatories 
Can  task  the  free  breath  of  a  sacred  king  ? 
Thou  canst  not,  cardinal,  devise  a  name 
So  slight,  unworthy,  and  ridiculous, 
To  charge  me  to  an  answer,  as  the  pope'. 
Tell  him  this  tale :  afidfrom  the  mouthof  England 
Add  thai  much  more, — ^That  no  Italian  priest 
Shdl  tithe  or  toil  in  our  dominions ; 
But  as  we  under  heaven  are  supreme  head. 
So,  under  him,  that  great  supremacy. 
Where  we  do  reign,  we  will  alone  uphold. 
Without  the  assistance  of  a  mortal  hand: 
So  tell  the  po^ ;  all  reverence  set  apart. 
To  him,  and  his  usurp'd  authority.  [this. 

A'.  PMi.  Brother  bf  England,  you  blaspheme  in 

K»  John,  Though  you,  and' ail  the  kings  of 
Christendom, 
Are  led  so  srossly  by  this  meddling  priest. 
Dreading  the  curse  that  money  may  buy  out ;  ' 
.\nd,  by  the  merit  of  vile  gold,  dross,  dust. 
Purchase  corrupted  pardon  of  a  man. 
Who,  in  that  saue,  sells  pardon  from  himself t 
Though  you,  and  all  the  rest,  so  grossly  led. 
This  iuggling  witchcraft  with  revenue  oieridi. 
Yet  I,  alone,  alone  do  me  oppose 
Agafaist  the  pope,  and  count  hia  firiends  my  fbeib 

Pand.  llien,  by  the  lawful  power  th^  I  have. 
Thou  slialt  stand  curst,  and  esccommtfhicate  ; 
And  blessed  shall  hehe,  that  doth  revolt 
Krom  his  allegiance  to  an  heretic ; 
35  And  meritorious  shall  that  hand  be  calPd, 
Canonized,  and  worshiped  as  a  saint, 
lliat  takes  away  by  any  secret  course 
Thy  hateful  life. 

Const,  O,  lawful  let  it  be, 
Fhat  I  have  room  with  Rome  to  curse  a  while ! 
Good  fether  cardinal,  cry  thou  Amen, 
To  my  keen  curses !  for,  without  my  wrong, 
There  is  no  tongue  hath  power- to  curse  him  right 
Pand.  There's  law  and  warrant,  lady,fbr  my  curne. 
Const.  And  fior  mine  too ;  w  hen  law  can  do  no  r^ht. 
Let  it  be  lawful,  that  law  bar  no  wrong : 
Law  cannot  give  my  cbihl  his  kingdom  here ; 
For  he  that  holds  hfs  ktni^dom,  holds  the  law :, 
Therefore,  since  law  ttselt  is  perfect  WTong,  , 
How  can  the  law  forbi<l  my  tongue  to  curse  ? 

Pand,  Philip  ot  France,  on  peril  of  a  cutset 
Let  go  the  hand  of  that  arch  heretic ; 
And  raise  the  power  of  France  upon  his  head. 
Unless  he  do  submit  himself  to  Rome. 

£/i .  Look'st  thou  pale,  France  ?  do  not  let  go 
thy  hand.  [repent. 

Canst,  l^okto  that,  devil !  lest  that  France 
And,  by  divining  hands,  hell  lose  a'sotil. 

Aust,  King  Philip,  listen  to  the  cardinal. 

Paulf,  And  hang  a  cait'lMkin  on  ha  recreant 
limbs. 
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I.  e.  be  dnappomtcd  by  the  production  of  a  prodi^,  or  monster.  » But  here  siimif^e^  irxccpt.  M.  e.  ' 
pot  it  off.    *WTien  fools  were  kept  for  amusement  m  great  femilies,  they  were'disiinguished  by  a 
calj^kin  coat,  which  had  the  buttons  down  the  liack.    TJiis  cireumstance  will  explain  the  sarcasm  of 
Coastance  and  If  auicoobrldge,  who  mean  to  call  Austria  iijool,    *  i.  e.  cowardly. 
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m  of  y9ur  grace,  ck^vise,  ordaia,  imposir 
^nne-gimtleocdar  ( and  thon  we  shall  be  blest 


Attst.  W«tV  rnffian,.  I  iM4^  foAiBt  q||  these 
Becausi^*—  C^wongs, 

Fauic.  Your  breeches  best  ina^  oany  them. 
X.J^m.  PbUip^.whatsay'sl^tboutothecardiiial} 
(kmst.  What  sbould  he  sa^  but  «|the  cardinal  f 
Lewis.  Bethink  you»  isanef\  ibr  thrdtfiercace 
If,  purchase  of  a  heavy  cunc  from  Eome,, 
Or  the  lieht  loss  of  En^aad  for  a»  fiieod : 
Forego  tne  easien- 
*  Mhmcki  Tl)at!s^tbe«ur6«of  ttome.,  [here 

Contt.  O  Lewity^stawHast :  theileril  tenqptfthee 
Id  likeness  of  a  i^w.  uatrmuned '  brkfo.     [iaMi, 
BlaMeh.1he\^y  Coostaocespeakt  notmmhei 
^t  fifom  her  need*. 

iknsti,  Of  if  thou  grant  my  need^ 
Which  only  lives  lint  by;  the  death  of  iaith^ 
That  need  must  needs  4nier  this  principle,—-— 
Thaliaith  will'  live  again  by  deatti  of  need: 
O,  tfaen^  tce«4  downmyneed,  MMLflMthnuNints  up; 
Keep  ror  need  up  yand  faith  is  troilden  down«  [this 
'  xi  John,  The  king  is  mov*d,  and  answers  not  to 
Const*  O,  Beremov^d  fiom  htm,  and  answers  elk 
Ami.  Do8o,King^fihilip;  hangnomorein  doubt. 
jFatt^,I]angJiotningDHiacaB*9-skin,mostswe^ 
lout.  [say. 

jr.PhiL  [aiiipeiplcx*d,and  know^not  what  to 
PdntL  Wh^  canst  thou  say^  but  will  perplex 
tiieemore,! 
U  tfitni  stand  excommunicate,  and  curst  ?  [yours, 

JU  ^^7.  Good  reverend  iatlK*on^^  Any pcfson|SO 
Aod  teUme,  how  you  would  bestow  yourself. 
Thisroyallindatid  mme  are  newly  knit ; 
And*the  conjunction  of  our  inward  souls 
l^larry*d  m  league^  coupled  and  link*d  together 
With  all  religious  strength  of  sacred  vows ; 
The  lat^t  mtfath,  that  gave  the  sound  of  words. 
Was  deep-siroro  ^ith,  peace,  amity,  true  love, 
Between  oar  kingckims,  and  our  royid  selves  ( 
And  even  before  this  tnioei  but  new  before, — 
Mq  longf  rthan  we  well  could  wash  our  -hands,  ' 
To  clap  tbisroyalbargain  up  of  p^ace,—  [stain*d 
Heaven  knows,  they  were  besmeared  and  over- 
With  slaughter's  pencil ;  where  revenge  dkl  paint 
The  fiearfd  difference  of  incensed  kinss: 
Abd  shall  these  hands  so  latdy  purged  of  blood. 
So  rfewly  joinM  in  love,  so  sf^onff  in  both. 
Unyoke  tms  seizure,  and  this  kind  regreef? 
Plav  ^t  and  loose  with  faith  ?  so  jest  with  heaven. 
Mare  such  unconstant  children  of  ourselves. 
As  now  again  to  snatch  our  palm  from  palm ; 
Unswear  faith  iwom ;  and  on  the  marriage  bed 
Of  snlilmg  peace  to  march  a  bloody  host» 
And  make  a  riot  on  the  gentle  brow 
Of  true  sincerity  ?  O  holy  sir. 
My  reverend  ntheiv  let  it  not  be«> 

Or   "  


Tb  dpyour  pleasure^  and  continue  frievuK 

Pom,  AU  form  is  formless,  order  ordcrieas^ 
Save  what  is  opposite  to  England's  love. 
Therefore  to  arms !  be  champioo  of  our^ahurch 
Or  let  the  church,  our  mother,  breathe  her  curse, 
A  jn0ibex^s  cun<;  oo  her  nrvolting  son* 


France,  thou  may'st  hoM  a  serpent  l>y  thcTtongae; 
Acased '  lion  by  the  moital  paw, 
A  fasting  tyger  safer  by  the  tooth, 
Thankeepm  peace  dnt  hand  whkhthod  dottlioid. 
5fX.  PhiL  I  nnydisJ0inmT  hartd^  bntnot  my-fidth. 
Potui/ So  mak^st  thou  faith  an  enemy  tofiitit; 
And,  like  a  dvil  war,  set* st  oath  to  oath. 
Thy  toncne  against  thytoOgue.    O,  let  thy  vow 
Fintmadeto  heaven,  first  beto  heftveapmmm'd ; 
10  That  is,  to  be  the  champion  of  our  cfinreb't 
W<hat  since  thnu  swoi^st,  n  sworn  agahaat  tbyMll^ 
And  may  not  be  perfoimed  by  tl^fSelf  : 
For  that,  which  thoMast  sworn  tod6  aniss^ 
Is'tnotamito,  wfa^k  is  truly*  d«ne  ? 
1 5  And  being  not  done,  "Where  doiu  tends  to  ifl^ 
The  truth  is  then  most Donenottloing  it : 
llie  better  act  of  purposes  ifiistook 
Is,  to  mistake  again;  thou|^  indirect, 
Yet-indfrecHontheirHly  grows  direct, 
2o|Aik1  Va!shood  falshood  cures ;  as  ^ cools  fire^ 
Within  the  scorched  veins  of  one  newi^nm^d. 
It  is  fdigion,  that  doth  makefowskl^; 
But  thou  hast  sworn  against  religibD :    rswtai^st ; 
By  ^hich  thoo  swearst  against  the  tmng  tboQ 
And  mak'st  an  oath  the  sifretr  for  thy  tnm 
Against  an  oath  ;  The  truth  thou  art  wMove 
Tosweflr>  swearonly  not  to  be  forswdm ; 
E^se  what  a  mockery  should  it  be  to  swear! 
But  thou  dost  swear  only  to^  forsworn  ; 
And  most  forsworn  to  keep|whaf  thou  dost  swear. 
Therefore  thy  latter  vows,  against  thy  "first. 
Is  in  thjfsdfrebellMMkto  thyself; 
And  better  conquest  never  canst  thou  mdte, 
Than  arm  thy  constm^  and  thy  nobldr^patts 
Agauist  these  giddy  loose  suggesdoos :   ^ 
U  poir  whkh  better  part  oor  pravers  come  in, 
If  thou  vouchsafe  themt  but,  if  not;  thetf  know; 
The  peril  of  our  curses  light  on  thee; 
So  heavv  as  thou  shalt  not  shake  them  oflF, 
40  But»  in  despair,  die  under  their  black  w«^ 
Aust.  Rebellion,  fiat  rebellMior 
/fltifc.Will't  not  be? 
Will  not  H  calfs-skin  stop  titiit  mouth  of  tiiine  ? 
•  Lewis.  Father,  to  arms ! 

BUmck.  Upon  thy  wetkling  day } 
A^nst  the  blood  tiiat  thou  hast  married  ? 
W  hat,  shallour  feast  be  kept  with  slauehter'd  men? 
Shall  bcaying  trumpets,  and  loud  churlish  dnun,^ 
Clamours  ofnett,~--be  measures  to  our  pompf ' 
50  O  husband,  hear  me ! — aye,  alack,  how  new 
Is  husband  in  my  mouth  I — even  for  that  name. 
Which  'till  this  Ume  my  tongue  did  ne'er  pro- 
Upon  my  knee  I  beg,  go  not  to  anus     [nooooc^ 
Agiinst  mine  unde. 

Const*  0>  upon  my  knee. 
Made  hard  with  kneeling,  I  do  prav  t<>  thee^ 
Thou  virtuous  Dauphin,  alter  not  the  doom 
Fore-thou§^  by  Heaven.  [nif 

^/aficA.  Now  shall  I  s^  thy  love ;  what  motive 
60  Be  stronger  with  thee  than  the  name  ofwffo? 
C^HMl.  That whfehitpfadhicth'hbntbaHll^ap- 
hoU^  [oour! 

lHislKMM>ur:  Oh,  thUie  honour,  Lewis,  tfaide  ho- 
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When  s^cb  piy>^n4.r<)99CCto  dt>  puU  y^  oi. 
PantL  I  will  denounce  a  curse  uuonnU  head. 
K.  PkiL  Th<ni  sb»ltnotoedi:— Eqglaiid,  Hl^Ml 

ftomtbee,  ^ 

Qoiwt.  O  iiar  return  oCUnieb'd  majesty ! 
Efin  O  fifNil  itjvioit  of  French  AncoQstai)py ! 
A".  John,  ISmiQ^,  tbgu  s)m4(  n«e  th»9:  hour  withiu 
,titf8Mur.  rtontime» 

Fme/c.  Old  tjint^^tbe  qlock-^ettei;,  that  bsad  se^ 
Is^i^ai  tewli  ?  well  tW^  Frapce  shaU  lye. 

J^toiq^  Tlie  stt9*so*ercast  with  blood :  Fair  day 
Which  is  Upside  that  i  imj$tif>  withal }     £a4ieu 
I  im  vifh  both.:  ^ich  army  hsMlb i|haftd: 
And,  in  their  qife^  1  halving  hold  qf  both,. 
Tbev  vhvliaiuodAr,  apd  dismembernie. 
HuJittHi  I  caoiiQt  pmyy  that  tho^.iiiay'st  wur; 
Uode,  Xn^edt  mm^  pray  that  thoju  may*iit  lose 
Father,  I  u^ay,  not  vii^  the  ft>ctuiie;  thine ; 
Gfaodam,  I  «;illiHitwiAti\ywshes  thrive: 
Whoever  vrJDSt  oo  that  side  shall  I  lose; 
Assured  loss,  b/^tm  tbeoiatch  be  play'd.        Qfes. 
Lewis.  jU4y»  with,  one;  with )»e  thy  fortune 
Blanch.  Thm  where  my  foituoeUveSy  there  iny 
lif^  dies*  [ther.— 

iC.  Jok^  CousiOy  g9  draw  our  puissance  toge^ 
\Exit  Faukoubrid^' 
Kraope,  I  amfaHmif^  up  with  intoning,  wrath ; 
A  rag^  wbosje  hi^t  ham  thi«  condition. 
That  nothing  can  allay^  nothing  but  blood. 
The  bkwKl,  and  4w«est-valufd  Blood,  of  France 
K,PJiH,,  Thy,  rage  sh^(lh^xn  thee  up^  and  thAU 
shal^tum 
To  ashes,  ere  our>lo<MiBba|lq;iiench  that  fiit: 
Look  to  thyself,  thou  art  in  jeopardy. 
£.  Johi.  No  more  than  he  that  thceats.— To 
arms,  let's  hie^  [Extufijt, 

SCENE       II. 
AJUldofhattU. 
Alof^ms^  excmsions:  efUcr  Faukonbridg^t, mtli^ 
jimtrii^s  head* 
Fottk.  Now,  bv  niy  life,  this  day  grows  wondrous 
Some  airy  devil  Eovers  in  the^y,  [hot : 

And  pours  down  mischief.  Austria's  head  lie  there ; 
Wbife  Philip  breathes. 

Enter  Xing  John,  Arthur^  and  Hubert, 
K.  John-  Hubert,  keep  this  boy : — Philip'  make 
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jAsdearbetotheeasilby^fathecwas*         \jipet, 
AviL  Q,  this,  will  make  xn^  mother  di&  wiUi 
Jf.  //oAfi.  Coumn,  away  lor  En^and:  haste  hp* 
fore:  [To  Fauicoabrid^ 

\nd  ere  out  coomg^^e  thoushake  the  bagi.. 
d(  hoarding  abbots^  iniprisoned  aogels 
i  >et  at  liberty :  the  &t  ribs  of  peace 
Vf  ust  by  the  hun^  now  be  led  upon; 
pse  our  commission  m  his  utmost  force,    [back, 
'  FaufC'  Bell  book  and  caadle  shall  notrdriv^me 
VVhen  go^d  and  silver  becks  me  to  amie  oo; 
t  leaye.ybur highness  >-f-Gtandani,  L  mWjpMtti, 

(If  ever  Iremember  to  be  holy) 
^or  your  £ur  safely ;  so  I  kiss,  youcr hand.  ^ 

EH.  Farewell,  gentle  copshu  « 

AT.  John,  Coz,  tareweU.  [fia^Fimlc 

Eli,  Come  hither,  little  kinsman  ;)^ark»  asvoid^ 
rroib'i^  Aim  to  one  side  qftbe  stagci.: 
K.  John.  Comehttt^er,  Hubert.  O  rnvgeptle  Hi^ 
20  We  Qwetheemuch;  within  this  walloftfcAn'    [bect^ 
There  is  a  soul  counts  theat  herrcreditab 
And  with  advantage  means  to  pay  th^love: 
And,  my  good  friend,  thy  votnntary  oath 
Lives  m  tfis  bosom,  dearly  <iMriibed; 
25  Giremie.  thiy  haiid^    M^a  thing  to  saj^-r^ 
But  I  will  fitH  with  some  better  t^ 
B^  heaven^  Hubert,  I.ain  ahnostaahamM* 
1  o  say  what  good  respect  I  hav€4>f  thee. 
.//k&  Jammuchboundeoto  yofir  msyesty,[s9y#  X 
K.  John.  Good  friend,  thou  hast  no  cause  to  say 
But  thou  sbalt  haw.;  andcreeptifaien^eraoalow^. 
Yet  it  shall  come  tome  to  d#  thee-gmk 
I  had  a  thing  to  saya^-But  lei  it  g^is 
The  suiiis  in  the  heaven,  and  the  proud  dayb 
35  AUeoded  with  the  pleasures  of  the  wocld^ 
Is  all  too  wanton,  and  too  full  of  sawds  % 
^  To  give  me  audience :— rif  th»  miuiught  belli 
Didi^ith  his  iron  tongue  and  bnven.  mouthy 
Sound  on'  unfb  the  drowsy  raee  of  night ; 
(f  this  same  were  t  churoh-yard  where  wi^ttand. 
And  thou  possessed  with  athonsandtwsopgs; 
Or  if  jLhat  surjy  spidt,  mekmoholy. 
Had  bak'd  thy  blood,  and  made  it  heavy,  thick ; 
(Whicli,  else,  runs  tickling  up  and<kiwn  theveia^. 
iMaking  ,tbat  ideot,  laughter,  keep  men.'s  eyes,. 
And  strain  their  cheeks  to  idl^  t^erdment,! 
A  passion  hateful  to  my  purposes) 
Or  if  that  thoucould^st  see  me  without  eyes« 
Hear  mc  without  thine  earSi  and  make  rep^ 
Without  a  tongue,  using  conceit  alone, , 
Without  eves,  ears,  and  narmiul  sound  of  wosds  ; , 
Then,  in  Jespight  of  broad^ey'd  watchhil  day. 
I  would  into  thy  bosoip-i^our  my  thoughls: 
But,  ah^  I  will  not  .—Yet  I  love  theewdl; 
SSjAnd,  by  my  troth,  i  think  thou  lo^stmelveU. 
Hub.  So  well  that  what  you  bid  me  undeitakei  .^ 
Though  that  my  «leath  were  adjunct  to  my  aQt, 
By  heavf  n,  I  would  do  it.  « 

A"<  John.  Do  not  Iknow  thou  would'st  ? 
60  Good  Hubert,  Hubert,  Hubert,  throw  thme  eye^ 
On  yon  you^i^  boy :  TU  teU  thee  what,:  iny'teli4»'* 
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My  nvotber  is  assailed  in  our  tent. 
And  ta'en.  I  fear. 

Fgndc,  My  lord,  I  rescu'd  her ; 
Her  highness  is  b  safety,  fear  you  not  % 
But  oq,  D(iy  liese  ;  for  very  little  pains 
Will  briog  this  labpur  to  an  happy  encl    [Excunl. 

SCENE      III. 

Alarums  f  excursions,  retreat.  Ee-enter King  John, 

ElinfiftA^lmrfFaukonbridge, Hubert  and  lards. 

K.  Jqhu.  Sq  shall  it  be ;  your  g^ace  shall  stay 

behiiid,  \To  Elinor. 

So  tilBpQ^guarded. — Cousin,  look  not  sad : 

\To  Arthur.^ 
Thy  |;rai^dam.  knres  thee ;  and  thy  uac)e.  wjll 

'  Here  fius  king,  who  kad  knighted  lum  by  the  name  of  Sir  Richard,  calls  him  by  his  former  name, 
*Ga^vds  are  any  showy  ornaments.        '  Witrburton  thinks  wf  should  r^ad,  "  sound  one^  and  Mr^ . 
Malooe  observes,  that  on  and  one  are  perpetually  confounded  in  the  old  copies  of  Shakspearc. . 
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KINO  JOHN. 


[Act  3.  Scene  4^ 


Heh  a  rery  s^fpfnt  in  rrfy  wajr ; 
And,  wheresoever  this  foot  of  mine  doth  tread^ 
He  lies  before  me:  dost  thou  understand  me^ 
Tbou  art  his  keepet, 

Htib.  And  Y\\  keep  him  so. 
That  he  shall  not  ottend  your  majesty. 

K.  John.  Death. 

Hub.  My  lord? 

X,  Johfu  A  grave. 

hub.  lie  shall  not  live. 

K,  John.  Enough, 
I  could  be  merry  now:  ITubcrt,  1  kvc  thee  ; 
Well,  ni  not  sav  what  I  intend  for  thee  t 
Jtemember. — Madam,  fare  you  well? 
Ill  send  those  powers  o'er  to  your  majesty. 

EU.  My  blessing  so  with  thee ! 

K,  John.  For  England,  cousin,  go ! 
Hubert  shall  be  your  man,  attend  on  you 
With  all  true  duty. — On  toward  Calais,  ho  ? 

[Exeunt, 
SCENE       IV. 
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Jht  French  Court, 
Sittir  Xhg  Fbilip^  Ltwis,  FamlitlfB^  mid  AttenJamii, 
K.  PhiL  So,  by  a  roaring  tempest  on  the  flood, 

A  whole  armado  of  collected  sail 

Is  scattered  and  disjoined  from  fellowship,  [well. 
Fand.  Courage  and  com(brt !  all  shall  yet  go 
X.  Fhii.  What  can  go  well,  when  we  have  run 

BOUU 

Are  we  not  beaten  ?  Is  not  Anglers  lost  ? 
Arthur ta'en  prisoner!  divers  dear  friends  slain? 
And  bloody  England  into  England  gone^ 
Cer-bearing  interruption,  spite  of  France? 

Levns,  What  he  hatii  won»  that  hath  he  fortify'd 
So  hot  a  speed  with  such  advice  dispo8*d, 
Such  temperate  order  in  so  tierce  *  a  cause, 
Doth  want  example :  Who  hath  read,  or  heard 
Of  any  kindred  action  like  to  this? 
A'.  FhiL  Well  could  L  bear  that  England  had|40 
this  praise. 
So  we  could  find  some  patterns  of  our  shame. 

En^er  CowiUince, 
IdxkfVrho  comeri  here  !  a  grave  unto  a  soul ; 
Holding  the  eternal  spirit,  against  her  will. 
In  the  viie  prison  of  aOlicted  breath  :— 
I  ppythee,  lady,  go  away  with  me. 

Const.  l»,uow !  now  see  the  issue  of  your  peace! 

£.  FhiL  Patience,  good  lady  !  comfort,  gentle 

Constance  * 
Canst.  No,  I  defy  *  all  counsel,  all  redress. 
But  that  which  ends  a!l  counsel,  tnie  redress. 
Death,  death : — Oh  amiable,  lovely  death ! 
Thou  odorfferous  stench !  sound  rottenness ! 
Arise  forth  firom  the  couch  of  lasting  night, 
l^hou  hate  and  terror  to  prosperity, 
And  t  will  kits  thv  detestable  bones ; 
And  put  my  eye-balls  in  thy  vaulty  brows ; 
And  ring  tHese  fins^ers  with  thy  houshold  worms  ; 
And  stop  this  gap  of  breath  with  fulsome  dust^ 
And  be  a  carrion  monster  like  thyself: 
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Come,  grin  on  me;  snd  I  win  think  tbou  msSt^ 
And  Ihiss  thee  as  thy  wife  I  Misery's  love^ 
Oh,  come  to  me! 

K.  Phil.  Ob  im  affliction^  peace. 

Comt.  No,  no,  I  will  not,  having  l>reath  to  err : 
Oh,  that  my  tongue  were  in  the  thunder't  moulk ! 
Then  with  a  passion  would  t  shake  the  world  ; 
And  rotise  from  sleep  that  feH  aaatoiny^ 
Which  cannot  hear  a  lady's  feeble  voice^ 
Which  scorns  a  modem'  invocatioii. 

Fand.  Lady,  you  utter  madness,  and  not  tor* 

Const  Thou  art  unhol  v  to  l>eiie  me  so ;  [row. 
I  am  not  mad :  this  hair  I  tear  is  mine ; 
My  name  is  Constance ;  I  was  Geffrey's  wife  ; 
Young  Arthur  is  my  son,  and  be  is  lost : 
I  am  not  mad; — I  would  to  heaven,  I  were  t 
For  tlien,  'tis  like  I  should  foreet  myself: 
Oh.  if  I  could,  what  grief  should  I  forget  f^ 
I'l  cMi  h  soine  pbik>sophy  to  make  me  mad. 
And  thoti  shait  be  canonis'd,  cardinal; 
For,  being  not  mad,  but  sensible  of  griel^ 
My  reasonable  part  produces  reason 
How  I  may  bedeliver'd  of  these  woes. 
And  teaches  me  to  kill  or  hang  myself : 
If  I  were  mad,  I  should  forget  my  son ; 
Or  madly  think,  a  babe  of  clouts  were  be: 
I  am  not  mad ;  too  well,  too  well  I  feel 
The  different  plague  of  each  calamity.        [note 

K.  FhiL  Bind  up  those  tresses:  Oh,  whalloTC  I 
In  the  fair  multitude  of  those  her  hairs ! 
Where  but  by  chance  a  silver  drop  hath  fellen, 
Even  to  thst  drop  ten  thousand  wiry  friends* 
Do  glew  themselves  in  sociable  grief; 
like  true,  inseparable,  foithful  loves. 
Sticking  together  in  calamity. 

Const.  To  England,  if  you  wVII. 

K.  FhiL  Bind  up  your  hairs.  [do  it  > 

Const.  Yes,  tliat  1  will :  And  wherefore  will  1 
I  tore  them  from  their  bonds ;  andcry'd  aloud, 
"Oh  that  these  hands  could  so  redeem  my  son, 
"  As  they  have  giv'n  these  hairs  their  liberty !" 
But  now  I  envy  at  their  liberty. 
And  will  again  commit  them  to  their  bonds, 

liecause  my  poor  child  is  a  prisoner. 

And,  fatlier  cardinal,  I  have  heard  you  say. 
That  we  shall  see  and  know  our  friends  in  heaven  s 
If  that  be  true,  I  shall  see  my  boy  again ; 
For,  since  the  birth  of  Cain,  the  hrst  male-cbik^ 
To  him  that  did  but  yesterday  suspire  *, 
There  was  not  such  a  gracious  *  creature  bom. 
But  now  will  canker  sorrow  eat  my  bud. 
And  chase  the  native  beauty  from  his  cheek* 
And  he  will  look  as  hollow  as  a  ghost ; 
As  dim  and  meagre  as  an  ague*s  fit : 
And  80  he'll  die ;  and,  rising  so  agahi. 
When  I  shall  meet  him  in  the  court  c^  heaven 
I  shall  not  know  him :  therefore  ncTcr,  never 
Must  1  behold  mv  pretty  Arthur  more. 

Fand.  You  hold  too  heinous  a  respect  of  grief. 

Const.  He  talks  to  me,  that  never  bad  a  son. 

AT,  FhiL  You  are  as  fond  of  grief,  as  of  your  child. 


*  Fierce  here  means  sudden,  hasty.  ' 
temarked  in  other  plays,  trite ^  common. 
gracefuL 


i.  e.  I  refuse.    >  Modern  here  implies,  as  has  been  before 
*llje  old  copy  reads  Viiry  fiends.    *  i.  c.  breathe.    *  i.  e. 

Const. 
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Cmu^  Grief  filb  the  room  up  of  my  absent  child, 
Des  in  fais  bed,  walks  up  and  down  with  me; 
Puts  on  his  pretty  looks,  repeats  his  words, 
Hemembers  me  uf  all  his  gracious  parts, 
Stul&  out  his  vacant  garments  with  his  form; 
Then,  have  I  reason  to  be  fond  of  grief. 
Fare  vou  well :  had  you  such  a  loss  as  I, 
I  could  give  better  comfort  than  you  do. —  , 
I  will  not  keep  this  form  upon  my  head, 

^Tearing  off  her  liad-dress. 
When  there  is  such  Disorder  in  my  wit. 
O  lord !  my  boy,  my  Arthur,  my  fair  son ! 
My  life,  my  joy,  my  food,  my  all  the  world ! 
My  widow-comfort,  and  my  sorrows'  cure !  [^£xit. 
K.  Phil,  1  fear  some  outrage,  and  I'll  follow  her. 

lExit. 
Ltxvis,  There's  nothing  in  this  world  can  make 
Life  is  as  tedious  as  a  twice-told  tale,'     [me  joy: 
Vexing  the  dull  e^r  of  a  drowsy  man ;  [la^te, 

And  bitter  shame  hath  spoil'd  the  sweet  world's 
That  it  yields  nought,  but  ^ame,  and  bitterness. 

^Pand.  Before  tlie  curing  of  a  strong  disease. 
Even  in  the  instant  of  repair  and  health. 
The  fit  is  strongest ;  evils,  that  take  leave. 
On  their  departure  most  of  all  shew  evil : 
What  have  you  lost  by  losing  of  this  day  ? 
'Lewis.  Ail  days  of  glory,  joy,  and  happiness. 
Pond,  if  you  had  won  it,  certainly,  you  had. 
No,  no:  when  fortune  means  to  men  most  good, 
She  looks  upon  them  with  a  threatening  eye. 
Tis  strange,  to  think  how  much  king  John  hath  lost 
Id  this  wmch  he  accounts  so  clearly  won : 
Are  not  you  griev'd,  that  Arthur  is  his  prison lt 
Lewis.  As  heartily,  as  he  is  glad  he  bath  him. 
^  Pandl  Your  mind  is  all  as  youthful  as  you  r  blood. 
Now  hear  me  speak,  with  a  prophetic  spirit ; 
For  even  the  breath  of  what  1  mean  to  speak 
iJhall  blow  each  dust,  each  straw,  each  little  rub. 
Out  of  the  path  which  shall  directly  lead 
Thy  foot  to  fclneland's  throne ;  and,  therefore,  mark. 
John  hath  seizM  Arthur ;  and  it  cannot  be. 
That  while  warm  life  plays  in  that  infant's  veins. 
The  misplaced  Jolm  should  entertain  an  hour. 
One  minute,  nay,  one  auiet  breath  of  rest : 
A  sceptre,  snatt  h'd  with  an  unruly  hand. 
Must  be  as  boisterously  maintain'd  as  gain'd : 
And  he,  that  stands  upon  a  slippery  place, 
Makes  nice  of  no  vi!e  hold  to  stay  bim  up: 
Titat  John  ma^  stand,  the:i  Arthur  needs  must  fall , 
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So  be  it,  for.it  cannot  be  but  so.  - 

Lewis.  But  what  shall  I  gain  bv  young  Arthur's 
fall  ?  .    ; 

Pand.  You  in  thericjht  oflady  Blanch  your  wife. 
May  then  make  all  tlie  claim  that  Artliur  did. 

Ltxvis.  And  lose  it,  lite  and  all,  as  Arthur  did. 

Patid,  Ilow  green  you  are,  and  fresh  m  this  old 
world ! 
John  lays  you  plots;  the  times  conspire  with  you: 
For  he,*that  steeps  his  safety  in  true  0bod', 
Shall  hnd  but  bloody  safety,  and  untrue. 
This  act,  so  evilly  liorn,  shall  cool  the  hearts 
Of  all  his  people.and  freeze  up  their  zeal; 
That  none  so  small  advantage  shall  step  forth. 
To  check  his  reign,  but  they  will  cherish  'ii\ 
No  natural  exhalation  in  the  sky. 
No  scape  of  nature',  no  distem'perVi  day. 
No  common  wind,  no  customed  event, 
But  they  will  pluck  away  his  natural  cause. 
And  call  tliem  meteors,  prodigies,  and  signs. 
Abortives,  presages,  and  tongues  of  heaven. 
Plainly  denouncmg  vengeance  upon  John. 

Lewis.  May  be,  he  will  not  touch  youcg  Ar- 
thurs life,    - 
But  hold  himself  safe  in  his  prisonment. 

Pand.  0,8ir,  when  he  shall  hear  of  your  approach. 
If  that  young  Artlmr  be  not  gone  already. 
Even  at  that  news  he  dies :  and  then  the  hearts 
Of  all  his  people  shall  revolt  from  him. 
And  kiss  the  lips  of  unacquainted  change  ; 
And  pick  strong  matter  of  revolt,  and  wrath. 
Out  of  the  bloody  fingers'  ends  of  John. 
MethinkS,  I  see  this  hurly  all  on  foot ; 
And,  O,  what  better  matter  breeds  for  you. 
Than  I  havenam'd! — The  bastard  Faulconbridge 
Is  now  in  England,  ransacking  the  church. 
Offending  charity :  If  but  a  dozen  French 
Were  there  in  arms,  they  would  be  as  a  rail 
To  train  ten  thousand  English  to  their  side ; 
Or,  as  a  little  snow,  tumbled  about. 
Anon  becomes  a  mountain.     O  noble  Dauphin, 
Go  with  me  to  the  king ;  *Tis  wonderful 
What  may  be  wrought  out  of  their  discoRtent : 
Now  that  their  souls  are  top-full  of  oiTence, 
For  England  go;  I  will  whet  on  the  king. 

Lewis.  Strong  reasons  make  strong  actions  :— 
Let  us  go ; 
If  you  say,  ay,  the  king  will  not  say,  no. 

IBxeunt. 
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A    C    T    IV. 


SCENE       I. 

Em^lMid, 
'  Northampton.    A  room  in  ilu  castle. 
Enter  Hubert,  and  Executioners. 
Hub,  TJTEAT  me  these  irons  hot;  and,  look 

•■^        thou  stand 
Within  the  arras:  when  I  strike  my  foot 


60 


Upon  the  bosom  of  the  ground,  rush  forth ; 
And  biiylthc  boy,  which  you  shall  find  with  mc, 
Fast  to  the  chair:  \^c  heedful :  hence,  and  watch. 
Extc.  1  hope,  your  warrant  will  bear  out  th<t 

deed.  . 

Hub.  Uncleanly  scrupley*  Fear  not  you :  look 

to't. [Exettnt  Extcu  iontrs. 

Young  lad,  come  forth ;  Ihave  to  say  with  you. 


*  Meaning,  the  blood  of  him  that  has  the  jititt  claim.    *  The  author  very  finely  calls  a  monstrous 
hirti,  9a  escape  qf  nature ;  ,9^%  if  it  were  produced  while  she  wa$  busy  elsewhere,  or  intent  ousome  other 
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Still  and  anunriiear'cl  up  the  heavy  time ; 
Saying,  What  lack  jou  r  and,  Where  lies  your  grief  ? 
Or,  W  hat  good  love  ma^*  I  perform  for  yo*? 
Alany  a  pogr  man's  son  would  have  lain  still, 
And  ne'er  have  spoke  a  loving  word  to^you;. 
Ent  you  at  your  stck  service  had  a  prinee. 
^ay,  you  may  think,  my  love  was  craft v  love, 
And  call  it,  eunning ;  Do,  an  if  you  urill : 
It  heaven  br  pleas(*d  that  vou  must  use  me  ill, 
Why,then  you  m  ast, — Will  you  put  out  mine  t^esi 
These  eves,  that  never  did,  nor  never  shall^ 
So  much  as  frown  on  yoYr> 

Hub',  I  have  sworn  to  do  it; 
Aiid  with  hot  irons  must  I  burn  Ibem  out. 

j4rlh.  Ay,  none,  bi.t  in  thb  iron  age,  would  do  it ! 
Tlie  iron  of  itself,  though  heat  red  hot. 
Approaching  near  these  eyes,woukidriuk  my  tearS;| 
And  quench  his  fiery  iocJignatiun, 


"Enter  ArtKur, 
Jrth,  Good  morrow,  Hubert. 
Huh.  Good  morrow,  little  prince* 

AtHk,  As  little  prince  (having  so  ereat  a  title 
To  be  more  prince)  as  may  be. — Vou  are  sad. 
Huh.  Indeed,  I  have  been  merrier. 

jirth.  Mercy  on  me ! 
Metiimks,  nobody  should  be  sad,  but  T: 
Yet,  1  remeiaber,.  whea  I  was  in  France, 
Young  gentlemen  would  be  as  sad  as  night. 
Only  tor  wantonness.  -  By  my  Christendom^ 
So  r  were  out  of  prison,  and  kept  sheep)   . 
I  should  be  as  merry  as  the  day  is  long ; 
And  so  I  would  be  here,  but  that  I  doubl 
My  uncle  practises  more  harm  to  me: 
He  is  afraid  of  me,  and  T  of  htm  r 
Is  it  my  fault  that  I  was  Geffrey's  son? 
No,  indeed,  is't  not ;  And  I  would  t» heaven,. 
I  were  your  son,  so  you  would  love  me,.  Hubert.  \ 

Hub,  If  I  talk  to  him,  with  his  innocent  orate» 
He  will  awake  my  mercy,  which  lies  dead; 
Therefoce  I  will  be  sudden,  and  dispatch.  [Aside, 

Jlrtk.  Are  you  sick,  Hubert?  yon  look  pale 
to-«bv: 
Id  90o(h^  I  would  tou  were  a  little  sick ; 
That  I  might  sit  all  night,  and  watch  with  you ; 
I  warrant,  I  k>ve  you  more  than  you  do  me. 
^f(6.  Hiswordsiio  take  possesskm  of  my  bosom. — 

Head  here^  YOung  Arthur ISktwing  a  papfcr. 

How  DOW,  foolish  fheiim  f  iMide, 

Turning  disjiiteous  torture  out  of  door  ^ 

1  must  be  brief;  le«t  resolution  diop 

Out  at  mine  eyes,  in  tender  womanish  tears.—- 

Can  yon  not  read  it  ?  is  it  not  fair  writ  ? 

jMh,  Too  fiarlv^  Hubert,  for  so  foul  effect : 
Mustyoifr  with  hot  irons  barn  o«t  bothniiDeeyts  i 

Hub,  Young  boy,  I  must 

j4r(h.  And  will  you  ? 

Hub,  And  I  will. 

jirtk.  Have  you  the  heaft  I  When  your  headj^Q 
did  but  ake, 
I  knit  my  handkerchief  about  your  browsr 
(The  best  1  hod,  a  orinces^wroughftit  me) 
And  I  did  never  asL  it3[0u  a^in  s . 
And  with  my  hand  at  midnight  held  yowr  head  v 
And,  like  tiie  watchful  minutes  to  the  hour. 


Even  in  the  matter  of  mine  innocence  r 
Nay,  after  that,  consume  away  in  rust* 
But  for  containing  fire  to  harm  mine  eye. 
Are  you  more  stiibbom-hardthan  hammer'diKMif 
An  if  an  angel  should  have  come  to  me. 
And  tokl  me,  Hubert  should  put  out  mine  eye% 
I  would  not  have  believM  him;  no  tongue,  tnH 
Hubert's.  IHubert  s(mmps,  and  the  atencnttr, 

Hubt.  Come  forth ;  do  as  1  bkl  you  do.. 

jirih.  O,  save  mm,  Hubert,  save  me !  my  cynn 
ire  out. 
Even  with  the  fierce  looks  of  these  blondy  men. 

Hub.  Give  me  the  iron,  I  say,  andbind  oim  here. 

j4rth,  Alas,  what  need  vou  be  so  boistrous-iough  t 
t5jl  wHl  not  strugde,  I  will  stanch  stone-still. 

For  heaven's  sa&e^  Hubert/  let  me  not  be  bomd  f^ 

Nay,  hear  ne,  Hubert !  drive  these  men  strays 

And  I  will  sit  as  quiet  as  a  lamb ; 

[  wiir  not  stir,,  nor  wince,^  nor  speak  a  ¥H>rdr 

Nor  look  upon  the  iron  angedy : 

Thrust  but  tbe^  nien  away,  and  Hi  fbrpve  yo6^ 

Whatever  torment  you  do  not  me  to. 

Hub.  Go,  stand  within  v  let  me  akme  with  him^ 

£xcc,  I  am  best  pleased  to  be  from  such  a  deedL 

jiwth.  Alas,,  I  then  have  chidaway  my  frieixl ; 
He  hath  a  stem  \oakr  but  a  gentle  heart : — 
Let  him  come  back,  that  his  compassMxi  matj 
Give  Rfe  to  yours.. 

Hub.  Come,  boy,  prepare  yourself. 

Arth.  Is  there  no  remedy  ? 

Hub.  None,  but  to  lose  your  eyes,    [in  join% 

jy^th,  O  heaven ! — that  there  were  but  a  mote 
A  grain,  a  dust,  a  gnat,  a  wandering  hair. 
Any  annoyance  in  that  precious  sense! 
1  hen,  feeling  what  small  things  are  boistroos  there^ 
Your  vile  intent  must  needs  seem  horrible. 

Hub.  Is  this  your  pnomist?  gjo  to,  hold  yovr 
tongue. 

Arih,  Hubert,  the  utterance  of  abraceoftoDgne» 
Must  needs  want  pleading  for  a  pair  of  evesr 
Let  me  not  hold  my  tongue ;  let  me  not,  Hidiertf 
Or,  Hubert,  if  you  will,  cut  out  my  tunjgiie. 
So  I  may  keep  mine  eyes ;  O,  spare  mine  eyes^ 
TlKMigh  to  no  use,  but  still  to  look  on  you  f 
Lo,  by  mv  troth,  the  instnuieDl  b  cold. 
And  wodld  not  harm  mc 

Hub,  1  can  heat  it,  boy.  £s^^ 

Arth.^  No,  m  good  sooth;  the  fire  b  dead  vriti 
Being  create  for  comfort,  ti^be  usM 
f  n  timleserv'd  extremes  r  See  else,  yoursdf ; 
There  b  no-malice  in  thb  burning  coal ; 
The  breath  of  heaven  hath  blown  hb  spirit  out^ 
And  strew'd  repentant  ashes  on  hb  head. 

Hub,  But  with  my  breatb  1  can  revive  k,  boy« 

Arth,  And  if  von  do,  you  will  but  make  it  blu»v 
And  glow  with  shame  of  y  oar  proceedings,Hub«t; 


45 


50 


55 


Nay^it,  percliance,  win  sparkle  in  your  eyes  ; 
Ana,  like  a  dog,  tliat  is  coinpelVd  to  fi|(b^ 
60  Snatch  at  his  mastmr  that  doth  tarre  hun  on. 
All  things,  that  you  should  use  to  do  ne  wroo^ 
Deny  their  office;  only  you  do  laek 
Thai  mercy,  which  fierce  fire,  and  ifon,^cxteadv 
Creatures  of  note  for  roercy-Sackbg  uses. 

Huk 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Act  4.  Scene  a.] 


KING  JOHN. 


40S 


10 


15 


Huh,  WeU,  See  to  lire:  I  will  not  touch  thine  eye 
For  all  the  treasure  that  thuie  uncle  owes*  : 
Yet  am  I  sworn,  and  I  did  purpose,  boy, 
With  this  same  very  iron  to  bum  them  out. 

Arth,  O,  now  you  look  like  Hubert !  all  this 
You  wore  disguised.  [while 

/fn^.  Peace:  no  more.    Adieu; 
Your  uncle  must  not  know  but  you  are  dead : 
1*11  fill  these  doomed  spies  with  false  reports. 
And.  pretty  child,  sleep  doubtless,  and  secure, 
lliat  Hubert,  for  the  wealth  of  ail  the  world. 
Will  not  oAbnd  thee. 

Arth.  O  hearen ! — ^l  thank  you,  Huljert. 

Hub,  Silence ;  no  more:  Go  closely  in  with  me ; 

Much  danger  do  I  undergo  for  thee.       \  Exeunt 

SCENE   II. 

Tke  Court  of  England, 

Enter  King  John,  Pembroke,  MUbury,  and  other 

lordi^ 

X.  John.  Here  once  again  wc  sit,  once  again |90 
crown*d, 
And  look'd  upon,  I  hope,  with  chearful  eyes 

FemO.  This  once  again,  but  that  your  highness 
pleased, 
Was  once  suberfluous :  you  were  crown'd  before, 
And  that  high  royalty  was  ne'er  pluck*d  olf ; 
The  filths  of  men  ne'er  stained  with  revolt ; 
Fresh  expectation  troubled  not  the  land 
With  any  k>ng*d-for  change,  or  belter  state. 

Sai,  Therefore,  tojje  possess'd  with  double  pomp, 
To  guard'  a  title  that  was  rich  before, 
To  gild  refined  gold,  to  paint  the  lily. 
To  throw  a  perfume  on  the  violet. 
To  smooth  the  ice,  or  add  another  hue 
Unto  the  rainbow,  or  with  taper-light 
To  seek  the  beauteous  eye  of  heaven  to  garnish. 
Is  wasteful,  and  ridiculous  excess. 

Pemb,  But  that  your  royal  pleasure  must  be  done, 
This  act  is  as  an  ancient  tale  new  told ; 
And,  in  the  last  repeating,  troublesome. 
Being  urged  at  a  time  unseasonable. 

SaL  In  this,  the  antique  and  well* noted  face 
Of  plain  old  form  is  much  disfigured : 
And,  like  a  shifted  wind  unto  a  sail. 
It  makes  the  course  of  thoughts  to  fetch  about ; 
Startles  and  frights  consideration ; 
Makes  sound  opinion  sick,  and  truth  suspected. 
For  putting  on  so  new  a  fashion'd  robe.        [well, 

Pemb.  When  woricmen  strive  to  do  better  than 
They  do  confound  their  skill  in  covetousness' : 
And,  oftentimes,  excusing  of  a  fault 
Doth  make  the  fault  the  worse  by  the  excuse; 
A^  patches,  set  upon  a  little  breach. 
Discredit  more  in  hiding  of  the  fault, 
llian  did  the  fault  before  it  was  so  patch*d. 

Sal,  To  this  effect,  before  you  were  new -crown'd. 


We  breatfa'dour  counsel:  butit  pletsM  yourhighn 
To  over-bear  it ;  and  we  are  all  well  pleased ; 
Since  alt  and  every  part  of  what  we  would. 
Must  make  a  stand  at  wliat  your  highness  will. 
X.  John,  Some  reasons  of  tnis  double  coronation 
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I  have  possess'd  you  with,  and  think  them  strong ; 
And  more,  niore  strong  (when  lesser  is  my  fear) 
I  shall  endue  you  with :  Mean  time,  but  ask 
What  you  would  have  reformed,  tliat  is  not  well ; 
And  well  shall  you  perceive,  how  willingly 
[  will  both  hear,  arvl  grant  you  your  requests. 

Pemb.  Then  I,  (as  one  that  am  tlie  tongue  ofthese» 
To  sound'  the  purposes  of  all  their  hearts) 
Both^for  myself  and  them  (but,  chief  of  all. 
Your  safiety,  for  the  which  myself  and  them 
Bead  their  best  studies)  heartily  request 
llie  enfranchisement  of  Arthur;  whose  restraint 
Doth  move  the  murmuring  lips  of  discontent 
lo  break  into  this  dangerous  argument  :— 
ff,  what  in  rest  you  have,  in  right  you  hold. 
Why  then  your  fears  (which,  as  they^say,  attend 
The  steps  of  wrong)  should  move  you  to  mew  up 
Your  tender  kinsman,  and  to  choak  his  chys 
VVith  barbarous  ignorance,  and  deny  his  youth 
rhe  rich  advantage  of  good  exercise  ? 
That  the  time*s  enemies  may  not  have  this 
To  grace  occasions,  let  it  be  our  suit. 
That  vou  have  bid  us  ask  his  liberty ; 
Whicli  for  our  goods  we  do  no  further  ask. 
Than  whereupon  our  weal,  on  you  dependbg;, 
Counts  it  your  weal,  he  have  his  liberty. 

A'.  John.  Let  it  be  so ;  I  do  commit  his  youth 

Enter  Hubert. 

To  your  direction. — Hubert,  what  news  with  youl 

Pemb.  I'his  is  the  man  should  do  the  bloody 
deed ; 

fie  shewM  his  warrant  to  a  friend  of  mine: 
The  iniaffe  o(a  wicked  heinous  fault 
Lives  in  his  eye :  that  close  aspect  of  his 
Does  shew  the  mood  of  a  much  t^ubled  breast ; 
And  I  do  fearfiiUv  believe,  'tis  done. 
What  we  so  fearM  he  had  a  charge  to  do. 

S(d.  The  colour  of  the  king  doth  come  and  go, ' 
Between  liis  purpose  and  his  conscience*. 
Like  heralds  'twixt  two  dreadful  battles  set*: 
His  passion  is  so  ripe,  it  needs  must  break. 

Pcndf,  And,  when  it  breaks,  I  fear  wiU  issui 
thence 
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The  foul  corruption  of  a  sweet  child^s  death., 
K,  John.  We  cannot  hold  mortality's  strong 


7J' 

hand : — 
Good  lords,  although  my  will  to  give  is  living, 
ni)e  suit  which  you  demand  is  gone  and  dead; 
He  tells  us,  Arthur  is  deceas*d  to-night. 
Sal.  Indeed,  we  fear'd  his  sickness  was  past  c«r^. 
Pemb.  Indeed,  we  heard  how  near  hii  death  h» 
was. 
Before  the  child  himself  felt  he  was  sick : 
This  must  be  answer'd,  either  here,  or  hence. 
A**.  John.  Why  do  you  bend  sucli  solemn  brows 
on  me? 
Think  you,  I  bear  the  shears  of  destiny  ? 
Have  I  commandment  on  the  pulse  of  lifef 
Sal.  It  i»  apparent  foul-play  :  and 'tis  shama^ 
60  That  greatness  should  so  grossW  offer  it : — 
So  thrive  it  in  your  game!  and  so  farewel. 

♦  i.  e.  oxvns.  '  To  piard,  is  to  fringe.  *  I.  e.  not  by  their  avarice,  but  in  an  eager  emulatbn,  am 
iDtenied^re  of  exceUiuff.  ^1  e.  toatclare,  to  publish.  ^  i.  e.  between  his  coiuciousneu  of  guilt, 
and  his  design  to  conceal  it  by  fair  profeikiuns^    ^  i.  e.  placed.. 
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KING  JOHN. 


[Act  4.  SoeM  2. 


Pfmb.  Stay  yrt,1ordS;»lihbuT>';  VH  go  with  thee, 
Anl  /iudthe'jnli^ritaiKe  of  this  poor  child, 
His  litile  kiJii^dom  ofa  forct^d  grave. 
:  That  blood,  which  ow'd  the  breadth  of  all  this  Isle, 
Three  foot  oi  it  doth  hold;  IW  world  the  uhije! 
This  must  not  be  thus  borne:  ihis  w ill  break  out 
.  To  all  our  sorrows,  and  ere  loHg,  I  doubt.  \^Kxtvnt. 

A'.  John.  They  bum  in  indignation  ;  I  repent : 
There  is  no  sure  foundation  set  on  blood ; 
No  certain  life  atchicv'd  by  othti^*  death. 

Enter  a  Messenger, 
A  fearful  eye  thou  hast ;  where  is  that  blood, 
That  I  have  seen  inhabit  in  tho>e  cheeks? 
So  foul  a  skv  dears  not  \s  ithout  a  storm  : 
Four  down  lliy  weaUicr: — How  aocsall  in  France? 

Alts.  Frofi)  France  lo  Englanu. — Never  such  a 
From  any  foreign  pnnaration,  [power 

W^s  levy'd  in  the  body  of  a  land! 
The  copy  of  your  speed  is  IcjruM  by  them; 
For,  ulien  }ou  should  be  told  thty  ilo  prepare, 
The  tidings  come,that  Ihey  are  all  arriv'd.  [drunk 

A'.  John.  O,  where  hath  our  inleHifrence  bec*ii 
Where  hath  it  slept  ?  VN'here  is  njy  mother's  care ; 
That  such  an  army  coi.ld  be  draw  n  in  France, 
Antl  she  not  hear  of  it  ? 

Mes.  My  liege,  h<;r  ear 
Is  stopt  with  dust;  the  first  of  April,  dy'd 
Your  noble  mother :  And,  as  1  hear,  my  lord, 
The  lady  Constance  in  a  frenzy  dy\l 
lliree  days  before:  but  this  fion)  rumour's  tongue 
I  idly  hea^d;  if  true  or  false,  1  know  not. 

K.  John.  Withhold  thy  speed, dreadful  occasion! 
O,  make  a  league  witli  me,  till  I  havt-  pleas'd 
My  discontented  fxvrs! — What!  mot  her  dead? 
How  wildly  then  walks  my  estate  in  France? — 
Under  wiioseconduct  came  those  po  w  ers  of  France 
n>at,  thou  for  tmlh  i;iv'st  out,  are  landed  here? 
*Mcs.  Under  the  Daunhin. 

Enter  FaviconbriJgr  and  Peter  ofPonifrtt. 

A'.  John.' l\\oii  hast  made  me  giddy 
With  these  ill  tidings.— Now,  whatsiiys  the  world 
To  your  proceedings  ?  do  not  seek  toslulF 
My  head  with  mon*  ill  news,  for  it  is  lull. 

Fauk.  But  if  you  bealeard  to  hear  tlie  worsr. 
Then  let  the  worst,  unheard,  fall  on  %our  head. 

A'.  John.  Bear  v  ilh  me,  C{Hi>in ;  for  1  was  &mai£'d 
Under  the  tide:  b4tt  now  I  brea'he  again 
Aloft  the  flood;  and  can  give  audience 
To  any  tongue,  speak  it  of  what  it  will. 

Faulc.  How  I  have^ped  among  the  clergymen, 
The  wms  I  have  colecied  shall  express. 
But,  a$  Itraveird  hither  through  tlie  land, 
I  find  the  people  strangely  fantas^d; 
Possess'd  with  rumours,  full  ot  id'k*  cli earns ; 
Not  knowing  wh  a  they  fear,  but  full  uf  tear  t 
^Ntiien/«a  prophet,  that  I  brouglrt  witli  me 
From  <5ftr|h  the  slreeis  of  Pomfret,  whom  I  found 
W.itli  mafty  hundreds  treading  on  his  heels ; 
To'wluwi  he  sung  in  rude  iiarsh«soundingrhinies, 
Tliat,  ere  the  next  Asctnsion-day  at  noon, 
Yuur  highnes*  should  deliver  up  your  crown 
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K.  John.  Thou  idle  dreamer,  wheidbre  *drt 
thou  say  so  ?  C***" 

Peter.  Fore-knowing  that  the  truth  will  fiill  out 

A".  John.  1  i ubert,  away  with  him ;  imprisoo  him  ; 
And  on  that  day  at  noon,  whereon,  be  saym, 
I  bliall  yield  up  my  crown,  let  him  be  ban^U  • 
Deliver  him  to  salety*,  and  return. 
For  1  must  use  thee. — O  my  gentle  cousin, 

l^Exit  Hubert^  with  PHcr. 
nearest  thou  the  news  abroad,  who  are  airiv'di 

F^uic.  I'litf  French,  my  lord;  men's  moutbi 
are  full  of  it : 
Residb,  1  met  lord  Bigot,  and  lord  Salisbury, 
(With  eyes  as  red  as  new-enkindled  fire) 
15  And  others  more,  going  to  seek  the  grave 
Of  Arthur,  who,  they  say,  is  kill'd  to-night 
On  vour  suggestion. 

I^.  John.  Gentle  kinsman,  go. 
And  thrust  thj-self  into  their  companies: 
20  I  have  a  \ray  to  win  their  loves  again  ; 
Bring  tiiem  before  me. 

Funic.  1  will  seek  tliem  out.  [before. — 

K.  John.  Nay,  but  make  haste;  tlie  better  foot 
O,  let  me  have  no  subject  enemies, 
2 J  When  adverse  foreigners  aA'rig^ht  my  towns 
With  dreadful  pomp  of  stout  invasion! 
Be  Mercury,  set  ieathers  to  thy  heels; 
And  lly,  like  thought,  from  them  to  me  igain. 

Fautc.  llie  spirit  of  the  time  shall  teachmespeed. 

[Exit. 

AVo/i«.Spokclikeasprightful  noble  gcntlemaik. 
Go  after  him ;  lor  he,  perhaps,  shall  need 
Some  messenger  betwixt  me  and  the  peers; 
And  be  thou  Tie. 

Mes.  W  ith  all  my  heart,  my  liege.         {Exit. 

K.  John.  My  mother  dead ! 

.  Re-enter  Hubert.  [to-night: 

Hub.  My  lord,  they  say,  five  moons  were  seen 
Four  li\ed ;  and  the  lifth  did  whirl  about 
The  otiier,  four,  in  wond'rous  motion. 

A'.  John,  Five  moons?  » 

Huh.  Old  men,  and  beldams,  in  tliestreeU 
Do  prophesy  upon  it  daiigerously : 
Young  Arthur's  death  is  i  onunon  in  their  mouths: 
And  w-lien  they  talk  of  him  they  shake  their  heads. 
And  whisper  one  another  in  the  ear ; 
Aiid  he,  that  speakg,doth  gripe  the  hearer's  wrist ; 
W  illl^t  he,  liiat  heai-s,  makes  fearlul  action 
V\  ith  wrinkled  brows,  with  nods,  with  roHmgeyes, 
1  saw  a  smith  stand  with  his  hammer,  thus, 
I  he  \\hilsi  his  iron  did  on  the  anvil  cool, 
Willi  open  moutn  swallowing  a  ta\lor*s  news  ; 
A\  ho,  with  JiLs  shears  and  measure  in  his  hand, 
^tandinL'  on  slippers  (which  his  nimble  haste 
,  Mad  faljiely  thni>t  upon  contrary  feetO 
1  old  of  a  many  thousand  warlike  French, 
That  were  embatteltd  aj)d  rank'd  in  Kent: 
Another  lean  unwashed  arti^er 
Cuts  oti'his  tale,  and  talks  of  Arthurt  death. 

A*.  John.  Why  seek'st  thou  to  possess  me  with 
.  these  tears  ? 

Why  urgesl  thou  so  oft  young  Arthui*«  death } 


30 


35 


40 


50 


55 


60 


'  i,  e.  into  ctiito<U\ 
QtL  UiM  foot  for  wbidi 


*  From  this  we  are  to  infer,  th#  some  slices  of  those  times  could  ooly  be 
ihev  were  made. .   . 
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Act 4.  Scenes.]  KING  JOHN. 

Tliy  hand  hatli  murilcr'dhim:  T  had  a  might  v  cause 

To  wish  him  dead,  but  thou  hadst  none  to  kill  him. 
HiU},  Had  none,  my  lord !  why,  did  not  you 

provoke  me  i 
K.  John,  It  is  the  curse  of  kings,  to  be  attendee! 

Bj"  slaves,  that  take  their  humours  for  a  warrant 

To  break  within  the  bkxxly  house  of  life : 

And,  on  the  winking  of  authorit}% 

To  understand  a  law;  to  know  the  meaning 

Of  dangerous  majesty,  when,  perchance,  it  frowns 

More  upon  humour  than  advK*d  respect. 
Hub.  Here  is  your  hand  and  seal  for  what  I  did 
K.  John.  Oh,  when  the  last  account  'twixt 
heaven  and  earth 

Is  to  be  made,  then  sliall  this  hand  and  seal 

Witness  against  us  to  damnation ! 

How  oft  the  sight  of  means  to  do  ill  deeds. 

Makes  deeds  ill  done  ?  llad*st  not  thou  b.-en  by, 

A  fellow  by  the  hand  of  nature  marked, 

Quo^edS  and  siened  to  do  a  deed  of  tthame. 

This  murder  had  not  come  into  my  mind : 

But,  taking  note  of  thy  abhorrM  aspect, 

Fmding  tiiee  fit  for  bloody  villainy, 

Apt,  liable,  to  be  employed  in  dana^er, 

I  raintly  broke  with  thee  of  Arthur's  death ; 

And  thou,  to  be  endeared  to  a  king, 

Mad'st  it  no  conscience  to  destroy  a  prince. 

Hub.  My  lord, 

K.  John,  Hadst  thou  but  shook  thy  head,  or 
made  a  pause. 

When  I  spake  darkly  what  I  purposed ; 

Or  tum'd  an  eve  of  douf'-t  upon  my  lace ; 

Or  bid  me  telf  my  tale  in  express  words ;      [off. 

Deep  shame  had  struck  me  dumb,  made  me  break 
And  those  thy  fears  might  have  wrought  fean.  in 

But  thou  didst  understand  me  by  my  signs,  [me 

And  didst  in  signs  again  parley  witli  sin ; 
Yea,  without  stop,  didst  let  thy  h^wl  consent. 

And,  consequently,  tliy  rude  hand  to  act 

The  deed,wiiich  both  our  tongues  held  vile  toname. 

Out  of  my  sight,  and  never  see  me  more ! 

My  nobles  leave  me ;  and  my  state  is  bravM, 

Even  at  my  gates,  with  ranks  of  foreign  powers : 

Nay,  in  the  body  of  this  fleshly  land. 

This  kingdom,  this  confine  of  blood  and  breath. 

Hostility  and  civil  tumult  reigns 

Between  my  conscience,  and  my  cousin's  death. 

Hub,  Arm  you  against  your  other  enemies, 
V\\  nnake  a  peace  between  your  soul  and  you. 
Young  Arthur  is  alive :  This  liand  of  mine 
Is  yet  a  maiden  and  an  innocent  hand, 
Not  painted  with  the  crimson  spots  of  blood. 
Within  this  bosom  never  enter'd  yet 
The  dreadful  m6tion  of  a  murd'rous  thought, 
And  you  have  slander  d  nature  in  my  form ; 
Which,  howsoever  rude  exteriorly, 
1$  yet  the  cover  of  a  fairer  mind 
Than  to  be  butcher  of  an  innocent  child. 
K,  John,  Doth  Arthur  live?  O,  haste  thee  to 
the  peers. 
Throw  this  report  on  their  incensed  rage. 
And  make  them  tame  to  their  obedience ! 

*  i  e.  obseiTcJi  distiagubhed.        *  Meaning,  his  private  account,  or  Jctter  to  roc, 
!le.  speak. 
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Forgive  theco»umcnt  that  my  passion  made 
Upon  thy  feaiure;  for  my  rage  was  blinds 
And  foul  imaginary  eves'of  bUx^l 
Presetted  thee  more  hideous  than  tl)ou  art. 
()h,  answer  not;  but  to  my  closet  bring 
The  angry  lords,  with  all  expedient  haste: 
I  conjure  thee  but  slowly;  run  more  last.   [£xf. 
SCENE    in. 
A  Street  before  a  Prison, 

Enter  Arthur  on  the  zvails, 
Arth.ThewdW  is  high ;  and  yet  will  I  leap  down: — 

Good  ground,  he  pitiful,  and  hurl  me  not  I 

''rhere's  few^,  or  none,  do  know  me ;  if  they  did, 
This  shii>-boy's  semblance  liath  dis^uis*d  me  quite. 
I  ai)i  afraid ;  and  yirt  I'll  venture  it. 
If  I  get  down,  and  <\o  not  break  my  limbs, 
I  U  Imd  a  thousand  shifts  to  get  away : 
.Osgood to  die,  and  go,  as  die,  and  stay, 

lliaps  dozen. 
Oh  me !  my  uncle's  spirit  is  in  these  stones: — 
Heaven  take  my  soul,  and  England  keep  my  lK)nes ! 

[Dies, 
Enter  Pembroke,  Salisburi/,  and  Bigttt. 
Sat.  Lords,  I  will  meet  him  at  Saint  EdmundV 
It  is  our  safely, and  we  must  embrace        [bury; 
This  gentle  oiier  of  the  perilous  time. 
/Vm^  .Who  broughtthat  letterfrom  the  cardinal? 
Sal.  'IT^e  count  Alelun,  a  noble  lord  of  France; 
Whose  private'  with  me,  of  the  Dauphin's  love. 
Is  much  more  general  than  these  lines  import.    , 
Bigot,  Tomorrow  morning  let  us  meet  him  then. 
Sal,  Or,  rather,  then  set  lorward:  for  'twill  be 
Two  long  days' journey,  lords,  or  ere' we  meet. 
Enter  Faulconhridge, 
Faulc,  Once  more  to-day  well  met,  distemper'd 
lords!  \     * 

The  king,  by  me,  requests  your  presence  straight. 
Sal.  '1  he  king  hath  dispossess  d  himself  of  us; 
We  will  not  line  his  thin-bestained  cloak 
With  our  pure  honours,  nor  attend  the  fqot 
I'hat  leaves  the  print  of  blood  where-c'er  it  walks : 
Return,  and  tell  him  so ;  we  know  the  worst. 
Faulc,  WhateVr  you  think,  good  words,  I  think, 
were  best.  [now. 

Sal.  Our  griefs,  and  not  our  manners,  reason* 
Faulc.  But  there  is  little  reason  in  yqur  griefs 
Therefore,  'twere  reason,  you  had  manners  now. 
Ft' nib.  Sir,  sir,  impatience  liath  its  privilege. 
Faux,  ' lis  true  ;  to  hurt  his  master,  no  man 

else. 
Sal.  This  is  the  prison :  What  is  h^  Kes  here  ? 
[Sfeing  Uithur, 
Pemb.  O  death,  made  proud  with  pu^e  ami 
princely  beauty ! 
The  earth  liad  not  a  hole  to  hide  this  deed- 

Sal.  Murder,  as  hating  what  hun^^elf  hath  done. 

Doth  lay  it  open  to  urge  on  revenge.        [grave. 

Bigot.  Or,  when  he  doom^  this  beauty  to  the 

Found  it  too  precious-princely  for  a  grave. 

•Sla/.  Sir  Richard,  wna(  think  you?  Have  you 

beheld. 
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Or  have  you  read,  or  heard?  or  could  you  think  ? 
Or  do  you  almost  think,  although  yoii  see, 
Thai  you  do  see?  could  thou^bt,withoutthisobject, 
Fomi  such  another  ?  This  w  the  very  top, 
TTie  height,  the  crest,  or  crest  unto  the  crest, 
Of  murder's  arms:  this  is  the  bloodiest  shame. 
The  wildest  savag'rv,  the  vilest  stroke, 
That  ever  wall-ey  u  wrath,  or  staring  rage. 
Presented  to  the  tears  of  soft  remorse. 

Ptinb.  All  murders  past  do  stand  excus'd  in  thb, 
And  this,  so  sole,  and  so  unmatchable, 
iihall  give  a  holiness,  a  purit)', 
'^I'o  thcyet-unbcgotten  sins  of  time; 
And  prove  a  deadly  bloodshed,  but  a  jest, 
&cam|>(ed  b^  this  hemous  spectacle^ 

Fank.  It  is  a  damned  and  a  bloody  woik ; 
TUe  graceless  action  of  a  heavy  hand. 
If  that  it  be  the  work  of  any  hand. 

Sal  If  that  it  be  the  work  of  any  hand  ? — 
We  had  a  kind  of  light,  what  would  ensue : 
It  is  the  shameful  work  of  Hubert's  hand ; 
Tlje  practice,  and  the  purpose,  of  the  king : 
From  whose  obedience  I  forbid  my  soul, 
Kneeling  before  this  ruin  of  sweet  life, 
And  breathing  to  this  breathless  excellence 
T  e  incense  of  a  vow,  a  holy  vow ; 
^  Kever  to  taste  the  nleasures  of  the  world. 
Never  to  be  infectca  with  delight, 
Nor  conversant  with  ease  and  i4leness> 
^ill  I  have  set  a  glor>'^  to  his  hand, 
giving  it  the  w  orship'  of  revenge. 
rcmb.  Bigot.  Our  souls  religiously  confinn  thy 
words. 

Enter  Hubert. 
Hvh,  Lords,  I  am  hot  with  haste  in  seeking  you 
Arthur  doth  live ;  the  king  hath  sent  for  you. 

Sal,  Oh,  he  is  bold,  and  blushes  not  at  death : — 
Avaiint,  thou  hateful  villain,  get  thee  gone ! 
Nub.  I  am  no  villain. 

Stti.  Must  1  rqb  the  law?  [Draxvinghissxvord. 
Faulc.  Your  sword  is  bright,  sir ;  put  it  up 

again.   . 
Sni,  Not  till  I  sheath  it  in  a  murderer's  skin. 
Hub,  St^nd  back,  lord  Salisbury,  stand  back,  I 
gay ; 
By  heaven,  I  thinlcmy  sword's  as  shafp  as  yours: 
I  would  not  have  you*  IorI,  forget  yourself. 
Nor  tempt  the  danger  of  my  true*  ilefence ; 
Lest  I,  by  marking  of  your'rage,  forget 
Your  worth,  your  greatness,  and  nobility. 

Bi^t.  Out,  dunghill !  dar'st  thou  brave  a  no- 
\  ble;nan  ? 

Hub,  Not  for  noy  life:  but  yet  I  dare  defend 
My  innocent  life  against  an  eniperor. 
Sal.  Thou  art  a  murderer. 
Hub,  Do  not  prove^  me  so ;  [false, 

Yet*,  I  am  none:  Whose  tongue  sor'er  speaks 
Not  truly  s|)caks ;  who  speaks  not  truly,  lies. 
P(  mb'.  Cut  hi  in  to  pieces. 
Ffiufc.  Keep  the  ijeace,  I  say. 
Sal.  Stand  by,or  I  shall  gaul }  ou,FaulcQnbridge. 


KING  JOHN.  ^Act  4^  Sccae  3* 

Fmik.  Tbon  wert  better  gaul  the  devil,  Sali9» 
If  thou  but  frown  on  roe,  or  stir  thy  foot,   [bury : 
Or  teach  thy  hasty  spleen  to  do  nie  shame, 
I'll  strike  thee  dead.    Put  up  thy  sword  betime ; 
Or  ril  so  maul  you  and  }^our  toasting  iron. 
That  you  shall  think  the  devil  is  come  from  hell. 
Bigot,  What  wilt  thou  do,  renowned  Faulcon- 
Second  a  villain,  and  a  murderer  ?         [bridge  ? 
Hub.  Lord  Bigot,  I  am  none. 
1 0|    Bigot,  Who  kiird  this  prince  ? 

Hub,  Tis  not  an  hour  since  I  left  him  well: 
I  honour'd  him,  I  lov'd  him ;  and  will  weep 
My  date  of  life  out,  for  his  sweet  life's  loss. 
Sai,  Trust  not  those  cunning  waters  of  his  eyes, 
15  For  villainy  is  not  without  such  rheum ; 
And  he,  long  traded  in  it,  makes  it  seem 
Like  rivers  of  remorse  and  innocency. 
Away  with  me,  all  you  whose  souls  abhor 
Tlye  uncleanly  savours  of  a  slaughter-house ; 
SOfFor  I  am  stifled  with  the  smell  of  sin. 

J5/ifo/.  Away,  toward  Bury, to  the  Dauphin  there! 
Pcmb.  There,  tell  the  king,  he  may  enquire  us 
out,  lExeunt  lords. 

Faulc,  Here's  a  good  worid ! — ^Kiiew  vou  of  this 
25  Beyond  the  bfinite  and  boundless  reach  [fair  wod) 
Of^mercy,  if  thou  didst  this  deed  of  death. 
Art  thou  damn*d,  Hubert. 
Hub.  Do  but  hear  me,  sir. 
Faulc.  Ha !  I'll  tell  thee  what ; 
30  Tliou  art  damn'd  so  black-nay  ,nothing  Is  so  black ; 
Thou  art  more  deep  damn'd  than  priiKC  Lucifer; 
There  is  not  yet  so  ugly  a  fiend  of  hell 
As  tliou  shalt  be,  if  thuu  didst  kill  thb  child* 

Hub.  Upon  my  soul, 

35 1    Faulc,  If  thou  didst  but  consent 
To  this  most  cniel  act,  do  but  despair. 
And,  if  thou  want'st  a  cord,  the  smallest  thread 
lliat  ever  spider  twisted  from  her  womb 
Will  serve  to  strangle  tliee ;  a  rush  will  be  a  beaip 
40  To  hang  thee  on :  or,  would'stthou  drown  tbyidf| 
Put  but  a  little  water  in  a  spoon. 
And  it  shall  be  as  all  the  ocean. 
Enough  to  stifle  such  a  villain  up, — 
I  do  suspect  thee  very  grievously. 
45     Hub,  If  I  in  act,  consent,  or  sin  of  thought 
Be  guilty  of  the  stealing  that  sweet  breath 
Which  was  embounded  in  this  beauteous  clay^ 
I^t  hell  want  pains  enough  to  torture  uie! 
I  left  him  well. 
50     Faulc,  Go,  bear  h'm  in  thine  arms. — *- 
f  am  amaz'd,  methinks ;  and  lose  my  way 
Among  the  thorns  and  dapgers  of  this  world.— 
How  easy  dost  thou  take  all  England  up ! 
From  forth  this  morsel  of  dead  royalty, 
55  The  life,  tlie  right,  and  truth  of  all  this  reaUn 
Is  fled  to  Iieaven ;  and  Englaml  now  is  left 
To  tug,  and  scamble,  and  to  part  by  the  teeth 
The  uuoWM'  interest  of  prouu  swelling  state. 
Now,  for  the  bare-|iick'd  bone  of  majesty, 
00  Doth  dogged  war  bristle  his  angry  crest, 
And  snarleth  in  the  gciitle  eyes  of  peace : 


'  This  is  a  copy  of  the  vows  made  in  the  ages  of  superstition  and  chivalrj'.  *  Glory 
Sfilndor,  or  rcnm;'n,  *  i.  e.  the  honour  or  digmtv,  *  i.  e,  honest.  .  i.  e.  doiiot  u 
I  Ye.  for  kUkcrio.       [  i.  e.  unclaiinsd^  or  uno^dnca. 
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How  powen  firo&i  bonie,  laddiscoBieiitt  at  home, 
Metrt  in  one  line ;  and  vast  oaniusion  waits 
(As  doth  a  raven  on  a  tick-fallen  beast) 
Ttie  immioeiit decay  ^wrested  pomp*. 
Vow  lia^pj  Jre,  vbose  cloak  OMdnotufe  can 


Hold  out  this  tempest.    Bear  mway  that  Ghii4t 
And  follow  me  with  tgetd ;  t*U  to  the  Ungc 
A  thousand  businesses  «ie  brief  in  haacL 
And  heav(»  itself  doth  trown  upon  the  laad. 


ACT 


V. 


SCENE    L 


7%e  C^urt  af  England, 

Enter  King  John,  Pandulph,  and  Attendants. 

^.yoAn.'pHUS  have  I  yielded  up  into  your 

The  circle  of  ray  glory,     [fiiving  up  the  cretm^ 

Pamd,  Take  again 
From  this  my  hand,  as  holding  of  the  Pope, 
Your  sovereign  greatness  and  authority.   [French; 

K,Jokn,  Now  keep  your  holy  word:  go  meet  the 
And  from  his  holiness  use  all  your  power 
To  stop  tlieir  marches^  'fore  we  are  inflaoi'd. 
Our  discontented  counties  do  revolt; 
Our  peopli;  quarrel  with  obedience ; 
^wearing  allegiance,  and  the  love  of  soid. 
To  stranger  blood,  to  foreign  royalty. 
This  inundation  of  niistemper*d  humour 
Rests  by  you  only  to  be  qualify*d. 
Then  pause  not ;  for  the  present  time's  so  sick. 
That  present  medicine  must  be  minibtred. 
Or  overthrow  incurable  ensues,  £up, 

Pand.  It  was  my  breath  that  blew  this  tempest 
Upon  your  stubborn  usage  of  the  P6pe: 
But,  since  >%u  are  a  gentle  convcrtite  *, 
My  tonffue  shall  hush  again  this  storm  of  war. 
And  nu£e  fair  weather  hi  your  blustering  land. 
On  this  Ascensioo-day,  remember  well. 
Upon  your  oath  of  service  to  the  Pope, 
Co  I  to  make  the  French  lay  down  their  anns.  [£x. 

K,  John.  Is  this  Ascension-day  ?  Did  not  the 
Say,  that,  before  Asoension-day  at  nopu,  [prophet 
My  crown  I  should  give  off}  Even  so  I  have: 
1  did  suppose,  it  should  be  on  constraint ; 
But,  Heaven  be  thank'd,  it  is  but  voluntary. 
Enter  FmUconhridge, 

Faulc,  AllKent  hath  yielded;  nothing  there  holds 
But  Dover  castle :  London  hath  received,  [out, 
Like  a  kind  host,  the  Dauphin  and  his  powers : 
Your  nobles  will  not  hear  you,  but  are  gone 
To  otfer  iiervicc  to  your  enemy ; 
And  wild  amazement  hurries  up  and  down 
The  little  number  of  your  doubtful  friends, 

X.  John,  Would  not  my  lords  return  to  me  again, 
After  they  heard  youngArtliur  was  alive  ?  [streets; 

Faulc,  They  found  him  dead,  and  caNt  mto  the 
An  empty  casket,  where  the  jewel  of  life, 
^y  some  damn*d  liamU  was  robb*d  and  ta'en  away. 

iT.  John.  That  villain  Hubert  told  me  he  did  live. 


'  tf^reitedpomp  means,  greatness  obtained  by  violence.        M.  e. 
%  e,  the  origind  tfcaty  between  tl^c  Dauphin  aiu)  the  English  Iqrds, 


i^ttZc:  Sp^  on  my  soiiU  he  did,  Ibr  avgjMheJaiQr* 
But  wherefore  do  you  droop  ?  why  look  you  nkU 
Be  great  in  act,  as  you  have  been  m  thought; 
Let  not  the  world  see  fear^  and  sad  distrust. 
Govern  the  motion  of  a  kmgly  eye: 
Be  stirring  as  the  tune ;  be  hre  with  fire; 
Threaten  the  threatner,  and  out-£ice  the  brow 
Of  bragging  horror;  so  shall  inferior  eyes. 
That  borrow  their  behaviours  fiom  the  great. 
Grow  great  by  your  example,  and  put  on 
rhe  dauntless  spirit  of  resolution. 
Away ;  and  glister  like  the  god  of  war. 
When  he  intendeth  to  become  the  field: 
Shew  boldness,  and  aspuring  confidence. 
What, shall  they  seek  the  lion  in  his  den?    [theref 
And  fright  him  there;  and  make  him  tremble 
Oh,  let  It  not  be  said  !«^Fora^ ',  and  nm 
To  meet  displeasure  farther  from  the  doors; 
And  grapple  with  him,  ere  he  come  lo  nigh,  [mc^ 
K.  Jolm.  Tlie  legate  of  the  Pope  hath  been  with 
And  I  have  made  a  happy  peace  with  him; 
\m\  he  liathpromis'd  to  dismiss  the powen 
Led  by  the  Dauphin. 

Fnuie.  Oh  inglorious  league ! 
Shall  we,  upon  the  footuia  of  our  land, 
Send  £iir-pkiy  orders,  andmake  compromise^ 
Insinuation,  parley,  and  base  truce» 
To  arms  invasive?  Shall  a  beardleti  boy, 
A  cocker'd  silken  wanton  brave  our  fields. 
And  flesh  his  spirit  in  a  warlike  soil. 
Mocking  the  air  with  colours  idly  spread. 
And  lino  no  check  >  Let  us  myViefe,  to  arrost 
Perchance,  the  carduial  cannot  nuike  your  pe^ce; 
Or  if  he  do  let  it  at  least  be  said. 
They  saw  we  Itad  a  purpose  of  defence,      [dme, 
K.  John,  Have  thou  t^e  ordering  of  this  present 
Fauic,  Away,then,with  good  courage;  yet  iknow. 
Our  party  may  well  meet  a  prouder  foe^  [^Exeunt  ^ 

SCENE     n, 
The  DavphiifM  eamp  at  St.  Edaumd^s-Jtwry. 

Enter,  in  arms,  Lewis,  Saiisburi/,  Melultt  P^^f^ 
broke.  Bigot,  athd  SoUitrs. 
Lewis.  My  lord  Melun,  let  this  be  copied  out. 
And  keep  it  safe  for  our  remembrancer 
Return  the  precedent**  to  these  lords  again  ; 
60  That,  liaving  our  fair  order  written  down, 

Doth  they,  and  we,  perus'mg  o'er  these  nota,    * 

convert        ^  I  e«  r^n^  s^broad. 
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[Act  5,  Scene  X 


May  know  wherefore  we  took  thesacrament^ 
And  keeo  our  faiths  Arm  aiid  inviolable. 

Sat.  Upon  our  sides  it  never  shall  be  broken. 
And,  noble  Dauphin,  albeit  we  swear 
A  voluntary  zeal,  and  an  unurg'd  faith. 
To  your  proceedings;  yet,  bebeve  me,  prince, 
I  am  not  glad  that  such  a  sore^of  time 
Should  seek  a  plaister  by  contemn'd  revolt, 
And  heal  the  inveterate  canker  of  one  wound. 
By  making  many :  Oh,  it  grieves  my  soul. 
That  I  must  draw  this  metal  from  niy  side 
1  o  be  a  widow-maker ;  oh,  and  there, 
Where  honourable  rescue,  and  defence. 
Cries  out  upon  the  name  of  Salisbury : 
But  such  is  tlie  infection  of  the  time, 
That,  for  the  Iiealth  and  physic  of  our  right. 
We  cannot  deal  but  with  the  very  hand 
Of  stem  injustice  and  confused  wrong. — 
And  is't  not  pity,  oh,  my  gric^vcd  friends ! 
ITiat  we,  the  sons  and  children  of  this  isle. 
Were  bom  to  see  so  sad  an  hour  as  this ; 
Wherein  we  step  after  a  strang<T  march 
Upon  her  gentle  bosom,  and  hll  up 
Her  enemies'  ranks,  t^l  must  witharaw  and  weep 
Upon  the  S|)ot  of  this  enforced  cause) 
To  erace  the  gentry'  of  a  land  remote, 
Andfoilow  unacquainted  colours  here ? 
AVhat,  here  ? — O  nation,that  thou  could'st  remove  ? 
That  Neptune's  arms,  who  clippeth  thee  alx)ut, 
Would  bear  thee  from  the  knowledge  of  thyself. 
And  granpie  thee  unto  a  pagan  shore; 
^y'he^e  tni!se  two  christian  armies  might  combine 
The  blood  of  malice  in  a  rein  of  league. 
And  not  to  spend  it  so  unneighbourly  ! 

Lewis.  A  noble  temper  dost  thou  show  in  this; 
And  great  affections.  Wrestling  in  thy  bosom. 
Do  make  an  earthquakp  of  nobility. 
Oh,  what  a  noble  combat  hast  thou  fought, 
Between  compulsion,  and  a  brave  respect'  I 
Let  me  wipe  off  this  honourable  dew, 
That  silverly  doth  progress  on  thy  cheeks: 
My  heart  hath  melted  at  a  ladj'^s  tears. 
Being  an  ordinary  inundation ; 
But  this  effusion  of  such  n^anly  drops, 
nhis  shower,  blown  up  by  tempest  of  the  soul, 
Startles  mine  eyes,  and  makes  me  more  amuz*d 
Than  ha  1 1  seen  the  vaulty  top  of  heaven 
Figur'd  ouite  o'er  with  burning  meteors. 
J. it  up  thy  brow,  renowned  Salisbur^^, 
And  with  a  gre^t  heart  heave  aM'ay  tfiis  storm : 
C  omniand  these  waters  to  those  biaby  eyes, 
n  hat  never  saw  theg'ant  world  tnra^dj 
Nor  met  with  fortime  other  than  at  leasts, 
I'ull  warmof  blood,  of  mirth,  of  gossiping. 
Come,  come;  for  thou  shall  thrust  thy  hand  as  deep 
1  nto  the  purse  of  rich  prosper  ity. 
As  I^wis  himself '.T-so,  noLles,  shall  you  all^ 
T  hat  knit  your  sinews  to  the  strength  of  mine. 

£ntt }'  Pandulph,  attcndid. 
And  even  there,  methinks,  an  angel  spake: 
Look,  where  the  holy  legate  comes  apace. 
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To  give  us  warrant  for  tlie  hand  of  heaven  ; 
And  on  our  actions  set  the  name  of  right. 
With  holy  breath. 

Pond,  Hail,  nobk  prince  of  France ! 
The  next  bthis, — king  John  hath  rec(»drd 
Himself  to  Rome ;  hb  spirit  is  come  in, 
That  so  stood  out  a^inst  the  huly  church. 
The  great  jnetropolm  and  see  of  Rome : 
Therefore  thy  threatening  colours  now  wind  t^. 
And  tame  the  savage  spirit  of  wild  war ; 
That,  like  a  lion  fbstef'd  up  at  hand. 
It  may  lie  eently  at  the  foot  of  peace. 
And  l)eno  mrther  harmful  than  in  shew,  [back; 

Lewis.  Your  grace  shall  pardon  me,  I  will  not 
T  am  too  high-born  to  be  property'd. 
To  be  a  secondary  at  controul. 
Or  uselul  serving-man,  and  instrument. 
To  any  sovereign  state  tliroughout  the  world. 
Your  breath  first  kindled  the  dead  coal  ef  wars 
Between  this  chastis'd  kingdom  and  mvself^ 
And  brought  in  matter  that  should  feea  this*fire ; 
And  now  'tis  far  too  huge  to  be  blown  out 
With  that  same  weak  wind  which  enkindled  it. 
You  taught  me  how  to  know  the  fece  of  right. 
Acquainted  me  with  interest  to  this  land. 
Yea,  thrust  this  enterprize  into  my  heart ; 
And  come  ye  now  to  tell  me,  John  hath  made 
II  IS  peace  with  Rome  ?  What  is  that  peace  to  me  \ 
I  by  the  honour  of  my  marriage-bed. 
After  young  Arthur,  claim  this  land  fijrminc; 
And,  now  it  is  half-conquered,  must  I  back. 
Because  that  John  hath  made  his  peace  with  Rome? 
Am  I  Rome's  slave  ?  W  hat  penny  hathRomebonie, 
What  men  provided,  what  munitbn  sent. 
To  underprop  this  action  ?  Is't  not  I, 
That  undergo  this  charge?  wlio  else  but  I, 
And  such  as  to  my  claim  are  liable. 
Sweat  in  this  business,  and  maintain  this  war  ? 
Have  I  not  heard  these  islanders  shout  out, 
Tire  le  rotf  /  as  I  have  bank'd  their  towns? 
Have  I  not  here  the  best  cards  for  the  game. 
To  win  this  easy  match  playM  for  a  crown  ? 
And  shall  I  now  give  o'er  the  yielded  set  ? 
No,  no,  on  my  soul,  it  never  shall  be  said. 

PaTid.  You  look  but  on  the  outside  of  Uiis  work, 

Lewis,  Outside  or  inside,  1  will  not  return 
Till  my  attempt  so  much  be  glorify 'd 
As  to  my  ample  hope  was  promised 
Before  I  drew  this  gallant  head  of  war. 
And  cull'd  these  fierj'  spirits  from  the  world. 
To  oul-'look  conquest,  and  to  win  renown 
Even  in  the  jaws  of  danger  and  of  death. — 

{Trumpet  sounds. 
What  lusty  trumpet  tlius  doth  summon  us? 
Enter  Faulconbridge,  attended, 

Faulc.  According  to  the  lair- play  of  the  world, 

r^t  me  have  audience ;  I  am  sent  to  speak : 

My  holy  lord  of  Milan,  from  the  king 
i  come,  to  learn  how  you  have  dealt  for  him ; 
And,  as  you  answer,  I  do  know  the  scope 
And  warrant  limited  unto  my  tongue. 


*  This  compulsion  was  the  necessity  of  a  reformation  in  the  state ;  which,  according  to  Salisbury's 
opinion  (>»ho,  in  his  speech  preceding,  calls  it  an  enforced  cause),  could  only  be  procured  by  fore^ 
awns :  and  the  ^ravt  rwbfcf  was  the  love  of  his  country.  . 

Pand' 
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^oncf.  TTie  Dauphin  is  too  wilfut-opposite. 
And  will  not  tern poijze  with  my  entreaties ; 
He  flatly  says,  be*ll  not  lay  down  his  arms. 

Faulc.  By  all  the  blood  that  ever  ftiry  breath'd, 
The  vouth  says  well: — ^Now  hear  our  £n^tsh 
For  thus  his  royalty  doth  speak  in  lue.  [king ; 
He  if  prepar'd ;  and  reason,  too,  he  should: 
This  apish  and  unmanneriy  approach. 
This  harnessed  masque,  aiid  unadvised  revel. 
This  imhair'd  *  saacmess,  and  boyish  troops. 
The  king  doth  smile  at ;  and  is  well  prepar'd 
To  whip  this  dwarlish  war,  these  pigmy  armSj 
From  out  the  circle  of  his  territories. 
That  hand,  whicli  had  the  strength,  even  at  your 

door, 
To  cudgel  you,  and  make  you  take  the  hatch 
To  dive  like  buckets  of  concealed  wells ; 
To'crouch  m  litter  of  ^-our  stable  planks ; 
To  lie,  like  pawns,  lock'cfup  in  chests  and  trunks; 
To  huR  with  swine ;  to  seek  sweet  safety  out 
lo  vaults  and  prisons;  and  to  thrill,  and  sliake. 
Even  at  the  citing  of  your  nation^s  crow, 

Thinking  this  voice  an  armed  Englishman ; — 

Shall  that  victorious  hand  be  feebled  here, 
That  m  your  chambers  gave  you  chastisement  ? 

No :  Know,  th^  gallant  monarch  is  in  arms ; 

And,  like  an  eagle  o'er  his  aiery  '  towers. 

To  souse  annoyance  that  comes  near  his  nest. — 

And  vou  degenerate,  you  ingrate  revolts, 

I  ou  bloody  Nerotf,  ripping  up  the  wumb 

^fyour  dear  mother  E.  gland,  blush  for  shame  : 

For  your  own  ladies,  and  pale-visag'd  maids, 

jLikc  Amazons,  come  tripping  after  drums ; 

Their  thimtries  into  aniied  gantlets  change, 

Their  neelds  to  lances,  and  their  gentle  hearts 

To  fierce  and  bloody  inclination. 
Xawf.  *l  here  end  thy  brave,  and  turn  thy  face 
m  peace; 

We  mnt,  thou  canst  outscold  us :  fare  thee  well; 

We  hold  our  time  too  precious  to  be  spent 

Wilhsuchabrabler. 
Pand^  Give  me  leave  to  speak. 
Faulc,  No,  I  will  speak. 
Z«£?w.  We  will  attend  to  neither: 

Strike  up  the  drums ;  and  let  the  tongue  of  war 

™ad  for  our  interest,  and  our  being  here. 
-faulc.  Indeed,  your  drums,  being  beaten,  will 
cry  out; 

And  so  shall  you,  being  beaten  :  Do  but  start 

An  echo  with  the  clamour  of  thy  drum, 

And  even  at  hand  a  drum  is  ready  brac'd, 

' Inat  shall  reverberate  all  as  loud  as  thiue ; 

«o«nd  but  another,  and  another  shall, 

Astoudas  thine,  rattlo  the  welkin's  ear. 

And  mock  the  deep-mouth'd  thunder:  for  athaadpS 

\J;J*  trusting  to  this  halling-legate  here, 

**norahe  hathus'd  rather  for  sport  than  need) 

«  warlike  John ;  and  in  his  forehead  sits 

A  Iwre-ribb'd  death,  whose  office  is  this  day 

i  0  feast  upon  whole  thousands  of  the  French.       60 

*  i.  e.  unbearded  saucihess,  alluding  to  tbe  Dauphin's  youth.  *  To  take  the  hatch,  is  to  Uap  the 
r^ch.  *  An  aiery  is  the  nest  of  an  eagle.  ♦  Meaning,  Faulconbrklge.  J  AUuding  to  tlie 
^'aages  made  by  witches. 


Lettis.  Strike  up  our  drums  to  find  thisdanger  out 

Ftiulc,'  Anil  thou  shalt  find  it,  Dauphin,  do  not 

doubt.  lEreunt. 

SCENE       III. 
J  Field  qf  Battle. 
Alarums.   Enter  King  John  and  Hubert. 
K,  John,  How  goes  the  day  with  us  ?  oh,  tell 

mo,  Hubert. 
Huh.  Badly,  I  fear:  How  fares  your  majesty  ? 
A'.  John.  Thisfever,tliat  hath  troubled  me  soloDg, 
Des  heavy  on  me ;  Oh,  my  heart  is  sick  ! 
Enttr  a  Messenger . 
Mes.  My  lord,  your  valiant  kinsman,  Faulcon* 
bridge, 
Desires  your  majesty  to  leave  the  field ; 
And  send  him  word  by  me,  which  way  you  go.  - 
A".  John.  Ttll  himj  toward  Swinstead,  to  the 

abbey  there. 
Mess.  Be  of  good  comfort ;  for  the  great  supply^ 
^  That  wa^  expicted  by  the  Dauphin  here. 
Are  wreck'dithree  nights  ago  on  Goodwin-sands. 
This  news  was  brought  to  Richard  *  but  even  now: 
The  French  fight  coldly,  and  retire  themselves 

JC.  John  Ah  me !  this  tyrant  fev«r  burns  me  up. 

And  will  not  let  me  welcome  this  good  news. — 

Set  on  toward  Swinstead:  to  my  litter  straight ; 

Weakness  pos^es«ieth  me,  and  [  am  faint    \£xe. 

S   C    E  N    E    IV. 

The  French  Camp. 

Enter  Salisbury,  Pembroke,  and  Bigot. 
Sal.  I  did  not  think  the  king  so  stor'd  with  friendi. 

Pemb.  U  p  once  again ;  put  spirit  in  the  French ; 
If  they  miscarry,  we  miscarry  too. 

Sttl.  1  liat  misbegotten  devil,  Faulconbri^JM, 

In  spight  of  spight,  alone  upholds  the  day.    |%eld« 

Ptmb.  They  say,  king  John,sore  sick,  hath  leftthe 

Enter  Melun  wounded,  and  led  btf  soldiers* 

Ml  tun.  Lead  me  to  the  revolts  of  Ensland  here. 

^aL  Wiien  we  were  happy,  wc  had  other  napies. 

Pemb.  It  is  the  count  Melun. 

^«/.  Wounded  to  death.  [solj; 

fifel  Fly,  noble  Engli^,  you  are  bought  and 
Unthread  the  rude  eye  of  rebellion, 
And  welcome  home  again  discarded  fiuth. 
Seek  out  kin^  John,  and  fall  before  his  feet : 
For,  if  the  French  be  lords  of  this  loud  day. 
He  means  to  recompense  the  pains  you  take. 
By  cutting otf  your  heads:  Tims  hath  he  sworn. 
And  Iwith  hirn,  and  many  more  with  me. 
Upon  the  atlar  at  Saint  EdmundVbury ; 
Eyen  on  that  altar  where  we  swore  to  you 
Dear  amity  and  everlasting  love. 

Sal.  May  this  be  possible  \  may  this  be  true ! 

Melun.  Have  I  not  hideous  death  within  n)y 
Retaining  but  a  quantity  of  life ;  [view. 

Which  bleeds  away,  even  as  a  form  of  wax 
Resol  veth  from  his  figure  'gainst  the  fire  *  ? 
What  in  the  world  should  make  me  now  deceive. 
Since  I  must  lose  the  use  of  all  deceit } 
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yXhy  di«aM  I  th«n1>e  fclse ;  «oce  it  is  tnic 
That  I  nm>t  die  berc,  and  liv«  hence  by  truth? 
I M^  again,  if  Lewis  fio  win  the  day, 
Jfle  IS  fortwom,  if  ever  those  e^'cs  ot  yours 
Behold  another  day  break  in  the  east: 
But  eventhb  night, -whose  black  contagious  breath 
Alrt^y  smokc)»  about  the  burning  crest 
Of  the  old,  feeble,  and  day-wearied  sun, — 
Even  this  ill  night,  your  breathing  shall  expire ; 
Paying  the  fine  ot  rated  treacher}'. 
Even  ¥rttha  treacherous  fine  of  all  your  lives. 
If  Le^Kisby  your  assistance  win  the  day. 
ComoMtid  me  te  one  Hubert  with  your  king; 
The  love  of  him, — and  this  respect  besides. 
For  that  my  grandsire  was  an  Englishman, — 
Awakes  my  conscience  to  confess  all  this. 
In  Keu  whereof,  I  pray  you,  bear  me  hence 
From  forth  the  noise  and  rumour  of  the  fieUI ; 
Where  I  may  think  the  remnant  of  my  thoughts 

{n  peace,  aiid  part  this  body  and  my  soul 
Vhh  contemplation  and  devout  desires.       [soul 
Sal.  We  do  believe  thee,— -and  beshrew  my 
But  I  do  love  the  favour  and  the  form 
Of  this  most  foir  occasion,  by  the  which 
We  will  untread  the  steps  of  damned  flight; 
And  hkc  a  bated  and  retired  Hood, 
.  I>aving  our  rankness  and  irregular  course, 
gtoop  low  within  jthose  bounds  we  have  o'er^ook'd, 
Artd  calmly  run  on  in  obedience, 
Even  to  our  ocean,  to  our  great  kbg  John.— 
Al  y  arm  shall  give  thee  help  to  bear  thee  tience ; 
•  yor  I  <lo  see  the  cniel  pangs  of  death         [flight 
^Ight'  in  thin^  ej-e. — ^Away,  my  friends!    Net 
Aud  happy  newness,  that  intends  old  right. 

lExeuntf  leading  off  Mdun^ 

N  E    V. 


ew 


SC  E 
A  different  part  qftke  French  Camp. 
Enter  Lewis  and  hi*  train. 

Letsii,  The  sun  of  heaven,  metliought,  was  loth 
to  set; 
Rut  staid,  and  made  the  wester?)  welkin  blqsh, 
When  the  English  measured  backward  their  own 

ground 
In  faint  retire :  Oh,  bravely  came  we  off. 
When  vith  a  volley  of  bur  needless  shot. 
After  sHci)  bloody  toil,  we  bid  good  night ; 
And  wound  our  taller'd  colour*  clearly  up. 
Last  in  tlie  field,  and  almost  lords  of  it !— > 
Enter  a  Meuenger. 

^fe9.  Where  is  my  prince,  the  Dauphin? 

7,ntw.  Here:— -What  news?  fiords, 

3ft s.  The  coiiut  Melun  is  slain;  the  English 
By  his  persuasion,  are  again  fiillen  off: 
And  yuur  supplies,  which  you  have  wish'd  to  long^ 
Arc  cast  away,  and  sunk,  on  Goodwin-sands* 

JjrjL'is,  All  foul  shrewd  news  i^Beshrcw  thy 
very  heart ! 
I  did  not  Ihimc  to  be  so  sad  to*ni^t. 
Ah  tills  hath  made  me.^-^Wlio  was  he,  tkft  said, 
Ktnc  3  )hn  <lid  fly,  an  hotir  or  two  beiori!^ 
Jlie  stuuU>titig  tiight  did  part  our  weary  pOrwen  ? 


A/e9.W1i«eTef  spoke  it.  Sill  tnie»  my  kH. 
Xetm.  Well ;  keep  good  quarter  and  good  cue 
Co-night! 

The  day  shall  not  be  up  fo  toon  m  I, 
5  JTo  try  the  fiur  adveotuce  #f  te-mofro«r.  [EataM. 

SCENE      VL 

An  •opiate  in  thi  imghhmrlooi  af  StmnsUai  AU^m 


Huh.  Who's  there?  speak,  bo!  tpeaki|okUj, 

or  I  shoot 
Fatdc.  A  friend:— What  art  tbott? 
y/ii6.  Of  the  part  of  England. 
1 5     Faulc,  Whither  do^  Uiou  go  ? 

ifyb.  What's  that  to  thee?  Wbymay  I  aot de^ 
maod 
Of  thine  afiDiirs  as  well  asthoa  of  mine^ 
Fdmie.  Hubert,  I  tkiuk. 
^     Hah.  Thuu  hatt  a  perfect  tbooght: 
I  will,  upon  »U  hazards,  well  beliere 
Thon  art  my  firieud,  that  know'tt  ny  tongue  M 
Whoarttbou?  X'^^- 

Fauk.  Who  tho«  wilt :  an  if  thou  please, 
25  Thou  may*st  befiiend  me  so  much,  as  to  think 
I  come  oneway  of  the  PUmtagenets. 
Hub.  Unkina  remembraoce !  t^ou«  aod  eyden 
night. 
Hare  doneme  shame  :-*Brave  soldier, pardoo  bK| 
30  4^jt  any  accent,  breaking  from  thy  lui^ue. 
Should  9cape  the  true  acquaintance  ot  mine  ear. 
FomIc.  Uome,  come,  saot  compluneot,  wbat 
news  abroad  ?  [nisht. 

Hub.  Why,  here  walk  I,  in  the  black  biow  of 
35  To  find  you  out. 

Fthulc.  Brief,  then,  and  what*s  the  newt? 
Huh.  O  mv  sweet  sir,  news  fitted  to  the  nisht. 
Black,  fearfuf,  comfortless,  and  horrible,    fricws ; 
Fnxdc.  Shew  me  the  very  wound  ol  thcs  ill 
40 1  am  no  woman,  I'H  not  swoon  at  it. 

Huh.  The  king,  I  fear,  is  poison'd  by  a  monk! 
I  left  him  almost  speechless,  and  broke  out 
To  acquaint  you  with  this  evil,  that  youmiglit 
llie  better  arm  you  to  the  sudden  time, 
45  Than  if  you  hacf  9t  leisure  known  of  th^ 

Faulc.  How  did  he  take  it^  who  did  taste  tohim? 
Huh.  A  monk,  I  tell  you ;  a  resolred  vittaiii. 
Whose  bowels  suddenly  burst  out:  the  king 
Yet  speaks,  and,  peradventufe,  may  recorer. 
50  Faulc.  Who  <i»dst  thou  leave  to  fieiwi  bit  nM^esty  ? 
Hub.  Why,  know  you  not?  the  kxds  are  all 
come  |>ack. 
And  brought  prince  Henry  in  their  conpaay; 
At  whose  request.the  kin^  hath  pardpoed  than. 
And  they  are  all  about  his  majesty, 

Fau{c.  Withhold  thine  indignation,  mighty  hea* 
And  tempt  us  not  to  bear  above  our  power  ^-^f  vea, 
ril  tell  thee,  Hubert,  half  my  power  this  nignt, 
iPassing  theseflats/are  taken  by  the  |ide, 
|60|These  Lincoln  washes  havedevourec)  tliem: 
Myself,  welUniouuted,  hardly  have  escap'd. 
Away,  before !  conduct  me  to  the  king : 
I  doubt,  be  will  be<lcad,orere  1  come.  (jiUvwit^ 


'  Bic^ht  signifies  immcfliate  '^  tbiisensci  l^wevfri  »  now  obsolete. 
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SCENE       VII. 
The  Orchard  in  SwinsteadrAhhty. 
Enter  Prince  Henry ^  Salisbury,  and  Bigot. 
Hen,  It  b  too  late  ;  the  life  of  all  his  blood 
Istouch'd  corruptibly ;  and  bis  pure  brain  [house) 
(Which  some  suppose  the  soul's  frail  dwelliiig- 
Doth»  by  the  idle  comments  that  it  makes. 
Foretell  the  ending  of  mortality. 
Enter  Pembroke, 
Pemb.  His  highness  yet  doth  speak ;  and  holds 
beliefr 
That,  being  brought  into  the  open  air. 
It  would  aUay  the  burning  quality 
Of  that  fell  poison  vhich  assatleth  him. 

//im^Let  him  be  brought  into  theorjchard  hei«. — 
Doth  he  still  rage  ? 

Pemb.  He  is  more  patient . 
Than  when  you  left  h'un:  even  now  he  sung. 

Hen.  O  vanity  of  sickness!  fierce  extremes. 
Id  their  continuance,  will  not  feel  themselves. 
Death,  having  prey'd  upon  the  outward  parts, 
L^ves  them :  invisible  bis  siege  is  now. 
Against  the  mind,  the  which  he  pricks  and  wounds 
\Vith  many  legions  of  strange  fantasies ; 
Whicl)  in  their  throng  and  press  to  that  last  hold, 
Confound  themselves,    Tis  strange,  that  death 

should  sing. 

I  am  the  cygnet  to  tnis  pale  fotnt  swan. 
Who  chaunts  a  doleful  nymn  to  his  own  death ; 
And,  from  the  organ-pipe  of  frailty,  sings 
His  soul  and  boily  to  their  lasting  rest 

SaL  Beof  goofl  comfort,  prince;  foryou  are  bom 
To  set  a  form  upon  that  indigest 
Which  he  hath  left  so  shapeless  and  so  rude. 
King  John  oronght  in. 
K.  John.  Ay,  marry,  now  my  soul  hath  elbow- 
room; 
It  would  not  out  at  windows,  nor  at  doors. 
There  is  so  hot  a  summer  in  my  bosom. 
That  all  my  bowels  crumble  up  to  dust: 
I  am  a  scribbled  form,  drawn  with  a  pen 
Upon  a  parchment ;  and  against  this  hre 
Do  I  shrink  up. 
Htn.  How  fares  your  majesty  ?  [cast  off: 

K.  John.  Poisoned, — ill  fare;— dead,  forsook, 
And  none  of  yon  will  bid  the  winter  come. 
To  thrust  his  icy  fingers  in  my  maw ; ' 
Nor  let  my  kingdom's  rivers  take  their  course 
Through  mybum'd  bosom;  nor  intreat  the  north 
To  make  his  bleak  winds  kiss  my  parched  lips, 
And  comfort  me  with  cold  :-I  donotask  you  much, 
1  beg  cold  comfort ;  and  you  are  so  strait. 
And  so  insrateful,  you  deny  me  that. 

Hen.  On,  that  there  were  some  virtue  in  my  tears, 
That  might  relieve  you ! 

K.  Jom.  The  salt  of  them  is  hot.— 
Within  me  is  a  hell ;  and  there  the  poison 
Is|  as  a  fiends  coniin'd  to  tyrannize 
Pn  unreprieveable  condemned  blood. 
Enter  Fauiconbridge. 
Faulc.  Oh,  1  am  scalded  with  my  violent  motion. 


My  heart  hath  one  poor  string  to  stay  it  by, 
Which  holds  but  'till  thy  news  be  uttered ; 
And  then  all  this  thou  seest,  is  but  a  clod. 
And  module  of  confounded  royalty. 

Faulc.  ^rhe  Dauph'm  is  preparing  hitherwai^  J 
Where,  heaven  he  knows,  how  we  shall  answer  lum; 
Kor,  in  a  night,  the  b^  part  of  my  power. 
As  I  upon  advantage  did  remove. 
Were  m  tlie  washes,  all  unwarily, 
10  Devoured  by  tlie  unexpected  flood.  {Thekingdies^ 
Sal.  You  breathe  these  dead  news  in  as  dead 
an  ear. — . 
My  liege!  my  lord! — But  now  a  king, — now  thus. 
Hen.  Even  so  must  I  run  on,  and  even  so  stop, 
15  What  surety  of  the  world,  what  hope,  what  stay» 
When  this  was  now  a  king,  and  now  is  dav  I 

Faulc.  Art  thou  gone  so  ?  i  do  but  stay  bdund. 
To  do  the  office  for  thee  of  revenge ; 
And  then  my  soul  shall  wait  on  thee  to  heaven, 
20  As  it  on  earth  hath  been  thy  servant  still.— 
Now,  now,  you  stars,  that  move  in  your  ririit 
spheres,  [£utht| 

Where  be  your  powers?  Shew  now  your  meiHlea 
And  instantly  return  with  me  again, 
25  To  push  destruction,  and  perpetual  shame. 
Out  of  the  weak  door  of  our  faintrng  laud : 
Straight  let  us  seek,  or  straight  we  snail  be  soogfat ; 
The  Dauphu)  rages  at  our  very  heels, 
S(d.  It  seems,  you  know  not  then  so^uchaswe^ 
30  The  cardinal  Pandulph  is  within  at  rest. 

Who  half  an  hour  since  came  from  the  Dauphin; 
And  brings  from  him  such  offers  of  our  peace 
As  we  wuh  honour  and  respect  may  take. 
With  purpose  presently  to  lea\'c  this  war. 
33     Faulc.  He  will  the  rather  do  it,  when  he  sees 
Ourselves  well  sinewed  to  our  defence. 

Sal.  Nay,  it  is  in  a  manner  done  already; 
For  many  carriages  he  hath  dispatch'd 
To  the  sea-side,  and  put  his  cause  and  quarrel 
40  To  the  disposing  of  the  cardinal :       • 

With  whom  yourself,  myself,  and  other  lords. 
If  you  think  meet,  this  afternoon  will  post 
To  consummate  this  business  happily. 
Faulc.  Let  it  be  so: — And  you,  my  nobleprincfv 
ices  that  may  best  blespar'u. 


45 
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Aud  all  theshrowds,  wherewith  my  life  should  sail, 
Are  turned  to  oae  thread,  one  little  hair; 
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With  other  princes  t     -  ^ 

Shall  wait  upon  your  fathers  funeral. 

Hen.  At  Worcester  must  his  body  be  interred; 
Forso  hcwiirdit. 

Fau!c.  Thitlier  shall  it  then. 
And  happily  may  your  sweet  self  put  on 
rhe  lineal  state  and  glorjf  of  the  land! 
To  whom,  with  all  submission, on  my  knee, 
I  do  bequeath  my  feithful  services 
And  true  subjection  everlastingly. 

Sid.  And  the  like  tender  of  our  love  we  make, 
To  rest  without  a  spot  for  evermore.       [thanks. 

Hen.  I  have  a  kmd  soul,  that  would  give  you 
And  knows  not  how  to  do  it,  but  with  tears. 

Faulc.  Oh,  let  u^  pay  the  time  but  needful  woe. 
Since  it  hath  been  beforehand  with  our  ffriefe.— 
This  England  never  did,  nor  never  shall. 
Lye  at  the  proud  foot  of  a  conqueror, 
But  when  it  first  did  help  to  wound  itself. 
Now  these  her  princes  are  come  home  again. 
Come  the  three  comers  of  the  world  in  arms,  [nif , 
And  we  shall  shock  tbem:  nought  shall  make  us 
If  England  to  itself  dorestbut  true.  lExeunt  Omnei. 
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PERSONS    REPRESENTED. 


King  RiCHA&D  the  Second, 
Edmund  of  Langlby,  Duke  qf\ 

York  (Uncles  to  the 

JouM  qfGAVVT,  Duke  qf  Jjxnr  ?*    King, 

caster.  / 

Hbnry.  sumamed  Boukgbrokb,  Duke  qf 

Hereford,  qftenvards  King  Henry  the  Fourth, 

ton  to  John  qf  Gaunt, 
Di^e  qf  AvuKRLE^,  son  to  the  Duke  of  York. 
Mowbray,  Duke  of  Norfolk. 
DukeqfSvRREY, 
Earl  ot'SAWiBVKY. 
Earl  B&RKLEY '. 
Bushy,  ) 
Aacot,  >  Creatures  to  King  Rictuird. 

GftBEN,  I 


Earl  <2f  Northumberland. 
Percy,  son  to  Northumberland. 
Lord  Ross^ 

Lord  WlLLOUGHBY. 

Lord  Fit z WATER. 

Bishop  qfCARUSLE. 

Sir  Stephen  Scroop. 

Lord  Marshal:  and  another  Lord^ 

Abbot  ijf  Westminster. 

Sir  Pierce  qf  Extov. 

Captain  qfaBandqfU^elchmen. 

Sueen  to  King  Richoi'd. 
Dutchess  of  Gloster. 
Dutchess  qf  York. 
Ladies,  attending  on  the  Stueen* 


Heralds,  Two  Gardeners,  Keeper,  Messenger,  Groom,  and  other  Attendards. 
SCENE,  dispersedly,  in  England  andff^ales. 


ACT 


I. 


SCENE      I. 

T/ie  Court, 


Enter  King  Richard j  John  qf  Gaunt ,  xvith  oilier 

Noblemen  and  Attendants, 
K,Rich.r^l>  John  of  Gaunt,  timehoDOur'd 

^^  Lancaster, 

llast  tbou,  according  to  thy  oath  and  band  ^, 
Brought  hither  Henry  Hereford  thy  bold  son ; 
Here  to  make  good  tne  boisterous  late  appeal. 
Which  then  our  leisure  would  not  let  us  hear. 
Against  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  Mowbray  ? 
Gaunt  I  have,  my  liege.  [him, 

K.Rich.  Tell  me  moreover,  hast  thou  sounded 
If  he  appeal  ihe  duke  on  ancient  malice ; 


10 


15 


Or  wprthily,  as  a  good  subject  should. 

On  some  kjiown  ground  of  treachery  in  hini  ? 

Gaunt.  J^  near  as  I  could  sift  lura  on  that  ar- 
gument,— 
On  son^e  apparent  danger  seen  in  him, 
Aim'd  at  your  highness,  no  inveterate  malice. 

K.  Rich.  Then  call  them  to  our  presence;  face 
to  face. 
And  frowning  brow  to  brow,  ourselves  will  hear 
llie  accuser,  and  the  accused,  freely  speak  :— 
High-stomach'd  are  they  both,  and  full  of  ire. 
In  rage  deaf  as  the  sea,  hasty  as  fire'. 

Enter  Bolingbroke  and  Mowbray, 

Boling,  Many  years  of  happy  days  befal 
My  gracious  sovereign,  my  most  lovmg  liege ! 


*  This  history,  however,  comprises  little  more  than  the  two  last  years  of  this  prince.  Tlie  action  of 
the  drama  begins  with  Bolingbroke's  appealing  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  on  an  accusation  of  high  treason^ 
which  fell  but  in  the  year  1398 ;  and  it  closes  with  the  murder  of  king  Richard  at  Pom  fret-castle 
towards  the  end  of  the  year  1 400,  or  the  beginning  of  the  ensuing  vear.  *  Aumerle  is  the  French 
for  what  we  now  calj  Albemarle^  which  is  a  town  in  Normandy.  ^Mr.  Steevehs  says,  it  ought  to  be 
Lord  Beikley,  as  there  was  no  Earl  Berkley  'till  some  ages  after.     *  Now  spelt  Roos,  one  of  the  duke 

11  Moxtfb. 
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[Act  l.Scetiei. 


Mowh.  Each  day  still  better  other's  happiness; 
Until  the  heavens,  toTyiag  earth'A  gpfd  hitp. 
Add  an  immortal  title  to  your  csowu  i 

AT.  Rich.  We  thank  you  both:  yet  one  but 
flatters  us, 
As  well  appeareth  by  the  cause  you  come ; 
Namely,  to  appeal  each  other  of  high  treasoR.*-*- 
Cousin  oC  Hereford,  what  d^t  thou  object 
Against  the  duke  of  {^^rfolk,  Thomas  MoWbrayr 

J?oiii^g.Fir8t(heavenbe  the  recordtomy  speedi!) 
In  tlie  devotion  of  a  subject's  love. 
Tendering  the  precious  safety  of  my  pdQC«« 
And  free  trom  other  misbegotten  hate. 
Come  I  appellant  to  this  princely  presence.— 
Now,  Thomas  Mowbray,  do  I  turn  to  thte, 
And  mark  my  greet'uig  well ;  for  what  I  speak, 
My  body  shall  make  good  upon  this  earth. 
Or  my  divine  soul  answer  it  m  heaven. 
Thou  art  a  traitor,  and  a  miscreant ; 
Too  good  to  be  so,  and  too  bad  to  Uvt ; 
Since,  the  more  fair  and  crystal  is  the  sky. 
The  uglier  seem  the  clouds  that  i»  it  fly. 
Once  more,  the  more  hj  aggravate  the  note. 
With  a  foul  traker's  name  stuff  I  thy  throat ; 
And  wish  (so  please  mv  sovereign)  ere  I  move, 
What  my  tongue  spc;iks,  ray  right-drawn*  sword 
may  prove.  [/eal : 

Moxvb.  Let  not  my  cold  words  here  accuse  my 
*Ti8  not  the  trial  of  a  woman's  war. 
The  bitter  clamour  of  two  eager  tongues. 
Can  arbitrate  this  cause  betwixt  us  twain ; 
The  blood  is  hot,  that  must  be  ceol'd  4oi  this. 
Yet  can  I  not  of  such  tame  patience  boast. 
As  to  be  hushed,  and  nought  at  all  to  say : 
First,  the  fair  reverence  of  your  highness  curbs  me. 
From  giving  reins  and  spurs  to  my  free  speech ; 
Which  else  would  post,  until  it  had  returned 
These  terms  of  treason  doubled  down  his  diroat. 
Setting  aside  his  higii  blood's  royalty. 
And  let  him  be  no  k'msman  to  my  liege, 
I  do  defy  him,  and  I  spit  at  hiin  ; 
Call  him — a  slanderous  coward,  and  a  villain: 
Which.to  maintain,  I  would  allow  him  odds ; 
And  meet  hihi,  were  I  ty'd  to  run  a4oot 
£ven  to  the  frozen  ridges  of  the  Aips, 
Or  any  otherground'  mhabitable 
Where  ever  Englishman  durst  set  his  foot. 
Mean  time,  let  this  defend  my  loyaky, —    ' 
By  ttU  nF»y  hopes^  most  falsely  doth  he  \k\ 

Baling.  Pale  trembling  coward,  there  I  throw 
my  gage. 
Disclaiming  here  the  kindred  of  a  king; 
And  lay  aside  my  high  biood's  royalty. 
Which  fear,  not  reverence,  mak<^  thee  to  except 
If  guilty  dread  hath  left  tliee  so  much  strength. 
As  to  take  up  mine  Inmour  spauMrn,  then  stoop; 
By  that,  and  all  the  ri^its  of  knighthoed  ehe, 
Vvill  I  make  good  agamst  thee,  arm  to  arm. 
What  I  have  spoke,  or  thou  canst  worst  devise. 

Mowb;  I  taxe  ft  up ;  and,  by  that  sword  I  swear, 
Whkrh  gently  lay'd  my  knightliood  on  my  shoulder, 
1*11  answer  thee  in  any  fair  degree^ 


Or  chivalrous  design  of  knightly  trial: 

And,  when  i  mount,  alive  viay  (  not  light, 

if  1  he  traitor,  or  unjustly  figbi!  [chaige 

K.  Rich.  W  liat  doth  our  cousin  lay  to  Mowbafi 
It  must  be  great,  than  can  inherit  us* 
So  much  as  of  a  thought  of  ill  in  him.  [true ; — > 
.  Baling.  Zaok,  what  I  said,  mv  life  shall  prore  i 
Tli^tMowbray  hathreceiv'ddghttbousaBdoobies 
In  name  of  lendings  for  your  highvess'  soldsen; 
1 0  The  which  he  hath  deHain'dfor  lewd  emplo}-nieiits 
Like  a  ^Ise  traitor,  and  injurioos  villain. 

Bsftid^  I  say,  and  will  m  battle  prove^ 

Or  here,  or  elsewhere,  to  the  further  verge 
That  ever  was  8urvcy*d  by  English  eye,— 
That  aU  the  treasons,  for'these  eighteen  years 
Complotted  and  contrived  in  this  land,    [9nn& 
Fetch  from  false  Mowbeay  their  first  ImA  aad 
Further  I  say,— and  fortber  will  maudohi 
Upon  his  bad  life,  to  make  all  this  good,— « 
I  hat  he  did  pbt  the  dnke  of  Glosler^4eath; 
Suggest  hb soon-believing  adversaries; 
And,  consecHiently,  like  a  trakor  o^ward^  [blood; 
Sluiced  out  kis  innocent  soul  through  strems  of 
Which  blood,  like  sacrificing  AbeFs,  cries, 
Eveh  from  the  tongueless  caverns  of  tbe  earth, 
To  me,  for  justice,  ^md  rough  chastisemefit ; 
And,  by  the  glorious  worth  of  my  descent. 
This  arm  shall  do  it,  or  this  life  be  spent* 

AT.  Rich.  How  highapttchhisresolutioosoati— * 
1  homas  of  Norfolk,  what  say'st  thou  to  this? 

Mawb.  O,  let  my  sovereign  turn  away  his  fiiee, 
And  bid  his  ears  a  httle  while  be  deaf. 
Till  I  have  told  this  sender  of  bis  blood. 
How  God,  and  good  men,  hatesofoulaliar.  [ean: 

K.  Rich.  Mowbray,  impartial  are  our  eyes,  and 
Were  he  my  brother,  riav,  my  kingdom's  hor, 
(As  he  is  but  my  father's  brother's  son) 
Now  by  my  sceptre's  awe  I  ipake  a  vow, 
Such  neighbour  nearness  to  our  sacred  blood 
Should  nothing  privilege  him,  nor  partialise 
The  uustooping  tirmness  of  my  upright  soul: 
He  b  our  subject.  Mowbray,  so  art  thou; 
Free  speech,  and  fearless,  I  to  thee  allow. 

MaxL'b.  Then,  Bolingbroke,  as  low  as  tothy  heart, 
Through  the  false  passage  of  thy  throat,  thou  liesU 
Three  parts  of  that  receipt  I  had  for  Cahus, 
Disburs'd  i  to  his  highness*  soldiers : 
The  other  part  reserved  I  by  consent; 
For  that  my  sovereign  liege  was  in  my  debt, 
U  pon  remainder  ofa  dear  account. 
Since  last  I  went  to  France,  to  fetch  his  oueen: 

Now  swallow  down  tliat  lie. For  GlostWs 

death, 

[  slew  him  not;  but,  to  mine  own  disgraee, 
Neglected  my  sworn  duty  in  that  case. — 
For  you,  my  noble  lord  of  Lancaster, 
riiehonoumblo  isther  to  my  foe, — 
Once  did  I  lay  an  ambusbfor  your  life, 
A  trespass  that  doth  vex  my  grieved  aoul : 
60  Hut,  ere  I  bst  receiv'd  the  sacrament, 
{  did  confess  it ;  and  exactly  begg'd 
Your  grace's  pairdon,  and,  i  hope,  I  bad  it 
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^  Meaning  hU.9i;«'ord  draim  in  a  right  or  juit  cause. 
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^  I  e.  not  hii>ltable.       *i.  e.  poocss  us. 
^       *^   This 


Digitized  by 


Lioogle 


Actt.  ftnef.} 


XING  RICHAKD  It. 


4A$ 


Thisismjr&utt:  ai  for OriM meiPd, 

It  issues  from  the  macoureCmTilnuH 

A  recreaDt  aad  most  degcneratt  ti^tor: 

Which  in  nyvelf  I  bokUy  will  defend  ; 

Am  mterehaofCBbly  hwl  down  my  g^ 

tJpon  this  orcr-weesins  traitor's  foot. 

To  prove  mys^a  krrS  gentlenwn 

£fen  m  the  best  blood  chambered  in  Ims  boson: 

In  haste  whereof  most  heaftUy  I  pray 

Your  highness  to  asiign  ourlnal-day.  [me; 

K,^L  Wrath-kindledflentlemen,  be  mKd  by 
Iet*s  pwge  this  choier  without  lettinj^  Wood : 
This  we  prescribe^  thou^  no  physician ; 
Deep  nwce  makes  too  deep  iiicinon: 
Forget,  forgive ;  conclude,  and  be  agreed ; 
Oir  doctors  say,  this  is  no  time  to  bleed. — 
Good  uacle,  let  this  end  where  it  begun ; 
We'll  calm  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  you  your  son. 
Gaumi.  Tobe  amake-peace  shall  become  my  afe: 
Throw  down,  my  son,  the  duke  of  Norfolk's  gage. 

JT.  Bich.  And,  Norfolk,  thrown  down  his. 

OataU.  When,  Harry  ?  when  ? 
Obedience  bids,  1  should  not  bkl  again. 

K^Ridt.  Notfolk,  throw  down;  we  bid;  there 
isiK^boot*.  pbot: 

Mowb.  Myself,  I  throw,  dread  iovenrign,  at  thy 
My  lifo  thon  shall  cooMnand,  but  not  my  shame 
The  one,  my  duty  owes ;  but  my  fiiir  name, 
(Dcspisfat  of  death,  that  lives  upon  my  grave) 
To  oant  dishonour's  use  thou  snalt  not  have. 
i  am  disgraced,  hnpeach'd,  and  bafiled'  here ; 
^lerc'd  to  thesoul  with  stonder's  venom'd  spear; 
The  whidft  Bobalm  can  cure,  but  his  hearths  bfood 
Wbkh  breathed  this  pmson. 

K.Bick,  Rage  must  be  withstood : 
Gire  me  his  gage : — Ikma  make  leopards  tame. 

Mawh.  Yea,  but  not  change  thetr  spots:  take 
but  my  shame, 
iind  I  fesig»  ny  gage.    My  dear  dear  lord. 
The  purest  treasure  mortal  times  afibrd. 
Is— ^xkless  reputation;  that  away. 
Men  are  but  gikied  loam,  or  painted  clay, 
A  jewel  m  a  ten-times-barrM^up  chest 
Is-— a  bold  spirit  in  a  loyal  breast* 
Minehonourismy  life;  both  grow  moae;  ' 
Take  hooonr  from  me,  and  myjife  is  done  r 
Then,  dear  niy  liege,  mine  honour  let  me  try ; 
in  that  I  live,  and  for  that  will  I  die. 

K.  Bich.  Cousin,  throw  down  your  gage ;  do 
yotk  begin. 

BoUttg,  Oh,  heaven  defend  my  soul  fipom  such 
foul  sin ! 
fihall  I  seen[i  crest-fallen  b  my  foyer's  siaht  ? 
Or  with  pale  beggar  foce 'impeach  my  height 
Before  this  ottt-Sir'd dastards  Eremyto^ie 
Shall  wound  mine  honour  withsuch  feeble  wrong, 
Or  sound  so  base  a  parie,my  teeth  shall  tear 
The  slavish  m<^ve  of  recantmg  fear  ; 
^Ud  spit  It  bleeding,  in  his  high  dis^rracCj 


K.RkL  We  were  hot  bom  to  soe,  but  tocom* 
maod: 
WiMch  nnce  we  cannot  do  to  make  you  frieodi^ 
Be  resMiy,  as  your  lives  shall  answer  it, 

5  At  Coventry,  upon  St«  Lambert's  day ; 
There  shall  your  swords  and  lances  arbitrate 
The  swelltfig  difference  of  your  settled  bale ; 
Since  we  cannot  atone  you,  you  shall  see 
Justice  decide  the  victor's  cnivalry.— 

10  Lord  marshal,  command  our  officers  at  arms 

Be  ready  to  direct  these  home-alarnM.     r£xeinir. 

S  C  E  N  E     H. 

T%e  Duke  qf  LancaHer't  Palace, 

Enter  Gaunt,  and  Dutches  qf  Ghstcr. 

1 5j    Gaunt.  Alas  I  the  part^  I  had  in  ploster's  blood 
Doth  more  solicit  me,  than  your  exclaims. 
To  stir  against  the  butchers  of  his  life. 
But,  since  correction  lieth  ip  those  hands. 
Which  made  the  hvAt  that  we  cannot  correct, 

:20|Put  we  our  quarrel  to  the  will  of  heaven ; 
Who,  when  tney  see  the  hours  ripe  on  earthy 
Will  rain  hot  vengeance  on  ofieuders*  heads. 
Dutch.  Finds  brotherhood  in  thee  no  sharper  ipurf 
Hath  love  in  thy  old  blood  no  living  tire^ 

25  £dward*s  seven  sons,  whereof  thyself  art  one. 
Were  as  seven  phials  of  his  sacred  blood. 
Or  seven  fiiir  branches,  springing  from  one  root  i 
Some  of  those  seven  are  dryMby  nature's  course,* 
Some  of  those  branches  by  the  destkiies  cut. 

30  ButThomas,  my  dear  lord,  my  hfe,  my  Gloster,— 
One  phial  full  of  Edward's  sacred  bloody 
One  ttourishing  branch  of  his  most  royal  root,— 
Is  crack'd,  and  all  the  precious  liciuor  split ; 
Is  hack'd  down,  and  his  summer  leaves  all  faded, 

35  By  envy's  hand,  and  murder's  bloody  axe. 

Ah,  Gaunt !  his  blood  was  tiune ;  tluit  bed,  that 

womb. 
That  metal,  that  self-^noold,  that  fashton'd  thee,. 
Made  him  a  man;  aad  tlioagh  lho»  Uv'st,  ani 

40  hreath'st. 

Yet  art  thou  slain  in  him :  thou  dost  consent 
In  some  large  measure  to  thy  father's  deatti. 
In  that  thou  seest  thy  wretched  brother  die. 
Who  was  the  nunlel  of  thy  father^s  life. 

45  Call  it  not  |>atience,  Gaunt,  it  is  despair  r 
In  sutfering  thus  thy  brother  to  be  slaughter'd. 
Thou  shevrst  the  naked  path-way  to  thy  life. 
Teaching  steni  murder  how  to  butcher  thee: 
That  which  m  mean  men  we  entitle — patience, 

50tls  pale  cokl  Cowardice  in  noble  breasts. 

What  shall  I  say  ?  to  safegoard  thine  own  life. 
The  best  way  is'to  venge  n>y  Gloster's  death. 
Gaufd.  Heaven's  is  theqoarrel;  for  heaven*li 
substitute, 

55tHis  deputy  anointed  in  his  si^ht, 

Hathca«s^d  his  death:  the  which  if  wrongfully, 


Let  heaven  reven^ ;  for  I  may  never  lift 
An  anffry  arm  against  his  minister. 

.     „^ „ ,  Dutch.  Where  then,  aUis!  niav  I  complain  mysel# 

Whcfe  shame  doth  harbour,  even  m  Mowbray'«()0  Gaum.  To  heaven,  the  wicfov/s  champion  and 
ftce.  lExUGuunt]    \  defence. 

'  i.e.  aoadvmtage  in  delay  or  refusal.        '  Bqfflcd,  m  this,  as  has  been  noted  in  a  former  place. 


Acans,  treated  with  the  greatest  InoaMny  uhaginable. 
aiy  rdatioa  of  consanguinity  toCrloster. 


I  i.  e.  with  a  face  of  supplicaCiott. 
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[Act  1.  Sceae3. 


20  T 


DiUch,  Why  then.  T  will,  Farewel,  old  Gaunt 
Thou  go'st  to  Covenlry,  there  to  behold  ■ 
Our  cousin  Hereford  aiid  fell  Mowbray  fight : 
O,  sit  my  husband's  wrongs  on  Hereford's  spear. 
That  it  may  enter  butcher  Mowbray's  breast  1 
Or  if  misfortune  miss  tlie  first  career. 
Be  MjOwbray's  sins  so  heavy  in  his  bosom, 
That  they  may  break  his  foaming  coursei^s  back, 
And  throw  the  rider  headlong  in  the  lists, 
A  caitili  recreant  to  my  cousm  Hereford !  10 

Farewel,  old  Gaunt ;  thy  sometime  brother's  wife 
With  her  companion  grief  must  end  her  life. 

G<iunt»  Sister,  farewel :  I  must  to  Covenlry : 
As  much  good  stay  with  thee,  as  go  with  me ! 
.  Dutch,  Yet  one  word  more ;— -Grief  bound^b  15 

where  it  falls. 
Not  with  the  empty  hollowness,  but  weight : 
I  take  my  leave  bemre  I  have  began ; 
For  sorrow  ends  not,  when  it  seemeth  done. 
Commend  me  to  my  brother,  Edmund  York. 
Lo,  this  is  all : — Nay,  yet  depart  not  so; 
Though  this  be  all,  do  not  so  quickly  go ; 
y  shall  remember  more.  Bid  him — Oh,  what  ?- 
With  all  good  speed  at  Flashy  visit  me. 
Abck,  and  what  shall  good  old  York  there  see,     25 
But  empty  lodgings,  and  unfurnishVl  walls. 
Unpeopled  ollk'es»  untrodden  stones  ? 
/tod  what  hear  there  for  welcome,  but  my  groans? 
Tnerefore  commend  me ;  let  him  not  come  tliere. 
To  seek  out  sorrow,  that  dwells  every  wheie :        30 
Desolate,  desolate,  will  I  hence,  and  die, 
The  last  leave  of  thee  takes  my  weeping  eye. 

[Ejieunt 
SCENE     m. 
Tlie  LUls  at  Coventry,  35 

Enter  the  Lord  Marsliul  and  Aumerle, 
Mar,  My  lord  A« merle,  isHarry  Hereford  arm'd 
Aum»  Yea,  at  all  points ;  and  longs  to  enter  in. 
Mar.  The  duke  ot  N  orfolk,  sprightfuU >  and  bold. 
Stays  but  the  summons  of  the  appellant^strumpet.  40 

Aunt,  Why  then,  the  champions  are  prepared, 
and  stay 
For  nothing  but  his  majesty's  approach.  [Flour  Uh 
The  trumpet*  sound,  and  the  King  enters  with 

Gaunt,  Bushy,  Bagot,  and  others:  wht  n  they  are  43 

set,  enter  t/ie  Duke  of  Norfolh  in  armour, 

K,Rich,  MarshaT,  demand  of  yonder  champion 
The  cause  of  his  arrival  here  iu  anns: 
As)l  him  his  name ;  and  orderly  proceed 
To  swear  him  in  the  justice  of  his  cause. 

Mar.  In  God's  name,  and  tlie  king's,  say  who 
thou  art,  I'toModbraj/, 

And  why  thou  com'st,  thus  knightly  clad  in  arms; 
Against  what  man  thou  com'st,  and  what  thy  quar 
Speak  truly,onthy  knighthood,  and  thy  oath,  [rel :  55 
An^  so  defend  thee  hciiven,  and  thy  valour ! 

Mowb,  My  name  isThomas;Mowbray,duke  of 
Who  hither  come  engaged  by  my  oath,  [Norfolk; 
(Which  heaven  defend  a  knight  should  violate!) 
Both  to  defend  my  loyalty  and  truth,  60 

To  God,  my  king,  and  his  succeeding  issue. 
Against  the  duke  of  Hereford  that  appeals  me; 

.  *  Mr.  Stccvens  observes  on  this  passage,  that  *'  ztxLxen  may  mean  either  s^ift,  and  consequently 
penetrable,  or  fiexibfe.  The  brigandines  or  coats  of  mail,  then  in  use,  were  composed  of  small  pieces 
fi  steel  quilted  over  one  another,  and  yet  so  flexible  as  to  accommodate  the  drtf&s  they  ima  to  evefy 
tuouoii  «n  the  body,''  ^    ^ (  _r\r\n\p>         And 


And  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  this  mmc  arm, 
Vo  prove  him,  in  defendbt^  of  myself. 
A  traitor  to  my  God,  my  kmg,  and  me: 
Aqd,  as  I  truly  fight,  defend  me  heaven! 
Trumpet&sound,   Enter  Boiingbroke,  appellant, 
in  armour, 
K.Rich,  Marshal,  ask  yonder  knisht  in  anns^ 
Both  who  he  is,  and  why  he  cometh  hither 
Thus  plated  in  habiliments  of  war ; 
And  formally  according  to  our  law 
Depose  h'mi  in  the  justice  of  his  cause. 
A/or.  What  is  thy  name?  and  wherefore  com'st 
thou  hither. 
Before  king  K  ichard,  in  his  royal  lets  ?  {To  BoUmr. 
Against  whom  comest  thou?  and  wliat's  thy  quarrel? 
Speak  like  a  true  knight,  sodefend  thee  heaven! 
BoUng.  liarry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and 
Derby, 
Am  I ;  who  ready  here  do  stand  in  arms. 
To  prove,  by  heaven's  grace,  and  my  body's  valour. 
In  lists,  on  Thonoas  Mowbray,  duke  of  Norfolk, 
That  he's  a  traitor,  foul  and  clangerous. 
To  God  of  heaven,  king  Richard,  and  to  me; 
AikI,  as  I  truly  fight,  defend  me  heaven  ! 

Mar,  On  paiti  of  death,  no  person  be  so  bold, 
Or  daring-hardy,  as  to  touch  the  lists ; 
Except  the  marshal,  and  such  officers 
Appointed  to  direct  these  lair  designs. 
Boling,  Lord  marshal,  let  me  iuss  my  sove- 
reign's hand. 
And  bow  my  knee  before  his  majesty : 
For  Mowbray,  and  myself,  are  like  two  men 
That  vow  a  long  and  weary  pilgrimage ; 
Then  let  us  take  a  ceremonious  leave. 
And  loving  farewel,  of  our  several  friends. 
Afar.  Ine  appellant  iu  all  duty  greets   your 
highness,  ^  jjo  K,  Rich, 

And  craves  to  kiss  your  hand,  and  take  his  leave. 
K,Rich.  We  wilt  descend  and  fold  him  in  our 
arms. 

Cousin  of  Hereford,  as  thy  cause  is  right. 
So  be  thy  fortune  in  Ihi:^  royal  fight ! 
Farewel,  my  blood ;  which  if  to-day  thou  shed. 
Lament  we  may,  but  not  revenge  tnee  dead. 
Boling,  Oh,  let  no  noble  eye  profane  a  tear 
For  me,  if  I  be  ^or'd  with  I^ow bray's  spear : 
As  confident,  as  is  the  faulcon's  flight 
Against  a  bird,  do  I  with  Mowbray  fight — 


50  O 


My  loving  lord,  1  take  my  leave  of  you; — 
'^fy  


you,  my  noble  cousin,  k)rd  Aumerle ; — 
Not  sick,  although  I  have  to  do  with  death ; 
But  lusty,  young,  and  chearly  drawing  breath.—' 
Lo,  as  at  English  feasts,  so  I  regreet 
rhc  daintieiit  last,  to  make  the  end  most  sweet: 
Oh  thou,  the  earthly  author  of  my  blood, — 

IToOoKnt. 
Whose  youthful  spirit,  in  me  regenerate. 
Doth  with  a  two-fold  vigour  lift  me  up 
To  reach  at  victory  aboVe  my  head, — 
Add  proof  unto  mine  armour  with  thy  prayers; 
And  with  thy  blessings  steel  piy  lance's  pomt. 
That  it  may  enter  Mowbray's  waxen  *  coat. 
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And  furbish  new  the  name  of  John  of  Gaoot, 
E,ren  id  the  lusty  'haviour  of  his  son. 
-^aumt.  Heaven  in  thy  good  cause  make  thee 
prosperous ! 
Be  swift  like  hghtntng  in  the  execution ; 
And  let  thy  blows,  doubly  redoubled. 
Fall  like  amazing  thunder  on  the  casque 
Of  thy  adverse  pernicious  enemy: 
RoQze  up  thy  youthful  blood,  be  valiant  and  live. 
Baling,  Mine  innocency,  and  saint  George  to 

thrive  I 
Mowh.  However  heaven,  or  fortune,  cast  m) 
lot,  [throne, 

There  lives,  or  dies,   true  to  king  RichardN 
A  loyal,  just,  and  upright  sent Icman : 
Never  did  captive  with  a  freer,  heart 
Cast  off  bis  chains  of  bonda^,  and  embrace 
His  golden  uncontrouPd  enfranchisement, 
More  than  my  dancing  soul  doth  celebrate 
ITms  feast  of  batUe  with  mine  adversary. — 
Most  mighty  liege, — and  my  companion  peers, — 
Take  from  'my  mouth  the  wish  of  happy  years: 
As  gentle,  and  as  jocund,  as  to  jest'. 
Go  I  to  iight ;  truth  hath  a  uuiet  breast. 
K,  J^icL  Farewel,  myloru:  securely  I  espy 

Virtue  with  valour  couched  in  thine  eye. 

Order  the  trial.  Marshal,  and  begin. 

Afar.  Harry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Derby , 
Receive  tny  lance  ;  and  heaven  defAad  the  right  ^ 
Boling.  Strong  as  atower  in  hope,  I  cry — Amen 
Mar,  Go  bear  this  lance  to  Thomas  duke  ol 
Norfolk.  [by 

1  Her,  Harfy  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Der 
Stands,  here  for  God,  his  sovereign,  and  himself. 
On  pain  to  be  found  false  and  recreant, 
To  prove  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  Mowbray, 
A  traitor  to  his  God,  his  king,  and  him, 
And  dares  him  to  set  forward  to  the  fight. 

2Her.  Here  standetJi  I'homas  Mowbray ,  d  uke  o 
On  pain  to  be  found  false  and  recreant,  LNortblk, 
Both  to  defend  himself,  and  to  approve 
Henry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Derby, 
To  God,  his  sovereign,  and  to  him,  disloyal ; 
Courageously,  and  with  a  free  desire, 
Attendinpbutthesignaltobegin.[^cAargwoMnc/fd. 
^or.  hound,  trumpets;  and  set  forward,  com- 
batants. 
Stay,  the  kins  has  thrown  his  warder*  down. 
k.  Rich,  Let  them  lay  by  their  helmets,  and 
their  spears. 
And  both  return  back  to  their  chairs  again:—— 
Withdraw  with  us;— and  let  the  trumpets  sound. 
While  we  return  these  dukes  what  we  decree. — 
[A  long  flourish;  (^}er  whkn,  tlit  king 
speaks  to  the  combatants. 
Draw  near, 

And  list,  whit  with  our  council  we  have  done. 
For  that  our  kingdom's  earth  should  not  be  soil'd 
With  the  dear  blood  which  it  hath  foster€yJ, 


And  for  our  eyes  do  hate  the  dire  aspect  [swords ; 
Of  civil  wounds  plough'd  up  with  neighbour^ 
['And  for  we  think,  the  eagle-winged  pnde 
Of  sky  •aspiring  and  ambitious  thought^ 
Witli  rival-hatmg  envy,  set  you  on 
To  wake  our  peace,  which  in  our  country's  cradte 
Draws  the  sweet  infent  breath  of  gentle  sleep  ;3 
W  hich  so  rouz'd  up  with  boisterous  untun'd  drums. 
And  harsh-resounding  trumpets'  dreadful  bray, 

10  And  grating  shock  ot  wrathnil  iron  arms. 
Might  from  our  quiet  confines  fright  fair  peace. 
And  make  us  wade  even  in  our  kindred's  olood,— 
Therefore,  we  banish  you  our  territories.— 
You,  cousin  Hereford,  upon  pain  of  death, 

15  Tdl  twice  five  summers  have  enrich'd  our  fields. 
Shall  not  regreet  our  fair  dominions. 
But  tread  the  stranger  paths  of  banishment. 
Boling,  Your  will  be  done:  This  must  my 
comfort  be, [me; 

20|That  sun,  that  warms  you  here,  shall  shine  oa 
And  those  his  golden  beams,  to  you  here  lent. 
Shall  point  on  me,  and  gild  my  banishment. 

K,Kich.  Norfolkjfor thee  remains  u  hea vierdoom,- 
Which  1  with  some  unwillingness  pronounce : 

25  The  fly-slow  hours  shall  not  determinate 
The  dateless  limit  of  thy  dear  exile; — 
The  hopeless  word  of— never  to  return. 
Breathe  1  against  thee,  upon  pain  of  life. 
A/ou:^.  Aheavy  sentence.my  mostsovereign  liege, 

30  And  all  uhlook'dfor  from  your  highness'  moutnr 
A  dearer  mcril\  not  so  deep  a  maim 
As  to  be  cast  forth  in  the  common  air. 
Have  I  deserved  at  your  highness'  hand. 
The  language  I  have  learn'd  these  forty  years, 

35  My  native  Lnglish,  now  I  must  forego : 
And  now  my  tongue's  use  is  to  me  no  more 
Than  an  unstringed  viol,  or  a  harp ; 
Or  like  a  cunning  instrument  cas*d  up. 
Or,  being  open,  put  into  his  hands 

40  That  knows  no  toftch  to  tune  the  harmony. 
Wilhin  my  mouth  you  have  eugaol'dmy  tongue. 
Doubly  portcullis'd  with  my  teeth  and  lips; 
And  dull,  unfeeling,  barren  ignorance 
Is  made  my  gaoler  to  attend  on  me. 

45  I  am  too  old  to  fawn  upon  a  nurse, 
Too  far  in  years  tt)  be  a  pupil  now; 
What  is  thy  sentence  then,  but  speechless  death, 
Wiiichrobsmytonguefrombreatliingnalivebreath? 
K,  Rich,  It  boots  thee  not  to  be  compassionate  ; 

50  After  our  sentence,  plaining  comes  too  late. 

Mowb,  Then  thus  I  turn  me  from  my  country** 
light, 
To  dwell  in  solemn  shades  of  endless  night. 
A'.  i?2c/i.  Return  again,  and  takean  oaihwith  thee. 

55  Lay  on  our  royalsword  your  banish'd  hands ; 
Swear  by  the  duty  that  you  owe  to  heaven,  ' 
(Our  part  therein  we  banish  with  yourselves) 
To  keep  the  oath  that  we  administer:— 
You  never  shall  (so  help  you  truth  and  heaven!) 

*  Mr.  Farmer  remarks,  that  to  jest  sometimes  signifies  in  old  language  to  play  a  part  in  a  mask.  *  A 
vmder  appears  to  have  been  a  kind  of  truncheon  carried  by  the  person  who  presided  at  these  sinale 
combats.  '  Mr.  Pope  restored  these  five  verses  from  the  first  edition  of  1598.  *  Instead  di  merit  Dr. 
Johnxm  proposes  to  read,  "  a  dearer  meed,"  or  reward— have  I  deserved,  &c.  *  Compassionate  for 
plaintive, 

£e  ^  Embcact 
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Embrace  each  other's  love  in  banishment ; 
Nor  ever  look  upon  each  other's  face  ; 
Nor  ever  write,  regreet,  nor  reconcile 
This  lowering  tempest  of  your  home-bred  hate ; 
Nor  never  by  advised  purpose  meet. 
To  plot,  contrive,  or  coniplot  any  ill, 
*Gamst  us,  our  state,  our  subjects,  or  our  land. 
Boling,  I  swear. 
Moxvh,  And  I,  to  keep  all  this. 
Baling.  Norfolk, — so  far  as  to  mine  enemy* ; — 
By  this  tune,  had  the  king  permitted  us. 
One  of  our  souls  had  wander'd  in  the  air, 
Banish'd  this  frail  sepulchre  of  our  flesh, 
As  now  our  Hesh  is  banish'd  from  this  land : 
Confess  thy  treasons,  ere  thou  fly  this  rcaUn ; 
Since  thou  hast  far  to  go,  bear  not  along 
The  clogging  burthen  of  a  guilty  souL 

-A/owJTNo,  Bolingbroke;  if  ever  I  were  traitor. 
My  name  be  blotted  from  the  book  of  life. 
And  I  from  heaven  banish'd,  as  from  hence ! 
But  wliat  thou  art,  heaven,  thou,  and  I  do  know; 
And  all  too  soon,  I  fear,  the  king  shall  rue. — 
Farewel,  my  liege: — Now  no  way  can  I  stray; 
Save  back  to  England,  all  the  world's  my  way. 

(Exit. 
K.  Rich.  Uncle,  even  in  the  glass^  of  thmc  eyes 
I  see  thy  grieved  heart :  thy  sad  aspect 
Hath  from  the  number  of  his  banish'd  years 
Fluck'd  four  away ; — Six  frozen  winters  spent, 

[To  BoUng.  30 
Betum  with  welcome  home  from  banishment. 

Baling,  How  long  a  time  lies  in  one  little  word ! 
Four  lagging  winters,  and  four  wanton  springs. 
End  in  a  word:  Such  is  the  breath  of  kings. 

Gaunt,  I  thank  my  liege,  that  in  regard  of  me. 
He  sliorteps  four  years  of  my  son's  exile : 
But  little  vantage  shall  I  reap  thereby ; 
For,  ere  the  six  years  tliat  he  hath  to  spend, 
Canchangetheirmoon8,andbringtheirtimesabout, 
My  oil-dry'd  lamp,  and  tlme-bewasted  light. 
Shall  be  extinct  with  age,  and  endless  night ; 
My  inch  of  taper  will  lie  bunU  and  done. 
And  blindfold  death  not  let  me  see  my  son. 
K.  Rich.Why,  uncle,  thou  hast  many  years  to  live. 
Ga!l/l^Butnotaminute,king,thatthoucan*stgive. 
Shorten  my  days  thou  can'st  with  sullen  sorrow. 
And  pluck  nishtsfrom  me,  but  not  lend  a  morrow: 
Thou  can*st  nelp  time  to  furrow  me  with  age. 
But  stop  no  wrinkle  in  his  pilgrimage ; 
Thy  word  is  current  with  him  for  my  death ; 
But,  dead,  thy  kingdom  cannot  buy  my  breath. 
AT.  Rich.  Thy  son  is  banish'd  upon  good^dvice. 
Whereto  thy  totiguea  party- verdict  gave; 
Why  at  ounusticeseem'st  thou  then  to  lour?  [sour. 

daunt.  Things  sweet  to  taste,  prove  in  digestion  55 
You  urg*d  me  as  a  judge ;  but  I  had  rather. 
You  would  have  bid  me  argue  like  a  father : 
O,  had  it  been  a  stranger,  not  my  child. 
To  smooth  his  fault  I  would  have  been  more  mild; 
Alas,  I  look'd,  when  some  of  you  should  say^ 
I  was  too  strict,  to  make  mine  own  away ;     . 
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'  But  you  gave  leave  to  roy  unwilling  tongue, 
Agamst  my  will,  to  do  myself  this  wrong : 
A  partial  slandet*  sought  I  to  avoid, 
And  in  the  sentence  my  own  life  destrey*d.  [so; 
^  II.  Rich.  Cousin,  farewel: — and,  uncle,  bid  him 
SL\  years  we  banish  him,  and  he  shall  go.  {^Fiouruk 

lEiit. 

.<^«;w.  Cousin,  ferewel:  what  presence  must  not 

From  where  you  do  remain,  let  paper  show,  [knov, 

Mar.  My  lord,  no  leave  take  I ;  for  1  will  ride, 

As  for  as  land  will  let  me,  by  yoar  side,    [words, 

Gaunt.  Oh,  to  what  purpose  dost  thou  hoard  tby 

That  tliou  retum'st  no  greeting  to  thy  friends  ? 

Soling.  I  hare  too  few  intake  my  leave  of  yon. 
When  the  tongue's  office  should  be  prodigal 
To  breathe  the  abundant  dolour  of  the  heart. 
Gaunt.  Thy  grief  is  but  thy  absence  for  a  time. 
Baling.  Joy  absent,  griefispresentfor  that  time. 
G«M»/.  What  is  sb:  winters?  they  are  quicklygone. 
Boli/ig.  To  men  in  joy ;  but  grieif  makes  one 
hour  ten.  [sure. 

Gaunt,  Call  it  a  travel  that  thou  tak*st  for  plea- 
Baling.  My  heart  will  sigh,  when  1  miscall  Kso, 
Which  nnds  it  an  enforced  pilgrimage. 

Gaunt.  The  sullen  passage  of  thy  wearyisteps 
fclsteem  a  foil,  wherein  thou  art  to  set 
The  precious  jewel  of  thy  home-return. 

Bolirig.^^y^  rather  every  tedious  stride  Tmakc 
Will  but  remember  me,  what  a  deal  of  world 
I  wander  from  the  jewels  that  I  love. 
Must  I  not  serve  a  long  apprenticehood 
To  foreign  passages;  and  in  the  end. 
Having  my  freedom,  boast  of  nothing  else. 
But  that  I'was  a  journeyman  to  grief? 

Gaunt.  All  places  that  the  eye  of  heaven  visits 
Are  to  a  wise  man  ports  and  happy  havens : 
Teach  thy  necessit}'  to  reason  thus ; 
There  is  no  virtue  like  necessity. 
Think  not,  the  king  did  banish  thee; 
But  thou  the  king:  Woe  doth  the  heavier  sit, 
Where  it  perceives  it  is  but  faintly  borne. 
Go  say — I  sent  thee  forth  to  purchase  honour. 
And  not — ^the  king  exil'd  thee  :  or  suppose. 
Devouring  pestilence  hangs  in  our  air. 
And  thou  art  flyuig  toa  fr«her  clime. 
Look,  wliat  thy  soul  holds  dear,  imagine  it 
1  o  Ue  that  way  thou  go'st,  not  whence  thou  com*st: 
Suppose  the  singing  birds,  musicians ;     [strow*d ; 
The  grass  whereon  tliou  tread'st,  the  presence 
The  flowers,  fair  ladies ;  and  thy  steps,  no  more. 
Than  a  delightful  measure  or  a  dance : 
For  gnarling  sorrow  hath  less  power  to  bite 
The  man  that  mocks  at  it,  anJ  sets  it  light 

Baling.  Oh,  who  can  hold  a  fire  in  hu  baMl^ 
By  thinking  on  the  frosty  Caucasus? 
Orcby  the  hungry  edge  of  appetite. 
By  bare  imagination  of  a  feast? 
Or  wallow  naked  in  December  snow. 
By  thinking  on  fantastic  summer's  heat  ? 
Oh,  no !  the  apprehension  of  the  good 
Gives  but  the  grater  feeling  to  the  worse: 


*  Dr.  Johnson  undentands  this  passase  thus :  *'  Norfolk,  so  far  I  have  addressed  myself  toihee  rt 
to  mine  enemrff  I  now  utter  my  last  words  with  kindness  and  tenderness,  cor^foss  tfiff  tixasons.^  *  i.^c. 
tj^e  repr^uch  of  partiality  - 
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Fen  sorrow's  tooth  doth  nerer  rankle  more. 
Than  when  it  bites,  but  bncetb  not  the  sore. 
Gaunt.  Come,  come,  my  son.  Til  bring  thee  on 
thy  way : 
Had  I  thy  youth  and  cause,  I  would  not  stay, 
BoHng.  Then,  England's  ground,  fo^wel ;  sweet 
soil,  adieu ; 
My  mother  and  mv  nurse,  that  bears  me  yet ! 

Whene-e'er  I  wander,  boast  of  this  I  can, 

Though  banish'd,  yet  a  true-born  Englishmaa. 

lExemt 
SCENE       IV. 
The  Court. 

EftUrKing  Richard,  andBwgotf  Sec,  at  one  door, 
ana  the  Lord  Aumerte  at  the  other. 

K.Rich.  We  did  observe. — Cousin  Aumerle, 
How  far  brought  you  hizh  Hereford  on  his  way? 

jittm,  I  brought  high  Hereford,  if  you  call 
him  so, 
fiutto  the  next  high-way,  and  there  I  left  him 

K.^ch.  And  say,  what  store  of  parting  tean 
were  shed  ?  [wind, 

Aum.  Taith,  none  by  me:  except  the  nortti-east 
Which  then  blew  bitterfy  against  our  faces, 
Awak'd  the  sleepy  rheum ;  and  30,  by  chance. 
Did  grace  our  hollow  parting  with  a  tear. 

A".  Rich.   What  said  our  cousin,  when  you 
parted  with  him  ? 

Awn.  Farcwel: 
And  for  my  heart  disdained  that  my  tongue 
Should  so  prophane  the  word,  that  taught  me  crafl 
To  counterfeit  oppression  of  such  grief. 
That  word  seemM  buried  in  my  sorrow's  grave. 
Many,  would  the  word  farewel  have  lengthen'd 

hours. 
And  added  years  to  his  short  banishment, 
He  should  have  had  a  volume  of  farewels ; 
But  since  it  would  not,  he  had  none  of  me. 

K.Rich.  He  is  our  cousin,  cousin;  but  'tis 
doubt, 
Whenthne  shall  call  him  home  from  banishment. 
Whether  our  kinsman  come  to  see  his  friends. 
Ourself,  and  Bushy,  Bagot  here,  and  Green, 
Obstrv'd  his  courtship  to  the  common  people : 


How  he  did  seem  to  dive  into  their  hearts. 

With  humble  and  familiar  courtesy ; 

What  reverence  be  did  throw  away  on  slaves ; 

Wooing  poor  craftsmen  with  the  craft  of  smiles. 

And  patient  underbearingof  his  fortune, 

Ai  'twere,  to  banish  their  eilects  with  him. 

Off  goes  his  boimet  to  an  oyster-wench ; 

A  brace  of  dray-men  bid— feod  ^peed  him  weW, 

And  had  thetributeof  his  supple  knee, [friends;"— 

10  With— ^'Thanks,  my  countrymen,  my  lovioff 
\9  were  our  England  in  reversion  his, 
And  jie  our  subjects'  next  degree  in  hope. 
Green.  Well,  he  is  gone;  Aod  witi)  him  go 
these  thoughts. 

15  Now  for  the  rebels,  which  stand  out  in  Ireland;— 

Expedient  *  manage  must  be  made,  my  liege; 

Ere  further  leisure  yield  them  further  means. 

For  their  advanta^,  and  your  highness'  loss. 

K.  Rich.  We  will  ourselt  in  person  to  this  w;*r. 

20  An<l,  for  our  coffers — with  too  great  a  court, 
And  liberal  lareess — are  grown  somewliat  light. 
We  are  enforcM  to  farm  our  royal  realm ; 
The  revenue  whereof  shall  furnish  us 
For  our  affiurs  in  hand :  If  that  come  short, 

25  Our  substitutes  at  home  shall  have  blank  charters ; 
Whereto,  when  they  shall  know  what  men  are 

rich. 
They  shall  subscribe  them  for  large  sums  of  gold. 
And'  send  them  after  to  supply  our  wants; 

30  For  we  will  make  for  Ireland  presently. 

Enter  Bushy. 

K.  Rich.  Bushy,  what  news  ?  [lord ; 

Bushf.  Old  John  of  Gaunt  is  grievous  sick,  my 
35  Suddenly  taken ;  and  hath  sent  post-haste. 
To  intreat  your  nmjesty  to  visit  him. 
K.Rich.  Where  lies  he? 
Bushif.  At  Ely-house.  |^mind, 

K.  Rich.  Now  put  it,  heaven,  in  his  phystciaa's 
40  To  help  him  to  his  grave  immediately ! 
The  lining  of  hisconers  shall  makecoats 
To  deck  our  soldiers  for  these  Irish  wars.— 
Come,  gentlemen,  let's  all  go  visit  him: 
Pray  heaven,  we  may  make  haste,  and  come  tbo 
45  late!  {Exeurrt. 


ACT 


II. 


SCENE    I. 

London. 

A  room  in  Ely-houte. 

OaiifU  brnurht  in  sick:  xvith  the  Duke  qfYorL 

<iaunt.  XtflLL  the  king  come?  that  I  may 

^^  breathe  my  last 

Id  wholesome  counsel  to  his  unsta/d  youth. 
York.  Vex  not  yourself,  nor  strive  not  with 
your  breath ; 
Pqc  an  b  vain  comet  cotmsei  to  bis  ear. 


55 


60 


Gatmt.  Oh,  but  they  say  the  tongues  of  dyin^ 
men 
Inforce  attention,  like  deep  hirmony : 
Where  words  are  scarce  tney  are  seldom  spent  in 

vain; 

For  they  breathe  truth,  that  breathe  their  words  in 

He,  that  no  more  must  say,  is  listen'd  more    [pain. 

Than  they  whom  youth  and  ease  have  tau^t  to 

glose;  ffore: 

More  are  men's  ends  mark'd,  than  thehr  lives  b«- 

The  setting  sun,  apd  muiic  at  the  dole. 


*  i  e.  expeditious. 
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[Act  2.  Scene  1. 


As  the  last  taste  of  sweets,  is  sweetest  last ; 
Writ  in  remembrance,  more  than  things  long  past: 
Though  Richard  my  life's  counsel  woold  not  bear^ 
My  (leatli's  sad  tale  ma^  yet  undeaf  his  ear. 

York,  No;  it  isstopM  with  other  flatteringsounds. 
As,  praises  of  his  state :  then,  there  are  found 
Lascivious  meeters ' ;  to  whose  venom'd  sound 
llie  open  ear  of  youth  d  jth  always  listen : 
Report  of  fashions  in  proud  Italy ; 
Whose  mannere  still  our  tardy  apish  nation 
Limps  after,  in  base  imitation. 
Where  doth  the  world  thrust  forth  a  Tanity, 
(So  it  be  new,  there's  no  respect  how  vile) 
That  is  not  quickly  buzzed  into  his  ears } 
Then  all  too  late  comes  counsel  to  be  heard, 
Where  will  doth  mutiny  with  wit's  regard  * :' 
Direct  not  him,  whoj*e  way  himself  will  chusc  ^ ; 
Tis  breath  thou  lackSt,  and  that  breath  wilt  thou 
lose. 

Gaunt.  Methinks,  I  am  a  prophet  new  inspired; 
And  thus,  expiring,  do  foretell  of  hnn: — 
His  rash  *  fierce  blaze  of  riot  cannot  last ; 
For  violent  fires  soon  bum  out  themselves: 
Small  sbowerslast  long^but  sudden  stormsareshort; 
He  tires  betimes,  that  spurs  too  fast  betimes ; 
With  eager  feeding,  food  doth  clioak  the  feeder : 
Light  vanity,  msatiate  cormorant, 
Cousuming  means,  soon  preys  upon  itself. 
This  royal  throne  of  kings,  this  scepter'd  isle. 
This  earth  of  majesty,  this  seat  of  Mars, 
This  other  Eden,  demy  paradise ; 
This  fortress,  built  by  nature  for  herself, 
A 'ainst  infection*,  and  tlie  hand  of  war; 
'I'his  happy  breed  of  men,  th'is  little  world ; 
'I'his  precious  stone  set  in  the  silver  sea. 
Which' serves  it  in  the  office  of  a  wall. 
Or  as  a  moat  defensive  to  a  house, 
Ai^ainst  the  envy  of  less  happier  lands ;       [land, 
This  blessed  plot,  this  earth,  this  realm,  this  Eng- 
This  nurse,  this  teeming  womb  of  royal  kings, 
Fear'd  for  their  breed,  and  famous  by  their  birth. 
Renowned  for  their  deeds  as  far  frorii  home. 
For  Christian-servire,  and  true  chivalry, 
•  As  is-the  sepuk^lire  in  stubborn  Jewry, 
Of  the  world's  ransom,  blessed  Mary's  son ; 
This  land  of  such  dear  souls,  this  dear  dear  land. 
Dear  for  her  reputation  through  the  world, 
Is  now  leas'd  out  (I  die  pronouncing  it) 
Like  to  a  tenement,  or  pelting  *  farm : 
England,  bound  in  with  the  triumphant  sea, 
Whose  rocky  shore  beats  back  the  envious  siege 
Of  wat'ry  Neptune,  is  now  bound  in  with  shame,' 
With  inky  blots,  and  rotten  parchment  bonds '; 
I'hat  England,  that  was  wont  to  conquer  others. 
Hath  made  a  shameful  conquest  of  itself: 
Ah  t  would  the  scandal  vanish  with  my  lite, 


How  happy  then,  were  m  j  etnuing  death ! 
Enter  ktr^  Hickard,  ween,  Aumerle,  BuA^ 
Green,  Bagot,  Ross,  and  IViUou^hhy, 
York,  The  king  is  come;  deal  mildly  with  bis 
youth; 
For  young  hot  colts, being  rag'd,  do  rase  the  more. 
Hueen.  How  faren  our  nobu;  uncle,  Lancaster? 
K*^ch,  What  comfort,  man }    How  is't  with 
aeed  Gaunt  >  [tion! 

10     Gaunt,  Oh,  how  tlat  name  befits  roy.coinposi- 
Old  Gaunt,  indeed ;  and  gaunt  in  being  old : 
Within  me  grief  hatb  kept  a  tedious  fiist ; 
And  who  abstains  from  meat,  that  is  not  gaunt  ? 
For  sleeping  England  long  time  have  I  watch'd; 
15  Watchmg  bieeds  leanness,  leanness  is  all  gaunt: 
1  he  pleasure  that  some  fathers  feed  upon, 
Is  my  strict  fast,  I  mean  my  children's  loolis; 
And  therein  fasting,  thou  hast  made  me  gaunt : 
Gaunt  am  1  for  the  crave,  ^annt  as  a  grave, 
20  Whose  hollow  womb  inherits  nought  but  bones. 
K.Hich.  Can  sick  men  play  so  nicely  witblbdr 

names? 
Gaunt.  No,  miser}'  makes  sport  to  mock  itsel£ 
Since  thou  dost  seek  lo  kill  my  name  in  me, 
25  [  mock  my  name,  great  king,  to  flatter  thee. 
K.Rich.  Should  dying  men  flatter  with  those 

that  hve  ? 
Gaunt.  No,  no;  men  living  flatter  those  that  die. 
jr.  Rich,  1  hou,  now  a  dying,  say'st^thou  rtat- 
30  ter'st  me.  [be. 

Gaunt,  Oh !  no ;  thou  dy'st,  though  I  the  sicker 
A'.  Rich,  i  am  in  health,  I  breathe,  I  kee  thee 
ill.  [Ul; 

Gaunt.  Now,  He  that  made  me,  knows  I  see  ilite 
35  III  in  myself  to  see,  and  in  thee  seeing  ill. 
Thy  death-bed  is  n9  lesser  than  the  land. 
Wherein  tiiou  liest  in  reputatkMi  sick ; 
And  thou,  too  careles^  patient  as  thou  art, 
CJiv'st  thy  anointed  body  to  the  cure 
40  Of  those  physicians  tliat  first  wounded  thee: 
A  thousand  flatterers  sit  within  thy  crown, 
Whoitc  compass«is  no  bigger  than  thy  bead ; 
And  yet,  incaged  in  so  small  a  verge, 
rhe  waste  is  no  whit  lesser  than  thy  land. 
45  Oh,  luid  thy  grandsire,  with  a  prophet's  eye, 
Seen  how  his  son*s  son  should  destroy  bis  son^. 
From  forth  thy  reacli  he  would  have  laid  thy  shame; 
Deposing  thee  before  thou  wert  possess'd. 
Who  art  possess'd  now  to  depose  thyself. 
50  Why,  cousiin,  wert  thou  regent  of  the  world. 
It  were  a  shame,  to  let  this  land  bv  lease : 
But,  for  thy  world,  enjoying  but  this  land, 
[s  it  not  more  than  shame,  to  shainc  it  so? 
Landlord  of  England  art  thou  now,  not  king: 
55  rhy  state  of  law  is  bond-slave  lothe  law'; 
And- — 


*  i.  e.  metres,  or  verses,  *  Meaning,  where  the  will  rebels  against  the  understanding.  '  i.  c.  will 
follow  his  own  course.  *•  i.  e.  hasty,  violent.  *  i,  e.  ^giunst pestilence,  *  i.  e.  mean,  paltr}'.  '  Al- 
luding to  the  great  turns  raised  upon  the  subject  by  loans  and  other  exactions,  in  tliis  reign.  '  Dr. 
Johnson  interprets  this  passage  thus:  "  By  setting  the  royalties  tojarm  thou  hast  reduced  thyself  to 
H  state  btlow  sovereignty ;  thou  art  now  no  loneer  king  but  landlord  of  England,  subject  to  the 
K  me.restraint  and  limitations  as  other  landlords;  by  makmg  thy  condition  a  slate  iifknv,  a  coiuiitiofi 
U|  on  w  hie  h  the  common  rules  of  law  can  operate,  thou  art  oecome  a  bond^slavc  to  the  law ;  thou  bast 
nude  tlnseh  amenable  to  laws  £rom  which  tb«u  wert  origijiaUv  exempt.'^ 

x.mck. 
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K.  Rich,  — Thou,  a  lunatic,  lean-wHted  fool. 
Presuming  on  in  ague's  privilege, 
Dar'st  with  thy  frozen  admonition 
Make  pale  ourcht?ek ;  chasing  the  royal  blood, 
NVith  fury,  from  his  native  resilience. 
Now  bv  my  seat's  right  royal  majesty, 
Wert  thou  not  brother  to  great  Edward's  ion. 
This  tongue,  that  nms  so  roundly  in  thy  head. 
Should  run  thy  head  from  thy  irreven^nt  shoulders. 

Gaunt,  Oh,  spare  me  not,  my  broUier  Edward'^ 
son. 
For  that  I  was  his  father  Edward's  son; 
Tliat  blood  already,  like  the  pelican, 
Utit  thou  tap'd  ont,  anddrunlcenly  carows?d: 
My  brother  Gloster,  plain  well-meaning  soul, 
(\\4ioni  fair  befel  in  heaven  'inongst  happy  souis !) 
Alay  be  a  precedent  and  witness  ^[ood, 
That  thou  respecf  St  not  spilling  Ldward's  blood : 
Join  with  the  present  sickness  that  I  have ; 
And  thy  unkindness  be  like  crooked  age, 
To  crop  at  once  a  too  long  withered  tiower. 
lire  in  thy  shame,  but  die  not  shame  with  thee ! 
These  words  hereafter  thv  tormentors  be!— 
Convey  me  to  my  bed,  then  to  my  grave: — 
Love  tney  to  live ,  that  love  and  honour  have. 

[£rit,  home  out, 

Jr.  Rich,  And  let  them  die,  that  age  and  sullens 
have; 
For  both  hast  thou,  and  both  become  the  grave. 

York,  'Beseech  your  majesty,  impute  his  words 
To  wayward  sickhness  and  age  in  him : 
He  loves  you,  on  my  life,  and  holds  you  dear 
As  Harry  duke  of  Hereford,  were  he  here. 

JCRick,  Right;  you  say  true:  as  Hereford's  love, 
As  theirs,  so  mine ;  and'all  be  as  it  is.       [so  his ; 
Enter  Northumberlimd, 

North.  My  liege,  old  Gaunt  commends  him  to 

A'.  Rich,  What  says  he?  [your  majesty. 

North,  Nay,  notKing ;  all  is  said: 
His  tongue  is  now  a  stringless  instrument ; 
Words,  life,  and  all,  old  Lancaster  hath  spent,  [so! 

York,  Be  York  the  next  tliat  must  be  bankrupt 
Though  death  be  jioor,  it  ends  a  mortal  woe. 

K,  Rich,  The  ripest  fruit  first  falls,  and  so  doth  he ; 
His  time  is  spent,  our  pilgrimage  must  be: 

So  much  for  that. Now  for  our  Irish  wars : 

We  iihist supplant  those  rough  nig-headed  kerns*; 
Which  live  like  venom,  where  no  venom  else*. 
But  only  they,  have  privilege  to  live. 
And,  for  these  great  atl'airs  do  ask  some  charge, — 
Towards  our  assistanc*e,  we  do  seize  to  us 
The  plate,  coin,  revenues,  and  moveables. 
Whereof  our  uncle  Gaunt  did  stand  possess'd.[lonc 

York.  How  long  shall  I  be  oatient?  Oh,  how 
Shall  tender  duty  make  me  suner  wrong } 
Not  Gloster's  death,  nor  Hereford's  banishment, 
NotGaunf  s  rebukes,nor£ngland's  private  wrongs, 
Nor  the  prevention  of  poor  Bolingbroke 
Abont  his  marriage,  nor  my  own  disgrace, 
Have  ever  made  me  sour  my  patient  cheek, 
Or  bend  one  wrinl^le  on  my  sovereign's  face.— 


I  am  the  last  of  noble  Edward's  sons. 
Of  whom  thy  father,  prince  of  Wales,  wa«  first; 
In  war  was  never  lion  rag'd  more  fierce. 
In  peace  was  never  gentle  lamb  more  mild. 
Than  was  that  youog  and  princely  gentleman : 
His  fare  thou  hast,  for  even  so  look'd  he, 
Accomplish'd  with  the  number  of  thy  hours; 
But,  when  he  firown'd,  it  was  against  the  Fcencb, 
And  not  against  his  friends :  his  noble  hand 
10  Did  win  what  he  did  spend,  and  spent  not  that 
Whi<  h  his  triumphant  father*s  hand  had  won ; 
His  hands  were  guilty  of  no  kindred's  blood. 
But  blood^-^ith  the  enemies  of  bis  kin. 
Oh,  Ricliard !  York  is  too  far  gone  with  grief, 
15  Or  else  he  never  would  compare  between. 

A'. Rick,  Why,  uncle,  what's  the  matter? 

York,  O,  my  liege, 
Parck>n  ine,  if  you  please;  if  not,  I,pleas'd 
Not  to  be  parcion'd,  am  content  withal. 
tM)  Seek  you  to  seize,  and  gripe  into  your  hands. 
The  m\alties  and  rights  ot  bantsh'd  Hereford? 
Is  not  Gaunt  dead  ?  and  doth  not  Hereford  live  ? 
Was  not  Gaunt  just?  and  is  not  Harrjr  true? 
Did  not  the  one  deserve  to  have  an  heir  ? 
25  Is  not  his  heir  a  well-deserving  son? 

Take  Hereford's  rights  away,  and  take  from  tim« 
His  charters,  and  his  customary  rights; 
I^t  not  to  morrow  then  ensue  tOKuy  i 
Be  not  thyself,  for  how  ait  thou  a  king, 
30  But  by  fair  sequence  and  succession  ? 
Now,  afore  God  (God  forbid,  I  say  true !) 
If  you  do  wrongfully  seize  Hereford's  rights. 
Call  in  his  letters  patents  that  he  hath 
By  his  attomies-general  to  sue 
35  His  livery>  and  deny*  his  otfer'd  homage. 
You  pluck  a  thousand  dangers  on  your  head, 
\ou  lose  a  thousand  well-disposed  hearts. 
And  prick  my  tender  patience  to  those  thoughts 
Which  honour  and  allegiance  cannot  think,  [hands 
40     A'.  Rich.  Think  what  you  will ;  we  seize  into  our 
His  plate,  his  goods,  his  money,  and  his  lands. 

York,  ril  not  be  by,  the  while :  My  Uege,&rewel: 
What  will  ensue  hereof,  there's  none  can  tell ; 
•kit  by  bad  courses  may  be  understood, 
rhat  their  events  can  never  fall  out  good.  [Exit. 

K.  Rich.  Go,  Bushy,  to  the  eari  of  Wiltshire 
Bid  him  re|>air  to  us,  to  Ely-house,       [straight; 
To  see  this  business:  To-morrow  next 
We  will  for  Ireland;  and  'tis  time,  I  trow; 
50  Vnd  we  crtrate,  in  absence  pf  ourself. 
Our  uncle  York  lord-governor  of  England, 
For  he  is  just,  and  always  lov'd  us  well.— — 
Come  on,  our  queen:  to-morrow  must  we  pjrt; 
Be  merry,  for  our  time  of  stay  Is  short,  [  flourish. 
\_Exeunt  Kiiii^,  Queen,  SfO. 

North,  Well,  lords,the  duke  of  Lancaster  is  dead. 

Ross,  And  living  too ;  for  now  his  son  is  duke. 

If^iilo.  Barely  in  title,  not  in  revenue. 

North,  Richly  in  both,  if  justice  had  her  right. 

60     Rots,  My  heart  is  great ;  but  it  must  break  with 

Ere't  be  disburdened  with  a  liberal  tongue. [silence, 

'  That  IS,  let  them  love  to  live.  '  Kern  smifies  an  Irish  foot-soldier ;  an  Irish  boor.  '  AHudlng 
tly^  tradttjfm,  that  St.  Patrick  freed  the  kiogcfom  of  Ireland  firom  every  species  of  venomous  reptile? 
!le.  refuse. 

i         ^  r 
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15 


20 


25 


Kortk.  Nar,  spe&tby  mind  i  and  let  bim  ne'er 
speak  more. 
That  speaks  thy  words  again,  to  do  tbee  harm ! 
Wilto,  Tends  that  thou'dst  speak,  to  the  duke 
of  Hereford  ? 
If  it  be  so,  out  with  it  boldly,  man ; 
Quick  is  mine  ear,  to  bear  of  good  towards  him. 

Ho9$,  No  good  at  all,  that  I  can  do  for  him ; 
Unless  you  call  it  good,  to  pity  him. 
Bereft  and  gelded  of  his  patrimoDV. 
North,   Now,  afore  heaven,  ^tis  shame  such 
wrongs  are  borne. 
In  him  a  royal  prince,  and  many  more 
Of  n<^le  blood  in  this  declining  land. 
Tho  king  is  not  himself,  but  basely  led 
By  flatterers ;  and  what  they  will  inform. 
Merely  in  hate,  'gainst  any  of  us  all. 
That  will  the  king  severely  prosecute 
'Gainst  us,  our  lives,  our  diildren,  and  our  heirs. 
lUm,  The  commons  hath  he  pill'd  with  griev 
ou**  taxes, 
And  quite  lost  their  hearts:  the  nobles  be  hath  fln'd 
For  ancient  quarrels,  and  quite  loi»t  their  hearts. 
H'^illo.  And  daily  new  exactbns  are  devis'd ; 
As — blanks,  benevolences,  and  I  wot  not  what: 
But  what,  o'  God's  name,  doth  become  of  this  ? 
North.  War  hath  not  wasted  it,  for  warr'd  he 
hath  not. 
But  ba<;ely  yielded  upon  compromise 
lliat  which  his  ancestors  atchiev'd  with  blows :    |30 
"  More  hath  he  spent  in  peace,  than  they  in  wars. 
Ro$$,  The  earl  of  Wiltshire  hath  the  realm  in 
farm.  ^man. 

Willo,  The  king's  grown  bankrupt,  like  abroken 
North.  iieproach,and  dissolution,  hangeth  over 

him. 
Jtoss.  He  hath  not  money  for  these  Irish  wars. 
His  burthenous  taxations  notwithstanding. 
But  by  the  robbing  of  the  banish'd  duke,     [king ! 
North.  Hi*4  noble  kinsman : — Most  degenerate 
But,  lords,  we  hear  this  fearful  tempest  sing. 
Yet  seek  no  shelter  to  avoid  the  storm : 
We  see  the  wind  sit  sore  upon  our  sails. 
And  yet  we  strike  not*,  but  securely  perish. 

Ross.  We  see  the  very  wreck  that  we  must  suffery|45 
And  unavoicled  is  the  danger  now. 
For  suffering  so  the  causes  of  our  wreck. 

North.  Not  sd ;  even  through  the  hollow  eyes 

I  spy  life  peering :  but  I  dare  not  say,     [of  death, 

,  How  near  the  tidings  of  our  comfort  is.   [dost  ours. 

ff^ilh.  Nay,  let  us  share  thy  thoughts,  as  thou, 

Ross*  Be  confident  to  s|)eak^  Northumberland:! 


We  three  are  but  tfi jself ;  and,  speaking  so. 
Thy  words  are  but  as  thoughts ;  therefore,  be  boid. 

North,  Then  thus: — I  have  from  Portlc  Bkaic, 
In  Britanny,  receiv'd  intelligence,  [a  bay 

That  Harry  Hereford,  Reignold  Lord  Cobhaui, 
That  late  broke  from  the  duke  of  Exeter*; 
His  brother,  archbishop  late  *  of  Canterbury, 
Sir  Thomas  Erpingham,  Sir  John  Ramston, 
Sir  John  Norbery,  Sir  Robert  Waterton,   and 

Francis  Quomt, 

All  these,  well  fumish'd  by  the  duke  of  Bretagne, 
Witn  eiffht  tall  ships,  three  thousand  tnen  of  war» 
Are  making  hither  with  all  due  expedience. 
And  shortly  mean  to  touch  our  northern  shore: 
Perhaps,  they  had  ere  this ;  but  that  they  stay 
The  first  departing  of  the  king  for  Ireland. 
If  then  we  shall  shake  off  our  slavish  yoke. 
Imp  out^  oar  drooping  country's  broken  wing. 
Redeem  from  broking  pawn  the  blemished  crowi. 
Wipe  off  the  dust  that  hides  our  toepter's  gilt. 
And  make  high  majesty  look  like  itself 
Awaj  with  me,  in  post  to  Ravenspurg: 
But  if  you  feint,  as  (earing  to  do  so. 
Stay,  and  be  seciret,  and  myself  will  ga 

Ross,  To  horse,  to  borse !  urge  doubts  to  then 
that  fear. 

mUo,  Hold  out  my  horse,  and  I  will  fini  be 
there.  [£zevai. 

SCENE     n. 


40 


50 


r/ie  Court. 
Enter  Sureii,  Bush/,  and  Bagot. 

Bushy,  Madam,  your  majesty  b  much  too  tad: 
IYou  promis'd,  when  you  partM  with  the  kinf» 
35  To  lay  aside  life-harmmg  heaviness. 

And  entertain  a  chearful  disposition.  [self, 

iueen.  To  please  the  king  I  did ;  to  please  my- 
I  cannot  do  it ;  yet  I  know  no  cause 
Why  I  should  welcome  such  a  guest  as  grief. 
Save  bidding  farewel  to  so  sweet  a  guest 
As  my  sweet  Richard:  Yet  ag^iu,  metbinks. 
Some  unborn  sorrow,  ripe  *m  fortune's  womb. 
Is  comins  toward  me ;  and  my  inward  soul 
With  nothing  trembles:  at  something  it  grieves. 
More  than  with  parting  from  my  lord  the  king. 

Bushy.  Each  substance  of  a  grief  hath  twenty 
shadows,^ 
Which  shew  like  grief  itself,  but  are  not  so: 
For  sorrow's  eye,  gkused  with  blinding  tean. 
Divides  one  tHing  entire  to  many  objects ; 
Like  perspectives  *,  which,  rightly  gaa'd  upon. 
Shew  nothing  but  confusion ;  ey'U  awry. 


'  To  strike  the  saih,  is,  to  contract  them.  '  Mr.  Steevens  observes,  ihat  this  circumstance,  ci 

havinff  broke  from  the  duke  of  Excttr,  applies  solely  to  Thomas  Arundel,  son  and  heir  to  tbe  earl  of 
Arundel  who  was  beheaded  in  this  reign ;  and  from  thence  conjectures,  that  a  line' is  lost,  in  which  his 
name  had  originally  a  place.  The  archbishop  next  mentkmed,  was  uncle  to  this  young  lord,  though 
Shakspeare  mistakenlv  calls  him  his  brother.  *  Having  been  deprived  by  the  pope  ofbis  see,  at  tbe  re- 
quest of  the  king.  *  This  expression  is  borrowed  troni  falconry.  To  imp  a  hawh  was  to  supply  wch 
wing-feathers  as  dropped,  or  were  forced  out  by  any  accident.  *  Warburton  says  this  it  a  fine  danVh 
tude,  and  the  thing  meant  is  this :  "Amongst  matlumatical  recreations,  there  is  one  in  optics^  in  which 
a  fiffure  is  drawn,  wherein  all  the  rules  of  perspective  are  inverted:  so  that,  if  held  in  the  same  positioo 
with  those  pictures  which  are  drawn  according  to  the  rules  ofperspeciite,  k  can  present  nodkmg  but 
confusion:  and  to  be  seen  in  form,  and  under  a  regular  appearaocef  it  muft  be  looked  upon  from  a 
contrary  station;  or,  as  Shakspeare  says;  a/daxury^"* 

Distinguish 
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I>istingiuth  form :  30  your  sweet  majesty, 
Xiooking  awrj'  upon  your  lord^s  departure. 
Finds  sliapes  of  grief,  more  than  himself,  to  wail ; 
Vhich,  look*cl  ou  as  it  is,  is  nought  but  shadows 
Of  what  it  is  not.    Then,  llirice  gracious  queen. 
More  than  your  lord's  departure  weep  not ;  more's 

not  seen: 
Or  if  it  be,  'tis  with  false  sorrow's  eye, 
AVhich,  for  things  true,  weeps  things  iinaginar}% 

SutfCJi.  It  may  be  so ;  but  yet  my  inward  soul 
Persuades  me,  it  is  olherNvise :  HoWe'er  it  be, 
I  caanot  but  be  sad ;  so  heavy  sad. 
As,  though,  in  thinking,  on  no  thought  I  think, 
Makes  me  with  heavy  nothing  faint  and  shr'mk. 

Bushy,  T\s  nothing  but  conceit,  my  gracious 
lady. 

Sueau  Tis  nothing  less :  conceit  is  still  deriv'd 
From  some  fore-father  grief;  niine  is  not  so ; 
For  nothinjg  hath  besot  my  somethbig  grief ; 
Or  someth'uig  hath,  the  nothing  that  I  grieve: 
*lls  in  reversion  tiiat  1  do  possess ; 
But  what  it  is,  that  is  not  yet  known ;  what 
I  cannot  name;  'tis  nameless  woe,  I  wot. 
Enter  Green, 

Green,  Heaven  save  your  majesty ! — and  well|25 
met,  gentlemen : — 
I  hope  the  king  is  not  yet  ship'd  for  Ireland. 

Siitf^niWhy  nop'st  thou  so?  'tis  belter  hope,he  is; 
For  his  designs  crave  haste,  his  haste  good  hope  ; 
Then  wherefore  dost  thou  hope,  he  is  not  sliip'd  ? 

Green,  That  he,  our  hop«,  might  liave  relir'd  * 
his  power. 
And  driven  into  despair  an  enemy's  hope. 
Who  strongly  hath  set  footing  in  this  land : 
The  banishNi  Bolingbroke  repeals  himself. 
And  with  uplifted  arms  is  safe  arrived 
At  Ravens^urg. 

Sueen,  Now  God  in  heaven  forbid !  [worse. 

Green,  O,  madam.  His  too  true :  and  that  is 
The  lord  Northumberland,  his  young  sou  Henrj 

Percy, 
The  lords  of  Boss,  Beaumont,  and  "Willoughby,  . 
With  all  their  powerful  friends,  are  tied  to  him. 

Bushy,  Why  have  you  not  proclaimed  North 
umberland. 
And  the  rest  of  the  revolted  faction,  traitors? 

Green,We  have :  whereupon  the  earl  ofWorcestei* 
Hath  broke  his  staff,  resign'd  his  stewardship. 
And  all  the  houshold  servants  fled  with  him 
To  Boiingbroke.  [woe, 

2ueen,  So,  Green,  thou  art  the  midwife  of  my 
And  Boiingbroke  my  sorrow's  dismal  heir : 
Now  hath  my  soul  brought  forth  her  prodigy; 
And  I,  a  gasping  new-deliver'd  mother. 
Have  woe  to  woe,  sorrow  to  sorrow  join'd. 

Bushy,  Despair  not,  madam. 

Queen,  Who  shall  hinder  me? 
1  will  despair,  and  be  at  enmity 
With  cozening  hope:  he  is  a  flatterer, 
A  parasite,  a  keeper-back  of  death, 
Who  gently  would  dissolve  the  bands  of  life. 
Which  £ilse  hope  lingers  in  extremity. 
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Pnter  York, 
Green.  Here  comes  the  duke  of  York. 

fiuecn.  With  signs  of  war  about  his  aged  neck ; 
Oh,  full  of  careful  Inisiness  are  his  looks  (■     »» 
Uncle,  for  heaven's  sake,  speakcomfortable  words. 
York.  Should  I  cb  so,  I  should  bely  my  thoughts: 
Comfort's  in  heaven;  and  we  are  on  the  earth. 
Where  nothing  lives,  hut  crosses,  care,  and  grief. 
Your  husbantf  he  is  gone  to  save  far  off. 
Whilst  others  come  to  make  him  lose  at  home : 
Here  am  I  left  to  underprop  his  land ; 
Who,  weak  with  age,  cannot  support  myself  >—— 
Now  comes  the  sick  hour  that  ms  surfeit  made ; 
Now  sliall  he  try  his  friends  that  iiatter'd  him. 
Enter  a  Servant, 

Ser.  My  lord,  your  son  was  gone  before  I  came. 

York,  He  was? — Why,  se ! — go  all  which  way 

it  will ! {cold. 

The  nobles  they  are  fled,  the  commons  t^iey  arc 
And  will,  I  fearl^  revolt  on  Hereford's  side. — 
Sirrah,  > 

Get  thee  to  Piashy  *,  to  my  sister  Glottef ; 
Bid  her  send  me  presently  a  thousand  ^und:— 
Hold,  take  my  nne.  ' 

Ser,  My  lord,  I  had  fbrgof  to  tdl  y6ur  kudstiip: 
To-day,  I  came  by,  and  call'd  there ;— but  I 
Shall  grieve  you  to  report  the  rest 

York.  What  is  it,  knave  ? 

Ser.  An  hour  before  I  came,  the  duchess  dy*d. 

York.  Heaven  for  his  mercy !  what  a  tideot  woei 
Comes  rushing  on  this  woeful  land  at  once ! 
r  know  not  what  to  do: — I  would  to  heaven, 
(So  my  imtnith'  hath  not  provok'd  him  toH) 
"The  king  had  cut  off  my  head  with  my  brother's.-^ 
What,  are  there  posts  dispatch'd  for  Ireland  ? 
How  shall  we  do  for  money  for  these  wars  ? — 
Come,  sister,— cousin,  I  would  say ;  pray,  pardon 

me. — 
Go,  fellow,  get  thee  home,  provide  some  carts, 

{fb  the  servant* 
And  bring  away  the  armour  that  is  there. — 
Gentlemen,  will  you  go  muster  men  ?   If  I  know 
How,  or  which  way,  to  order  these  atfairs, 
1  bus  disorderly  thrust  into  my  hands,   - 
Never  believe  me.  Both  are  my  kinsmen; 
The  one's  mv  sovereign,  whom  both  my  oath 
And  duty  bi^s  defend ;  the  other  aeain. 
Is  my  kinsman,  whom  the  kine  hath  wronged; 
Whoni  conscience  and  my  kindwd  bids  to  right. 
Well,  somewhat  we  must  do.— Come,  cousin,  I Q 
Dispose  of  you : — Go,  muster  up  your  men. 
And  meet  me  presently  at  Berkley,  gentleipcHf 
I  should  to  Piashy  too; — 
But  time  will  not  permit :— All  is  uneven. 
And  every  thing  is  left  at  six  and  seven. 

{Exeunt  York  a^d  Sueen, 

Bushy.  The  wind  sits  fair  for  news  to  go  to  Ire- 
But  none  returns.    For  us  to  levy  poyer,      [land. 
Proportionable  to  the  enemy. 
Is  all  unpossible. 

Greta.  Besides,  our  nearness  to  the  king  in  love. 
Is  near  the  hate  of  those  love  not  the  king. 


I  e.  drawn  it  back,        « The  lordship  of  Piashy  was  a  town  of  tlie  dutch.ess  of  Oloitcr^  in  Essex. 
*  i.  e.  disloyalty,  treachery;  ^ 

'  .  Pagot, 
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J3agot.  And  tliai*$  the  wavering  comnxms:  for 
their  love 
Lies  in  their  purses;  and  whoso  empties  them. 
By  80  much  nils  their  hearts  with  deadly  hate. 

Bushy,  Wherein  the  king  stands  generally  con- 
demn'd. 

Bagot  Ifiudgment  lie  in  thero»  tlien  so  do  we, 
Because  we  have  been  ever  near  the  king,  [castle; 

Green.  Well,  Pll  for  refuge  straight  to  Bristol 
The  rarl  of  Wiltshire  is  already  there. 

Bushy,  Thither  I  will  with  you:  for  little  office 
The  ha^fol  commons  will  perform  for  us ; 
Except,  like  curs,  to  tear  us  all  m  pieces. — 
Will  you  go  along  with  us? 

Bagot,  X^o;  rll  to  Ireland  to  his  majesty. 
Vareweh  if  heart's  p^^sages  be  not  vain. 
We  three  here  part,  that  ne'er  shall  meet  again 

Bushy.  Thars  as  York  thrives  to  beat  back  Bo- 
lingbroke. 

Green.  Alas !  poor  duke,  the  task  he  undertaken 
Is — numbering  sands,  and  drinking  oceans  dry ; 
Where  one  on  his  side  fights,  thousands  will  Ay 

Bushy.  Fdfewelatonce;  for  once,forall,and  ever. 

Green.  Well,  we  may  meet  again. 

Bttsot.  I  fear  me,  never.  [Exeunt 

SCENE     III. 

.   The  xvilds  in  Glostershire. 
Enter  Bpiingbroke  and  Northumberland, 

Bating.  How  far  is  it,  ray  lord,  to  Berkley  now? 

North.  Believe  me,  noble  lord, 
I  am  a  stranger  here  in  Glostershire. 
These  high  wild  hills,  and  rough  uneven  ways, 
Draw  out  our  miles,  and  make  them  wearisome: 
And  yet  your  fair  discourse  hath  been  as  sugar, 
Makmg  the  hard  way  sweet  and  delectable. 
But,  I  bethink  me,  what  a  weary  way. 
From  Ravenspurg  to  Cotswold,  will  be  found 
In  Ross,  and  Willoughby,wantine  your  company ; 
Which,  I  protest,  hath  very  much  beguil'd 
The  tediousness  and  process  of  my  travel : 
But  theirs  is  sweeten'd  with  the  hope  to  have 
The  present  benefit  that  I  possess : 
And  hope  to  joy,  i«  tittle  less  in  joy, 
llian  hope  enjoy'd:  by  this,  the  weary  lords 
Shall  make  their  way  seem  short;  as  minehatb  done 
By  sight  of  what  I  have,  your  noble  company. 
.  B^ing.  Of  much  less  Value  is  my  company. 
Than  your  good  words.   But  who  comes  here  ? 
Enter  Harry  Fei'cy. 

North.  It  is  my  sun,  yoiing  Harry  Percy, 
Sent  from  my  brotnerWorcester,  wlieiiocsoever.— 
Harry,  howVares  your  uncle? 

Percy.  I  had  tnought,  my  lord,  to  have  leam'd 
his  health  of  you . 

North.  VVhy,  is  he  not  with  the  queen  ?  [court, 
.     Percy,  No,  my  good  lord ;  he  hath  forsook  the 
Broken  his  staff  of  ofBce,  an4  dispers'd 
The  hoiishold  of  th^  king, 

North.  What  was  bis  rcaspn? 
He  was  not  so  resoiv'd,when  lastwe  spake  together. 

Percy.  Because  your  lordship  was  proclaimed 
^t  he,  my  lord^b  gone  to  Ravenspurg,    [traitor. 


To  offer  service  to  the  duke  of  Hereford ; 
And  sent  me  o'er  by  Berkley,  to  discover 
What  power  the  duke  of  York  hath  leviedtbere; 
Then  with  direction  to  repair  to  Kaven^urg. 
North.  Have  you  forgot  the  duke  of  Herefordy 

boy? 
Percy.  No,  my  good  lord ;  for  that  is  not  foigot. 
Which  ne'er  I  did  remember :  to  my  knowledge, 
I  never  in  my  life  did  look  on  him. 
10     North.  Then  learn  to  know  him  now ;  this  is 
the  duke.  [vice, 

Percy.  My  gracious  lord,  I  tender  you  my  «cr- 
Such  as  it  is,  be'mg  tender,  raw,  and  young ; 
Which  elder  days  shall  ripen  and  confirm 
15  To  more  approved  service  and  desert 

Boling.  I  thank  thee,  gentle  Percy :  and  be  sore^ 
I  count  myself  in  nothing  else  so  happy. 
As  in  a  soul  remembring  my  eood  friends ; 
And,  as  my  fortune  ripens  with  thy  love, 
20|lt  shall  be  still  thy  true  love's  recompence :    [it. 
My  heart  this  covenant  makes,  my  hand  thus  seals 
North.  How  far  is  it  to  Berkley?  And  what  stt^ 
Keeps  good  old  York  there,  with  bis  men  of  war  ? 
Percy.  There  stands  the  castle,  by  yea  tuft  of 
25  trees, 

Mann'd  with  three  hundred  men,  as  I  have  heard : 
And  in  it  are  the  lords  of  York,  Berkley,  and 
None  else  of  name,  and  noble  estimate. [9bymour« 
Enter  Ross  and  Ifilloughby. 
30     North.  Here  come  the  lords  of  Ross  and  Wil« 
loughby. 
Bloody  with  spuning,  fiery-*red  with  haste,    [sues 
Boling.  Welcome,  my  lords:  Iwot,yourlovepuiH 
A  banish'd  traitor;  all  my  treasury 
Is  yet  but  unfelt  thanks,  which,  more  enrich'd. 
Shall  be  Your  love  and  labour's  recompence. 
i{o««.  Your  presence  make  usrich,most  noble  lord. 
lyUlo.  And  far  surmounts  our  labour  to  attain  it. 
Boling.  Evermore  thanks,  the  exchequer  of  dt^ 
poor; 
Which,  'till  my  infant  forttine  comes  to  years. 
Stands  for  my  bounty.  But  who  comes  here? 
Entci*  Berkley. 
North,  It  is  my  lord  of  Berkley,  as  I  guess. 
Berk.  My  lord  ofHereford,my  message  is  to  you, 
Boling.  My  lord,  my  answer  is,  to  Lancaster ; 
And  1  am  come  to  seek  that  name  in  England: 
And  I  must  find  that  title  in  your  tongue. 
Before  I  make  reply  to  aught  you  say. 
Berk.  Mistake  me  not,  my  lord;  His  not  my 
meaning. 
To  raze  one  title  of  your  honour  out : — 
To  you,  my  lord,  I  come,  fwhat  lord  you  wfll) 
Prom  the  most  glorious  of  tnis  land. 
The  duke  of  York;  to  know,  what  pricks  you  on 
To  take  advantage  of  the  absent  time  *, 
And  fright  our  native  peace  with  self-bom  arms. 

Enter  York,  attended. 
Boling.  I  shall  not  need  transport  mywordsby  yon; 
Here  comeshis  grace  in  person. — \Iy  noble  unck! 

\Kneeb, 

York.  Shew  me  tliy  humble  heart,  and  not  thy 

Whose  duty  is  deceivable  and  false.  [knee| 


35 


40 


45 


50 


55 


60 


I  MeslaiDg,  perhaps^  the  time  of  the  king's  absence. 
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Soling.  My  gracious  uncle  !— 

York,  Tut,  tut ! 
Grace  me  no  grace,  nor  uncle  me  no  uncle : 
I  am  notraitoPs  uncle;  and  that  word — grace, 
In  an  ungracious  mouth,  is  but  prophane. 
Why  have  those  banish'd  and  forbidden  legs 
I>ar  d  once  to  touch  a  dust  of  £nglund*8  eround 
But  more  than  why, — Why  have  they  dared  to 

march 
So  many  miles  upon  her  peaceful  bo9om  ; 
Frighting  her  pafe^^ac'd  villages  with  war. 
And  ostentation  of  despised  arms  ? 
Com'st  thou  because  tne  anointed  kfng  is  hence? 
Why,  foolish  boy,  the  king  is  left  behiud, 
Ana  in  my  loyal  bosom  lies  his  power. 
Were  I  but  now  the  k>rd  of  such  hot  youth. 
As  when  brave  Gaunt,  thy  father,  and  myself, 
Rescued  the  Black  Prince,  that  young  Mars  of  men, 
From  forth  tiie  ranks  of  many  thousand  French ; 
Oh,  then,  how  quickly  should  this  arm  of  mine. 
Now  pr&oner  to  the  palsy,  chastise  thee. 
And  minister  correction  to  thy  fault ! 
Boling.  My  gracious  uncle,let  roe  know  my  fault; 
On*  what  condition  stands  it,  and  wherein  ? 

York,  Even  in  condition  of  the  worst  degree, — 
In  gross  rebellion,  and  detested  treason : 
Thou  art  a  banish'd  man,  and  here  art  come. 
Before  the  expiration  of  thy  time, 
In  braving  arms  against  thy  sovereign.       [ford ; 

Boling.  As  I  was  banish'd,  1  was  banish'd  Here- 
But  as  I  come,  I  come  for  Lancaster. 
And,  noble  uncle,  I  beseech  ^our  grace. 
Look  on  my  wrongs  with  an  indifferent  eye ; 
You  are  my  father,  for,  metliinks,  in  you 
I  »ce  old  Gaunt  alive :  O,  tlien,  my  lather ! 
Win  you  pemiit  that  l  shall  stand  condemn'd 
A  wandering  vagabond ;  my  rights  and  royalties 
Piuck'd  from  my  arras  perforce,  and  given  away 
To  upstart  unthfifts?  Wherefore  was  Ibom  ? 
If  that  my  cousin  king  be  king  of  England, 
It  must  be  granted,  I  am  duke  of  Lancaster. 
Vou  have  a  son,  Aumerle,  my  noble  kinsman ; 
Had  you  first  dy'd,  and  he  been  thus  trod  down. 
He  should  have  found  his  uncle  Gaunt  a  father. 
To  rouse  his  wrongs,  and  chase  them  to  the  bay. 
I  am  deny*d  to  sue  my  livery  here. 
And  y el  ipy  letters  patents  give  me  leave : 
My  father's  goods  are  all  distrainM,  and  sold : 
A^d  these,  and  all,  are  all  amiss  emp'oy*d. 
^faat  wouli)  you  have  me  do  ?  I  am  a  subject, 
4^ad  challenge  law:  Attornies  are  den^M  me ; 
And  therefore  personally  I  lay  my  claim 
To  my  inheritance  of  free  descent.  [abus'd. 

North.  7"!^  noble  duke  liath  been  too  much 

Ross.  It  stand?  your  grace  upon,  to  do  him  right. 

Willo,  iBase  men  by  his  euuowments  are  made 
great  ' 

Yoik.  My  lords  of  England,let  me  tell  you  this,— r 
I  have  had  feeliuE  of  n^  cousin's -wrongs. 
And  labour'd  all  I  could  to  do  him  right : 

'  On  for  in,    '  Dr.  Johnson  conjectures  (hat  this  dialogue  was  probably  the  second  scene  in  the  en- 
suing act.  and  advises  the  reader  to  Insert  it  Uierc 

/  ACT 


But  in  this  kind  to  come,  in  braving  arm^ 
Be  his  own  carver,  and  cut  out  his  way, 
1  o  find  out  right  with  wron^, — it  may  not  be  J 
And  you,  that  do  abet  him  m  this  kind, 
Chensh  rebellion,  and  are  rebels  alL 

North,  The  noble  duke  hath  sworn,  his  coming  it 
But  for  his  own :  and,  for  the  right  of  that. 
We  all  have  strongly  sworn  to  give  hUn  aid ; 
And  let  him  ne'er  see  joy,  that  breaks  that  oath. 

York.  Well,  well,  I  see  the  issue  of  these  arms; 
[  cannot  mend  it,  I  must  needs  confess. 
Because  my  power  is  weak,  and  all  ill  left : 
But,  if  I  could,  by  Him  that  gave  n.e  life, 
I  would  attach  yoii  all,  and  make  you  stoop 
Unto  the  sovereign  mercy  of  the  kbg; 
But,  since  I  cannot,  be  it  kqown  to  you, 
I  do  remain  as  neuter.    So,  fxn  you  well ; — 
Unless  you  please  to  enter  in  the  castle» 
And  there  repose  you  for  thb  night. 

Boling,  An  offer,  uncle,  that  we  will  accept 
But  we  must  win  your  grace,  to  go  with  us 
To  Bristol  castle ;  whicn,  they  say,  is  held 
By  Bushy,  Bagot,  and  their  complices. 
The  caterpillars  of  the  commonwealth. 
Which  I  have  sworn  to  weed,  and  pluck  sway. 

York,  It  may  be,  I  will  go  with  you : — but  yet 
I'll  pause; 
For  I  am  loth  to  break  our  country's  laws. 
Nor  friends,  nor  foes,  to  me  welcome  you  arc  t 
30  Tlyngs  past  redress,  are  now  with  me  past  care. 

[ExeuaL 
*S  C  E  N  E    IV. 
InU'alcM. 
Enter  Salisbury  and  a  Captain. 
Cap,^iy  lord  of  Salisbury,  we  have  staid  tendaj^ 
And  hardly  kq>t  our  countrymen  together. 
And  yet  we  bear  no  tidings  nom  the  king ; 
Therefore  we  will  disperse  oursel|^ :  &iew«IL 

Sal.  Stay  yet  another  day, thou  tnisty  Welshman; 
The  king  reposeth  all  his  confidence  in  thee.  [stay. 

Cap,  nis  thouglit,  the  king  is  dead;  we  wUl  not 
The  bay-trees  in  our  country  all  are  withered. 
And  meteors  fright  the  fixed  stars  of  heaven: 
The  pale-foc'd  moon  looks  bloody  on  the  earth. 
And  lean-look'd  prophets  whisper  fearful  change; 
Rich  men  look  sad,  and  ruffians  dance  and  leap^ — 
The  one,  in 'fear  to  lose  what  they  enjoy. 
The  other,  to  enjoy  by  rage  and  war: 
50  These  signs  forerun  tlie  d^th  of  kings — 
Farwel ;  our  countrymen  are  eone  and  fled. 
As  well  assur'd,  Richard  their  icing  is  dead.  \ExiL 

Sal.  Ah, Richard!  with  eyes  m  heavy  mind, 
I  see  thy  glory,  like  a  shooting  star. 
Pall  to  the  base  earth  from  the  firmament ! 
Thy  sun  sets  weeping  in  the  lowly  west. 
Witnessing  storms  to  come,  woe,  and  unrests 
Thy  friends  are  fled,  to  wait  upon  thy  foes; 
And  crossly  to  thy  good  all  fortune  goes. 
60  [Exeuni. 
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£Act3.  Scene). 


ACT      III. 


will  not  vex 


SCENE    I. 

BoUngbroke's  Camp  at  Bristol, 
Snier  Bolim^S,  York,  Northumh.  Ross,  Percy, 
H'iilouglib'/,  with  Bushy  and  Green,  prisotiers. 
Boiin^,  TJRING  forth  these  men  — 
^  Bushy,  auU  Green,  I  wil 

your  souls 

(SRncc  presently  your  souls  must  part  your  bodies) 
\\'i4h  too  much  urging  your  pernicious  lives, 
For  'twere  no  chanty :  yet  to  wash  your  blood 
From  off  my  liands,  nere,  in  the  view  of  men, 
I  will  unfold  some  causes  of  your  death. 
You  have  misled  a  prince,  a  royal  king, 
A  happy  gentleman  in  blood  and  lineaments. 
By  you  unhappy'd  and  disiigur'd  clean. 
'\  ou  have,  in  manner,  with  your  sinful  hours. 
Made  a  divorce  betwixt  his  queen  and  him; 
Broke  the  possession  of  a  royal  bed. 
And  stain'd  the  beauty  of  a  fair  queen's  cheeks 
With  tears  drawn  from  her  eyes  by  your  foul 

wrongs. 
Myself— a  prince,  by  fortune  of  my  birth  ; 
Kt'ar  to  the  king  in  blood;  and  near  in  love, 
'Tili  you  did  make  him  misinterpret  me, — ^ 
Have*  stoop'd  mv  neck  under  your  injuries. 
And  sigh'u  my  English  breath  in  foreign  clouds. 
Eating  the  bitter  bread  of  banishment: 
Whilst  you  have  fed  upon  my  signories, 
Dispark'd'  my  parks,  and  felrd  my  forest  woods ; 
From  mine  own  windows  torn  my  household  coat', 
Raz'd  out  my  impressS  leaving  me  no  sign, — 
bave  men's  opinions,  and  my  living  blood, — 
To  shew  the  world  I  am  a  gentleman.  [thtSj 

This,  and  much  more,  much  more  than,  twice  all 
Condemns  you  to  the  death : — See  them  deliver*d 

over 

To  execution  and  the  hand  of  death.  [me, 

Bushif,  More  welcome  is  the  stroke  of  death  to 

Than  Bolingbroke  to  England. — Lords,  farewel. 

Green,  My  comfort  is,  that  heaven  will  take 

our  souls. 
And  plague  ii^ustice  with  the  pains  of  hell 
Baling.  My  lord  Northumberland,  see  them 

dispatched.— 
I"^acle,  you  say,  the  queen  is  at  your  house ; 
For  heaven's  sake,  fairly  let  her  be  entreated: 
Tell  her,  I  stud  to  her  my  kind  (x>mmeiids ; 
Take  special  care  my  greetings  be  delivered. 

York,  A  gentleman  of  mine  I  have  dispatched 
With  letters  of  your  love  to  her  at  large. 
'  Baling,  Thanks^  gentle  uncle. — Come,  lords, 

away ; 
[To  fight  witli  Glendower  and  his  complices^ ;] 
A  while  to  work,  and,  after,  holiday.      lExeunt. 


•S  C  E.NE    11. 

The  coast  qflVales,    A  castle  in  viev* 

Flourish  drums  and  trumpets. 

Enter  King  Richard,  Aunterle,  Bishop  t^  Cbt- 
iisle^  and  soldiers, 
K,  Rich,  Barkloughly  castle  call  you  this  at  hand^ 
Aum,  Yea,  my  lord:  How  brooks  your  grace 
the  air, 

10  After  your  late  tossing  on  the  breaking  seas  > 
K.  Rich,  Needs  must  I  like  it  well ;  I  we^ 
for  joy, 

Fo  stand  upon  my  kingdom  once  again. 

Dear  earth,  I  do  salute  thee  with  my  hand, 

15  Though  rebels  wound  thee  with  their  horses' hoo6: 
As  a  long-parted  mother,  with  her  child 
Plays  fondly  with  her  tears,  and  smiles  in  pieeting; 
So  weeping,  smiling,  peet  I  thee,  my  earth. 
And  do  thee  favour  with  my  royal  hands. 

20  Feed  not  thy  sovereign's  foe,  my  gentle  earth. 
Nor  with  thy  sweet  comfort  his  raN-enous  sense : 
But  let  thy  spiders,  that  suck  up  thy  venom. 
And  heavy-gaited  toads,  lie  in  their  way ; 
Doinff  annoyance  to  the  treacherous  feet, 

25  Which  with  usurping  steps  do  trample  thee: 
Yield  stinging  nettles  to  mine  enemies : 
And  when  they  from  thy  bosom  pluck  a  flower. 
Guard  it,  I  pray  thee,  with  a  luiking  adder ; 
Whose  double  tongue  may  with  a  mortal  touch 

30  Throw  death  upon  thy  sovereign's  enemies.— 
Mock  not  my  senseless  conjuration,  lords: 
This  earth  shall  have  a  feeling,  and  these  stones 
Prove  armed  soldiers,  ere  her  native  king 
Shall  faiilter  under  foul  rebellious  arms. 

35     Bishop.  Fear  not,  my  lord;  that  Power,  that 
made  you  king. 
Hath  power  to  keep  you  king,  in  spite  of  all. 
The  means  that  heaven  yiel£»  must  be  embrac'4, 
And  not  neglected ;  else,  if  heaven  would, 

40  And  we  would  not  heaven's  offer,  we  refuse   . 
The  proffer'd  means  of  succour  and  redress. 

Aum.  He  means,  my  lord,  that  we  are  too  remus ; 
Whilst  Bolingbroke,  through  our  security, 
G rows  strongand  great,in  substance,  and  in  friends. 

45   K.Rich.  Discomtortable  cousin !  know'st  thou  not. 
That,  when  the  searching  eye  of  heaven  is  bid 
Behind  the  globe,  and  lights  the  lower  world. 
Then  thieves  and  robbers  range  abroad  unseen. 
In  murders,  and  in  outn^,  bloody  here ; 

50  But  when,  from  under  this  terrestrial  ball. 
He  fires  the  proud  tops  of  the  eastern  pines, 
.Vnd  darts  his  light  through  every  guilty  hole. 
Then  murders,  treasons,  and  detest^  sins,  [backs. 
The  cloak  of  night  bebg  pluckt  from  off  tdetr 

*  To  dispark  is  to  throw  down  the  hedges  of  an  enclosure.  *  It  was  then  the  practice  to  anneal  the 
arms  of  the  family  in  the  windows  of  the  house.  *l'he  impress  was  a  device  or  motto.  ^  Theobadd 
b  of  opinion  (and  we  think  his  reasons  for  thinking  so  arc  just),  that  this  line  is  an  interpolation. 
^  Here,  Dr.  Johnson  th'mks,  may  be  {Property  ioserted  the  last  scene  of  the  second  act. 
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Stand  bare  and  naked » tremblilig  at  themselves  ? 
So  when  this  ihief>  this  traitor,  BoUnghroke, — 
Who  all  this  while  hath  reveU'd  in  the  night, 
WhiUt  we  were  waiid'ring  with  the  antipodes, — 
Shall  see  us  rbing  in  our  throne  the  east, 
His  treasons  will  sit  blushing  in  his  face. 
Not  able  to  endure  the  sight  of  da^, 
But,  aetf-atifrighted,  trenibk  at  his  sin.  * 
Not  all  the  water  in  tb«  rough  rude  sea 
Can  wash  the  balm  firom  an  anointed  king ; 
The  breath  <rf  worldly  men  cannot  depose 
The  deputy  elected  by  the  Lord; 
For  every  man  that  ^I'mgbroke  hath  prest. 
To  lift  shrewd  steel  against  our  golden  crown, 
God  for  his  Richard  hath  in  heavenly  pay 
A  glorious  augel :  then,  if  angels  tight. 
Weak  men  must  fall ;  for  heaven  still  guards  the 
right 

Enter  Salisburi/. 
Welcome,  my  brd ;  How  for  off  lies  your  power  ?l20 

Sal.  Nor  near,  nor  further  off,  my  gracious  tord. 
Than  this  weak  arm:   Discomfort  guides  my 

tongue. 
And  bids  me  speak  of  nothmg  but  despair. 
One  day  too  late,  1  fear,  my  noble  lord, 
Hath  Clouded  all  thy  happy  days  on  earth : 
Oh,  call  back  yesterday,  bid  time  return. 
And  thou  shalt  have  twelve  thousand  fighting  men ! 
To-day,  to-day,  unhappy  day,  too  late, 
O'erthrowsthv  joy s,fr lends,  fortune,  and  thy  state; 
For  all  the  Welshmen,  hearing  tliou  wert  dead. 
Are  gone  to  Bolingbroke,  dispersed,  and  tied. 
jium.  Comfort,  ray  liege;  Why  looks  your 
grace  so  pale  ?  [!men 

K,  Rich.  But  now  the  blood  of  twenty  thousand 
Did  triumph  in  my  fiace,  and  they  are  fled 
And  'till  so  much  blood  thither  come  again. 
Have  I  not  reason  to  look  pale  and  dead  ? 
All  souls  that  will  be  safe,  fly  trom  my  side ; 
For  time  hath  seta  blot  upon  my  pride.        [are. 
j4um.  Comfort,  my  liege ;  remember  who  you 
K.  Rich.  [  had  forgot  myself :  am  [  not  king? 
Awake,  thou  cowardly  majesty !  thou  sleepest. 
h  not  die  king's  name  forty  tKousand  names  ? 
Arm,  arm,  my  name ;  a  puny  subject  strikes 
At  thy  great  glory. — Look  not  to  the  ground. 
Ye  favourites  of  a  king ;  Are  we  not  high  ? 
High  be  our  thoughts :  1  know,  my  uncle  York 
Hath  po^er  enough  to  serve  our  turn.    But  who 
Conies  here? 

Enter  Scroop.  [hege, 

Scroop.  More  health  and  happiness  betide  my 
Than  can  my  care*tun'd  tongue  deliver  him ! 

K.  Rich.  Mine  ear  isopcn,aiid  my  heart  prepar'd; 
The  worst  is  worldly  loss,  thou  canst  unK)ld. 
Say,  is  my  kingdom  lo»t?  why,  'twas  my  care ; 
And  what  loss  is  it,  to  be  rid  of  care } 
Strives  Bolingbroke  to  be  as  great  as  we  I 
Greater  he  shall  not  be ;  if  he  ser%'e  God, 
We'll  serve  him  too,  and  be  his  fellow  so. 
Revolt  our  subjects?  that  we  cannot  mend ; 
Hiey  break  their  faith  to  God,  as  well  as  as : 


Cry,  woe,  destruction,  ruin,  loss,  decay; 
The  worst  is — ^eath,  and  d«fath  will  have  hit  day. 
Scroop.  Glad  am  I,  that  your  highness  is  so  amrd 
fobear  the  tidings  of  calamity. 
Like  an  unseasonable  stormy  day, 
Which  makes  the  silver  rivers  drown  their  shores^ 
As  it  the  world  were  al^  dissolved  to  tears ; 
So  high  above  liis  limits  swells  the  rage 
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Of  Bolingbroke,  covering  your  fearful  land 
VV ith  h^d  bright  steeU  and  hearts  harder  than  steel. 
Whitebeardshaveann'dt  heir  thin  andhairlessscalpi 
Against  thy  majesty ;  boys,  with  women's  voices. 
Strive  to  speak  big,  and  clasp  their  female  joints 
In  stitf  unwieldy  arms  against  thy  crown : 
Thy  very  beadsmen*  learn  to  bond  their  bows 
Of  double-fataP  yew  against  thy  state ; 
Yea,  distalf  women  manage  rusty  bills 
Against  thy  seat:  both  young  and  old  rebel. 
And  all  goes  worse  than  1  have  power  to  tell.  [ill. 

K.  Rich.  Too  well,  too  well,  thou  tell'st  a  tale  so 
Where  is  the  earl  of  Wiltshire?  where  is  Bagot? 
What  is  become  of  Bushy?  where  is  Green  J- 
I'hat  they  have  let  the  dangerous  enemy 
Measure  our  confines  with  such  peaceful  steps? 
If  we  prevail,  tlieir  heads  shall  pay  for  it. 
[  warrant,they  have  made  peace  with  Bolingbroke. 

Scroop.  Peace  have  they  made  with  him,  in- 
deed, my  lord.  [demptkin! 

K.  Rich.  O  villains,  vipers,  damned  without  re- 
Doffs,  easily  won  to  fown  on  any  man !  ||heart ! 
Snakes,  in  my  heart-blood  wann'd,  that  stmg  mT 
Tljree  J  udases,  each  one  thrice  worse  than  Judas ! 
Would  they  make  peace?  Terrible  hell  make  war 
Upon  their  spotted  souls  for  this  offence! 

ocTOop.  Sweet  love,  1  see,  changing  his  property. 
Turns  to  the  sourest  and  most  oeadly  hate  :— 
Acain  uncurse  their  souls ;  their  peace  is  made 
With  heads,  and  not  with  hands ;  those  whom  you 

curte^ 
Have  felt  the  worst  of  death's  destroying  wound. 
And  lie  ftill  low,  graved  in  the  hollow  ground. 

jHtm.  U  Bnshy,  Green,  and  the  earl  of  Wilt- 
shire dead? 

Scroop.  Yea,all  of  them  atBristoUost  their  heads. 

Jum.  Where  is  tlie  duke  my  lather  with  his 
power  ?  [speak: 

K.  Rieti  No  matter  where ;  of  comfort  no  man 
I^s  talk  of  graves,  of  wm'ms,  and  epitaphs ; 
Make  dust  our  paper,  and  with  rainy  eyes 
Write  sorrow  on  tne  bosom  of  the  earth. 
Let's  chuse  executors,  and  talk  of  wills  •.^— 
And  yet  not  so, — ^tbr  what  can  we  bequeath. 
Save  our  deposed  bodies  to  the  ground  ? 
Our  lands,  our  lives,  and  all  are  Bolingbroke's, 
And  nothing  can  we  call  our  own  but  death  ; 
And  that  small  modeP  of  the  barren  earth. 
Which  serves  as  paste  and  cover  to  our  bone?. 
For  heaven's  sake,-let  us  sit  upon  the  grbund. 
And  tell  sad  stories  of  the  death  of  kings : — 
How  some  have  been  deposed,  some  slain  in  war ; 
Some  haunted  by  the  ghosts  they  have  deposM ; 
Somepoison'd  by  their  wives,  some  sleeping  kill'd ; 


'  The  king's  headsmen  were  his  chap&ins.       '  Called  so,  because  the  learei  of  the  yew  afe  poison, 
and  the  wood  is  employed  for  instrumeats  of.death.       ^  L  c  moiM* 
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AH  morder'd :— For  wiihtn  the  hollow  crown. 
That  rounds  the  mortal  temples  of  ihe  kin^. 
Keeps  Death  his  court :  and  there  the  antic*  sits 
Sconing  his  state,  and  grinning  at  his  pomp ; 
Albwmg  him  a  breath,  a  little  scene 
To  monarchize,  be  fear*d,  and  kill  with  looks ; 
Infusing  him  with  self  and  vain  conceit, — 
As  if  this  flesh,  which  walls  about  our  life. 
Were  brass  impregnable ;  and  humour'd  thus. 
Comes  at  the  last,  and  with  a  little  pin 
Bores  through  his  castle  wall,  and — farewell  king 
Cover  your  heads,  and  mock  not  flesh  and  blood 
With  solemn  reverence;  throw  away  respect. 
Tradition*,  form,  and  ceremonious  duty. 
For  you  have  but  mistook  me  all  thiK  while : 
I  live  on  bread  like  you,  feel  want,  taste  gnef. 
Need  firiends ;— rSubjected  thus. 
How  can  you  say  to  me — I  am  a  king  ? 

CarL  My  lord,  wise  men  ne'er  wail  their  pre- 
sent woes. 
But  presently  prevent  the  ways  to  wail. 
To  fear  the  foe,  since  fear  oppresseth  strength. 
Gives,  in  your  weakness,  strength  unto  your  foe. 
And  so  your  follies  fight  against  yourself. 
Fear,  and  be  slain :  no  worse  can  come,  to  6ght 
And  iight  and  die,^  is  death  destroying  death' ; 
Where  fearing  dying,  pays  death  servile  breath. 

Aum,  My  father  hath  a  power,  enquire  of  him ; 
And  learn  to  make  a  body  of  a  limb. 

K.  Rich,  Thou  chid'stme  well:-— Proud  Bo-l30 
Hngbroke,  I  come 
To  change  blows  with  Ihee  for  our  day  of  doom. 
This  ague-fit  of  fear  is  over-blown ; 

An  easy  task  it  is,  to  win  our  own. 

Say,  Scroop,  where  lies  our  uncle  with  his  power  ? 
Speak  sweetly,  man,  although  thy  looks  be  sour. 

Scroop,  Men  judge  by  thecomplexionof  the  sky 

The  state  and  incliuation  of  the  day ; 
So  may  you  by  my  dull  and  heayy  eye. 

My  tongue  hath  but  a  heavier  tale  to  say. 
I  play  the  torturer,  by  small  and  small. 
To  lengthen  out  the  worst  that  must  be  spoken: — 
Your  uncle  York  hath  join'd  with  Rolingbroke'; 
Anil  all  your  northern  casUes  yielded  up ; 
.  And  all  your  southern  gentlemen  in  arms 
Upon  his  party. 

A'.  Rit/i.  Thou  hast  said  enough. 

-  Btshrew  thee,  cousui,  which  diifit  lead  me  forth 

[To  Aumcrle. 
Of  that  sweet  way  I  was  in  to  despair ! 
AVhat  say  you  now?*wliat  comfort  have  we  now  ? 
Bv  heaven,  1*11  hate  him  everlastingly, 
Tnat  bids  me  be  of  comfort  any  more. 
Go,  to  Flint  castle;  there  Til  pme  away; 
A  king,  woe's  slave,  shall  kingly  woe  obey. 
That  power  I  have,  discharge  ;  and  let  them  go 
To  ear  the  land^  that  hath  some  liope  to  grow. 
For  I  liave  none : — Let  no  man  speak  again 
To  alter  this,  for  counsel  is  but  vain. 

Aunu  My  ftege,  one  word. 
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K,  Rich,  fie  does  me  double  wrong. 
That  wounds  me  with  the  flatteries  of  his  tongue. 
Di:>charge  my  followers,  let  him  hence ; — ^Away. 
From  Richard's  night,  to  Bolingbroke*s  hir  day. 

lExcufti. 

SCENE      III. 

The  Camp  qf  BoHngbroke,  h<fore  Flint  Casik, 

Enter  with  drums  and  colours^  BoHngbroke^ 

York,  Northumberland,  and  Atundants. 

Baling.  So  that  by  this  intelligence  we  learn. 
The  Welshmen  are  dispers'd ;  and  Salisbury 
Is  ^one  to  meet  the  king,  who  lately  landed. 
With  some  few  private  friends  upon  this  coast. 

North.  The  iie«-s  is  very  fair  and  good,  my  lord; 
Richard,  not  far  from  henix-,  hath  hnl  his  head. 

York.  1 1  would  beseem  the  lord  Northumberland 
To  say — king  Richard: — ^Alack  the  heavy  day. 
When  such  a  sacred  kin^  should  hide  his  nead't 

North.  Your  grace  mistakes;  only  to  l>e  brief. 
Left  I  his  title  out. 

York.  The  tune  hath  been. 
Would  you  have  been  so  brief  with  him,  he  would 
Have  been  so  brief  with  you,  to  shorten  you. 
For  taking  so  the  head%  the  whole  head's  length. 

Baling.  Mistake  not,  uncle,  farther  than  yon 
should.  [shoald, 

York,  Take  not,  good  cousin,  farther  than  yon 
Lest  you  mis-take :  Theheavensareo'er  your  head. 

Baling.  I  know  it,  uncle ;  and  oppose  not 
Myself  against  their  will. — ^But  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Percy, 
Welcome,  Harry ;  what,  will  not  thb  castle  yield  ? 

Percf/.  The  castle  royally  is  mann'd,  my  lord. 
Against  thy  entrance. 

Baling.  Royally  !  Why,  it  contatos  no  king? 

Percy.  Yes,  my  good  lord, 
ft  doth  contain  a  king ;  king  Richard  lies 
Within  the  limits  of  yon  lime  ami  stone ; 
And  with  him  lord  Aumerle,  lord  Salisbury, 
Sir  Stephen  Scroop ;  besides  a  clergyman 
Of  holy  reverence,  who,  1  cannot  learn. 

North.  Belike,  it  is  the  bishop  of  Cariisle. 

Baling.  Noble  lord,  \To  North. 

Go  to  the  rude  ribs  of  that  ancient  castle ; 
Through  brazen  trumpet  send  the  breath  of  park 
Into  hb  ruin*d  ears,  and  thus  deliver: 
Harry  of  Bolinsbroke,  on  both  his  knees. 
Doth  kiss  king  KichanPs  hand ; 
And  sends  allegiance,  and  true  faith  of  heart. 
To  his  most  royal  person ;  hither  come 
Even  at  his  feet  to  lay  my  arms  and  power  ; 
Provided  that,  my  banishment  repeal  d. 
And  lands  restor'd  again,  be  freely  granted : 
If  not,  I'll  use  the  advantage  of  my  power. 
And  lay  the  summer's  dust  with  sliowers  of  blood, 
Rain'dfrom  the  wounds  of  slaughter'd  Englishmen: 
The  wliich,  how  far  off  from  the  mind  of  Boling- 

broke 
It  b,  such  crimson  tempest  should  bedrench 


'  This  alludes  to  the  antic  or  fool  of  old  farces,  whose  principal  business  is  to  ridicule  the  gravfr  and 

more  splendid  personages.     *  Tradition  seems  here  used  for  traditional  practices.     *  The  n^eaniog 

dieMhtinfi^  is  to  return  the  evil  that  we  suflfer,  to  destroy  the  destroyers.        ^  i.  c.  Xo  plough  it. 


IS,  to  die  fightings  is  to  return  the  evil  that  we  suflfer,  to  destroy  the  destroyers, 
^  1  o  take  the  head  is>  is  to  take,  undue  liberties. 
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Thfc  fresh  gteen  lap  of  fair  king  Richard's  laod, 
M/  st€K>piog  duty  tenderly  shall  &hew. 
Go,  signify  as  much:  while  here  we  march 
UjKMi  the  grassy  carpet  o*  this  plain. — 
Let* s  man^  without  the  noise  ot  threatening  drum. 
That  troro  this  castle's  tottered  battlements 
Our  fair  appointments  may  be  well  perus'd. 
MethinkSy  king  Richard  and  myself  should  meet 
With  no  less  terror  than  the  elements 
Of  fire  and  water,  when  their  thund'ring  shock 
At  meeting  tears  the  cloudy  cheeks- of  heaven. 
Re  he  the  fire,  Fll  be  the  yielding  water: 
The  rage  be  his,  while  on  the  eaith  I  rain 
My  waters;  on  the  earthy  and  not  on  him. 
March  on,  and  mark  king  Richard  how  he  looks. 
A  pftric  sounded,  and  answered  by  anollter  trum- 
pet vdthin.  Flourish.  Enter  oh  the  walls  King 
Ridtard,  the  Bishop  qf  Carlisle^  Aumerle, 
Scroop,  and  Salisbury. 

York.  See,  see,king  Richard  doth  himself  appear, 
As  doth  the  blushing  discontented  sun 
From  out  the  fiery  portal  of  the  east ; 
When  he  perceives,  the  en v  bus  clouds  are  bent 
To  dim  his  glory,  and  to  stain  tl^  tract 
Of  his  bright  passage  to  the  Occident. 
Yet  looks  he  like  a  king ;  behold,  his  eye. 
As  bright  as  is  the  eagle's,  lightens  forth 
Controling  majesty:  Alack,  alack«  for  woe, 
Tliat  any  harm  should  stain  so  fair  a  show  1 
X.  Rich,  We  are  amaz'd ;  and  thus  long  have|30 
we  stood  [To  North. 

To  watch  the  fearful  bending  of  thy  knee. 
Because  we  thought  ourself  thy  lawful  king ; 
And  if  we  be,  h^  dare  thy  joints  forget 
To  pay  their  awful  duty  to  our  presence  ? 
If  we  be  not,  shew  us  the  hand  of  God 
That  hath  dismiss'd  us  from  our  stewardship ; 
For  well  we  know,  no  hiand  of  blood  and  bone 
Can  gripe  the  sacred  handle  of  our  sceptre; 
Unless  he  do  prophane,  sleaU  or  usurp. 
And  though  you  tnink,  that  all,  as  you  have  done. 
Have  torn  their  souls,  by  turning  them  from  uSj 

And  we  are  barren,  and  bereft  ot  friends ; 

Yet  know, — my  master,  God  omnipotent. 
Is  mustVing  in  his  clouds,  on  our  behalf. 
Armies  of  pestilence;  and  they  shall  strike 
Your  cliildren  >^t  unborn,  and  unbegot. 
That  lift  your  vassal  hands  against  my  head, 


20 


25 


And  threat  the  glory  of  my  precious  crown. 
Tell  Boiingbroke  (for  yond',  methinks,  he  is) 
That  every  stride  he  makes  upon  my  land. 
Is  dangerous  treason :  He  is  come  to  ope 
The  purple  testament  of  bleeding  war; 
But  ere  tne  crown  he  k>oks  fur  live  in  peace. 
Ten  thousand  bloody  crowns  of  mothers'  sons 
SbaH  ill  become  the  flower  of  England's  face* ; 
Change  the  complexion  of  her  maid-pale  peace 
To  scarlet  indignation,  and  bedew 
lier  oasture's  grass  with  faithful  English  blood. 
North,  The  King  of  heaven  forbid,  our  lord 
the  kiug 
Should  so  with  civil  and  uncivil  arms 
Be  rush'd  upon !  Thy  thrice  noble  cousin. 


Harry  Bo^inebroke,  doth  humbly  kiss  thy  hand. 
And  by  the  honourable  tomb  he  swears, 
That  stands  upon  thy  roval  grandsire's  bones ; 
And  by  the  royalties  of  ooth  your  bloods. 
Currents  that sprms  from  one  nnost  gracious  head ; 
And  by  the  bury'd  nand  of  warlike  Gaimt; 
And  by  the  worth  and  honour  of  himself. 
Comprising  all  that  may  be  sworn  or  said;-* 
His  coming  hithor  hath  no  farther  scope, 
rhan  for  his  lineal  royalties,  and  to  beg 
Enfranchisement  immediate  on  his  knees: 
Which  on  thy  royal  party  granted  once, 
His  glittering  arms  he  w^ll  commend  to  rust. 
His  barbed  steeds  to  stables,  and  his  heart 
15  To  faithful  service  of  your  majesty. 
This  swears  he,  as  he  is  a  prince,  is  iust; 
And  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  credit  him. 

K.  Rich.  Northumberland,  say, — thus  the  king 

-    returns: 

His  noble  cousin  is  right  welcome  hither; 
And  all  the  number  d  his  fair  demands 
Shall  be  accomplish'd  without  contradiction: 
With  all  the  graciotis  utterance  thou  hast. 
Speak  to  his  gentle  hearing  kind  commends — 
We  do  debase  ourself,  cousin,  do  we  not,  [ToAum. 
To  look  so  poorly,  and  to  speak  so  £ur? 
Shall  we  call  back  Korthumberiand,  and  send 
Defiance  to  the  traitor,  and  so  die  ?  [words, 

Aum,  No,  good  my  lord ;  Wt'ls  fiffht  with  gentle 

'Till  time  \em  friends,  and  friends  their  helpful 

swords.  [of  mine, 

X,  Rich.  Oh  God !  oh  God !  that  e'er  this  tongue 
That  laid  the  sentence  of  dread  banishment 
On  von  proud  man,  should  take  it  off  again 
With  words  of  sooth'!  Oh,  that  I  were  as  great  , 
As  is  my  grief,  or  lesser  than  my  name! 
Or  tiiat  I  could  forget  what  I  have  been ! 
Or  not  remember  what  I  must  be  now !      [beat, 
Sweli'st  thou,  proud  heart  ?  Til  give  thee  scope  tc» 
Sbce  foes  have  scope  to  beat  both  thee  and  me. 

Aum.  Northuml^rland  comes-  back  from  Bo- 
lincbroke.  [submit? 

X.  Bich.  What  must  the  king  do  now?  Must  he 
The  king  sliall  do  it.    Must  he  be  depos'd  ? 
The  king  shall  be  contented.    Must  he  lose 
The  name  of  king?  o'  God's  name,  let  it  go : 
ril  give  my  jewels  for  a  set  of  beads; 
My  gorgeous  palace,  for  a  hermitage ; 
My  ^y  apparel,  for  an  alms-man's  gown ; 
My  figur'd  goblets,  for  a  dish  of  wood ; 
My  sceptre,  for  a  palmer's  waUciog-^tatf ; 
My  subjects,  for  a  pair  of  carved  saints ; 
And  my  large  kingdom,  for  a  little  grave, 
A  little  little  grave,  an  obscure  grave : — 
Or  I'll  be  bury'd  in  the  king's  highway. 
Some  way  ofcommon  trade,  where  subjects'  feet 
May  hourly  trample  on  their  soverei^'s  head : 
For  on  my  heart  they  tread,  now  whilst  I  live ; 
And,  bury'd  once,  why  not  upon  my  head  ?— — 
6o|Aumerle,    thou    weep'st;    wy  tendeivhearted 
cousin  I — 
We'll  make  foul  weather  with  despised  tears ; 
Our  sighs,  and  they,  shall  lodge  the  summer  corn. 
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i  i.  e.  the  flowery  surface  of  England's  soil.       ^  In  this  place  $0Qth  meant  twcctness  or  toftoess. 

And 
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And  make  a  dearfli  in  this  revoking  land. 
Or  shall  we  play  the  wantons  with  our  woes, 
And  make  some  pretty  match  wKh  shedding  tears? 
As  thus ; — ^Todrop  t.icni  still  u^yon  one  place, 
^'tll  they  have  fretted  us  a  pair  of  graves 
"Within the  earth;  and,  therein  laid, — There  lies 

7xf«  iinsmm  di^^dtbtir  gravn  %pHi  totfpmt  eyuf 

Would  not  this  ill  do  well  ?— Well,  well,  I  sec 
•I  talk  but  idly,  and  you  mock  at  me. 

[N^rth,  advances* 
Most  mighty  prince,  my  lord  Northumberiand, 
What  says  king  Bolingbroke  ?  Will  his  majesty 
Give  Richard  leave  to  live  'till  Richard  die  ? 
You  make  a  lee,  and  Bolingbroke  says— ay. 
North,  My  lord,  in  the  base  court*  be  doth 
attend 
To  speak  with  you;  may't  please  you  to  come 
down. 
K,  Rich,  Down,  down,  I  come ;  like  glist'ring 
Phaeton, 
Wanting  tke  manage  of  unruly  jades. 

[North,  retires  to  Bol. 
In  the  Base  court  ?  Base  court  where  kings  grow 
To  come  at  traitors' caUs,and  do  them  grace,  [base, 
lathe  base  court?  Come  down?  Down,  court 

down,  kin^ ! 
For  nigbtK)wls  shriek,  where  mounting    larks 
should  sing.  l£xeunt,from  above. 

Baling,  What  says  his  majesty? 
North,  Sorrow  and  grief  of  heart 
Makes  him  speak  fondly^  like  a  frantic  man : 
Vet  he  is  come.         [Enter  Ric/utrd,  &c.  below, 

BoMng,  Stand  all  apart, 
And  shew  fair  duty  to  his  majesty.-* 
My  gracious  k)rd,—  [Kneels. 

K,  Rich,  f'air  cousin,  you  debase  your  princely 
knee. 
To  make  the  base  earth  proud  with  kissing  it : 
Me  rather  bad,  my  heart  might  fc^l  your  love. 
Than  my  unplea.s'd  eye  see  your  courtesy. 
Up,  cousin,  up;  your  heart  is  up,  I  know. 
Thus  high  at  least,  although  your  knee  be  low. 

{'Touching  his  otvn  head, 
^^>  ^  come  but  for  mine 
^own.  ** 
JC,  Ridi,  Your  own  is  yours,  and  I  am  yours, 

and  all. 
Baling,  Soiar  be  mine,  my  most  redoubted  lord. 
At  my  true  service  shall  deserve  your  love. 
K.Rich,  Well  you  deserve: — ^They  well  de- 
serve to  have. 
That  know  the  strongest  and  surest  way  to  get.— 
Dncle,  give  me  your  hand:  nay,  dry  your  eyes;. 
Tears  shew  their  love,  but  want  their  remedies.— 
Cousin,  I  am  too  youn^  to  be  your  father, 
Though  you  arc  old  enough  to  be  my  heir. 
What  you  will  have,  I'll  give,  and  willing  too; 
For  do  wc  must,  what  force  will  have  us  do.— 
Set  on  towardsXondon  '.—Cousin,  is  it  so? 
BoUng,  Yea,  my  good  lord. 
K,  Rich.  Then- 1  must  not  say,  no. 

[Mourish,  Exeunt, 

^  Bos  cour,  Ft. 
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SCENE     IV. 


Langley. 
The  Duke  qf  York's  garden. 

Enter  the  ftueen^  and.  two  Ladies. 

Hueen.  What  sport  shaU  we  devise  here  in  tbk 
garden, 
To  drive  away  the  beary  thought  of  care? 

JLadt/.  Madam,  we'll  play  at  bowls.    - 

Uueen,  Twill  make  me  think,  tbe  world  is  full 
of  rubs. 
And  that  my  fortune  runs  against  the  hiss. 

La^,  Madam,  we'll  dance.  • 

ilueen.  My  legs  can  keep  no  measure  in  defijght. 
When  my  poor  heart  no  measure  keeps  in  grief; 
Therefore,  no  dancirig,  giii ;  some  other  sport. 

Ladi/,  Madam,  we  wUl  tell  tales. 

Sue'en.  Of  sorrow,  or  of  joy  ? 

J  ad  I/.  Of  either,  madam. 

^ti'tn.  Of  neither,  girl : 
For  if  of  joy,  being  altogether  wanting. 
It  doth  remember  me  the  more  of  sorrow ; 
Or  if  of  grief,  being  altogether  had. 
It  adds  mure  sorow  to  my  want  of  joy: 
For  what  1  have,  I  need  not  to  repeat ; 
And  what  I  want,  it  boots  not  to  complain. 

Ixidt/.  Madam,  I'll  sing. 

Quccrt,  Tis  well,  that  thou  hast  cause : 
But  thou  should*st  please  me  better,  would'stthoa 
weep.  [good. 

Lady.  I  could  weep,  madam,  would  it  dto  )*ou 

Queen.  And  I  could  weep,  would  weeping  do 
me  good. 
And  never  borrow  any  tear  of  thee. 
But  stay,  here  cogie  the  gardeners: 
Let's  step  into  the  shadow  of  these  trees. — 
My  wretchedness  unto  a  row  of  pins. 

Enter  a  Gardener,  and  tvH)  servants. 
They'll  talk  of  state;  for  every  one  doth  so 
Agamst  a  change ;  Woe  is  fore-run  with  woe. 

[^een  and  Ladies  retire* 

Gard.  Go,  bmd  thou  up  yon  dangling  apricocks. 
Which,  like  unruly  children,  make  their  sire 
Stoop  with  oppression  of  their  prodigal  weight ; 
Give  some  supportance  to  the  bending  twigs.-^ 
Go  thou,  and  like -an  executioner. 
Cut  oflf  the  heads  of  too-fast  growing  sprays. 
That  look  too  lofty  in  our  commonwealth: 

All  must  be  even  m  our  government. 

50  You  thus  employed,  I  will  50  root  away 
The  noisome  weeds,  that  without  profit  suck 
The  soil's  fertility  from  wholesome  flowers. 

Serv,  Why  should  we,  in  the  compa<^s  of  a  pal^ 
Keep  law,  and  form,  and  due  proportion. 
Shewing,  as  in  a  model,  our  firm  state ; 
When  our  sea-walled  garden,  the  whole  land. 
Is  full  of  weeds ;  her  fairest  flowers  choak'd  up. 
Her  fruit-trees  all  unprun'd,  her  hedges  ruin  d. 
Her  knots  disorder'd,  and  her  wholesome  berfat 
Swarmine  with  caterpHlars  ? 

Gard.  Hold  thy  peace : 
He  that  hath  suffered  this  dlsordei'd  spring* 


4.  e.  foolishly. 


Hath 
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Hath  now  himself  met  with  the  fall  of  leaf: 
The  weeds,  that  his  broad  spreading  leaves  did 

shelter. 
That  seem'd,  in  eating  him,  to  hold  hhn  up. 
Are  pull'd  up,  root  and  all,  by  Bolmgbroke ; 
Imean,  the  earl  ot  Wiltshire,  Busby,  Green. 

^^r.  What,  are  the}-  dead? 

Gard.  They  are ;  and  Bolingbroke 
Hath  seiz'd  the  wasteful  king. — What  pity  is  it. 
That  he  had  not  so  trimm'd  and  dress'd  hts  land. 
As  we  this  garden !  who  at  time  of  year 
Do  wtmnd  the  bark,  the  skin  of  our  firuit-trecs; 
Lesf,  being  over-proud  with  sap  and  blood. 
With  too  much  riches  it  confmmd  itself: 
Had  he  done  so  to  great  and  growins  men, 
They  ini^bt  have  liv'd  to  bear,  and  he  to  taste 
Their  fruits  of  duty.    All  superfluous  branches 
We  lop  away ,^  that  bearing  coughs  may  live: 
Had  he  done  so,  himself  £id  borne  the  crown, 
Whichwaste and  idle  hou  rs  hath  quite  thrown  dow  n. 

Serv.  What  think  you  then,  the  king  shall  be 
depos'd? 

GartL  Depress'd  he  is  already ;  and  depos'd, 
nris  doubt,  he  will  be :  Letters  came  last  night 
To  a  dear  friend  of  the  good  duke  of  York's, 
That  teU  black  tidings. 

2ueen.  Oh,  1  am  press'd  to  death,  through  want 
of  speaking! — 

[Coming  from  her  conceabnent. 
Thou  old  Adam's  likeness,  set  to  dress  this  garden, 
How  dares  thy  harsh  tongue  sound  this  unpleasing 

'  news  ? 
WTiat  Eve,  what  serpent  hath  suggested  thee 
To  make  a  second  fall  of  cursed  man? 
Why  dost  thou  say,  king  Richard  is  depos'd? 


Dar'st  thou,  thou  little  better  thing  ^n  eaifb. 
Divine  his  downfal  ?  Say,  where,  wheu,  and  how, 
Cam'st  thou  by  these  lU  tidings^  Speak,  ihtN& 
wretch. 
Gard,  Pardbn  me,  madam:  little  joy  have  I 
To  breathe  these  news,  yet,  what  Isav  is  tnic. 
Ring  Richard^  he  is  in  the  mighty  hold 
(X  Bohngbroke ;  their  fortunes  lx>thare  weigjb'd; 
In  your  lord's  scale  is  noth'mg  but  himself 

lOlAnd  some  few  vanities  that  make  him  Kglit; 
But  in  the  balance  of  great  Bolingbroke, 
Besides  himself,  are  all  the  English  peers. 
And  with  that  odds  he  weishskingRichapddowsL«— 
Post  you  to  London,  anu  you'll  find  it  so: 

15  I  sp^  no  more  than  every  one  doth  know. 

kucen.  Nimble  mischance,  that  art  so  li^t  of 
Doth  not  thy  embassage  belong  to  me,  .   tfoot. 
And  am  I  last  that  knows  it  ?  Oh,  thou  think*si 
To  serve  me  last,  that  I  may  longest  keep 

20  Thy  sorrow  in  my  breast. — Come,  ladies,  go. 
To  meet  at  London  Lon«!on's  king  in  woe. — 
What,  was  I  bom  to  this !  that  my  sad  look 
Should  grace  the  triumph  of  great  Bolingbroke  1—- 
Gard'ner,  for  telling  me  these  news  of , woe, 

25 1  would,  the  plants,  thou  graft'st,  may  never  grow. 

[Exeunt  Queen  and  Ladies. 

Gard,  Poor  queen !  so  that  thy  state  might  kc 

no  worse, 

I  would  my  skill  were  sul^ect  to  thy  curse. — 

30  Here  did  she  drop  a  tear ;  here,  in  this  place, 
I'll  set  a  bank  of  rue,  sour  hert)  of  grace : 
Rue,  even  for  ruth,  here  shortly  shall  bcs 
In  the  remembrance  of  a  weeping  queen. 

[Exeuni  Gard.  andSerw. 

3$ 


ACT 


IV. 


SCENE       I. 

London,    The  Parliament^House. 
Snter  Bolingbroke,  Aumei'le,  Northumberland, 
Percy,  FitzwcUer,  Surry,  Bishop  qf  Carlisle, 
Abbot  qf  M^estminster,  Herald,  Officers,  and 
Bagot. 
BoU$^.  p  ALL  forth  Bagot: 

^  Now,  Bagot,  freely  speak  thy  mind ; 
What  thou  dost  know  of  noble  Gloster's  death ; 
Who  wrought  it  with  the  king,  and  who  perform'd 
The  bleodv  office  of  his  timeless'  end. 
jBd^o/.Then  set  before  my  face  the  lord  Aumerle, 
Bokng.  Cousin,  stand  forth,  and  look  upon  that 
man.  [ton^e 

Bagot,  My  lord  Aumerle,  I  know,  your  darmg 
Scorns  to  unsay  what  once  it  hath  ddiver'd. 
In  that  dead  limewhenGloster's  death  was  plotted, 
I  heard  you  say, — "  Is  not  my  arm  of  length, 
*'  That  reacheth  fronq  the  restful  English  court 
''  As  fiir  as  Calais,  to  my  uncle's  head  ?" 
Amoagst  much  other  talk,  that  very  time. 


45 


50 


60 


I  heard  you  say,  "You  rather  had  refuse 
"  The  offer  of  an  hundred  thousand  crowns^ 
"  Than  Bolingbroke  return  to  England ; 
"  Adding  withal,  how  blest  this  land  would  bc^ 
"  In  this  your  cousin's  death." 

Aum,  Princes,  and  noble  lords. 
What  answer  shall  I  make  to  this  base  man? 
Shall  I  so  much  dishonour  my  fair  stars'. 
On  equal  terms  to  give  him  chastisement?  . 
Either  I  must,  or  have  mine  honour  soil'd 
With  the  attainder  of  his  sland'rous  lips.— — - 
There  is  my  gage,  the  manual  seal 'of  death,      ^ 
That  marks  thee  out  for  hell:  Thou  Kest,  and 
[  will  maintain  what  thou  hast  said,  is  false. 
In  thy  heart-blood,  though  being  all  too  base 
To  stain  the  temper  of  my  knightly  sword. 

Boling.  Bagot,  forbear,  thou  sbalt  not  take  it  upu 

Aum,  Excepting  one,  I  would  he  were  the  best 
In  all  this  presence,  that  hath  mov'd  me  so. 

Fitziv,  if  that  thy  valour  stand  on  sympathies^ 
There  is  my  gage,  Aumerie,  in  gage  to  thine: 


!  Tim9ie$i  for  untimely,       \  Meaning,  his  high  or  oobit  birth.        M.  e.  upon  ^equality  of  blood 


^ 


Digitized  by 


Google 


432 


KING  RICHARD  U. 


[Act  4.  Scene  t. 


By  that  feir  sun  that  shews  me  ^'heretbou  stand'st, 
I  heard  thee  say,  and  vauntinglv  thou  spak*st  it, 
Tliat  thou  wert  cause  of  nobUi  G looter's  death. 
If  thou  deny'st  it,  twenty  times  thou  liest ; 
And  I  will  turn  thy  falsehood  to  thy  hearty 
"Where  it  was  foreed,  with  my  rapier's  poiot. 
jiumJThoM  darst  not,cowar(l,  hve  to  seethe  day. 
J'ttzw,  Now,  by  my  soul,  1  would  it  were  the 

hour. 
jftem,  Fitzwater,  thou  art  daihnM  to  hell  for  this.  1 0 
Pfrcy^Aumerle,  thou  liest ;  his  honour  is  as  true, 
In  this  appeal,  as  thou  art  all  unjust : 
Aiid»  tliat  thou  art  so,  there  I  throw  m)r  gage. 
To  prove  it  on  thee  to  the  extremest  point 
Of  mortal  breathing !  Seize  it,  if  thou  dar'st.         15 

Aum,  And  if  I  do  not,  may  niy  hands  rot  off. 
And  never  brandish  more  revengeful  steel 
Over  the  glittering  helmet  of  my  foe ! 
Anoth^  Lord,  Itake  the  earth'  to  the  like,  for> 

sworn  Aumerle;  20 

And  spur  thee  on  with  full  as  many  lies 
.  As  may  be  halloo'd  in  thy  treacherous  ear 
From  sin  to  sin :  there  is  my  honour's  pawn : 
JBngage  it  to  the  trial,  if  thou  dar'st.  [all 

^cim.Who  sets  me  else?  By  heaven,  I'll  throw  al  25 
I  have  a  thousand  spirits  in  one  breast. 
To  answer  twenty  thousand  such  as  you. 

Surry.  My  lord  Fitzwater,  I  do  remember  well 
The  very  time  Aumerle  and  you  did  talk. 
FitzwJTh  very  true :  you  were  in  presence  then  ;|30 
And  you  can  witness  witli  mc,  this  is  true. 
«Siurf^.As&lse,by  heaven,as  heaven  itself  is  true 
JFitzw.  Surry,  thou  liest. 
Sitrry.  DisHonourable  boy ! 
That  lie  shall  lie  so  heavy  on  my  sword,  |35 

That  it  shall  render  vengeance  and  revenge, 
Till  thou  the  lie^giver,  and  that  lie,  do  He 
In  earth  as  quiet  as  thy  father's  scull. 
In  proof  whereof,  there  is  my  honour's  pawn ; 
Engage  it  to  the  trial,  if  thou  dar'st.  [horse  ?  40 

Pitztv,  How  fondly  dost  tliou  spur  a  torward 
If  I  dare  eat,  or  drink,  or  breathe,  or  live, 
I  dare  meet  Surry  in  a  wilderness, 
And  sph  upon  hun,  whilst  1  say,  he  lies. 
And  lies,  and  lies :  there  U  my  bond  of  faith,         45 

To  tie  thee  to  my  strong  correction. 

As  I  intend  to  thrive  in  this  new  world', 
Aumerle  is  guilty  of  my  true  appeal : 
Besides,  I  teard  the  banish'd  Norfolk  say, 
That  thou,  Aumerie,  didst  send  two  of  thy  men    50 
To  execute  the  noble  duke  at  Calais. 

Aum.  Some  honest  Christian  trust  me  with  a  gagei 
That  Norfolk  lies:  here  do  I  tJirow  downthii. 
If  be  may  be  repealed  to  try  his  honour. 
^o/wg.Thcsedifl'erencesshallaU  rest  under  gage,  55 
^ilU  Norfolk  be  repeal'd :  repeaJ\l  he  shall  be. 
And,  though  mine  enemy,  restored  again 
To  all  his  rand  and  signories;  when  he's  retum'd, 
Agamst  Aumerie  we  will  enforce  his  trial. 

Car.  That  honourable  day  siiall  ne'er  be^een. — jdO 
^ianv  a  time  bath  bani<^d  Norfolk  fought  i' 

Far  Jesu  Chfui ;  in  glorious  Christian  held  | 

'  Dr.  Johnson  suppose*;,  that  for  the  earth  vre  should  read  thj  oath.       *  Meaning,  in  this  n^oddJ^ 
where  I  have  just  begun  to  be  an  actor.    Sun  v  has  just  before  culled  hiin  bo$* 

T4 


Streamine  the  ensign  of  the  CbristiaR  cross. 
Against  black  pagans,  Turks,  and  Saracens : 
And,  toil'd  with  works  of  war,  retir'd  himself 
To  Italy ;  and  there,  at  Venice,  jpve 
His  body  to  that  pleasant  countiys  earth. 
And  his  pure  soul  unto  his  captain  Christ, 
Under  whose  colours  he  had  fought  so  long. 

Baling.  Why,  bishop,  is  Norfolk  dead? 

Carl,  As  sure  as  1  live,  my  brd. 

Baling.  Sweet  peace  conduct  his  sweet  soul  la 
the  bosom 

Of  good  old  Abraham  i^Lords  appellants. 
Your  differences  shall  all  rest  under  gage, 
'Till  we  assign  you  to  your  days  of  trial. 
Enter  York,  attended. 

York.  Great  duke  of  Lancaster,  I  come  to  thee 
From  plume-pIuck'dRichard;  who  with  willing  soul 
Adopts  thee  heir,  and  his  high  scepter  yields 
To  the  possession  of  thy  royal  hand : 
Ascend  his  throne,  descending  now  from  him, — 
Aiwl  long  live  Henry,  of  that  name  tlie  fourth! 

Baling.  In  God's  name^  I'll  ascend  the  regal 

Carl.  Marry,  God  forbid!—  [throne. 

Worst  in  his  royal  presence  may  I  speak. 
Yet  best  beseeming  me  to  speak  the  truth. 
Would  God,  that  any  in  this  noble  presence 
Were  enough  noble  to  be  upright  |udge 
Of  noble  Richard ;  then  true  nobleness  would 
Learn  him  forbearance  from  so  foul  a  wrong. 
What  subject  can  give  sentence  on  his  kinj  ? 
And  wiio  sits  here,  that  is  iK)t  Richard's  subject  ? 
Thieves  are  not  judg'd,  but  they  are  by  to  hear. 
Although  apparent  guilt  be  seen  in  them : 
And  shall  the  figure  of  God's  majesty. 
His  captain,  steward,  deputy  elect. 
Anointed,  crowned,  planted  many  years. 
Be  judg'd  by  subject  and  fbferior  breath. 
And  he  himself  not  present  ?  O,  forbid  it,  God, 
I'hat,  in  a  .Christian  climate,  souls  refined 
Should  shew  so  heinous,  black,  obscene  a  deed  ? 
1  speak  to  subjects,  and  a  subiect  speaks, 
Stirr'd  up  by  heaven  thus  boldly  for  his  king. 
My  lord  of  Hereford  here,  whom  you  call  king. 
Is  a  foul  traitor  to  proud  HereforcPs  king : 
And  it  you  crown  him,  let  me  prophesy, — 
The  blood  of  English  shall  manure  the  ground^ 
And  future  ages  groan  for  this  foul  act ; 
Peace  shall  go  sleep  with  Turks  and  infidels. 
And,  in  this  scat  or  peace,  tumultuous  wars 
^Uiili  kin  with  kin,  and  kind  wltli  kind  cooibund  ; 
I  disorder,  horror,  fear,  and  mutiny, 
Shall  here  inhabit,  and  this  land  be  calFd 
riie  held  of  Golgotha  and  dead  men's  sculls^ 
O^  if  you  rear  this  house  against  this  hoiise^ 
It  will  the  wofullest  division  prove. 
That  ever  fell  upon  tliis  cursed  earth : 
Prevent,  resist  it,  let  it  not  be  so. 
Lest  children's  children  cry  against  you — ^woc! 
North.  Well  liave  you  argu'd,  sir:  and,  for 
vour  pains. 
Of  capit  aft  reason  we  arrest  you  here:— 
[.My  lord  of  Westminster,  be  it  your  charge 
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To  keep  him  safely  'tiH  his  day  of  trial,—   ^  [suit  ? 
May*t  please  yoa,  lords,  to  grant  the  commons' 

Boiittg,  Fetch  hither  RicKard,  that  in  common 
He  may  surrender ;  so  we  shall  proceed  [view 
Without  su^Mcion. 

York.  I  will  be  his  conduct.  lExit. 

Bolifig.  Lords,  you  thu^  here  are  under  our 
arrest. 
Procure  your  sureties  for  your  days  of  answer: — 
Little  are  we  beholden  to  your  love,  ['/b  Carlisle.  10 
And  little  look'd  for  at  your  helphig  hands. 
Re-enter  York,  with  King  Richard. 

K,  Rich,  Alack,  why  am  1  sent  for  to  a  king. 
Before  I  have  skook  off  the  regal  thoughts 
Wherewith  1  reign'd?  t  hardly  yet  have  learn'd     15 
To  insinuate,  flatter,  bow,  andl>end  my  knee:— 
Give  sorrow  leave  a  while  to  tutor  me 
To  this  submission.    Yet  I  well  remember 
The  favours*  of  these  men :  Were  they  not  mine  ? 
Did  they  not  sometime  cry,  All  hail !  to  me  ?  b( 

So  Judas  did  to  Christ:  but,  he  in  twelve. 
Found  truth  in  all,  but  one ;  I,  in  t»velve  thou 

sand>  none. 
God  savb  the  king ! — Will  no  man  say.  Amen  ? 
Am  I  both  priest  and  clerk  ?  Well  then.  Amen.     i?5 
God  save  the  king '  although  I  be  not  he ; 
And  yet.  Amen,  if  heaven  do  think  him  me, — 
To  do  what  service,  am  I  sent  for  hither  ? 

York.  To  do  that  office,  of  thine  own  good  will. 

Which  tired  majesty  did  make  thee  olVer, 30 

The  resignation  of  thy  state  and  crown 
To  Henry  Bolingbroke. 

A'.  Rich,  Give  me  the  crown: — Here,  cousin, 
seize  the  crown;  [thine. 

Here,  cousin,  on  this  side,  my,hand ;  on  that  side,  35 
Now  is  this  golden  crown  like  a  deep  well. 
That  owes  two  buckets  filling  one  another; 
The  emptier  ever  dancing  in  the  air. 
The  other  down,  unseen,  and  full  of  water: 
The  bucket  down,  and  full  of  tears,  am  f ,  40 

Drinking  my  griefs,  whilst  you  mount  up  on  high. 

Baling.  I  thought  you  had  been  willing  to  resign. 

AT.  Rich.  My  crown,  I  am  ;  but  still  my  griefs 
are  mine: 
You  may  my  glories  and  my  state  dispose, 
tut  not  my  griefs ;  still  am  "l  king  of  those. 

Baling.   Part  of  your  cares  you  give  me  with 
Your  crown. 

JT.  Rich.  Your  cares  set  up,  do  not  pluck  my 

cares  down.  /  50 

My  care  is — loss  of  care,  by  old  care  done ; 
Your  care  is — gain  of  care,  by  new  care  won : 
The  cares  I  give,  I  have,  though  given  away ; 
They  tend  the  crown,  y^t  still  w  ith  me  they  stay. 

Bolin^,  Are  you  contented  to  resign  the  crown? 

K.  Rich.  Ay,  no; — no,  ay; — for  I  must  no- 
thing be ; 
Therefore,  no,  no,  for  I  resign  to  thee.  ^^ 
Now  mark  me  how  I  will  undo  myself: — 
I  give  this  heavy  weight  from  oft* my  h^ad,  60 

And  this  unwieldy  sceptre  from  my  hand, 
The  pride  of  Wngly  sway  from  ofit  my  heart ; 

'  i-  e.  the  circumstances ;  the  features, 
hauirlitv. 


With  nuoe  own  tears  I  wash  away  my  balm*, 
With  mine  own  hands  I  give  away  my  crown,  * 
With  mine  own  tongue  deny  my  sacred  state. 
With  mine  own  breath  release  all  duteous  oaths: 
All  pomp  and  majesty  I  do  forswear ; 
My  manors,  rents,  revenues,  I  forego ; 
My  acts,  decrees,  and  statutes,  I  deny : 
God  pardon  all  oaths,  that  are  broke  to  me ! 
God  keep  all  vows  unbroke,  are  made  to  thee  f 
Make  me,  that  nothing  have,  with  nothing  griev'd ; 
Aiid  thou  with  all  pleas'd,  that  hast  all  atchiev'd ; 
Long  may'st  thou  live  in  Richard's  seat  to  sit>  • 
And  soon  lie  Richard  in  an  earthy  pit !  j 
God  save  king  Henry,  unking'd  Riciiard  says. 
And  send  him  many  years  of  sun-shine  dajs!— 
W  hat  more  remains  ? 

North.  No  more,  but  that  you  read 
These  accusations,  and  these  grievous  crimes, 
Committed  by  your  person  and  your  followers. 
Against  the  state  and  prolit  of  this  land  ; 
That,  by  confessing  them,  the  souls  of  men 
May  deem  that  you  are  worthily  deposed. 

K,  Rich.  Must  I  do  so?  and  must  I  ravel  out 
My  weav'd-up  follies  ?  Gentle  Northumberland^ 
If  thy  offences  were  upon  record. 
Would  it  not  shame  thee,  in  so  fair  a  troop. 
To  read  a  lecture  of  them  ?  If  thou  would  st. 
There  should'st  thou  find  an  heinous  article, — 
Containinj^  the  deposing  of  a  king, 
And  crackmg  the  strong  warrant  of  an  oath,— 
Mark'd  with  a  blot,danni'd  in  thebook  of  heaven :  — 
Nay,  all  of  you,  that  stand  and  look  upon  me. 
Whilst  that  my  wretchednesss  dotli  bait  myself, — 
Though  some  of  you,  with  Pilate,  wash  your  hands, 
Siiewing  an  outward  pity ;  yet  you  Pilates 
[lave  here  delivered  me  to  my  sour  cross. 
And  water  cannot  wash  away  your  sin.        [tides. 

North.  Mv  lord,  dispatch;  read  o'er  these  ar- 

K.  Rich,  ^line  e}  esarefull  of  tears,  I  cannot  set: 
And  yet  salt-water  blinds  them  not  so  much, 
But  they  can  see  a  sort'  of  traitors  here. 
Nay,  if  I  turn  mine  eyes  upon  myself, 
I  find  myself  a  traitor  with  the  rest : 
For  1  have  given  here  my  soul's  consent. 
To  undeck  the  pompous  body  of  a  Jring ; 
Make  glory  base ;  a  sovereign,  a  slave; 
Proud  majesty,  a  subject ;  state,  a  peasant. 

North.  My  lord, 

K.  Rich.  No  lord  of  thine,  thou  liaught*,  in- 
sulting man. 
Nor  no  man's  lord;  I  have  no  name,  no  title, — 
No,  not  that  name  was  given  me  at  the  font, — 
But  'tis  usurp'd : — Alack  the  heavy  day. 
That  I  have  worn  so  many  winters  out. 
And  know  not  now  what  name  to  call  myself  1 
Oh,  that  I  were  a  mockery  king  of  snow, 
Standing  before  the  sun  of  Bolingbroke, 
To  melt  myself  away  in  water-drops! — 
Good  king — grcatking— (andyctnotgreatly^ood) 
\n  if  my  word  be  steiling  yet  in  England. 

\To  BoliiUm 
Let  it  command  a  mirror  hither  straiglit ; 


[  The  oU  of  consecration. 
Ff 


M.  Q»  company. 
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That  it  may  shevr  me  what  a  fece  I  have, 
'  Sioce  it  is  bankrupt  of  his  majesty. 

Uolins.  Go  some  ofyou  and  fetch  alooking-glass. 

North.  Read  o'er  this  paper,  while  the  glass  doth 
come.  [to  hell. 

K*  Etch,  Fiend !  thou  torment'st  me  ere  I  come 

Baling.  Urge  it  no  more,  my  lord  Northum- 
berland. 

North,  The  commons  will  not  then  be  satisfy'd. 

K,  i?ic/f.  They  shallbe  satisfy  *d;  Til  read  enough. 
When  I  do  see  the  very  book  indeed 
Where  all  my  sins  are  writ,  and  that's — myself. 

Enter  oncy  uith  a  glass. 
Give  me  that  glass,  and  therein  will  I  read. — 
No  deeper  wrinkles  yet>  Hath  sorrow  struck 
So  many  blows  upon  this&ce  of  mine, 
And  macleDo  deeper  wounds ?->Oh,dattcring glass, 
I/ike  to  iTiy  followers  in  prosperity, 
'i'hou  dost  beguile  me ! — Was  this  face  tlie  face 
That  every  day  under  his  houshold  roof 
Did  keep  ten  thousand  men  ?  Was  this  the  fece. 
That,  like  the  sun,  did  make  beholders  wink  ? 
Was  this  the  face  that  fac'd  so  many  follies. 
And  was  at  last  oiit-facM  by  Bolingbroke? 
A  brittle  glory  shineth  in  tliis  face: 

{^Dashes  the  gUiss  against  the  ground. 
As  brittle  as  the  glon',  is  the  face ; 
For  there  it  is,  crack'd  in  an  hundred  shivers. — 
Mark,  silent  king,  the  moral  oft  his  sport, — 
Mow  soon  my  sorrow  hath  destroyed  my  face. 

Baling,  The  shadow  of  yoursorrow  hatli  destroyed 
The  shadow  of  your  face. 

K,  Rich,  Say  that  again. 
The  shadow  of  my  sorrow  ?  Ha!  let's  see:— 
Tis  very  true,  my  grief  lies  all  within ; 
And  these  external  manners  of  lament. 
Are  merely  shadows  to  the  unseen  grief. 
That  swdls  with  silence  in  the  tortured  soul ; 
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There  lies  the  substance:  and  I  thank  fbee«  king, 
For  thy  great  bounty,  that  not  only  giv'st 
Me  cause  to  wail,  but  teachest  me  the  way 
How  to  lament  the  cause.     I'll  begone  boon» 
And  then  be  gone,  aod'trouble  you  no  more. 
Shall  1  obtain  it? 

Baling.  Name  it,  fair  cousin.  [a  king: 

K,  Rich,  Fair  cousin  ?  Why,  I  am  greater  tbi 
For^  when  I  w^  a  king,  my  flatterers 
Were  then  but  subjects;  being  now  a  subject, 
[  have  a  king  here  to  my  flatterer. 
Being  so  great,  1  have  no  need  to  beg. 

J?o/fii^.  Yetask. 

K,  Rich.  And  shaH  I  have  > 

Baling,  You  shall. 

K.  Rich, Th^n  give  me  leave  to  go. 

Baling.  Whither  >  [sightv^ 

K,  Rich.  Whither  you  will,  so  1  were  from  yoiif 

i?o/;  wg".  Gosorae  of  you^con  vey  him  to  theTower. 

K,  Rich.  Oh,  gooa!  convey  ?— conveyors*  are 
you  all. 
That  rise  tl^us  nimbly  by  a  true  king's  fiall.  [JErtl. 

Baling'  On  Wednesday  next,  we  solemnly  set 
Our  coronation:  lords,  prejiare  yourselves,  [dowa 
[£x,  all  but  the  AUot,  Bubop  df  CarlhU^  and  AumtrU. 

Abbot.  A  woeful  pageant  have  we  here  bebeki 

Carl,  Tlie  woestocome ;  thechildrcnyet  unborB 
Shall  feel  this  day  as  sharp  to  them  as  thorn. 

Aum,  You  holy  clergymen,  is  there  no  plot 
To  rid  the  realm  of  this  pernicious  blot  ? 

Abbot,  Before  I  fireely  speak  my  mind  herem. 
You  shall  not  only  take' the  sacrament 
To  bury*  mine  intents,  but  also  to  effect 
Whatever  I  shall  happen  to  devise:— 
I  see,  your  brows  are  full  of  discontent. 
Your  hearts  of  sorrow,  and  your  eyes  of  tears  ; 
Come  home  with  me  to  supper,  and  I'll  lay 
A  plot,  shall  shew  us  all  a  merry  day.      \kitunt. 


ACT 


V. 


SCENE       I. 

A  Street  in  London. 
Enter  Queen,  and  Indies, 
flueen,  npil  I  S  way  the  king  will  come;  this 

•*■         the  way 
To  Julius  Caesar's  ill -erected  tower\ 
To  whose  flint  bosom  my  condemned  lord 
Itdoom'd  a  prisoner  by  proud  Bolingbroke: 
Here  let  us  rest,  if  this  rebellious  earth 
Have  any  resting  for  her  true  king's  queen. 

Enter  King  Richard,  and  guards. 
But  soft,  but  see,  or  rather  do  not  see. 
My  fair  rose  wither:  Yet  look  up ;  behold ; 
ITiat  you  in  pity  may  dissolve  to  dew% 
And  wash  him  tresh  again  with  true-love  tears.- 


'  i.  e.  jugglers. 
Julius  C»sar. 


'  i.  c.  to  coRcetl, 


Ah,  thou  the  model  where  old  Troy  did  stand^; 

[To  K.  Rich. 
Thou  map  ofhonour;  thou  king  Bichard's  tomb. 
And  not  king  Richard ;  thou  most  beauteous,  ttii 
Why  should  hard  favour*d  grief  be  lodg'df  '    , 
When  triumph  is  become  an  ale-liouse  guc 
A'.i^/cA.  Join.notwith  grief,  fair  woman,  dou 
To  make  my  end  too  sudden :  learn,  good  sou!. 
To  think  our  former  state  a  liappv  dream ; 
From  which  awak'd,  the  truth  of* what  we  are 
Shews  us  but  this :  I  am  sworn  brother,  sweet. 
To  grim  necessity  ;  and  he  and  I 
Will  keep  a  league  'till  death.  Hie  thee  to  France, 
And  cloister  thee  in  some  religious  house : 
Our  holy  lives  must  win  a  new  world's  crown. 
Which  our  pro£uie  hours  here  have  stricken  down. 

*  The  Tower  of  London  is  said  to  have  beea  erected  by 
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&yccn.  What  is  my  Richard  both  in  shape  and 
mind 
Tfatisform'd  and  weakened?  Hath  Bolingbroke 
Depos'dthine  intellect?  hath  he  been  in  thy  heart? 
The  lion,  dying,  thrustest  forth  his  paw, 
And  wound's  the  earth,  if  nothing  else,  with  rage 
To  be  o'erpower'd ;  and  wilt  thou,  pupil-like. 
Take  thy  correction  mildly?  kiss  the  rod  ? 
And  fawn  on  rage  with  base  hum\lity, 
Which  art  a  lion,  and  a  king  of  beasts  ?     [beasts 

JC.  Rich.  A  king  of  beasts,  indeed ;  if  aught  but 
I  had  been  still  a  liappy  king  of  men. 
Good  sometime  queen,  prepare  thee  hence  for 

Fiance: 
Think,  1  ana  dead ;  and  that  even  here  thou  tak'sl 
As  from  my  death-b*!d,  my  last  living  leave. 
In  winter*8  tedious  nights,'sit  by  the  hre 
With  g®od  old  folks ;  and  let  them  tell  thee  tales 
Of  woeful  ages  long  ago  betid : 
And,  ere  thou  bid  good  night,  to  quit  their  grief 
Tell  thou  the  lamentable  fall  of  me. 
And  send  the  hearers  weeping  to  their  beds. 
For  why,  the  senseless  brands  will  sympathize 
The  heavy  accent  of  thy  moving  tongue> 
And,  in  compassion,  weep  the  tiro  out : 
And  some  will  raourn  in  ashes,  some  Coal-black, 
For  the  deposing  of  a  rightful  king. 

Enter  Aorthumbtflandf  attended, 

North.  My  lord,  the  mind  of  Bolingbroke  i. 
ch4nff*d ; 

You  must  to  Pomfret,  not  unto  the  Tower. — 
And,  madam,  there  is  order  ta'en  for  you  ; 
With  all  swift  speed,  you  must  away  to  France. 

K.  Rich.  Northumberland,  thou  ladder  where- 
withal 
The  mount'mg  Bolingbroke  ascends  my  throne,— 
The  time  shall  not  be  many  hours  of  ace 
More  than  it  is,  ere  h\x\  sin,  gatheruig  head. 
Shall  break  into  corruption :  ihou  shall  think, 
Though  he  divide  the  realm,  and  give  thee  half. 
It  is  too  little,  helping  him  to  all ;  [way 

And  he  shall  think,  that  thou,  wiiich  know'st  the 
To  plant  unrightful  kings,  wilt  know  again, 
Beine  ne'er  so  little-urg'd,  another  way 
To  pluck  him  headlong  from  the  usurped  throne. 
*^Ilie  love  of  wicked  friends  converts  to  fear: 
'lliat  fear,  to  hate ;  and  hate  turns  one,  or  both, 
T^  j^orthy  danger,  and  deserved  death. 

'  .v"//".  Myguiltbeon  my  head,  and  there  an  end 
«  leave,  and  part ;  for  vou  nfust  part  forthwith 
,, ,  Rich.  Doubly  divorcM  ? — Badmen,  ye  violate 
A  two-fold  marriage;  't^^ixt  my  crown  and  me; 
And  then  betwixt  me  and  my  married  wife. — 
Let  me  unkiss  the  oath  'twixt  thee  and  me : 

[To  the  S,ueen. 
And  yet  not  so,  for  with  a  kiss 'twas  made. — 
Part  us,  Norlhnmberland ;  I  towards  the  north. 
Where  shivering  cold  and  sickness  pines  the  cHrae; 
My  wife  to  France;  from  whence,  setforth  in  pomp, 
She  came  adorned  hither  like  sweet  May, 
Sent  back  like  Hollowmas^  or  short's!  of  day. 

&uetn.  And  must  we  be  divided?  must  we  part  r 


K,  Rich.  Ay,  hand  from  hand,  my  love,  and 

heart  from  heart. 
2ue€n.  Banish  Usboth,andsQndthekingwithme. 
North.  That  were  some  love,  but  little  policy. 
fiueen.  Then  whither  he  goes,  thither  let  me  go. 
K.  Rich.So  lwo,togelher  weeping,make  one  wol'. 
Weep  thou  for  me  in  France,  1  lor  thee  here  ; 
Better  far  off,  than — near,  be  ne'er  the  near'. 
Go,  count  thy  way  with  sighs;  1,  mine  with  groans. ' 
Queen.  So  longest  way  shall  have  the  longest 

moans. 
AT.  Rich.  Twice  for  one  step  I'll  groan,  the  way 
being  short. 
And  piece  the  way  out  uith  a  heavy  heart. 
Come,  come,  in-wooing  sorrow  let's  be  brief, 
.Since,  wedding  it,  there  is  such  length  in  grief. 
Onekissshall  stop  our  mouths,  and  dumbly  part; — 
Thus  giv/e  1  mine,  and  thus  take  1  thy  he'art. 

ITfity  kisi. 
Queen.  Give  me  mine  own  again  ;  'twere  iio 
good  part. 
To  take  on  me  to  keep,  and  kill  thy  heart. 

[Am  again. 
So,  now  I  have  mine  own  again,  be  cone. 
That  I  may  strive  to  kill  it  with  a  groan. 
K.  Rich.  We  make  woe  wanton  witli  this  fond 
delay : 
Once  more  adieu ;  the  rest  let  sorrow  say. 

XExeunt* 

SCENE    II. 
the  Duke  of  York's  Pdace. 
Enter  York,  xvith  his  Dutchess. 
Dutch.  My  lord,  you  told  me,  you  would  tell 
the  rest, 
When  weeping  made  you  break  the  story  off 
Of  our  two  cousins  coming  into  Loudon. 
York.  Where  did  I  leave  ^ 
Dutch.  At  that  sad  stop,  my  lord. 
Where  rudemisgovern'd  liands,  ff. »m  w'iHow  tops, 
Threw  dust  and  rubbish  on  king  Richard's  head. 
York.  Then,  as  I  said,  the  duke,  great  Boling- 
Mounted  upon  a  hot  and  fiery  steed,     [broke, — 
WhicJi  his  aspiring  rider  seem'd  to  know, — 
With  slow,  but  stately  pace  kept  on  his  course. 
While  all  tongues  cry'd — God  save  thee,  Boling- 
broke! 
Youwould  have  thought  the  very  windo\vs  spake, 
50  So  many  greedy  looks  of  young  artd  old 
Through  casements  darted  their  desiring  eyes 
Upon  his  visage ;  and  that  all  the  walls. 
With  painted  imag'ry,  had  said  at  once,— . 
Jesu  preserve  thee!  welcome  Bolingbroke  I 
55  Whilst  he,  from  one  side  to  the  other  turning. 
Bare-headed,  Itfwer  than  his  proud  steed's  neck, 
Bespake  them  thus, — I  thank  you,  countrymen : 
Ana  thus  still  doing,  thus  he  passed  along. 
Dutch*  Alas,  poor  Richard !  where  rides  he  the 
60  while  ? 

York.  .\s,  in  a  theatre,  the  eyes  of  men. 
After  a  well  grac'd  actor  leaves  the  stage,  . 
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'  Meaning,  to  requite,  or  repay  them  for  their  mournful  stories.  *  i.  e.  AlUhaHows^  or  alU 
hdloivntidt ;  the  first  of  Noveuiber.  •  i.  c.  to  be  never  the  nigher :  or,  to  make  no  advance  to^vacd» 
t&e  good  desired*  '  #1 
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Are  idly  bent*  on  him  that  enters  next, 
I'hinking  his  prattle  to  be  tt'dious  : 
Even  so,  orwitlimuch  more  coutentpt,  men's  eyes 
DidscowlonRichard;no  man cryM,God save  him: 
No  joyful  tongue  gave  him  his'welcome  home- 
But  dust  was  tlirown  up)n  his  sacred  head ; 
Which  with  such  gentle  sorrow  he  shook  olf, — 
His  face  still  combating  with  tears  and  smiles. 
The  badges  of  his  grief  and  patience, — 
That  had  not  God,  tor  some  strong  purpose,  steePd  10 
The  heartsofmen,theymustperforce,have  melted, 
And  barbarism  itself  have  pitie<l  him. 
But  heaven  hath  a  hand  in  the»se  events ; 
To  whose  high  will  we  bound  our  cahn  contents. 
To  Bolingbroke  are  we  sworn  subjects  now,  i  5 

Whose  state  and  honour  I  for  a^e  allow. 
Enttr  Aumerk. 

Dutch.  Here  comes  my  son  Aumerie. 

York,  Aumerie  that  was^ ; 
But  that  is  lost,  for  being  Richard's  friend,  JO 

And,  madam,  you  must  call  him  Rutland  now: 
I  am  in  i)arliament  pledge  for  his  truth. 
And  lasting  fealty  to  the  new-made  king,      [now, 

Dutch.  VV'elcome,  myson:  Who  are  the  violets 
That  strew  the  green-lap  of  the  new-come  spring? 

Aam,  Madan),  I  kno\>  not,  nor  I  greatly  care  not ; 
God  knows,  I  had  as  lief  be  none,  as  one.    [time, 

York,  Well,  bear  you  well*  in  this  new  spring  ol 
Lest  you  be  cropt  before  you  come  to  prime. 
What  news  from  Oxford?  Hold  those  Justs  and  30 
triumphs? 

Aum,  For  aught  I  know,  my  lord,  they  do. 

York,  You  will  be  there,  I  know. 

Aum,  If  God  prevent  me  not;  I  purpose  so. 

York.  What  seal  is  that,  that  hangs  without  35 
thy  bosom? 
Vea,  look'st  thou  pale?  let  me  see  the  writing. 

Aum.  My  lonl,  'tis  nothing. 

York.  No  mutter  then  who  sees  it: 
I  will  be  satlsfy'd,  let  me  see  the  writing.  40 

Aum.  I  do  beseech  your  grace  to  pardon  me; 
It  is  a  matter  of  small  consequence. 
Which  for  some  reasojis  I  would  not  have  seen 

York.  Which  for  some  reasons,  sir,  1  mean  to  see. 
I  fear,  I  fear, 45 

Dutch.  What  should  you  fear? 
'Tis  nothing  but  some  Umd,  that  he  is  enter'd  into 
For  gay  apparel,  against  the  triumph.  [bond 

York.  Bound  to  himself  ?  what  doth  he  with  a 
That  he  is  bound  to  ?  Wife,  thou  art  a  fool.—      5u 
Boy,  let  me  see  the  writing.  [shew  it. 

Aum.  I  do  beseech  you,  pardon  me;  I  may  not 

York.  I  will  be  satisfied ;  let  me  bee  it,  1  say. 
ISnalchcs  it  ami  rtiids. 
Treason !  foul  treason ! — villain !  traitor !  slave! 

Dutch.  What  is  the  matter,  my  lord?  , 

York.  Ho!  who  is  within  there  ?'saddle  my  hor^e. 
Heaven,  for  his  mercy  !  what  treaCSjicry  is  here! 

Dutch  Why,  what  is  it,  my  lord?  | 

y>>rAr.Givemem}  boot?,Isav;  saddle  myhorsetiGO 
Now  by  mine  honour,  by  my  life,  my  troth,         | 

*  i..  c.  carelessly  turned.  *  From  Holinshed  we  learn,  that  the  dukes  of  Aumerie,  Surry,  and 
Exete.,  \\»Me  by  an  act  of  Henry's  lirst  parliament  deprived  of  their  dukedoms,  but  allowed  to  ^^^ 
their  ^xk^oxa&oi  Rtukmd,  Kent,  and  Huntin^on.     '  i.  c,  conduct  yourself  with  prudence. 

^  '  "Wlnle 


I  will  appeach  the  villain. 

Z>w/c/i., What's  the  matter? 

York.  Peace,  foolish  woman.  [son  ? 

Dutch.  Iwi  i  not  peace : What  is  the  matter, 

Aum.  Good  mother,  be  content;  it  is  no  mv>rc 
Than  my  poor  life  must  answer. 

Dutch.   J'hy  life  answer ! 

Enter  Strvant,  with  boots. 

York.  Brine  me  my  boots,  1  will  unto  the  king. 

Dutch.  Strike  him,  Aumerie. — Poor  boy,  thou 
art  amaz*d: — 
Hence,  villain ;  never  more  come  in  my  sight— 
\Speuking  to  the  Hi-vaut. 

York.  Give  me  my  boots,  I  say. 

Dutch.  Why,  York^what  wilithou  do? 
Wilt  thou  not  hide  the  tre^pass  of  thine  own  ? 
Have  we  more  sons?  or  are  we  like  to  have? 
Is  not  my  teeming  date  drunk  up  with  time? 
And  wilt  thou  pluck  my  fair  son  from  mine  aje. 
And  rob  me  of  a  happy  mother's  name  ? 
Is  he  not  like  thee?  is  he  not  thine  own? 

York.  Thou  fond  mad  woman. 
Wilt  thou  conceal  this  da  k  conspiracy  ? 
A  dozen  of  them  here  have  ta'en  the  sacrament. 
And  interchangeably  set  down  their  hands, 
Fokill  the  king  at  Oxford. 

Dutch^.  He  shall  be  none; 
U  e'll  keep  him  here:  llien  what  is  that  to  Lim? 

York.  Away,  fond  woman !  were  he  tu-enty 
My  son,  1  would  appeach  him.  [limes 

Dutch.  Had'st  thou  groan'd  for  liim, 
As  I  have  done,  thoud  st  be  more  pitiful. 
But  now  1  know  thy  mind';  thou  dost  suspect, 
riiat  I  have  been  disloyal  to  thy  bed. 
And  that  he  is  a  bastard,  not  thy  son : 
Sweet  York,  sweet  husband,  be  not  of  that  mbd: 
He  is  as  like  thee  as  a  man  may  be. 
Not  like  to  me,  or  any  of  my  kin, 
Andyet  I  lovehim. 

York.  Make  way,  unruly  woman.  [£a  j7.  [bone; 

Dutch.  After,  Aumerie:  mount  thee  upon  his 
Spur,  post ;  and  get  before  him  to  the  king, 
And  beg  thy  pardon  ere  he  do  accuse  thee. 
I II  not  belong  behind;  tliougih  I  l>eold, 
1  doubt  not  but  to  ride  as  fast  as  York : 
And  never  will  1  rise  up  from  the  ground, 
'I'iil  Bolingbroke  have pardon'd  thee :  Away. 

[ExexaU. 
S*C  E  N  E    HI. 

^    The  Court  at  lyindsor  Castle, 
Enter  Bolin'^hrokc,  Percy,  and  other  Lords, 
Doling.  Can  no  man  tell  of  my  unthrifty  son? 
Tis  full  three  months,  since  I  didfsee  hun  la^t;— 
If  any  plague  hang  over  us,  *tis  he. 
I  would  to  heaven,  my  lords,  he  might  be  found : 
Enquire  at  London,  'mon^st  thit  taverns  there, 
I'or  there,  they  say,  he  daily  doth  frequent. 
With  unrestrainecl  loose  companions; 
Even  such,  they  say,  as  stana  in  narrow  lanes. 
And  beat  our  watch,  and  r6b  our  passengers ; 
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While  he,  youn^,  wanton,  and  effeminate  boy. 

Takes  on  the  point  ot  honour,  to  support 

So desolute  a  crew.  [prince 

Pcrctf.  My  lord,  some  two  days  since  I  saw  the 
And  told  him  of  these  triumplis'held  at  Oxford. 

BoUng.  And  wiiat  said  the  gallant  ? 

Percy.  H'vi  answer  was,-he  would  unto  the  stews; 
And  from  the  commoii'st  creature  pluck  a  glove. 
And  wear  it  as  a  favour;  and  with  that 
He  would  unhorse  the  lustiest  challenger,    [both 

Boliiig.  .\s dissolute,  as  desperate:  yet,  through 
I  see  some  sparkles  of  a  better  hope, 
Which  elder  days  may  happily  bring  forth. 
But  who  comes  here  ? 

EiUt^r  Aumcrle,  amazed, 

Aum.  Where  is  the  king? 

Baling,  \\  hat  means 
Our  cousin,  that  he  stares  and  looks  so  widlyi 

Aum,  God  save  your  grace  !  1  do  beseech  youi 
majesty. 
To  liave  some  conference  with  your  grace  alone. 

Jioling.  Withdraw  yourselves,  and  leave  us  here 
alone. — 
What  is  the  matter  with  our  cousin  now  ? 

Aum.  For  ever  may  my  knees  grow  to  the  carti: 

My  tongtie  cleave  to  my  roof  within  my  mouth, 
Unless  a  pardon,  ere  I  rlse^  or  speak ! 

Bollug.  Intended,  or  committetl,  was  tliis  fault? 
If  but  the  first,  how  heinous  ere  it  be. 
To  nin  thy  after-love,  I  pardon  thee,  [key, 

Aum,  1  hen  give  me  leave  that  I  may  turn  tne 
That  no  man  enter  'till  my  tale  be  done   * 

Bolirtg,  Have  thy  desire.  lYork  xvUhin. 

York.  My  liege,  beware ;  look  to  thyself; 
Thou  liast  a  traitor  in  thy  presence  there. 

Boling.  Villain,  Pll  malve  thee  safe.  [Drazviiig. 

Aum.StSLy  thy  revengeful  hand ; 
Thou  hast  no  cause  to  fear. 

York.  Open  the  door,  secure,  fjol-hardy  king : 
Shall  I,  for  love,  speak  treason  to  thy  face? 
Open  the  door,  or  1  will  break  it  open. 
Tlie  King  opens  t/te  door,  enter  York. 

Boling,  Wiiat  is  the  mater,  uncle  ?  s{)eak  ; 
Recover  breath  ;  tell  us  how  near  is  danger, 
That  we  may  arm  us  to  encounter  it.  [know 

York.  Peruse  this  writing  here,  and  thou  shalt 
The  treason  that  my  haste  forbids  me  show,  [past : 

jium.  Kemember,  asthou  read*st,  thy  promisi* 
I  ih  repent  me ;  read  not  my  name  there, 
Mv  heart  is  not  confederate  with  my  hand. 

J^or^.'Twas,villain»en'thyhaiKididsetitdown.-- 
I  tore  it  from  the  traitor's  bosom,  king ; 
Fear,  and  not  love,  begets  his  penitence: 
Forget  to  pity  him,  lest  thy  pity  prove 
A  serpent  that  will  ^ing  thee  to  the  heart. 
/^o/Zrt^-.Oheuiousstrong,  and  bold  conspiracy! — 
0  loyal  father  of  a  treacherous  son ! 
Thou  sheer',  immaculate,  and  silver  fountain, 
From  whence  this  stream  through  muddy  passages 
Hath  held  his  current,  and  defil'd  himselt ! 
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overflow  of  good  converts  to  bad* ; 
thy  abundant  goodness  shall  excuse 
deadly  blot  in  thy  digressing*  son. 
York.  So  shall  my  virtue  be  his  vice's  bawd; 
And  he  shall  spend  mine  honour  with  his  shame. 
As  thriftless  Si>ns  their  scraping  fathers*  gold. 
Mine  honour  lives  when  his  dishonour  dies. 
Or  my  shaniM  life  in  his  dishonour  lies : 
Thou  kilPst  me  in  his  life;  giving  him  breath. 
The  traitor  lives,  the  true  man's  putio  death. 

[Dutchess  ivithin: 

Dutch.  What  ho,  my  liege !  for  heaven's  sake, 

let  me  in.  [eager  cry  ? 

BolliiiX'  What  shrill-voicM  suppliant  makes  this 

Dutch',  A  woman,  and  thine  aunt,  great  king ; 

'tis  I. 

Speak  with  me,  pity  me,  open  the  door ; 
A  beggar  begs,  thai  never  begged  before. 

Boiing.Owv^cvnt  is  altered, from  a  serious  thing, 
And  now  changM  to  the  Beggar  and  the  King*. — 
My  dangerous  cousin,  let  your  mother  in ; 
I  know,  she's  come  to  pray  for  your  foul  sin. 
York.  If  thou  do  pardon,  whosoever  pfay. 
More  sins,  for  this  forgiveness,  prosper  may. 
'Ihis  fcster'd  joint  ait  off,  the  rest  rests  sopnd ; 
rhis,  let  alone,  will  all  the  rest  confound. 

Enter  Dutcliess. 
Dutch. O  king,believe  not  this  hard-hearted  man ; 
Love,  loving  not  itself,  none  othercan.       [here  ? 
York,  Tiiou  frantic  woman,  what  dost  thou  do 
Shall  thy  old  dugs  once  more  a  traitor  rear  ? 
Dutch.  Sweet  York,  be  patient:   Hear  me, 
gentle  liege.  [Kneels, 

Boling.  Rise  up,  good  aunt. 
Dutch.  Not  yet,  f  thee  beseech: 
For  ever  will  1  kneel  upon  my  knees. 
And  never  see  day  that  the  happy  sees. 
Till  thou  give  joy;  until  thou  bid  me  joy. 
By  pardoning  Rutland,  my  transgressmg  boy. 
Aum.  Unto  my  mother's  pra)'ers,  I  bend  my 
knee.  [Kneels, 

York,  Against  them  both,  my  true  joints  bended 
be.  [Kneels, 

111  may*st  thou  thrive,  if  thou  grant  any  grace! 

Dutch.  Pleads  he  in  earnest?  look  upon  his  face; 
His  eyes  do  drop  no  tears,  his  prayers  are  in  jest ; 
His  words  come  from  his  mouth, "ours  from  our 

breast : 

He  prays  but  faintly,  and  would  be  deny'd ; 
WepraV  with  heart,  and  soul,  and  all  beside: 
His  weary  joints  would  gladly  rise,  I  know; 
Ourknees  shall  kneel'till  to  the  ground  they  grow: 
His  pravers  are  full  of  false  hypocrisy ; 
Ours,  of  true  zeal  and  deep  integrity. 
Our  prayers  do  out-pray  his;  then  let  them  have 
That  mercy,  which  true  prayers  ought  to  have. 
Boling.  Good  aunt,  stand' up. 
Dutch.  Nay,  fib  not  say — stand  up  ; 
But,  pardon,  first ;  and  afterwards,  stand  up ; 
And  if  I  were  thy  nurse,  thy  ton  cue  to  teach. 
Pardon — should  be  the  first  word  of  tliy  speech. 


*  Sheer  is  pellucid,  clear.  *  That  is,  "  The  overflow  of  good  in  tliee  is  turned  to  bad  in'thi/  son.*' 
]  To  digress  is  to  deviate  from  what  is  right  and  regular.  ^  Alluding  to  an  interlude  well  known 
in  ouf  author'i  time. 
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KING  RICHARD  II, 


LAct5.  Scenes. 


i  never  1ong*d  to  hear  a  word  'till  now : 
Say — pardon,  king;  let  pity  teach  thee  how: 
The  word  is  short,  but  not  so  short  as  sweet ; 
No  word  like,  pardon,  for  kings'  mouths  so  meet. 

York.  Speak  it  in  French,  king;  ^y,pardonnez 
moy\ 
Dutch,  Dost  thou  teach  pardon  pardon  to  destroy? 
Ah,  my  sour  husband,  my  hard-hearted  lord. 
That  set'st  ihe  word  itself  against  the  word ! — 
Speak,  pardon,  as  'tis  current  in  our  land ; 
1  he  chopping  French  we  do  not  understand. 
Thine  eye  begins  to  speak,  set  thy  tongue  there: 
Or,  in  tliy  piteous  heart  plant  thou  thine  ear; 
Th^t,hearinghowour  plaintsand  prayers  dopierce, 
Pity  may  move  thee  pardon  to  rehearse. 

BoUng,  Good  aunt,  stand  up. 

Dutch.  I  do  not  sue  to  stand, 
Pardon  is  all  the  suit  I  have  in  hand. 

poling. I  pardon  him,as  heaven  shall  pardon  me, 

Dutch.  O  happy  vantage  of  a  kneeling  knee! 
Yet  am  I  sick  for  fear ;  speak  it  aeain ; 
Twice  saying  pardon,  doth  not  pardon  twain^ 
But  ttiak^  one  pardon  strong, 

Baling,  With  all  my  heart 
I  pardon  hini. 

Dutch,  A  god  on  earth  thou  art.     [the  abbot*, 
.    Baling.  But  for  our  trusty  brother-in-law, — and 
"Vyitli  all  the  rest  of  that  consorted  crew, — 
Destruction  straightshall  dog  them  at  the  heels. — 
Good  uncle;  help  to  order  several  powers 
To  Oxford,  or  where-e'er  these  traitors  are : 
They  shall  not  live  within  this  world,  I  swear. 
But  1  will  have  them,  if  I  once  knew  where. 
Vncle,  fiarewel ; — and,  cousin,  too,  adieu: 
Your  mother  well  hath  prayM,  and  prove  you  true. 

Dutch,  Come,  my  old  son;  1  pray  heaven 
make  thee  new.  \Exeunt. 

SCENE    IV, 

Enter  Exton,  and  a  Servant, 

Exton,  Didst  thou  Jiot  mark  the  king,  what 
words  he  spake  ? 
liarr  I  najriend  mil  rid  me  a/this  living  fear  ? 
Was  it  not  sp? 

Serr,  Those  were  his  very  words.  f  twice, 

Exton.  J/uve I najricTid r  quoth  hethespakeit 
And  urg'd  it  twice  together;  did  he  not? 

Srrv.  He  did. 

Etton,  And  speaking  it,  he  wistly  look'd  on  me 
A<  who  should  say, — Iwould,  thou  wert  the  man 
That  would  divorce  this  terror  from  my  heart ; 
Meanini^,  the  king  at  Pomfret.     Come,  let's  go ; 
I  am  the  king's  friend,  and  \jrill  rid  his  foe.  [£jre 

SCENE    V. 
The  Prison  at  Pomfret  Castle, 
Enter  King  Richard, 
K.  Rich,  I  have  been  studying  how  to  compare 
Tills  prison,  where  I  live,  unto  the  world; 
And,  for  because  the  worlfl  is  populous, 
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And  here  is  not  a  creature  but  myself, 
I  cannot  do  it ; — Yet  I'll  hammer  it  out. 
My  brain  I'll  prove  the  female  to  my  soul; 
My  soul,  the  fa' her:  and  these  two  beget 
A  generation  of  still-breeding  thoughts. 
And  these  same  thouglits  people  this  little  world; 
In  humours,  like  the  people  oi  this  world. 
For  no  tliQUght  is  contented.    The  better  sort,— 
As  thoughts  of  things  divine, — are  intermixed 
With  scniples,  and  do  §et  the  word  itself 
Against  the  word': 

As  thus, — Come,  little  ones;  and  then  again,-*- 
It  is  as  hard  to  catne,  as  for  a  camel 
To  thread  the  f  astern  qfa  needle's  et/e. 
Thoughts  tenoing  to  ambition,  they  do  plot 
Unlikeiy  wonders ;  how  these  vain  weak  naik 
May  tear  a  passage  through  the  flinty  ribs 
Of  this  hard  world,  my  ragged  prison  waUs ; 
And,  for  they  cannot,  die  m  tlieir  own  pride. 
Thoughts  tending  to  content,  flatter  themsdves,'^ 
That  thev  are  not  the  first  of  fortune's  slaves. 
Nor  shall  not  be  the  last :  Like  silly  beggars. 
Who,  siting  in  the  stocks,  refuge  their  shamc,--- 
Tbat  many  have,  and  others  must  sit  there: 
And  in  this  thought  thev  find  a  kind  of  ease, 
Bearine  their  own  misfortune  on  the  bade 
Of  such  as  have  before  endur'd  the  like. 
Thus  play  I,  in  one  person,  many  people, 
And  npne  contented :  Sometimes  am  I  king; 
Then  treason  makes  me  wish  myself  a  beggar. 
And  so  1  am :  then  crushing  penury 
Persuades  me,  I  was  better  when  a  king ; 
I'hen  am  I  king'd  again :  and,  by-and-by. 
Think,  that  I  am  unking'd  by  Bdlingbroke, 
And  straiglit  am  nothing: — But  what-c'er  I  am. 
Nor  I,  nor  any  man,  that  but  man  is, 
VVith  nothing  shall  be  pleas'd,  'till  he  be  cas'd 
With  being  nothing. — ^Music  do  I  hear  ?  [A/w«>. 
Ha,  ha !  keep  time : — How  sour  sweet  music  is, 
When  time  is  broke,  and  noproport.ion  kept? 
So  is  it  in  the  musick  of  men  s  lives. 
And  here  have  I  the  daintiness  of  ear. 
To  hear  time  broke  in  a  disordered  string; 
But,  for  the  concord  of  my  stale  and  time. 
Had  not  an  ear  to  hear  my  true  time  broke. 
I  wasted  time,  and  now  doth  time  waste  me. 
For  now  hath  time  made  me  his  nunib'ring  ckxi: 
My  thoiightsare  minutes ;  and,with  sighs,they  jar*, 
Tlieir  watches  to  mine  eyes,  the  outward  watch*, 
Whereto  my  finger,  like  a  dial's  point. 
Is  pomting  still,  in  cleansing  them  fiXMn  tears. 
Now,  sir,  the  sound,  that  tells  what  hour  it  i$. 
Are  clamorous  groans,  that  strike  upon  my  heart, 
Which  is  the  bell:  So  sighs,  and  tears,  and  groans. 
Shew  minutes,  times,  and  hours : — but  my  time 
Runs  posting  on  in  Bolingbroke's  proud  jov, 
WJiile  I  stand  fooling  here,  his  jack  o'  the  clock'. 
This  music  mads  me,  let  it  sound  no  more; 
For,  though  it  hath  holp  madmen  to  their  wits, 
In  me,  it  seem$,  it  will  make  wise  men  mad. 


50 


*  That  is,  excuse  me.  *  The  abbot  of  Westminster  was  an  ecclesiastic ;  but  the  brother-in-law 
meant  was  John  duke  of  Exeter  and  earl  of  Huntingdon  (own  brother  to  king  Ridiard  H.)  and  who 
had  married  with  the  lady  Kli^abeth,  sister  of  Henry  of  Bolingbroke.  '  By  thett'orrf  I  suppose  is 
meant  the  Scriptures.  *  To  jar  probably  here  means,  to  make  that  noise  which  is  called  ticking. 
*  H^atch  ieenis  to  be  used  in  a  double  sense,  for  a  quantity  of  time,  and  for  th«  histrumeut  which 
measuf«?»  time.        f  i.  e.  I  strike  for  him.  \ei, 
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Yet,  blessing  on  his  heart  that  gives  it  me  ? 

For  'tis  a  sign  of  love ;  love  to  Richard 

is  a  strange  brooch '  in  this  all-hating  world. 

Enter  Groom,  » 

Groom.  Hail,  royal  prince ! 
AT.  Rich,  1  hanks,  noble  peer ; 
The  cheapest  of  us  is  ten  groats  too  dear. 
AVhat  art  thou?  and  how  comest  thou  hither, 
Where  no  man  ever  comes,  but  that  sad  dog*        10 
Thsit  brings  me  food,  to  make  misfortune  live? 

Qroom.  I  was  a  poor  groom  of  thy  stable,  kincj, 
When  thou  wert  king;  who,  travelling  towards 

York, 
With  much  ado,  at  length  have  gotten  leave         1$ 
To  look  upon  my  sometime  royal  master's  face. 
O,  how  it  yearn'd  my  heart,  wllen  I  beheld. 
In  London  streets,  that  coronation  day, 
When  Bolingbroke  rode  on  roan  Barbary ! 
That  horse,  that  thou  so  often  hath  bestnd  ;  20 

That  horse,  thatl  so  carefully  have  dress'd ! 
X.  Rich.  Rode  he  on  Barbary  ?  Tell  me,  gentle 
friend. 
How  went  he  under  him  ? 

Groom.  So  proudly,  as  if  he  disdain'dthe  ground.  25 
JT.  Rich.  So  pruuci,  that  Bolingbroke  was  on  hb 

back! 
That  jade  hath  eat  bread  from  my  royal  hand  ; 
This  hand  hath  made  him  proud  with  clapping  him 
Would  he  not  stumble  ?  Would  he  not  tall  down,   30 
(Since  pride  must  have  a  fall)  and  break  the  neck 
Of  that  proud  man,  that  did  usurp  his  back? 
Forgiveness,  horse!  why  do  I  rail  on  thee. 
Since  thou,  created  to  be  aw'd  by  man, 
Wast  bom  to  bear?  I  was  not  made  a  horse ;        35 
And  yet  I  bear  a  burden  like  an  ass, 
bpur-gaird,  and  tir*d,  by  jauncing  *  Bolingbroke. 
Enter  Keeper  with  a  dish. 
Keep,  Fellow,  give  place;  here  is  no  longer  stay. 

{Tothe  Groom.  Ao 
fC.Rich.  If  thou  love  me,'tis  time  thou  wert  away. 
Cr<xwi,What  my  tongue  dares  not,that  my  heart 
shall  say,  \Exit. 

Keep.  My  lord,  will't  please  you  to  fall  to? 
K,  Rich.  Taste  of  it  first,  as  thou  wert  wont  to  do.  45 
Keep.  My  lord,  I  dare  not ;  Sir  Pierce  of  Exton, 
Who  late  came  from  the  king,  conm»an(U  tlu 
contrary,  [thee ! 

K,  Rich.  The  de  v  il  take  Henry  of  Lancaster,  and 
Patience  is  stale,  and  I  am  weary  of  it.  50 

'  {Beats  the  Keep. 

Keepj  Help,  help,  help  ! 

Enter  Exton,  and  Servants, 
K»  Rich.  How  now  ?  what  means  death  in  thif 

rude  assault?  [ment.  55 

Vilkun,  thine  own  hand  yields  thy  death's  mstru- 

[Snatchir^  a  weapon,  and  killing  one. 

Go  thou,andlill  another  room  in  hell.  [Kills anotfiei 

lExton  strikes  him  down. 

That  hand  shall  bum  in  never-quenching  fire,      |60 


That  staggers  thus  my  person.— Exton,  thy  fierce 
„    ^     .,*^^n^  [land. 

Hath  with  tlie  kmg's  blood  stain'd  the  king's  own 
Mount,  mount,  my  soul !  thy  seat  is  up  on  high ; 
VVIiilsl  my  gross  flesh  sinks  downward,  here  to  die. 

Exton,  As  full  of  valour  as  of  royal  blood: 
Both  have  I  spilt ;  Oh,  would  the  deed  were  good  f 
For  now  the  devil,  that  told  me— I  did  well. 
Says,  that  this  deed  is  chronicled  in  hell. 
This  dead  king  to  the  livinj^  king  Pll  bear;— . 
Take  hence  the  rest,  and  give  them  burial  here. 

{Exeunt. 

SCENE    vr. 

TIic  Court  at  ff^indsor. 
Flourish.    Enter  Bolingbroke.  Yoj-k,  with  other 

Lords  ana  attendants. 
BoUitg.  Kind  uncleYork,the  latest  news  we  hear. 
Is— that  the  rebels  have  consuiii'd  with'fire 
Our  town  of  Cicester  in  Glostershire; 
But  whether  they  be  ta'en,  or  slain,  we  hear  not. 

Enter  Northumberland. 
Welconae,  my  lord;  What  is  the  news?      [ncss. 
A'or//i.  First  to  tliy  sacred  state  wish  I  all  happi^ 
The  next  news  is, — I  have  to  London  sent 
The  heads  of  Salisbury,  Spencer,  Blunt,  and  Kent: 
The  manner  of  their  taking  may  appear 
At  large  discoursed  in  this  paper  here. 

[  Presenting  a  paper, 
Boltng.We  thank  thee,gentfePcrqy, for  thy  pains; 
And  to  thy  worth  will  add  right  worthy  gains. 

Enter  Fitzwater. 

Fitz,  My  lord,  I  have  from  Oxford  sent  to 
London 
The  heads  of  Brocas,  and  Sir  Bennet  Seely ; 
Two  of  the  dangerous  consorted  traitors. 
That  souffht  at  Oxford  thy  dire  overthrow, 
Boling.  Thy  pains,  Fitzwater,  shall  not  be  forgot; 
Right  noble  is  thy  merit,  well  1  wot. 

Enter  Percy,  with  the  Bishop  of  Carlisle. 

Pei'cij.  The  grand  conspirator,  abbot  of  West- 
minster, 
With  clog  of  conscience,  and  sour  melancholy. 
Hath  yielded  up  his  body  to  the  grave: 
But  here  is  Cariisle  living,  to  abide 
Thy  kingly  doom,  and  sentence  of  his  pride;* 

Boling,  Carlisle,  this  is  your  doom : 
Chuse  out  some  secret  place,some  reverend  room. 
More  than  thou  hast,  and  with  it  joy  thy  life; 
So,  as  thou  liv'st  in  peace,  die  free  from  strife; 
For  tho*  mine  enemy  thou  hast  ever  been. 
High  sparks  of  honour  in  thee  have  I  seen, 
Exter  Exton,  with  a  cqffin. 

Exton.  Great  king,  within  this  coffin  I  present 
Thy  bury*d  fear:  herein  all  breathless  lies 

*  i.  e.  is  as  strange  and  uncommon  as  a  brooch,  which  is  now  no  longer  worn.  '  Meamngt  thai 

grotr ,  ghomy  vimin^  who  brings,  &c.       *  Jmncc  ^^jaumt  were  synenimoug  wordi. 
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KING  RICHARD  U. 


[Act  5.  Scene  6. 


The  mightiest  of  thy  greatest  enemies, 
Kichara  of  Bourdeaux,  by  me  hither  brought. 
Boling:  Exton,  1  thank  thee  not ;  for  tlipu  hast 
wrought 
A  deed  of  slander,  with  thy  fatal  hand, 
Upon  my  head,  and  all  this  fartious  land.     [deed. 
Exton.  From  your  own  mouth,  my  lord,  did  1  this 
Jioling.They  love  not  poison ,  ihat  do  poison  need, 
"Nor  do  I  thee:  though  I  did  wish  him  dead, 
I  hate  the  murderer,  love  him  murdered. 
The  guilt  of  conscience  take  thou  for  thy  labour. 
But  ueithcr  my  good  word,  nor  princely  favour: 


With  Cain  go  wander  throogb  Utt  shade  of  ni^t. 
And  never  shew  thy  headbj  day  nor  light— 
Lxirds,  I  protest,  my  soul  is  mil  (mP  woe, 
1  hat  blood  should  sprinkle  nae,  to  makemegiow  s 
Come,  mourn  with  me  for  what  I  do  lament. 
And  put  on  sullen  black  incontinent ; 
IMl  make  a  voyage  to  the  Holy  Land, 
To  wash  this  blood  off  from  my  guilty  band>- 
March  sadly  after ;  grace  my  mournmgs  here, 
10|Iq  weeping  after  this  untknely  bier. 
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THE    FIRST    PART 


OF 


KING    HENRY    IV' 


PERSONS     REPRESENTED. 


Ki$ig  Henry  the  Fourth. 
Henrt,  Prince  qflValts,     )  ^___  .^  .r.  e^-^ 
lows,  Duke' of  Lancwrter,  Y<^  ^o  Vie Kms. 
Earl  qf  Worcester, 

Earl  qjfNoRTHUMBERLAND. 

Hekry  Percy,  surnamed  Hotspur. 
Edmund  Mortimer,  Earl  of  March, 
Scroop,  Archbishop  ^York, 
Archibald,  Earl  qf  Douglas. 
OwEM  Glendower. 
Sir  Richard  Vernon. 
Earl  of  Westmoreland. 


Sir  Walter  Blunt. 
»y/>JoHN  Falstaff. 

PoiNS. 

Gadshill. 

Peto. 

BardoLph. 

Lady  Percy,  K\fe  to  Hotspur,  sister  to  Mor* 

ti)tui\ 
Lady  Mortimer,  daugldcr  to  Glendotver,  and , 

ivife  to  Mortimer. 
Quickly,  hostess  of  a  tavern  in  Eastchcap. 


Sheriffs  Fintncr,  Chamberlain,  Drawers,  two  Carriers,  Travdlcrs,  and  Attendants,  &c. 

SCENE,  England. 


A  C  T    I. 


SCENE      I. 

The  Court  in  London. 

(nter  King  Henry,  Earl  of  IVestmoreland,  Sir 

H^alter  Blunt,  and  others. 
K,  Hen.Qjp  shaken  as  we  are,  so  wan  with  care, 
■^  Find  we  a  time  for  frighted  peace  to 
pant. 
And  breathe  short-winded  accents  of  new  broib 


To  be  commenc'd  in  stronds  afitr  remote. 
No  more  the  thirsty  entrance  of  this  soil 
Shall  daub  her  lips  with  her  own  children's  blood; 
No  more  shall  trenching  war  channel  her  fields. 
Nor  bruise  her  tlowrets  with  the  armed  hoofs 
Of  hostile  paces :  those  opposed  eyes. 
Which, — like  the  meteors  of  a  troubled  heaven. 

All  of  one  nature,  x>f  one  substance  bred, 

Did  lately  meet  in  the  intestine  shock 


'  Tht  transactions  contained  in  this  hi^Horical  drama  are  comprised  within  the  period  of  about  tto 
months:  for  the  action  commences  with  the  news  brought  of  Hotspur  having  defeated  the  Scots  under 
Archibald  earl  Douglas  at  Holmedon,  (or  Halidown-hill),  which  battle  was  fought  on  Holyrood-day 
(the  I4th  of  September)  1402;  and  it  closes  with  the  defeat  and  death  of  Hotspur  at  Shrewsbury ; 
which  engagement  happened  on  Saturday  the  21st  of  July  (the  eve  of  St.  Mary  Magdalen)  in  the  year 
1403.  Dr.  Johnson  remarks,  that "  Shakspeare  has  apparently  designed  a  regular  connection  of  these 
dramatk:  histories  from  Richard  the  Second  to  Henry  the  Fifth.  King  Henry,  at  the  end  of  Richard  the 
Second,  declares  his  purpose  to  visit  the  Holy  Land),  which  he  resumes  in  this  speech.  The  complaint 
inade  by  king  Henry  in  the  last  act  of  Richard  the  Second,  of  the  wildness  of  his  son,  prepares  the 
leader  tor  the  frolicks  which  are  here  to  be  recounted,  and  the  characters  which  arc  now  to  be  exhi- 
bited." *  Mr.  Steevens  says,  it  should  be  Prince  John  oj  Lancaster,  and  adds,  that  the  persons  of.  the 
drama  were  originally  collected  by  Mr.  Rowe,  who  has  given  the  title  of  Duke  of  Lancaster  to  Prince 
Mn,  a  mistake  which  Shakspeare  has  been  no  where  guilty  of  in  the  j^r^t  part  of  this  play,  though  in 
the  second  he  has  fallen  into  the  same  error.  K.Henry  IV.  was  himself  the  last  person  that  ever 
bore  the  title  of  Duke  of  Lancaster.  But  all  his  sons  Ctilt  they  had  peerages,  as  Cla/rence,  Bedford, 
Gloucester)  were  distinguished  by  the  name  of  the  royal  house,  as  John  <f  Lancaster,  Humphry  of 
lancaster,  &c.  and  in  that  proper  style,  the  present  John  (who  became  afterwards  SO  iUustrioufl  by  the 
^oiDuke  qf  Bedford)  is  always  mentioned  in  the  play  before  us. 
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And  furiouK  etose  of  civil  butchery. 
Shall  now,  in  mutual,  well«be«eeniing  ranks, 
^tarch  all  one  way;  and  be  no  more  oppos'd 
A^ain<it  acquaintance^  kindred,  and  allies : 
The  edge  of  war,  like  an  ill-sheathed  knife, 
No  more  shall  cut  his  master.  Therefore,  friends, 
A**  fur  as  to  the  sepulchre  of  Christ, 
(Whose  sdldier  now,  under  whose  blessed  cross 
y\e  are  impressed  and  engae'd  to  fight) 
Fortiiwith  a  power  of  English  shall  we  levy  * ; 
W  hose  arms  were  moulded  in  t  heir  mothers'  wombs 
To  cliase  these  pagans,  in  those  holy  fields. 
Over  whose  acres  walked  those  bl^rssed  feet. 
Which,  fourteen  hundred  years  ago,  were  nail' d. 
For  our  advantage,  on  the  bitter  cross. 
But  this  our  purpose  is  a  twelve-month  old. 
And  bootless 'tis  to  tell  you — ^wc  will  go, 
llierefore  we  meet  not  now: — ^Tlien Tet  me  bear 
Of  you,  my  gentle  cousin  Westmoreland^ 
What  >esternighl  our  council  did  decree. 
Its  forwarding  this  dear  expedience^, 

l^est.  My  liegr,  this  haste  was  hot  in  question. 
And  many  limits '  of  the  charge  set  down 
JJut  jesteVnittht :  when,  all  athwart  there  came 
A  post  from  Wales,  loadcn  with  heavy  news; 
Whose  %w)rst  was, — that  the  noble  Mortimer, 
i^eading  the  men  of  Herefordshire  to  fight 
/«Hiust  the  irregular  and  wild  Glendower, 
Was  by  the 'rude  hands  of  that-Welchman  taken. 
And  a  thousand  of  his  people  butchered: 
1 '  poll  whose  dead  corps  there  was  such  misuse, 
buch  beastly,  shameless  transformation, 
iJv  those  VV  elslnvomcn  done,  as  may  not  be, 
W  Jthout  much  shame,  retold  or  spoken  of.  [broil 

jL-flmri/,  U  seems  then  that  tne  tiding  ot  this 
BD»ke  otTour  business  for  the  Holy  Land,  [lord; 

H'est.  Thi>,  match'd  with  other,  did,  my  gracious 
JW  more  uneven  and  unwelcome  news 
Camr  from  the  north,  and  thus  it  did  import. 
t)n  Holv'.rood  day,  the  gallant  Hotspur* there, 
\oung  f larry  Percy,  and  bi-ave  Archibald  % 
'  *i'liat  ever-valiant  aiid  approved  Scot, 
At  liolmedon  met, 

Where  tlic^  did  spend  a  sad  and  bloody  hour; 
A^.  by  dikcimrge  of  their  artillery,  45 

And  sliape  oi  likelihood,  the  news  was  told ; 
for  he  that  X  nought  it,  in  the  very  heat 
And  privle  ot  then  contention  did  take  horse, 
Vncerta  n  of  tU^'  is>ue  any  way.  [friend 

A'.  II  nrif    I J  ere  is  a  clear  and  true-industrious  50 
Sir  Waller  DUint,  new-lighted  from  his  horse, 
MaiiiM  with  the  variation  of  each  soil 
Tetwixt  that  Holinedon  and  this  scut  of  ours ; 
And  he  hath  brought  us  smooth  and  welcome  news. 

'Mr.  Slwvens  proposes  to  read  lead  for  levy,  ^  i.  e.  expedition*  '  UmiU  for  estimates.  ^Ho* 
liasUed  in  his  History  qf  Scotland  says,  •*  This  Harry  Percy  was  sumamed,  for  his  qficn  priekiiic, 
/!( nru  Hotspur,  as  one  that  seldom  times  rested,  if  there  were  anie  service  to  be  done  abioao." 
*  Arcuilwld  Douglas,  earl  Douglas.  *  A  balk  signifies  a  batik  or  hiU,  haWd  in  their  ovm  blood,  may 
therefore  mean,  lay  in  heaps  or  hillocks,  in  their  own  blood,  '  Mr.  Toilet  observes,  tliat  by  the  law 
O**  arms,  every  man  who  had  taken  any  captive,  whose  redemption  did  not  exceed  ten  thousand  crowns, 
had  him  clearly  for  himself,  either  to  acquit  or  ransom,  at  his  pleasure.  *  Whom  (Mr.  Steevens  atkb) 
peicy  could  not  refuse  to  the  king,  ^s  being  a  prince  of  the  Dk>od  royal,  (son  to  the  duke  of  Albaay, 
bi  other  to  kinar  Robert  III.)  and  whom  Henry  might  justly  claim  by  his  acknowledged  mititaiy  pre* 
(o^^allve.        *  Pr,  Jobnspa  says,  to  prune  md  to  fiuau,  spokca  (tf  a  bird,  i&  the  lame, 
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The  earl  of  Douglas  b  discomfited ; 

Ten  thousand  bold  Scots,  two-aad- twenty  knigfats, 

Balk'dMn  their  own  blood,  did  Sir  Walter  see 

On  Holmedon's  plains:  Of  prisoners.  Hotspur  took 

Mordake  the  earl  of  Fife,  and  eldest  son 

To  beaten  I>xiglas;  and  the  earls 

Of  Athol,  Murray,  Angus,  and  Monteith. 

And  is  not  this  an  honourable  spoil  ? 

A  gallant  prize }  ha,  cousin,  is  it  not  >  [oC 

/r  e*f .  'Faith,  'tis  a  conquest  for  a  prince  to  bowl 

K*  Henry,  Vea,  there  thou  mak'st  me  sad,  aod 
mak*st  me  sin 
In  envy  that  my  lord  Northumberland 
Should  be  the  father  of  so  blest  a  son : 
A  son,  who  is  t^he  theme  of  honour's  tongue; 
Amongst  a  grove,  the  very  straightest  plant; 
Who  is  s^^cet  fortune's  minion,  and  her  pride  i 
Whilst  I,  by  looking  on  the  praise  of  him. 
See  riot  and  dishonour  staiu  the  brow 
Of  my  youn^  Harry.    O,  tliat  it  could  be  prov'd. 
That  some  nieht-tnppine  fairy  had  exchang'd 
In  cradle-clotns  our  children  where  they  lay. 
And  caird  mine— Percy,  his — Plantagenet ! 
Then  would  I  have  his  Harry,  and  he  mine. 
But  let  him  from  my  thoughts:  What  think  yoa, 

coz'. 
Of  this  young  PercVs  pride?  Theprisonen, 
Which  he  in  this  adventure  hath  surpriz'd,  ' 

To  his  own  use  be  keeus';  and  sends  me  word, 
I  shall  have  none  but  Mordake  earl  of  Fife*. 

If^est,  Tliis  is  his  uncle's  teacliing,  thi^  i«  Wor- 
Malevolent  to  you  in  all  aspects ;  [cesta*, 

Which  makes  him  prune*  himself,  and  brisUe  up 
The  crest  of  youth  against  your  dignity. 
K.  Henry,  aii  I  have  sent  for  him  to  answer  thii; 
And,  for  this  cause,  awhile  we  must  neglect 
Our  holy  purpose  to  Jerusalem. 
Cousin,  on  Wednesday  next  our  coimcil  we 
Will  hold  at  Windsor,  so  inform  the  lords: 
But  come  yourself  with  speed  to  us  again ; 
For  more  is  to  be  said,  ^nd  to  be  done. 
Than  out  of  anger  can  be  uttered, 

ffest^  I  will,  my  liege.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE     TI, 

j4n  apartment  belonging  to  the  Prince, 

Enter  Heitry,  Priiue  tf}Valpt,  tutd  Sir  Join  Fdfi^, 

Fal,  Now,  Hal,  what  time  of  day  is  it,  lad? 

P.Henry,  Thou  art  so  fat-witted,  withdrinkiw 
of  old  sacki  and  unbuttoning  thee  alter  supper,  ana- 
sleeping  upon  benches  aftei^jioon,  that  thou  hast 
orgotten  to  demand  that  truly  which  thou  woulrfst 
truly  know.  What  a  devil  hast  thou  to  do  with 
die  time  of  the  day  ?  unless  hours  were  cups  of  sack 
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and  minutes  capons,  and  clocks  the  tongues  of 
bawds,  and  dials  the  siens  of  leaping-houses.  and 
tlie  blessed  sun  himself  a  fair  hot  Nvench  in  name- 
cdour'dtatTata;  I  see  no  reason,  uhyttioushould'st 
be  so  superfluous  to  demand  the  time  of  the  day. 
Fal,  Indeed  you  come  near  me  now,  Hal:  for 
we,  that  take  purses,  go  by  the  moon  and  seven 
stars ;  and  not  by  Phcebus, — he,  that  vxtiiiTrirtg 
knight  sn  fair.  And,  1  pray  thee,  sweet  wag, 
when  thou  art  king,— as,  God  save  thy  grate, 
(majesty,  I  should  say ;  for  grace  thou  wilt  have 
none.)--- 

P.  Henn/.  What!  none? 
Fal,  No,  by  my  troth ;  not  so  much  as  will 
serve  to  i>e  prologue  to  an  egg  and  butter. 

P.  Henry,  Well,  how  then?  come  roundly, 
roundly. 

Fal,  Marry,  then,  sweat  wag,  when  thou  art 
king,  let  not  us,  that  are  squires  of  the  nighl^ 
body,  be  call'd  thieves  of  the  day's  beauty* ;  let  u?  20 
be — Diana's  foresters,  gentlemen  of  the  shade, 
minions  of  the  moon :  And  let  men  say,  we  be 
inet\  of  good  government;  being  governed  as  the 
sea  is,  by  our  noble  and  chaste  mistress  the  moon, 
under  whose  countenance  we — steal. 

P,  Henry,  Thou  say'st  well ;  and  it  holds  well 
too :  for  the  fortune  of  us,  that  are  the  moon*!* 
men,  cloth  ebb  and  flow  like  the  sea ;  being  go- 
verned as  the  sea  is,  by  the  moon.  As  for  proof, 
now  t  A  purse  of  gold  most  resolutely  snatch'd  on 
Monday  night,  and  most  dissolutely  spent  on  Tues- 
day morning ;  jot  with  swearing — lay  by* ;  anc 
spent  with  cryins — bring  in :  now,  in  as  low  ar 
ebb  as  the  foot  of  the  ladder;  and,  by  and  by,  in 
as  hieh  a  flow  as  the  ridge  of  the  gallows. 

Fal.  By  the  Lord,  thou  say'st  true,  lad.    And  is 

not  my  hostess  of  the  tavern  a  most  sweet  wench? 

P,  Henry,  As  the  honey  of  Hybla,  my  old  lad  of 

the  castle'.  And  is  not  a  bufl'jeVkin  a  most  sweet 

Tobe  of  durance^  ? 

Fal,  How  now,  how  now,  madvag?  what,  in 


thy  quips,  and  thy  quiddities?  what  a  plague  hav(ft 
I  to  do  with  a  bulT  jerkhi  ? 

P,  Henry,  Why,  wiiat  a  pox  have  I  to  do  with 
my  hostess  of  the  tavern  ? 

Fal,  Well,  thou  hast  call'd  her  to  a  reckoning, 
many  a  time  and  oft. 

P,  Henry,  Did  I  ever  call  thee  to  pay  thy  part? 

Fal.  No;  FU  give  thee  thy  due,  Uiou  hast  paid 
all  there. 

P,  Henry,  Yea,  and  elsewhere,  so  far  as  my  coin 
would  stretch ;  and,  where  it  would  not,  I  hav« 
us'd  my  credit. 

Fal.\ea,  and  so  us'd  it,  that,  were  it  not  here  ap- 
parent that  thou  art  heir  apparent, — But,  I  pr'y- 
thee,  sweet  wag,  shall  there  be  gallows  standing  m 
England  when  thou  art  king?  and  resolution  thus 
fobb'd  as  it  is,  with  the  nisty  curb  of  old  father-an- 
tick  the  law  ?  Do  not  thou,  when  thou  art  kin^ 
hang  a  thief. 

P,  Henry,  No;  thoushalt. 

Fal,  Shall  I?  O  rare!  By  the  Lord,  I'll  be  a 
brave  judge. 

P,  Henry,  Thou  judgest  false  already :  I  mean, 
thou  shalt  nave  the  hanging  of  the  tJiieves,  and  s« 
become  a  rare  hangman. 

Fid.  Well,  Hal,  well;  and  in  some  sort  it  jumps 
with  my  humour,  as  well  as  waiting  in  the  courts 
I  can  tell  you. 

P. //fAir//.  For  obtaining  of  suits*? 

Fal.  Yea,  for  obtaining  of  suits*;  whereof  the 
hangman  hath  no  lean  wardrobe.  'Sblood,  I  am  as 
melancholy  as  a  gib*  cat,  or  a  lugg'd  bear. 

P.  Henry,  Or  an  old  lion ;  or  a  lover's  lute. 

Fill,  Yea,  or  the  drone  of  a  Lincolnshire  bagpipe. 

P.  Henry.  What  say'st  thou  to  a  hare',  or  the 
melancholy  of  Moor-ditch*  ? 

Fal,  Thou  hast  the  most  unsavoury  similies ;  and 
art,  indeed,  the  most  comparative',  rascalliest,-^ 
sweet  young  prince, — But,  Hal,  I  pr*ythee,  trouble , 
me  no  more  with  vanity.  I  Would  to  God,  thou 
and  I  knew  where  a  commodity  of  good  names 
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*  Mr.  Stecvens  is  of  opinion,  that  our  poet,  by  the  expression  thieves  qfthe  datft  heauty,  meant  only 
"  Let  not  us  who  are  body  squires  to  the  night,  i.  e.  adorn  the  night,  be  culled  a  disgrace  to  the  day,**  He 
afterwards  adds,  that  esquire  oftlw  body  s\gi\\{\cd  originally,  the  attendant  on  a  knight -^  the  person  who 
bore  his  head-piece,  spear,  and  shield;  and  that  it  became  afterwards  the  cant  term  for  a, pimp.    *\,e,     % 
swearing  at  the  passengers  they  robbed,  lay  by  your  arms;  or  rather,  lOy  by  was  a  phrase  that  then  signi- 
fied stand  still f  addressed  to  those  who  were  preparing  to  rush  forward.     *  Warburtoo,  in  commenting 
upon  this  passage,  savs,  '*  7  his  alludes  to  t^.o  name  Shakspeare  first  gave  to  this  bufl'oon  character, 
which  was  sir  John  Oldcastle ;  and  when  he  changed  the  name  he  forgot  to  strike  out  this  expression 
that  alluded  to  it.    The  reason  of  the  change  was  ihis:  One  sir  John  (ildcastle  having  suflered  in  the 
time  of  Henry  the  Fifth  for  the  opinions  of  WickliU*,  it  gave  off*ence,  and  therefore  the  poet  altered  it 
to  Falstaff."    Mr.  SStcevens,  however,  has,  we  think,  \er\  fully  and  satisfactorily  proved  that  sir  John 
Oldcastle  was  not  a  character  ever  introduced  by  Sljaks|>eare,  nor  did  he  ever  occupy  the  place  of 
Falstaff.    The  play  in  which  Oldcastle's  name  occurs,  was  not,  according  to  Mr.  Stecvens,  the  work 
of  our  poet,  but  a  despicable  piece,  prior  to  that  of  Shakspeare,  full  of  rilmldry  and  impiety  from  the 
beginning  to  the  end ;  and  was  probably  the  play  sneeringly  alludiKl  to  in  the  epilogue  to  the  Second 
Part  of  llenry  IV,— ^or  Oldcastle  died  a  niarlyr.    *  The  slierilFs  olhcers  of  those  times  were  clad  in 
buff.    The  meaning  thereficve  of  this  answer  of  the  Prince  to  FalstaiTs  question  is,  "  whether  it  will 
not  be  a  sweet  thing  to  go  to  prison  by  running  in  debt  to  this  sweet  wench.**        *  Shakspeare  here 
quibbles  upon  the  "word  suit,  T  he  prince  uses  it  to  moan  a  petition;  Falstaff',  to  imply  zsuit  qfcloaths. 
The  cloutns  of  the  offender  being  a  perquisite  of  the  executioner.    *  i.  e.  an  old  he-catt  Gilbert,  or 
Gib,  being  the  name  formerly  appropriated  to  a  cat  of  the  male  species.        '  Dr.  Jphnson  says,  that 
"  a  hare  may  be  considered  as  melancholy,  because  she  is  upon  her  form  always  solitary:  and  according 
to  the  physick  of  the  times,  the  flesh  of  it  was  supposed  to  generate  melancholy.    •  Alluding,  perhaps, 
to  the  melancholy  appearance  of  its  stagnant  water.    '  i.  e.  the  most  quick  at  comparisons. 
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were  to  be  bought :  An  old  lord  of  the  council 
Talcd  me  the  other  day  in  the  street,  about  you,  sir; 
but  1  mark'd  him  not :  and  yet  he  talked  ver} 
wisely ;  but  I  regarded  him  not :  and  yet  he 
talk'd  \visely,  and  m  the  streets  too. 

P.  Henry,  Thou  didst  well ;  for  wisdom  cries 
out  in  the  streets,  and  no  man  regards  it. 

Ful.  O,  thou  hast  damnable  iteration' ;  and  art, 
indeed,  able  to  corrupt  a  saint.  Thou  hast  done 
much  harm  upon  me,  Ilal, — God  forgive  thee  for 
it !  Before  I  knew  thee,  Hal,  I  knew  nothing; 
and  now  am  I,  if  a  man  sliould  speak  truly,  little 
better  than  one  of  the  wicked.  1  must  give  over 
'  this  life,  and  1  will  give  it  over ;  by  the  ix)rd,  an 
I  do  not,  I  am  a  villain ;  Til  be  damned  for  never 
a  king's  son  in  Christendom. 

P.  f{cnn/.  Where  shall  we  take  a  purse  to- 
morrow, Jack  ? 

Fal.  Where  thou  wilt,  lad,  Pllmake  one;  an  I 
do  not,  call  me  villain,  and  baffle'  me. 

F,  Htnry,  I  see  a  good  amendment  of  life  in 
thee;  from  praying,  to  purse-taking. 

/>//.  Why,  Hal,  *tis  mv  vocation,  Hal;  'tis  no 

sin  ior  a  man  to  labour  in  his  vocation.     Poins ! — 

Now  shall  we  know,  if  Gadshill  have  set  a  match. 

O,  if  men  were  to  be  sav'd  by  merit,  what  hole  in 

hell  were  hot  enough  for  him? 

Kutcr  Poins. 

This  is  the  most  omnipotent  villain,that  ever  cry'd, 

btand,  to  a  true  man. 

P,  Henri/.  Good  morrow,  Ned. 

Poins.  Good  morrow,  sweet  Hal. — W*hat  fays 

monsieur  Remorse?  What  says  Sir  John  Sack-anc 

Sugar  ?  Jack,  how^grecs  the  devil  and  thee  about 

tliy  soul,  that  thou  soldest  him  on  Good-Friday 

litsit,  for  a  cup  of  Madeira,  and  a  cold  capon's  leg? 

P.  Htnrif.  Sir  John  stands  to  his  work,  the  devil 

shall  have  his  bargain;  for  he  was  never  yet  a 

breaker  ofproverbs,  He  will  give  the  devil  his  due. 

Poin.  Tnen  art  thou  damn'd,  for  keeping  thy 

word  with  the  devil. 

P.  Htunj.  lillse  he  had  been  damn*d  for  cozen- 
ing the  devil. 

Poins.  But  my  lads,  my  lads,  to-morrow  morn- 
ing, by  four  o'clock,  earlv  at  Gads-hill:  Then* are 
pilgriins  goin^  to  Canterbur}-  with  rich  ortl'riiigs, 
and  traders  riding  to  London  with  fat  purses:  1 
have  visors  for  you  all,  you  have  horses  for  your- 
Stives:  (iadshill  lies  to-night  in  Rochester ;  I'have 
bespoke  supper  to-morrow  night  in  East-cheap: 
wr  may  do  it  as  secure  as  sleep:  If  you  will  go,  I 
will  stutl  yourpurNCs  full  of  crowns;  if  you  will  not, 
tarry  at  home,  and  be  hanc'd. 

Fal.  Hear  ye,  Yedward;  if  I  tarry  at  home, 
and  go  not,  I'll  hang  vou  for  going. 
Poins.  You  will,  chops? 
F(iL  Hal,  wilt  thou  make  one  ? 
P.  Henry.  Who,  I  rob?  la  thief?  Not  I,  by 
my  faith.  '  . 

FaL  There's  neitlier  honesty,  manhood,  nor  60 
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good  fellowship  in-  thee,  nor  thou  cam'st  not  of 
(he  blood  royal,  if  thou  dar'st  not  stand  for  ten 
shillings. 

P.  Htnry.  Well  tlien,  once  in  my  days  PU  be  a 
mad-cap. 
Fal  Why,  that's  well  said. 
P.  Henry,  Well,  come  what  will,  Pll  tarry  at 
home. 

FaL  By  the  Lord,  Pll  be  a  traitor  then,  when 
thou  art  king. 
P.  Henri/.  I  care  not. 

Poins.  Sir  John,  I  pr'ythee,  leave  the  prince 
and  me  alone ;  I  will  lay 'him  down  such  reasons 
for  this  adventure,  that  ne  sliall  go. 

FaL  Well,  may'st  thou  have  the  spirit  of  per- 
suasion, and  he  the  ears  of  profiting,  that  what 
thou  speak'st  may  move,  and  what  he  hears  may 
be  believed,  that  the  true  prince  may  (for  recrea- 
tion sake)  prove  a  false  thief;  for  the  poor  abuses 
of  the  time  want  countenance.  Farewel :  You 
shall  hnd  me  in  East-rheap. 

/*.//cnr^.  Farewel,  thou  latter  spring!  ferewel, 
All-hallown'  summer  I  \^Extt  Faista/f. 

Poins,  Now,  my  good  sweet  honey  lord,  ride 
witli  us  to-morrow ;  I  have  a  jest  to  execute,  that 
I  cannot  manage  alone.  Falstair,  Bardolph,  Peto, 
and  Gadshill,  shall  rob  those  men  that  we  have 
already  way-laid  ;  yourself  and  I  will  not  be 
there:  and  when  they  have  the  booty,  if  you  and 
I  do  not  rob  them,  cut  tliis  heacl  from  ray 
shoulders. 

P.  Heiiry,  But  how  shall  we  part  with  them  in 
setting  forth  ? 

Povis.  Why,  we  will  set  forth  before  or  after 
them,  and  appoint  them  a  place  of  meeting,  where- 
in it  is  at  our  pleasure  to  fail ;  and  then  will  they 
adventure  upon  the  exploit  themselves:  whicn 
ihey  shall  have  no  sooner  atchieved,  but  we'll  set 
upon  them. 

P,  Henru,  Ay,  but,  'tis  likely  that  they  will 
know  us,  by  our  horses,  by  our  habits,  and  by 
every  other  appointment,  to  be  ourselves. 

Poins.  Tut !  our  horses  they  shall  not  see,  PU 
lie  them  in  the  wood ;  our  visors  we  will  change, 
after  we  leave  them ;  and,  sirrah,  1  have  cases  of 
buckram  for  the  nonc(i%  to  immask  our  noted 
outward  garments. 

P,  Henry.  But,  I  doubt,  they  will  be  too  hard 
for  us. 

Poins.  "Well,  for  two  of  them,  1  know  them  to 
be  as  true-bred  cowards  as  ever  tum'd  back ;  and 
(or  the  tliird,  if  he  light  longer  tlian  he  sees  reason, 
I'll  forswear  arms.  The  virtue  of  thisjest  will  be, 
the  incomprehensible  lies  that  this  same  fat  rogue 
will  tell  us,  when  we  meet  at  supper :  hownhirty, 
it  least,  he  fought  with ;  what  ward>,  what  blows, 
what  extremities  he  endured ;  and  in  tiie  reproof* 
of  this  lies  the  jest. 

P.  Henry.  Well,  Pll  go  with  thee :  provide  us 
all  things  necessary,  and  meet  mt*  to-morrow  night 


'  The  meaning,  according  to  Dr.  Johnson,  is,  thou  hast  a  wicked  trick  of  repeating  and  applying 
holy  text ;  alluilina;  to  the  prince  having  said  in  the  preceding  speech,  wisdom  cries  out,  &c.  *  Sec 
note  2,  p.  4 1 5.  *  i.e.  ^//-.wjViAjf' day,  which  is  the  first  of  November.  Shakspeare*s  allusion  is  de- 
signed to  ridicule  an  old  man  with  youthful  passions.    ^  L  e.  for  the  occasion.    *  i.  e.  coi\futaiion, 
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in  Kst-cheap,  there  IMl  sup.,   Farewel. 
Pains.  Farewel,  my  lord.  \Exit  Poiwf, 

P.  Henrtf,  1  know  you  all,  and  wUl  a  while  up- 
The  unyokM  humour  of  your  idleness:        [hold 
Yet  herein  will  I  imitate  thesun ; 
Who  doth  permit  the  base  contagious  clouds 
To  smother  up  his  beauty  from  tne  w  orld. 
That  when  he  please  again  to  be  himself 
Being  wanted,  he  may  be  more  wonder'd  at. 
By  breaking  through  the  foul  anducly  mists 
Of  vapours,  that  did  seem  to  strangle  him. 
If  all  the  year  were  playing  holidays. 
To  sport  would  be  as  tedious  as  to  work ; 
But  when  they  seldom  come,  they  wish'd-for  come, 
And  nothing  pleaseth  but  rare  accidents. 
So,  when  this  loose  behaviour  I  throw  off. 
And  pay  the  debt  I  never  promised. 
By  how  much  better  than  my  word  I  am, 
By  90  much  shall  I  falsify  men's  hopes' ; 
Aiid,  like  bright  metal  on  a  sullen  ground. 
My  refonnation,  glittering  o'er  my  fault, 
Shall  shew  more^goodly,  and  attract  more  eyes, 
I'han  that  which  hath  no  soil  to  set  it  otf. 
I'll  so  offend,  to  make  offence  a  skill ; 
Redeeming  tune,  when  men  think  least  I  w  ill. 

'  lExit. 

SCENE    III. 
An  Apartment  in  the  Palace, 
Enter  King  Htnry,  Northumberland,  If'orcester, 
Hotspur,  Sir  Walter  Blunt,  and  others 

K.  Htitry,  My  blood  hath  been  too  cold  and 
temperate, 
Unapt  to  stir  at  these  indignities, 
And  you  have  found  me ;  tor,  accordingly, 
You  tread  upon  my  patieu'  e :  but,  be  sure, 
I  will  fix>m  henceforth  rather  be  myself. 
Mighty,  and  to  be  fear'd,  than  my  condition*. 
Which  hath  been  smooth  as  oil,  solt  as  young  down, 
And  therefor^  lost  that  title  of  respect. 
Which  the  proud  soul  neVr  pays  but  tothe  proud. 
/i^'or.OurhoiLse,my  sovereign  liege,  little  deserves 
1'he  scourge  ot  greatness  to  be  usM  on  it ; 
And  tliat  same  greatness  too  which  our  own  hand; 
Have  holp  to  make  so  portly. 

North.  My  lord, 

K,Henry.\S oxcQsitx,  get  thee  gone,  for  I  do  see 
Danger  and  disobedience  in  thine  eye : 
0,  sir,  your  presente  is  too  bold  and  peremptory, 
And  majesty  might  never  yet  endure 
I'he  moody  frontier'  of  aberrant  brow. 
You  liave  good  leave  to  leave  us ;  wlien  we  need 
Your  use  and  counsel,  wc  siiall  send  tor  you. — 

[Exit  IVorceatu 
You  were  about  to  speak.  [To  Northttmbt  rUuid. 

North,  Yea,  my  good  lord. 
Those  prisoners  in  your  highness*  name  demanded 
Which  Harry  Percy  here  at  liolmedon  took. 
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Were,  as  he  says,  not  with  such  strength  deny'd, 

As  is  dtliver'd  to  your  majesty : 

Either  envy,  therefore,  or  misprision 

Is  guilty  ot  this  fault,  and  not  my  son. 

'    Hot,  My  liege,  I  did  deny  no  prisoners. 

But,  I  reuiember,  when  the  fight  was  done, 

When  1  was  dry  with  rage,  and  extreme  toil, 

Breatiiless  and  faint,  leaning  upon  my  sword. 

Came  there  acertain  lord,  neat,  and  trimly  drcss'd. 

Fresh  as  a  bridegroom;  and  his  chin  newreap'd, 

Shew'd  like  a  stubble  land  at  harvest-home : 

He  was  perfumed  like  a  milliner ; 

And  'twixt  his  finger  and  his  thumb  he  held 

A  pouncet-box*,  which  ever  and  anon 

He  gave  his  nose,  and  took't  away  again ; — 

Who,  therewith  angry,  when  it  next  came  there. 

Took  it  in  snuff* : — and  stUl  he  smiPd,  and  talk*d  ; 

And,  a^  the  soldiers  bore  dead  bodies  by, 

Hecall'd  them — untaught  knaves,  unmannerly. 

To  bring  a  slovenly  unhandi^ome  corse 

Betwixt  the  wind  and  his  nobility. 

With  many  holiday  and  lady  tcnns 

He  questionM  me ;  amon^  the  rest,  demanded 

My  prisoners,  in  your  majesty's  behalf. 

I  then,  all  smarting,  with  my  wounds  being  cold. 

To  be  so  pester*d  with  a  popinjay*. 

Out  of  my  grief  and  my  impatience, 

Answer'cf,  neglettinglv,  I  know  not  what ; 

He  shouldjorhe  shoulcl  not  ;--for  he  made  me  mad. 

To  see  him  shine  so  brisk,  and  smell  so  sweet, . 

And  talk  so  like  a  waiting-gentlewoman,  [marie !) 

Of  guns,  and  drums,  and  wounds,  (God  save  tlie 

And  telling  me  the  sovereign*st  thing  on  earth 

W  as  parmacity,  for  an  inward  bruise; 

And  that  it  wai  great  pity,  so  it  wa^:. 

That  villainous  salt-petre  should  be  digg'd 

Out  of  the  bowels  of  the  harmless  earth. 

Which  many  a  good  tall  fellow  liad  destroy'd 

So  cowardly;  and,  but  for  these  vile  guns. 

He  would  hiiiKself  have  been  a  soldier. 

This  hahl  unjoiuledehat  of  his,  my  lord, 

I  ai.swer'd  indirectly,  as  I  said: 

And,  1  f>fst^'ech  you,  let  not  his  report 

Come  current  tor  an  accusation. 

Betwixt  my  love  and  your  high  majesty,      [lord. 

Blunt.  The  circumstance  considered,  good  my 
Whatever  Flarry  Percy  then  had  said, 
Vo  such  a  person,  and  in  such  a  place, 
At  such  a  tnne,  with  all  the  re^t  retold, 
\lay  reasonably  die,  and  never  rise 
To  do  him  wron^,  or  any  way  impeach 
What  then  he  said,  so  he  unsay  it  now. 

K,  Hcnr:/.  Why,  yet  he  doth  deny  his  prisoners; 
?Aii  with  proviso,  and  exception, — 
I  iiat  we,  at  our  own  charge,  sliall  ransom  straight 
His  brother-in-law,  the  foolish  Mortimer ; 
Who,  on  my  soul,  hath  wilfully  betray'd 
The  lives  ot  those,  that  he  did  lead  to  fight 


OTo 


*  i.  e.  exceed  maCs  cxpeciatiom.  ^  i.  e.  I  will  from  henceforth  rather  put  on  the  character  that 
becomes  me,  and  exert  the  resentment  of  an  injured  king,  than  still  continue  in  the  inactivity  and 
mildness  of  my  natural  disposition.  ^  Moody  is  arign/.  Frontier  was  anciently  Bsed  iox forehead, 
*  A  small  box  for  musk  and  other  perfumes  then  in  tasliicn ;  the  lid  of  which,  being  cut  with  open 
work,  gave  it  its  name  ;  from  po  n  cner,  to  prit  k,  pierce,  or  engrave.  *  Snuff"  h  equivocally  used  for 
an|cf,  and* a  powder  taken  up  the  nose.        *  Apcpivjuy  is  a  parrot. 

Againit 
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A^&inst  the  great  magician^  damnM  Glendower; 
Vrhose  daughter,  -as  \se  hear,  the  earl  of  March 
Hath  lately  marry*d.    Shall  our  cotTers  then 

Be  empty'dj  to  redeem  a  traitor  home  ? 
Shall  we  buy  treason?  an<l  indent  with  fears'. 
When  they  have  lost  and  forfeited  themselves  ? 
No,  on  the  barren  mountains  let  him  starve ; 
For  1  shall  never  hold  that  man  my  friend, 
\Vhose  tongue  shall  ask  me  for  one  penny  cost 
To  ransom  home  revolted  Mortimer. 

HoL  Revolted  Mortimer! 
He  never  did  fall  off,  my  sovereign  liege, 
But  by  the  chance  of  war : — ^to  prove  that  true, 
Needs  no  more  but  onetougue,for  all  those  wounds. 
Those  mouthed  wounds,  which  valiantly  he  took. 
When,  on  the  gentle  Severn's  sedgy  bank. 
In  single  opposition,  hand  to  hand. 
He  did  contouud  the  best  part  of  an  liour 
In  clianging  hardiment  with  great  Glendower : 
Three  times  they  breath'd,  and  three  times  did 

they  drink. 
Upon  agreement,  of  swift  Severn's  flood ; 
Who  then,  affrighted  with  their  bloody  looks, 
Ban  fearfully  among  the  trembling  reeds, 
And  hid  his  crisp'  head  in  the  hollow  bank 
Blood-stained  with  these  valiant  combatants. 

,  Never  did  bare  and  rotten  polkry 
Colour  her  working  witli  such  deadly  wounds; 
Nor  never  could  the  noble  Mortimer 
Receive  so  many,  and  all  willingly  : 
Then  let  him  not  be  slander'd  with  revolt. 
A".  Henry,  Thou  dost  belie  him,  Percy,  thou 
dost  belie  him, 
He  never  did  encounter  with  Glendower ; 
1  tell  thee,he  durst  as  well  have  met  the  devil  alone. 
As  Owen  Glendower  for  an  enemy. 
Art  not  ashamed?  But,  sirrah,  henceforth 
Jjci  me  not  hear  you  speak  of  Mortimer : 
Send  me  your  prisoners  with  the  speediest  means. 
Or  you  shall  hear  in  such  a  kind  from  me 

.  As  will  displease  you. — My  lord  Northumberland, 
We  licence  your  departure  witli  your  son: — 
Send  us  your  prisoners,  or  you'll  hear  of  it. 

{Exit  King  Henri/. 
Hot  And  if  the  devil  come  and  roar  tor  tliem, 
I  will  not  send  them : — I  will  after  straight. 
And  tell  him  so ;  for  I  will  ease  mv  heart. 
Although  it  be  with  hazard  of  mv  head. 
North,  Wl.at,  drunk  with  cooler?  stay,  and 
pause  a  while ; 
Here  comes  your  uncle. 

Re-enter  Iforcester, 
Hat,  Speak  of  Mortimer  ? 
Yes,  I  will  speak  of  him,  and  let  my  soul 
Want  mercy,  if  I  do  not  join  with  him : 
Yea,  on  his  part,  I'll  empty  all  these  veins. 
And  shed  my  dear  blood  drop  by  drop  P  the  dust. 
But  I  will  liU  tiie  down-trod  Nf  ortimer 
As  lii^h  i'  the  air  as  this  untliankful  king, 

^  As  this  ingrate  and  canker'd  Bolingbroke. 


JVbr^A.  Brother,  the  kiiig  bath  made  yournephew 
mad.  \To  l^orcester. 

ff^or.  Who  struck  this  heat  up  after  1  was  gone? 
Hot,  He  will,  forsooth,  have  all  my  prisoners: 
And  Av hen  I  urg'd  the  ransom  once  a^in 
Of  my  wife's  brother,  then  his  cheek  lookM pale; 
And  on  my  face  hetum'd  an  eye  of  death', 
Tieir.bling  even  at  the  name  of  Mortimer. 
H^or,  I  cannot  blamehim ;  Was  he  not  proclaim'd, 

10  By  Richard  that  is  dead,  the  next  in  blood? 
North.  He  was ;  I  heard  the  proclamation: 
And  then  it  was,  when  the  unhappy  king 
(Whose  wrongs  in  us  God  pardon !)  did  set  forth 
Upon  his  Irish  expedition ; 

15  From  whence  he,  intercepted,  did  return 
To  be  depos'd,  and,  shortly,  murdered. 
ff^or.  And  for  whose  death,  we  in  Uie  world's 
wide  mouth 
Live  scandaliz'd,  and  foully  spoken  of.        [then 

20     Hoti  But,  soft,  I  pray  you ;  Did  King  Richard 
Proclaim  my  brother  lixlmund  Mortimer 
Heir  to  the  crown  ? 
North,  He  did;  myself  did  hear  it. 
Hot,  Nay,  then  I  cannot  blame  his  cousin  khis, 

25  That  wish'd  him  on  the  barren  mountains  sialyl 
But  shall  it  be,  that  you, — that  set  the  crown 
Upon  the  head  of  this  forgetful  man ; 
AikI,  for  his  sake,  wear  the  detested  blot 
Of  murd'rous  subornation, — shall  it  be, 

30  That  you  a  world  of  curses  undergo ; 
Being  the  agents,  or  base  second  means. 
The  cords,  the  ladder,  or  the  hangman  rather?— 
O,  pardon  me,  that  I  descend  so  Tow, 
To  shew  the  line,  and  the  predicament, 

35  Wherein  you  range  under  this  subtle  king. — 
Shall  it,  for  shame,  be  spoken  in  these  days. 
Or  fill  up  chronicles  in  time  to  come. 
That  men  of  your  nobility,  and  power, 
Did  'gage  tiiem  both  in  an  unjust  behalf, — 

40  As  both  of  you,  God  pardon  it !  have  done, — 
To  put  down  Richard,  that  sweet  lovely  rose, 
And  plant  this  thorn,  this  canker*,  Bolingbroke  P 
And  shall  it,  in  more  shanie,  be  further  spoken, 
Tliatyou  an^foo^d,  discarded,  and  shook  off 
By  him,  for  whom  these  shames  ye  underwent? 
No;  yet  time  serves,  wherein  you  may  redeem 
Your  bamsh'd  honours,  and  rebtore  yourselves 
Into  the  good  thoughts  of  the  world  again: 
Revenge  the  jeering,  and  disdain  d'  contempt, 

50  Of  tliis  proud  king;  who  studies,  day  and  nigii. 
To  answer  all  the  debt  he  owes  to  yon, 
Even  wHb  the  bkxnly  payment  of  your  deaths. 
Therefore,  I  say,  ■ 
ff^or.  Peace,  cousin,  say  no  more: 

55  And  now  I  will  unclasp  a  secret  book, 
And  to  your  quick-conceiving  discontents 
I'll  read  you  matter,  deep,  and  dangerous ; 
As  full  of  peril,  andadvent'rous  spirit, 
As  to  o'er- walk  «  current,  roaring  loud, 

60  On  the  uusteadfast  footing  of  a  spear*. 


'  The  reason  wliy  he  says,  bargain  and  article  with^or*,  meaning  with  Mortimer,  is,  bec^-br  lie  5up- 
pMed  Mortimer  had  wilftilly  betrayed  his  own  forces  to  Glendower,  out  ot  icar,  as  ap 


iext  speech.        *  i.  e.  curled.      '  M.  e.  an  eye  menacing  death, 
fuse.        ^  i.  e.  disdainful.        *  i.  e.  of  a  speat  laid  across. 


ihe  Lanket-r^;v  .s  i:i'^'  i^'^o^;- 
Hot. 
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^o^  If  befall  in,good  night : — or  sink  or  swim:*— 
Send  danger  from  the  east  unto  the  west) 
So  honour  cross  it  from  the  north  to  south. 
And  let  them  grapple  ^— O !  the  blood  more  stirs, 
To  rouze  a  liou,  than  to  start  a  hare. 

North,  Imagination  of  some  great  exploit 
Drives  him  beyond  the  bounds  of  patience. 

Hot.  By  heaven,  methinks,  it  were  an  easy  leap; 
To  pluck  bright  honour  from  the  pale-kc*d  moon: 
Or  dive  into  the  bottom  of  the  deep, 
Where  fathom-line  could  never  touch  the  ground, 
And  pluck  up  drowned  honour  by  the  locks* ; 
So  he,  that  doth  redeem  her  thence,  might  wear^ 
Without  corrival,  all  her  dignities: 
But  out  upon  this  hal^fac'd  fellowship ! 

M^or.  He  apprehends  a  world  of  tigureshere. 
But  act  the  form  of  what  he  should  attend. — 
Good  cousin,  give  me  audience  for  a  whiles 
//of.  1  cry  you  mercv. 
/Tor.  TJiosc  same  noble  Scots, 
That  are  your  priiioners, — ^ 

Hot.  ni  keep  them  all; 
Bv  heaven,  he  shall  not  Jiave  a  Scot  of  them ; 
No,  if  a  Scot  would  save  his  soul,  he  shall  not: 
i\\  keep  theui,  by  this liaud. 

if  or.  You  start  away. 
And  lend  no  ear  unto  hiy  purpows*— 
Those  prisoners  you  shall  keep. 

Hot.  Nay,  I  will ;  tliat's  flat  :— 
He  said,  he  would  not  ransom  Mortimer ; 
Forbad  my  tongue  to  speak  of  Mortimer ; 
But  1  will  lind  hun  when  he  lies  asleep. 
And  in  his  ear  I'll  holla — Mortimer ! 
Nay,  I'll  have  a  starling  shall  be  taught  to  speak 
Nothing  but  Mortimer,  and  give  it  him, 
To  keep  his  anger  still  in  motion. 
Ifor.  Hear  you,  cousin ;  a  word. 
Hot.  All  studies  here  I  solemnly  defy*. 
Save  how  to  gall  and  pinch  this  Bolingbroke  t 
And    that    same   sword-and-buckler  prince 

Wales',— 
But  that  I  think  his  father  loves  him  not, . 
And  would  be  glad  he  met  with  some  mischance, 
I'd  have  him  puison'd  with  a  pot  of  aIe^ 

iVor.  Farewcl,  kinsman !  i  will  talk  to  you. 
When  you  arc  better  tempered  to  attend. 
North.  Why,  what  a  wasp-stung  and  impa* 
titnt'fool 
Art  thoU,  to  break  into  this  woman's  mood  ; 
Tying  thine  ear  to  no  tongue  but  thine  own  ? 
//o^  Why,  look  you,  I  am  whipped  and  scourgM 
with  rods, 
Nettled,  and  stung  with  pismires,  when  1  hear 
Of  this  vile  politician,  Bolingbroke. 
In  Richard's  time, — What  do  you  call  the  place  ? — 
A  plague  upon't ! — it  is  in  Glostershire  ; — 
nVas  where  the  n>ad-cap  duke  his  uncle  kept 
His  uncle  Vork ;  where  I  lirst  bow'd  my  knee 
Unto  this  king  of  smiles,  this  Bolingbroke, 
When  you  and  he  came  back  from  Ravenspurg. 
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North.  At  Berkley  castle. 

Hoi.  You  say  true : 

Why,  what  a  candy'd  deal  of  courtly 
This  fawning  greyhound  then  did  protfef  mc  1 
Look,  Vihen  his  ir^fant  fortune  dame  to  flge,*— 
\nd,—gentieHan*y  Percy, — and,^m<i  cousin,'-^ 
le  devil  take  such  cozeners! God  fcrrgiv« 


O, the ( 

Good  uncle,  tell  your  tale,  for  I  have  done,  [me I-*** 

ffor.  Nay,  if  you  have  not,  to't  again ; 
We'll  stay  your  leisure* 
Hot.  I  have  done,  i'  faith. 
M7)r.  Then  once  more  to  your  Scottish  prisDil«tl» 
Deliver  them  up  without  their  ransom  straight^ 
And  make  the  Douglas'  son  your  only  mean 
For  powers    in    Scotland;  which,— for    divtW 

reasons. 
Which  I  shall  send  you  written,-^l>e  a88ui*d> 
Wai  easily  be  granted*- You,my  lord,-[7>)7Vdrrt, 
Your  son  in  Gotland  being  thus  em  ploy 'd,— 
Shall  secretly  into  the  bosom  creep 
Of  that  same  noble  prelate,  well  belov^d^ 
The  archbishop. 

//o^OfYork,is'tnot? 
ff^or.  True :  who  bears  hard 
25  His  brother's  death  at  Bristol,  the  lord  Sciwpi 
I  speak  not  this  in  estimation\ 
As  what  I  think  might  be,  but  what  I  know 
Is  ruminated,  plotted,  and  set  down ; 
And  only  stays  but  to  behoW  the  face 
Of  that  occasion  that  shall  bring  it  on. 
Hot.  I  smell  it ;  upon  my  lite,  it  will  do  welt. 
Nortk%  Before  the  gamers  afoot,  thou  still  \^^)k 

slip*. 
Hot.  Why,  it  cannot  chusebul  be  a  noble  p)xAt 
And  then  the  power  of  Scotland,  and  of  Yori* 
To  join  with  Mortimer,  ha  ? 
H^or,  And  so  they  shalU 
Hot.  In  faith,  it  is  exceedingly  well  almM. 
ff'or^  And  'tis  not  little  reason  bids  us  speeil, 
To  save  our  heads  by  raising  of  a  head'< 
For,  bear  ourselves  as  even  as  we  can. 
The  king  will  always  think  him  in  our  delA; 
And  think  we  think  ourselves  unsatisfy'd, 
•'I'ill  he  hath  found  a  time  to  pay  us  home* 
And  sec  already,  how  he  doth  begin 
To  make  us  strangers  to  his  looks  of  love. 
Hot.  He  does,  he  does;  we'll  be  reveng'donWm* 
if  or.  Cousin,  fairwel: — No  further  go  in  this* 
Than  I  by  letters  shall  direct  your  course. 
When  time  is  ripe,  (which  will  be  suddenly) 
I'll  steal  to  Glendower,  and  lord  Mortimer; 
Where  you  and  Douglas,  and  our  powers  at  once» 
(As  I  will  fashion  it)  siiail  happily  meet, 
To  bear  our  fortunes  in  our  own  strong  arms, 
Which  now  we  hold  at  much  uncertiinty. 
North.  Farcwel,  good  brotlier:  We  shall  thrive^ 

I  trust. 
Hot.  Uncle,  adieu : — O,  let  the  hours.be  short. 
Till  fields,  and  blows,  and  groans  applaud  out 
sport!  ^Exeunt. 
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'  Warburton  thinks,  that  "  lliis  is  probably  a  passage  from  some  bombast  play,  and  afterwards 
used  as  a  common  burlesque  phrase  for  attemptmg  impossibilities.'*  *  i.  e.  refuse.  '  A  turbu- 
lent fellow,  who  fought  in  taverns,  or  raised  disorders  in  the  streets,  was  called  a  ttvash-buckler^ 
*  Alluding,  probably,  to  a  bw  company  (drinkers  of  ale)  with  whom  the  prince  spent  so  much  of  hi« 
tipie.        [  1.  e.  coiyecturc.        ^  To  Let  slip,  is  to  loose  the  greyhound.        '  i.  6.  a  body  of  forces. 
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FIR5T  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  IV. 
ACT        II. 


[Act  2.  Scene  t. 


SCENE   r. 
An  Inn  Yard  at  Rochester* 
Enter  a  Carrier,  tuith  a  lanthom  in  his  hand. 
1  Car,  TJEIGH  ho!  An't  be  not  four  by  die 
-■■-■•  day,  ril  be  hangVi:  Charles*  wain  is 
over  the  new  chimney,  and  )et  our  horse  not 
pack'd.     What,  ostler ! 
Ost,  \H^'ithin.']  Anon,  anon. 

1  Car.  I  pr'ythee,  Tom,  beat  Cut's  saddle,  put  a 
few  Hocks  in  the  point ;  tJie  poor  jade  is  wrung  in 

,  the  withers  out  of  all  cess*. 

Enter  another  Carrier, 

2  Car,  Pease  and  beans  are  as  dank*  here  as  a 
dog,  and  that  is4he  next  way  to  give  poor  jades  the 
bots':  this  house  is  tuni'd  upside  down^  since  Ro- 
bin ostler  dy'd. 

1  Car,  Poor  fellow !  never  joy 'd  since  the  price 
of  oats  rose ;  it  was  the  death  of  him. 

2  Car.  I  think,  this  be  the  most  villainous  house  in 
all  London  road  for  fleas :  I  ara  stung  like  a  tench. 

1  Car.  Like  a  tench  ?  by  the  mass,  there  is  ne'er 
a  king  in  Christendom  could  be  better  bit  tfcan  1 
have  been  since  the  iirst  cock. 

2  Car,  Why,  they  will  allow  usne'erajourden, 
and  then  we  leak  in  your  chimney;  and  your 
chamber-lie  breeds  fleas  like  a  loach*. 

1  C'flr. What,  Obtler !  come  away,  and  be  hang'd, 
come  away. 

2  Car.  I  have  a  gammon  of  bacon,  ami  two 
razes  of  ginger,  to  be  delivered  as  lar  as  Charing- 
cross. 

I  Car,  'Odsbody !  theturkies  in  my  pannier  are 
quite  starv'd. — NVhat,ostler ! — A  plaiigueon  thee 
hast  thou  never  an  eye  in  thy  head?  canst  not  hear  i 
An  'twere  not  as  good  a  deed  as  drink,  to  break 
the  pate  of  tliee,  lam  a  very  villain. — Come,  and 
be  hang*d: — Hast  no  faith  m  thee? 
Enter  Gadshill, 

Cads.  Good  morrow,  carriers.  W^haCs  o'clock 

Car.  I  think,  it  be  two  o'clock. 

Gads.  I  pr'ythee,  lend  me  thy  lanthom,  to  see 
my  gelding  in  the  stable. 

1  Car.  Nay,  soft,  I  pray  ye;  Htnow  a  trick 
worth  two  of  that,  i*  faith. 
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Gads,  I  pi^ythee,  knd  me  thine." 

2  Car,  Ay,  when,  canst  tell  ? — Lend  me  thy 
lanthom,quoth  a  ? — marry.  Ill  see  thee  haog*d  fin*. 

Gads.  Sirrah  carder,  what  time  do  you  meao  to 
come  to  London  ? 

2  Car.  lime  enough  to  go  to  bed  with  a  candle, 
I  warrant  thee. — Come,  neighbour  Mug^,  we'll 
call  up  the  gentlemen ;  they  will  along  with  com* 
pany,  for  they  have  great  charge.  [Examt  Car, 
Enter  Chamberlain, 

Gadf.  What,  ho  1  chamberlain ! 

Cham,  At  hand,  quoth  pick-purse^. 

Gads,  That's  even  as  fair  as-^at  band,  qvoth 
the  chamberlain :  for  thou  variest  no  more  from 
picking  of  purses,  than  giving  direction  doth  irom 
labouring ;  thou  laiy'st  tne  plot  how. 

C/uim.  Good  morrow,  Master  Gad  hill.  It 
holds  current,  that  I  told  you  yesternight :  There's 
a  franklin*  in  the  wild  of  Kent,  hath  brought 
three  hundred  marks  with  him  in  gold:  I  heard 
him  tell  it  to  one  of  his  company,  last  night  at  sup- 
per ;  a  kind  of  auditor ;  one  that  hath  abundance 
of  charge  too,  God  knows  what.  Tliey  are  up 
already,  and  call  for  eggs  and  butter:  They  wul 
away  presently. 

Gads.  Sirrah,  if  they  meet  not  with  saint  Ni- 
cholas' clerks',  I'll  give  thee  this  neck. 

Cham.  No,  I'll  none  of  it :  I  pr'ythee,  keep 
that  for  the  hangman ;  for,  I  know,  thou  wor^ 
hip'st  saint  Nicholas  as  truly  as  a  man  of  falsbood 
may. 

G<tds.  What  talk'st  thou  to  me  of  the  hangman  ? 
If  I  hang,  I'll  make  a  iat  pair  of  gallows:  for,  if 
1  hang,  old  sir  John  hangs  with  me ;  and,  thou 
know'st,  he's  no  starveling.  Tut !  there  are  other 
Trojans*  that  thou  dream'st  not  of,  the  which, 
!'or  sport  sake,  are  content  to  do  the  profession 
>ome  grace ;  that  would,  if  matters  ^ould  be 
look'd  mto,  for  their  own  credit  sake,  make  all 
\\  hole.  I  am  join'd  with  no  foot  land-raken*, 
no  long-slalT,  six-penny  ^rikers ;  none  of  these 
mad,  muhtachio,  purple-hu'd  malt-worms:  but 
with  nobility,  and  tranquillity ;  burgomasters,  and 
great  oneyers'":  such  as  can  hold  in;  such  as 
will  strike'  sooner  tlian  speak,  atui  Spesik  sooner 

than 


>  i.  e.  out  qf  all.  measure;  the  phrase  being  taken  from  a  cess,  tax,  or  subsidy;  which  beine  by 
regular  and  moderate  rates,  when  any  thing  was  exorbitant,  or  out  of  measure,  it  was  said  to 
be  out*  of  all  cess.  ^  i.  e.  wet,  rotten.  *  Bats  are  worms  in  the  stomach  of  a  horse.  *  War- 
burton  explains  this  by  a  Scotch  word  /ocA,  a  lake ;  while  Mr.  Steevens  thinks  that  the  carritr 
means  to  say — tleasasbig  as  a  loach,  i.  e.  resembling  the  lish  so  called,  in  size.  *  This  is  a  pror 
verbial  expression  often  used  in  the  writings  of  that  time,  where  the  cant  of  low  conversation  is 
preserved.  *  franklin  is  a  little  gentleman/  '  St.  Nicholas  was  the  patron  saint  of  scholars :  and 
Nicholas,  or  Old  Nick,  is  a  cant  name  for  the  devil.  Hence  he  equivocally  calls  robbers,  St.  Nicheh 
las*  cUrks,  '  Trojan,  in  this  and  other  passages  of  our  author's  plays,  has  a  cant  significatbn,  and 
perhaps  was  onjy  a  more  creditable  term  for  a  thirf.  *  i.  e.  with  no  padclers,  no  wanderers  on  foot* 
No  lon^'SlajfyiiX'pinny  strikers^ — no  fellows  that  infest  the  roads  with  long  stalls,  and  knock  men  down 
for  six-pence.  None  of  these  mad,  mtistachio,  purple-hu'd  ntalt-zvonns,— none  of  those  whose  faces 
are  red  'with  drinking  ale.  *"  Mr.  Theobald  substiluled  for  imeyers,  moneyers,  which  he  savs  might 
eithir  allude  to  an'oflicer  of  the  mint,  or  to  bankers,  and  his  emendation  was  adopted  by  Warbur- 
Wn.    Dr.  Johusgn  thinks  uo  change  is  necessary  ;  '^Gadshill  teils  the  cliamberlaiu  that  he  is  joined 
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than  dfinli,  Md  driidc  toooer  thin  pny:  And 
ytt  I  lie ;  Sm*  thej  pray  cootimially  unto  their 
ttint,  tlie  coniroonweattb ;  or,  rather,  not  pray 
to  her,  but  prey  on  her;  tor  they  ride  up  and 
down  oa  her,  and  make  her  their  boots. 

Cktm,  What,  the  Gommoo-wealth  their  boots? 
wfll  ahc  hold  out  water  in  foul  way? 

Gocit.  She  will,  she  will ;  justice  hath  tiquoPd 
her.  We  steal  asin  a  castle,  cock-sure;  we  have 
the  receipt  of  iem-seed%  we  walk  invisible. 

dans.  Nay,  by  my  faith;  I  think,  you  are 
more  beholden  to  the  night,  than  to  fern-seed,  for 
your  valkinig^  invisible. 

Gads.  Give  me  thy  hand:  thou  sbalt  have  a 
share  in  our  poichase*,  as  I  am  a  true  man< 

Ckam.  Nay,  rather  let  me  have  it,  as  you  ase 
A  £idse  thief. 

Gadi,  Go  to;  H&mo  h  a  common  name  to  all 
men. — ^Bidthe  ostler  bring  my  gelding  out  of  the 
stable.    Faiewel,  you  muddy  knave.     lExcunt. 

SCENE       lU 

The  road  by  Oads4iilL 

Enter  Prince  Henry,  Point,  and  Peto. 

Paint.  Come, shelter,  shelter;  I  hi^ve  remov'd 
FalstafTs  horse,  and  he  frets  like  a  gummM  velvet 
P.  Henry.  Stand  dose. 

Enter  FaUtaff. 

FaL  Poins!  Poins,and  be  hang*d;  Feins! 

P.  Henry.  Peace,  ye  rat-kidney 'd  rascal;  What 
a  brawling  dost  thou  keep ! 

/ii/.  What,  Poins !  Hal! 

P.  Henry.  He  is  walkM  up  to  the  top  of  thehlll ; 
ril  go  seek  him. 

Ml.  1  am  accurst  to  rob  in  that  thiePs  compa 
ny :  the  rascal  hath  remov'd  my  horse,  and  ty'd 
him  I  know  not  where.  If  I  travel  but  (bur  foot 
by  the  square'  further  afoot,  I  shall  break  my 
wmd.  Well,  I  doubt  not  but  to  die  a  fair  death 
for  all  this,  if  I  Vape  hanging  for  killing  that 
rogue.  I  have  forsworn  hn  company  botirly  any 
time  this  two-and-twenty  year,  and  yet  I  am  be- 
witch*d  with  the  rogue's  company.  If  the  rascal 
have  not  given  me  medicines  toii.ake  melove  him, 
Pll  be  hang'd ;  it  could  not  be  else ;  1  have  drunk 
medicines. — Poins! — ^Hal! — a  plague  upon  you 
both ;— Bardolph !— Peto !— HI  starve  ere  I'll  rob 
a  foot  further.  An  'twere  not  as  good  a  deed  as 
diink,  to  turn  true  man,  and  to  leave  these  rogues. 


lam  the  veriest  varietUiat ever che^tf with  a 
tooth.  Eiffhtyardsofuneven  ground  is  threescoie 
and  ten  mires  afoot  with  me ;  and  the  stony-hearted 
villains  know  it  well  enough :  A  plague  upon't> 
when  thieves  cannot  be  true  one  to  another !  Uhey 
wkistie.']  Whew !— a  plague  upon  you  all !  Give 
me  my  horse,  you  rogues;  give  me  my  horse, 
and  be  hang'd. 

P.  Hen.  Peace,  ye  ftt-guts!  lye  down;  lay 
10  thine  ear  close  to  the  ground,  and  hst  if  thou 
canst  hear  the  tread  of  travellerr. 

Fai.  Have  vou  any  levers  to  lift  me  up  ^mn, 

being  down  ?  ^Sbkxxl,  III  not  bear  mine  ownflesh 

so  hr  afoot  again,  for  all  the  coin  in  thy  father's 

15  exchequer.    What  a  pbigue  mean  ye,  pa  colt^ 

me  thus? 

P.  Hen.  Thou  liest,  thou  art  not  colted,  thoo 
art  uncolted. 

Fai.  I  pr'ythee,  good  prince  Hal,  help  me  to 
20  my  horse ;  ffood  king's  son. 

P.  Hen.  Out,  you  rogue !  shall  I  be  your  ostler  } 

Fhl  Go  hang  thyselfin  thy  own  heir-apparent 

ffarters!  If  I  be  ta'en,  I'll  peach  for  this.    An  I 

have  not  ballads  made  ot  you  all,  and  suns;  to 

25  lilthy  tunes,  let  a  cup  of  sack*be  my  poison:  >\  hen 

a  jest  is  so  forward,  and  afoot  too ! — I  hate  It. 

Enter  Gadsfnll. 

Gads.  Stand. 

Fat.  So  I  do^  against  my  wilL 
30     Poins.  O,  'tis  our  setter;  I  know  his  voice. 

Bard.  What  news? 

Gads.  Case  ye,  case  ye  ;  on  with  your  visors ; 
there's  money  of  the  king's  coming  down  the  hill. 


tis  goinff  to  the  king's  exchequer. 
35     Fat.  Iuni  lie,  you  rogue ;  'tis  gohig  to  the  king*t 
tavern. 
Gads.  There's  enough  to  make  us  all. 
Fai.  To  be  hang'd. 

P.  Htm.  Sirs,  you  four  shall  front  them  in  the 
40  narrow  lane ;  Ned  Poius,  and  I,  will  walk  lower : 
if  they 'scape fiom  your  encounter,  then  they  light 
on  imI 
Peto.  But  how  many  be  there  of  them? 
Gads.  Some  eight,  or  ten. 
45     FaL  Zounds !  will  they  not  rob  us  ? 

P.  Hen.  What,  a  coward.  Sir  John  Paunch ! 
Fai.   Indeed,  1  am  not  John  of  Gaunt,  your 
grandfather;  but  yet  no  coward,  Hal. 
P.  Hen.  Well,  we  lea>^  that  to  the  proof. 
50     Poins.  Sirrah  Jack,  thy  horse  stands  behind  the 


with  no  mean  wretches,  but  vnth  burgomasters  and  great  ones,  or,  as  he  terms  them  in  merriment  by 
a  cant  termination,  j7ra^o)i^r#,  or  great-one-eers,  as  we  say  privateer,  auctioneer,  circuiteer.**  Mr. 
Makine  expUuns  the  word  thus:  '*  By  onyers  (for  so  I  believe  the  word  ought  to  be  written^  I  un- 
derstand pti6<ic  accountants;  men  possessed  of  large  sOn)s  of  money  belonging  to  the  state. — ft  is  the 
course  of  the  Court  of  Exchequer,  when  the  sheriff  makes  up  his  accounts  for  issues,  amerciaments^ 
and  mesne  profits,  to  set  upon  his  head  o.  ni.  which  denotes  oneratur  nisi  habeat  svffficientem  exone* 
rationem:  he  thereupon  becomes  the  king's  debtor,  and  the  parties  peravaile  (as  they  ire  termed  ns 
hm)  for  whom  he  answers,  become  his  debtors,  and  are  discharged  as  with  resp^t  to  the  king.  To 
Kttle  accounts  in  this  mmncr,  it  stHl  called  in  the  Exchequer  to  any ;  and  fi:om  hence  Shakspeare 
•eeros  to  have  formed  the  word  onyers. 

*  Allnding  to  some  strange  properties  formerly  ascribed  to  this  plant.  '  Purchase  was  anciently 
the  cant  term  for  stolen  goods*  *  Four  foot  by  the  square  is  prooablv  no  more  than  four  foot  by  'tk 
rule.  *  To  colt,  is  to  tool,  to  trick ;  but  the  Prince  taking  it  iu  anotner  sense,  opposes  it  by  uticoit, 
that  iSy  unhone. 

G  g  hidge ; 
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hedge  f  when  thou  neetrst  him,  there  thou  sliaU 
findhitn.    Farcwel,  and  standfast. 

FaL  Now  cannot  I  strike  him,  if  I  should  b 
bang'd. 
P:Hen.  Ned,  where  are  our  disg^nses? 
Paina.  Here,  haid  by ;  stand  close, 
/h/.  Now,  my  masters,  happy  man  be  his  dole', 
My  I ;  every  man  to  his  business. 
Enktr  Travi  lier$, 
Trav,  Come,  neighbour;  thfc  boy  shall  lead  our 
horses  down  the  hul:  wu'll  walk  afoot  a  while, 
and  ease  our  legs. 
Thieves,  Stand. 
Trav>  Jesu  bless  us ! 

/«/.^Strike;  down  with  them;  cut  the  vil- 
lains'tnr6ats:  Ah!  wlioreson  caterpillars!  bacon- 
fed  knaves !  they  bate  us  youth:  down  with  them ; 
fleece  them. 

Trav.  O,  we  are  undone,  both  we  and  ours, 
for  ever. 

Fal.  Hang  ye,  gorbellied'  knaves;  are  ye  un- 
done? No,  ve  fat  chuffs;  I  would,  your  stort* 
were  here!  On,  bacons,  on !  What,  ve  knaves: 
young  men  must  live:  You  are  grand-jurors,  arv 
.ye?  We'll  jure  ye,  i'taith. 

IHere  tliey  rob  and  hind  them,    lExeunl 
Enter  Prince  Henri/,  and  Poin$, 
P,  Hen,  The  thieves  have  bound  the  true'  men : 
Now  could  thou  and  I  rob  the  thieves,  and  go 
merrilv  to  London,  it  would  be  argument^  for  a 
week, 'laughter  for  a  month,  and  a  good  jest  for 
«ver. 
Poitts.  Stand  close,  I  hear  them  commg. 

Enter  Tfiieves  again* 
FaL  Come,  my  masti^rs,  let  us  share,  and  then 
to  horse  be'bre  day.    An  the  Prince  and  Poins  bt- 
wot  two  arrant  cowards,  there's  no  equity  stir- 
ring: there's  no  more  valour  m  that  Poins,  tliau 
in  a  wild  duck. 
P.  Hen,  Your  money. 
Point.  Villains'. 

[Astkey  ure  sharing,  the  Prince  and  Poins  set 
vn0n  thnn.  Vteyatt  run  awai/\  and  FatstaJ), 
fijler  a  tfir^  or  two,  rutts  away  too,  leaving 
ike  bootit  bthind  him  J] 
P.  Hen.  Got  witli  much  ease.    Now  merrily 
to  horse: 
The  tliieves  are  scattered,  and  possess'd  with  fear 
So  strongly,  that  they  cbrc  not  meet  each  other ; 
Each  takes  his  fellow  for  an  officer. 
Away,  good  N  ed.     Falstaff  sweats  to  death. 
And  lards  the  lean  earth  as  he  walks  along : 
WerH  not  for  laughing,  I  should  pity  hhn. 
Poins.  How  the  rogue  roar'd!  lExeunt. 

SCENE    in. 
fTarkworth,    A  room  in  the  Castle. 
EiUer  Hotspur,  reading  a  letter. 
'^*-~But,for  mine  own  part,  my  lord,  I  could  be 
wcllcoiUtntedtobetltere,tnrespectqftheloviIbearfiO 
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^aur  house — He  could  be  contented, — Why,  is  be 
not  then?  In  respect  of  the  love  be  bears  our  bome: 
— he  shews  in  Inis,  lie  loves  his  own  bam  better 
tlian  he  loves  our  house.  Let  me  see  some  more. 
The  purport  you  undertake,  is  dangtrout, — Why, 
that  s  certain ;  'tis  dangerous  to  take  a  cold,  to 
sleep,  to  drink:  but  I  tell  you,  my  lord  fool,  out 
of  this  nettle,  danger,  we  pluck  thU  flower,  safety*. 
Vie  purpose  you  undertake,  is  dangerous ;  the 
fritnds  you  Have  named,  uncertain ;  the  time  it* 
lelf,  u  nsorted;  andyour  while  plot  too  light, for  the 
connier poize  of sogr  eat  an  opposition-^SLj  you  so, 
say  you  so  ?  I  say  unto  vou  again,  you  are  a  slud- 
low  cowardly  hind,  antf  you  Tie.  What  a  bck- 
brain  is  this?'  By  tlie  Lore),  our  plot  is  a  good  plot, 
as  ever  was  laid ;  our  friends  true  and  constant: 
a  good  plot,  gocxl  friends,  and  full  of  expectation: 
an  excellent  plot,  very  good  friends.  Wlut  a 
frosty -spirited  rogue  is  this?  Why,  my  lofd  of 
York*  commends  the  plot,  and  the  general  course 
of  tlie  action.  By  this  hand,  if  I  were  now  by  this 
rascal,  I  could  brain  him  with  his  lady's  fan.  Is 
there  not  my  father,  my  uncle,  and  mj-self  ?  kird 
Edmund  Mortimer,  my  lord  of  York,  and  Owen 
Glendower?  Is  there  not,  besides,  the  Douglas? 
Have  I  not  all  their  letters,  to  meet  me  in  amis 
by  the  ninth  of  the  next  month?  and  are  they  not, 
some  ot  them,  set  forward  already  ?  What  a  pagan 
rascal  is  this?  an  intidel?  Ha!  you  shall  see  now, 
in  very  sincerity' of  fear  and  cokl  heart,  will  he  to 
the  king,  and  lay  open  all  our  proceedmgs.  O,  I 
could  divide  myself,  and  go  to  buffets,  ibr moving 
such  adishof  sIcimmMmilk  with  so  honourable  aa 
action !  Hang  him !  let  him  tell  the  king,  we  are 
prepared :  I  will  set  forward  to-nieht. 

Enter  Lady  Perc^. 
How  now,  Kate?  I  roust  leave  you  within  these 
two  hours. 
Lady,  O  my  good  lord,  why  are  you  thus  alone? 
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For  what  olTence  have  I,  tlik  fortnight,  been 
A  banish'd  woman  from  my  Harry  s  bed  ? 
Tell  me,  sweet  lord,  what  iVt  that  takes  from  thee 
Thy  stomach,  pleasure,  and  thy  golden  sleep? 
Wiiv  dost  thou  bend  thine  eyes  upon  the  earth; 
Ancf  start  so  often,  when  thou  siVst  alone  ? 
Why  hast  tliou  lost  the  fresh  blood  in  thy  cheeks; 
And"  fl^iven  my  treasures,  and  mv  rights  of  thee, 
rothUk-e)*d  musing,  an<l  curs*cl  meUincholv? 
In  thy  faint  slumbers,  1  by  thee  have  watched, 
And  heard  thee  munnur  tales  of  iron  wars : . 
Soeak  terms  of  manage  to  thy  bounding  steed: 
Cry,  Courage  !^to  the f  eld!  And  thou  hast  talkM 
Of  sallies,  and  retires' ;  of  trenches,  tents. 
Of  palisarlues,  frontiers",  parapets^ 
Of  basilisks',  of  cannon,  culverin; 
Of  prisoner*'  ransom,  andof  jBoldiers  slain. 
And  all  the  'currents  of  a  heady  fight. 
Thy  spirit  withb  thee  hath  been  so  at  war. 
And  thus  hath  so  bestir'd  thee  in  thy  sleep. 
That  beads  of  sweat  have  stood  upon  thy  brow, 


>  ^e  alms  dist  ibuted  at  Lambeth  palace  gate  is  at  this  day  called  the  dole.  *  i.  e.  fat  and  co^ 
pulent.  M.  e.  honest.  *  i.  e.  subject  matter.  *  Richard  Scroop,  archbishop  of  York.  *  The 
wife  of  Hotspur  was  the  lady  Elizabeth  Mortimer,  sister  to  Koger  earl  of  March, .who  was  dec'arfd 
presumptive  heir  to  the  crown  by  King  Richard'  11.  apd  aunt  to  Eldmund  eari  of  March,  whp  is  ib- 
troduced  in  this  play  by  the  name  of  lord  Mortimer.  '  retreats.  •  i.  e.  forts,  ♦  A  basitzitk 
at  ciiiriou  of  a  particular  kind.  '  Like 
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Like  bubbles  in  a  late-disturbed  stream : 
And  in  thy  hce  strange  motions  have  appear'd. 
Such  as  we  see  when  men  restrain  their  breath 
On  some  great  sudden  haste.    O,  what  portent 

are  these? 
Some  heavy  business  hath  rav  lord  in  hand. 
And  I  must  know  it,  else  he  loves  me  not 

Hoi.  What,  ho!  is  GiUiams  with  the  packet 
gone? 

Enter  Servant 

Serv.  He  is,  ray  lord,  in  hour  ago. 

Hot,  Hath  Butler  brought  those  horses  from 
the  sheriff? 

Serv.  One  horse,  my  terd,  he  brought  even  now. 

Not,  What  horse?  a  roan  ?  a  crop-ear,  b  it  not 

Serv,  It  is,  my  lord. 

Hot.  Tliat  rosm  shall  be  my  throne. 
Well,  I  will  back  him  straight:  O  esperancef— 
Bid  Butler  lead  him  forth  into  the  park.  ^Ex.  Serv. 

JLadj/,  But  hear  you,  my  lord. 

Not.  What  say'st  thou,  my  lady  ? 

Lady.  What  is  it  carries  you  away  ? 

Not.  Why,  my  horse,  my  love,  my  horse. 

Ladi/.  Out,  you  mad-headed  ape ! 
A  weazle  hath  not  such  a  deal  of  spleen. 
As  you  are  tost  with.  [will 

In  sooth,  IMl  know  your  business,  Harry,  that  1 
1  fear,  mv  brother  Moi  timer  doth  stir 
About  his  title:  and  hath  sent  for  you, 
To  line  his  euterprize:  But  if  you  go— 

Not.  So  far  afoot,  I  shall  be  weary,  love 

Lrtdi/.  Come,  come,  you  paraquilo,  answer  me 
Directly  to  this  question  that  I  ask. 
In  faith.  III  Iweak  thy  little  linger,  Harry, 
An  if  thou  wilt  not  tell  me  all  things  true. 

Not.  Away, 
Away,  you  tfitler !  love  ?  I  love  thee  not, 
I  care  not  for  thee,  Kate ;  this  is  no  world, 
To  play  with  mammets',  and  to  tilt  with  lips . 
We  must  have  bloody  noses,  andcrack'd  crowns', 
And  pass tiiem current  too.^odsme,mv  horse?- 
What  say'st  thou,  Kate?  what  would'st  thou  have 
with  me?  . 

Ladt/.  Do  you  not  love  mc  ?  do  you  not,  indeed  ; 
Well,  do  not  then ;  for,  since  you  love  me  not. 
It  will  not  love  myself.    Do  you  not  love  me  ? 
Nav,.tcll  me  if  you  sueak  in  jest,  or  no. 

Not.  Come,  wilt  tnou  sec  me  ride? 
And  when  I  am  o'  horseback,  I  will  swear 
I  love  thee  inliiiitcly.     But  hark  you,  Kate : 
I  must  not  have  you  henceforth  question  me 
Whither  I  go,  nor  reason  whereabout: 
Whither  I  must,  I  must ;  and,  to  conclude, 
ITiis  evening  must  I  leave  you,  gentle  Kate. 
1  koowvou  wise ;  but  yet  no  further  wise. 
Than  Harry  Percy's  wife:  constant  you  are; 
But  yet  a  woman:  and  for  secresy. 
No  kidy  closer ;  for  I  well  believe. 
Thou  wilt  not  utter  what  thou  dost  not  know ; 
And  so  far  will  I  trust  thee,  gentle  Kate. 

Liufy.  Howl  so  for? 
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[Whither  I  go,  thither  shall  you  go  too ; 
To-dav  will  I  set  forth,  to-morrow  you. — 
Will  this  content  you,  Kate? 
Ladjf.  It  must,  of  force.  lExeunt. 

SCENE       IV. 

The  Boar^i'Nead  Tavern  in  East-Cheap. 

Enter  Prince  Nenry,  and  Point . 

P.  Henry.  Ned,  pr'ythee,  come  out  of  that  &t 
room,  and  lend  me  thy  hand  to  laugh  a  little. 

J^oins.  Where  hast  thou  been,  Hal? 

P,  Henry.  With  three  or  four  loggerheadu,  a- 
mongit  three  or  (bur  score  hogsheads.  I  have 
sounded  the  very  base  string  of  humility.  Sirrah, 
lam  sworn  brother  to  a  leash  of  drawers;  and  can 
calUhemall  by  theirchristian  names,  asTom,  Dick, 
and  Francis.  They  take  it  already  upon  their  sal- 
vation, that,  though  1  be  but  prince  of  Wales,  yet 
I  am  the  king  of  courtesy ;  and  tell  me  Hatly,  I 
am  no-  proud  Jack,  like  Falstaff;  but  a  Corin- 
tliian»,  a  lad  of  mettle,  a  good  boy,— by  the  Lord, 
so  thev  call  me;  and,  when  I  am  king  of  England, 
I  shall  command  all  the  good  lads  in  EastC^eap, 
They  call — drinking  deep,  dying  scarlet :  and 
when  you  breathe  m  your  watering,  they  cry — 
Hem !  and  bid  you  play  it  off.—To  conclude,  I 
am  so  good  a  proficient' in  one  quarter  of  an  hour, 
that  I  can  drink  with  any  tinker  in  his  own  lan- 
guage during  my  life.  I  tell  thee,  Ned,  thou  hast 
lost  much  honour,  that  thou  wert  not  with  me  in 
this  action.  But,  sweet  Ned, — to  sweeken  which 
name  of  Ned,  I  ^veyou  this  pennyworth  of  sugar, 
clapt  even  now  mto  my  hand  by  an  undcr-skrink- 
er* ;  one  that  never  spake  other  English  in  bis 
life,  than — eight  shillings  and  sixpence,  and--yoK 
are  welcome;  and  with  this  shrill  addition, — j4nnn, 
anon,  sir  .'Score  a  pint  oj  htntardin  theHaff^mooH, 
or  so.  But,  Ned,  to  drive  away  the  tune  till  FaU 
stalf  come,  I  nr'ytbee,  do  thou  stand  in  some  by- 
room,  while  1  question  my  puny  drawer,  to  u  hat 
end  he  gave  me  the  sugar ;  and  do  thou  never 
leave  caliine — Francis,  that  his  tale  to  me  may 
be  nothing  but— anon.  Step  aside,  and  I'll  shew 
thee  a  precedent.  [Point  retires. 

Poins.  Francis! 

P.  Nvnni.  Thou  art  perfect. 

Poins.  Francis! 

Enta*  Francis. 

Fran.  Anon,  anon,  sir. — ^JLook  down  into  the 
Pomgranate,  Ralph. 

P.  Nenrtf,  Come  hitlier,  Francis. 

Fran,  My  lord. 

P.  Hen,  How  long  hast  thou  to  serve,  Francis? 

Fran.  Forsooth,  tive  years,  and  as  much  as  to— 

Poins,  Francis  ! 

Fran,  Anon,  anon,  sir. 

P.  Henry,  Five  years!  b/r  Ladv,  a  long  lease 
for  the  clinking  of  pewter.  -  Hut,  Francis,  dar*st 
thou  be  so  valiant,  as  to  play  the  coward  with  thy 


Hot.  Not  an  inch  further.  But  hark  you,  Kate:|    (firom  it  ? 

*  Poppets.      *  Meaning,  both  €rack*d  money  and  broken  head. 
looer  drawer,  ^ 

Gg2 


I     indenture^  and  shew  it  a  rair  pair  of  heels,  and  run 


'  i.  e.  a  wencher. 


M.  e.  an 


Fran. 
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Fran.  O  lord,  ot  !  I'll  be  sworn  upon  aU  the 
books  in  England,  1  could  lind  iu  my  beait— ^ 

Poins.  Fnmcis ! 

Fran,  Anon,  anon,  sin 

P,  Henry.  How  old  art  tlioii,  Francis  ? 

Fran,  Let  me  see, — About  Michaelmas  next  I 
thill  be 

Poins,  Francis! 

Fran,  Anon,  sir. — Pray  you,  stay  a  little,  my 

P,  Henry.  Nay.  but  hark  you,  Francis:  For 
the  sugar  thou  gaVst  me, — ^'twos  a  pennyworth, 
was't  not? 

Fran,  O  lord,  sir !  I  would  it  had  been  two, 

P,  Henry,  I  will  give  thee  for  it  a  thousand 
pound :  ask  me  when  thou  wilt|  and  thou  shalt 
nave  it 

Pains,  Francis! 

Fran,  Anon,  anon. 

P,  Henry.  Anon,  Francis?  No,  Francis:  but  to- 
morrow, Francis ;  or,  Francis,  on  Thursday ;  or, 
indeed,  Francis,  when  thou  wilt  But,  Francis, — 

Fran,  My  lord  ? 

P.  Henry,  Wilt  thou  rob  this  leatliern-jerkin, 
crystal-button*,  iiott-pated',agat-ring,  poke-stock- 
ing*, caddice-garter%  smooth  tongue,  Spanish* 
pouch, — 

/>tm.  O  lord,  sir,  what  do  you  mean? 

P,  Henry.  Why  then,  your  brown  bastard*  is 
your  only  drink:  for,  look  you,  Francis,  your 
white  cattvas  doublet  will  sully :  in  fiarbary,  sir, 
it  cannot  come  to  so  much. 

Fiwu  What,  sir? 

Poins,  Francis! 

P,  Henry,  Away,  you  rogue ;  Dost  thou  not 
hear  them  call  ? 

{Here  thep  both  call  him;  the  drawer  stands 
amazed,  not  knowing  which  nay  to  go, 
Enter  f^rntner. 

Fint,  What!  stand*stthou  still,  ami  hear'stsuch 
a  calling?  look  to  the^iests  with'm.  [£x.  drawer.'] 
My  lord,  old  Sir  John,  with  half  a  dozen  more,  are 
at  the  door;  Shall  I  let  them  in? 

P,  Hen,  Let  them  a!one  a  while,  and  tlien  open 
the  door.    ^Exit  Fintner,']    Poins! 

lie  ef Iter  Poins, 
.   Pos'nt.^katn,  anon,  sir. 

P.  Henry.  Sirrah,  FaUtafT  and  the  rest  of  the 
thieves  are  at  the  door;  Siiall  we  be  merry?    . 
'  Poins'.  As  merry  as  crickets,  my  lad.  But  hark 
ye ;  What  cutming  match  have  you  made  with  this 
jest  of  the  driwer  ?  come,  what's  the  issue? 

P,  fhnry,  I  am  now  ol  alt  humours,  that  have 
^lew'd  themselves  humours,  since  the  old  days  ot 
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goodman  Adam,  to  the  pupU  aee  of  this  present 
tw eWe  o'clock  at  midnight.  \Rc'enier  Francis,'] 
Wlat's  o'clock,  Francis? 

Fran.  Anon,  anon,  sir. 

P,  Hen.ThaA  ever  this  fellow  should  have  fewer 
words  than  a  parrot,  and  yet  the  son  of  a  woman ! 
— His  industry  is — up-stairsand  down-siairs;  h» 
eloquence,  the  parcel  of  a  reckoning.  I  am  not' 
yet  of  Percy's  mind,  the  Hot-spur  of  the  north; 
he  that  kills  me  some  six  or  seven  dozen  of  Scots 
at  a  breakfast,  waslies  his  hands,  and  says  to  bis 
wife, — Fie  iipon  this  quiet  life!  I  want  work.  0, 
nr/  sweet  Hurrt/,  says  she,  how  marey  hast  thou 
kilid  to-day  ?  Give  my  roan  liorse  a  drench,  says 
he; and  answers,  Sonwfourteen,  an  hour  after :  a 
trifle;  a  trifie.  I  pry  thee,  call  in  FalstaflT;  TM 
play  Percy,  and  that  damn'd  brawn  shall  play 
dame  Mortimer  his  ^ife.  Hivo*,  says  Ibc  dr  unk- 
lirk.  Call  in  ribs,  call  in  tallow. 
Enter  Falstaf,  Gad^ill,  Bardolph,  andPeto, 

Poins.  Welcome,  Jack.  Where  hast  thou  been? 

FaLA  plague  of  all  cowards,  i  say,  and  a  venge- 
ance too!  marry,  and  amen!--Give  ine  a  cup  of 
$ack,  boy. — Ere  I  lead  this  life  long,  I'll  se^v  nether 
stocks',  and  mend  them,  and  foot  them  too.  A 
plague  of  all  cowards ! — Give  me  a  cup  of  sack, 
rogue. — Is  tliere  no  virtue  extant  ?    \He  drinks^ 

P,  Heiin/.  Didst  thou  never  seeTitan  kiss  a  dish 
of  butter?  pitiful -hearted  Titan,  tliat  melted  at  the 
30  sweet  tale  of  the  sun  ?  if  Uiou  didst,  then  behold 
that  compound. 

Fal.  \  ou  rogue,  here's  lime  in  this  sack  top' : 
There  is  nothing  but  roguery  to  be  (bund  in  vil- 
lainous man:  Yet  a  cowaixi  is  worse  than  a  cup  of 
sack  with  lime  in  it ;  a  villainous  coward. — Ga  thy 
ways,  old  Jack;  die  when  thou  wilt,  if  roanhooa» 
good  manhood,  be  not  forgot  upon  the  face  of  the 
earth,  then  I  am  a  sholten  herring.  There  live  not 
three  ^ood  men  unhang'd  in  Elngland ;  and  one  of 
them  IS  tat,  and  grows  old :  God  help  the  while ! 
a  bad  world,  I  say !  I  wouUl  I  were  a  weaver ;  I 
could  sing  all  manner  of  songs^.  A  plague  of  all 
cowards,  i  say  still  > 

P,  Henry,  How  now,  \vool-sack?  what  mqttcr 
you? 

Fal,  A  king's  son !  If  I  do  not  beat  thee  out 
of  thv  kingdom  witli  a  dagger  of  lath'*^,  and  drive 
all  tfiy  subjects  afore  thee  like  a  flock  of  wild 
geese,  I'll  never  wear  hair  on  my  iace  more,— 
You  Prince  of  Wales  ! 

P.  Henry.  W^hy,  you  whoreson  round  maol 
what's  the  matter? 

Fal.  Are  you  not  a  coward?  answer  me  to  that; 
and  Poins  there?  ^To Poins, 
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A  person  was  said  to  be 
^  Caddis  was  a  sort  of 


'  A  leather  jerkin  with  crystal  buttons  was  the  habit  of  a  patwt-iroifcer. 
nott^pated,  when  the  hair  was  cut  short  and  round.  'Black-stocking, 
coarse /crrW.  The  garters  of  Shakspeare's  time  were  worn  in  sight,  and  consequently  were  expensive. 
He  who  would  submit  to  wear  a  coarser  sort,  was  probably  called  by  thn  contetnptuous  distinction. 
*  Bastard  was  a  kind  of  sweet  wme.  The  prince  iinaing  the  waiter  not  able^  and  not  willing,  to  under- 
ttaodhii  instigation,  puzzles  hun  with  >mconnected  prattle,  and  drives  him  away.  *  A  cant  word 
of  tlie  Enfflish  taverns  of  those  times,  expres^ve  of  no  meaning.  '  Nether  stocks  are  stockings.  *  See 
note',  p.  49.  •  Warburton  observes,  tluit  in  the  persecution  of  the  protestants  in  Flanders  under 
Philjp  IL  those  who  came  over  into  England  on  that  occasion  bro.ught  with  them  the  woollen  manu- 
factory.  These  were  Calvinists^who  were  always  distinguished  for  their  love  of  psalmody^  **  i.  e, 
ftuch  a  da$9^r  as  the  Fic^  in  the  old  moralities  was  arm'g  with. 
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P, Henry.  Ye  fat  paunch,  an  ye  call  me  covrardi 
I'H  stab  thee. 

'  Fid.  I  call  thee  coward !  Ill  see  thee  damn'd 
er«;  i  call  thee  coward  :  but  i  would  give  a  thou- 
sand ppund,  I  could  run  fost  as  thou  canst.  You 
ate  straight  enough  in  the  shoulders,  you  care^  not 
who  sees  \*our  back:  Call  you  that,  backing  of 
yoin- friends?  A  plague  upon  such  backing!  give 
me  tbein  that  will  face  me. — Give  me  a  cup  of 
tack : — ^l  am  a  rog^ue,  if  I  drunk  to^lay .  1 0 

P.  Henry,  O  villahi !  thy  lips  are  scarce  wip*d 
since  thou  drunk'st  last. 

Fal.  Airs  one  for  that  A  plagire  of  all  coward  , 
itUlsaylf  IHe  drinks. 

P.  Hcnnj.  What's  the  matter?  15 

Fill  What's  the  matter?  Here  be  (bur  of  us| 
have  ta'en  a  thousand  pound  this  morning. 

P.  Henry,  When*  is  it.  Jack  >  where  is  it  ? 

Fai.  Where  is  it?  taken  from  us  it  is:  a  hun- 
dred  upon  poor  four  of  us.  QO 

P.  Henry,  What,  a  hundred,  man  ? 

Fal.  I  am  a  rogue,  if  1  were  not  at  hatf-^^word 
with  a  dozen  of  them  two  hours  together.  I  have 
'scap'd  by  miracle.  I  am  eight  times  thrust  through 
the  douBlet ;  four  through  the  hose ;  my  buckler  QS 
cut  through  and  through ;  my  sword  hack'd  like  a 
hand-saw^  ecce  ngnum.  I  never  dealt  better  since 
1  was  a  man:  all  would  not  dq.  A  plague  of  all 
cowards ! — Let  them  speak  :  if  they  speak  more 
or  lets  than  truth,  they  are  villams,  and  the  sons  30 
cf  darkness. 

P.  Henry,  Speak,  sh^ ;  How  was  it  ? 

Gadv.  We  four  set  upon  some  dozen,—- 

FuL  Sixteen,  at  least,  my  lord. 

Gfids,  And  bound  them. 

Peto.  No,  no,  they  were  not  bound. 

Fai.  You  rogue,  they  irere  bound,  every  man  of 
Cbem ;  or  I  am  a  Jew  else,  an  Ebrew  Jew. 

Gads,  As  we  were  sharing,  some  six  or  seven 
frilh  men  set  upon  us, 40 

Fal.  And  unbound  the  rest,  and  then  came  in 
the  other. 

P.  Henry.  What,  fought  you  with  them  all  ? 

/^.  All?  1  know  not  what  you  call,  all;  but 
if  1  fought  not  with  fifty  of  them,  T  am  a  bunch  of 
radish :  it'  there  were  not  two  or  three  and  fifty 
opon  poor  old  Jack,  then  1  aln  no  two-legg*d 
creature. 

Poiwt,  Pray  heaven^  you  have  not  murder'd 
some  of  them.  50 


FaL  Nay,  that's  past  praying -for;  1  have  peo- 
per*d  two  of  them :  two,  I  am  sure,  I  have  pay'd  . 
two  rogues  m  buckram  suits.  I  tell  thee  what, 
Hal,— if  I  tell  thee  a  lie,  spit  in.  my  fece,  call  racj 
horse,    'lliou  know^st  my  old  ward ; — here  I  lay,|35 


and  thus  I  bore  my  point  Four  rogues  in  bade- 
ram  kut  drive  at  me, —         . 

P.  Henry,  What,  four?  thou  satdst  but  tw(>» 
•ven  now. 

Fid,  Four,  Hal ;  I  told  thee  four, 

Poins,  Ay,  ay,  he  said  four. 

Fai.  These  tour  came  all  a-front,  and  mamlT 
thrust  at  me.  I  made  no  more  ado,  but  tiook  aU 
their  seven  points  in  my  target,  thus. 

P,  Henry.  Seven;  why,  there  were  but  four, 
even  nwv. 

Fnl.  In  buckram. 

Poins,  Ay,  four,  in  buckram  suits. 

Ful.  Seven,  by  these  hilts,  or  I  am  a  villain  else. 

P.  Henry,  PPythee  let  him  akme ;  we  shall 
have  more  anon. 

Fai.  Di)st  thou  hear  me,  Hal? 

p.  Henry.  Ay,  and  mark  thee  too.  Jack. 

Fal.  fX)  so,  for  it  is  worth  the  listening  to. 
These  nine  In  buckram,  that  1  told  thee  of,  ■  ■ 

P.  Htnry,  So,  two  more  already. 

Ful.  llieir  (loints  being  broken,^- 

PoiJis,  Down  fell  their  hose*. 

FfU.  Began  to  ^ve  me  ground :  But  I  fo1U>w*d 
me  close,  came-m  foot  Sn\  hand;  and,  with 4 
thought,  seven  of  the  eleven  I  pay*d. 

P.  Henry.  O  monstrous4  eleven  buckram  meft 
grown  out  of  two. 

Fal.  But,  as  the  devil  would  have  it,  three  m!^ 
begotten  knaves,  in  Kendal  green*,  came  at  my 
back,  and  let  drive  at  me ;  for  it  was  to  dark, 
Hal,  that  thou  couldst  not  see  thy  hand. 

P.  Henry.  These  lies  are  like  the  father  that  be- 
eets  them ;  gross  as  a  mountain,  open,  palpable. 
Why,  thou  ctay-brainMguts;  tluni  knotty-pated 
fool ;  thou  whoreson,  obscene,  greasy  talfow- 
keedi*,— 

Fal.  What,  art  thou  mad?  art  thou  mad?  is 
notthetnith,  the  truth? 

P,  Henry.  Why,  how  couldst  thou  know  these 
men  in  Kendal  green,  when  it  was  so  dark  thou 
could'st  not  see  thy  hand  ?  Come,  tell  us  your 
reason  ;  What  say'st  thou  to  this  ? 

Poim,  Come,  your  reason,  Jack,  your  reason^ 

Fal.  What,  upon  compulsion?  No;  were  I  at 
the  strappado,  or  all  the  racks  in  the  world,  I 
would  not  tell  you  on  compulsion.  Give  you  a 
reason  on  compulskm!  If  reasons  were  as  plenty 
as  blackberries,  I  would  give  po  m^  ^  reason 
upon  compulsion,  I. 

P.  Hairy,  Til  be  no  longer  gpilty  of  th|s  sin ; 
this  sauguine  coward,  this  bed-presser,  this  horse- 
back-breaker, this  huge  hill  of  llesh; — 

Fal.  Away,  you  starvelings  you  elf^tn^  you 
JryM  neat's-tongue,  bull's  pizzle,  you  stock-fi^, — 


•  Our  author  here  pla}*s  upon  the  double  meaning  of  poin^  whk;h  signifies  the  thorp  end  qfa  xveapon, 
and  the  Ince^  of  a  garment.  To  untrust  a  point,  is  a  i>hrase  still  in  use  for  the  operation  of  easing  nature. 
*  Kendtd  green  was  the  livery  of  Robert  earl  ofHuntinrdan  and  his  folbwen  while  in  astateof  ontlawr>\ 
and  tlieir  leader  assumed  the  title  of  Robin  Hood,    '  A  keech  of  talloxo  is  the  fat  of  an  ox  or  cow  rolled 

3)  by  the  butcher  in  a  round  lump,  in  order  to  be  carried  to  the  chandler.  *  For  e{f-skin  Sir  Thomas 
anmer  and  Dr.  Warburton  read  eel-skin ;  and  in  ouropiinon  justly;  as  Shakspeare,  in  this  and  his 
ensuing  comparisons  of  the  stock-fcth  and  diyd  neat* s  ton fpte,  alludes'to  the  leanness  of  the  prince,  for 
which  he  had  historical  authority :  the  prince  of  Wales  betng  represented  by  Stowe  to  have  <*  exceeded 
the  mean  stature  of  men,  his  neck  long,  body  slender  aqd  le^n,  i^^d  bpnes  small^  8cc/* 
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O,  for  breath  to  utter  what  is  like  thee ! — you 
taylor's  }ard,  you  sheath^  you  bow-case,  you  vile 
standing  tuck ; — 

P>  Henrtj,  Well,  breathe  a  while,  and  then  to  it 
again:  and  when  thou  hast  tir'd  thyself  in'  base 
comparisons,  hear  n>e  speak  bat  tliis. 

Pohis.  Mark,  Jack. 

P,  Henry,  We  two  saw  you  four  set  on  four ; 
you  bound  them,  and  were  masters  of  their  wealth. 
*— Mark  now,  how  a  plain  tale  shall  put  you  do^'n. 
— ^Then  did  we  two  set  on  you  four ;  and,  with  a 
word,  out-fac'd  you  from  your  price,  and  have  it ; 
yea,  ai'id  can  shew  it  you  here  in  the  house  :^  and, 
Falstaflf,  you  c;irry*d  your  guts  away  as  nimbly, 
with  as  quick  dexterity,  and  roar'd  for  mercy,  and 
still  ran  and  roared,  as  ever  I  heard  bull-calf.  What 
a  slave  art  thou,  to  hack  tiiy  sword  as  thou  hast 
done ;  and  then  say,  it  was  m  fight?  What  trick, 
what  device,  what  starting  hole,  canst  thou  now 
find  out,  to  hide  thee  from  this  open  and  apparent  20 
thame) 

Pains,  Come,  let's  hear.  Jack;  What  trick  hast 
thou  now  ? 

.  FqI,  By  the  Lord,  I  knew  ye  as  well  as  h^  that 
made  ye.  Why,  hear  ye,j»y  masters:  Was  it  for  25 
me,  to  kill  tlie  heir  apparent?  should  I-t^m  upon 
the  true  ppnce?  Why,  thou  know'st,  I  am  as  va- 
liant as  Hercules;  but  beware  instinct;  the  lion 
will  not  touch  the  true  prince.  Instinct  is  a  great! 
inatter;  I  was  a  cowarq  on  instinct.  I  shall  think  30 
the  better  of  myself  and  thee,  during  my  life;  I, 
for  a  valiant  lion,  and  thou,  for  a  true  prince.  Bat, 
Juds,  I  am  glad  you  have  the  money  .—^Hostess, 
clap  to  the  doors ;  watcli  to-night,  pray  to-moi> 
row. — Gallants,  lads,  boys,  hearts  of  gold,  all  the 
titles  of  goo4  fellowship  come  to  you !  What,  shall 
we  be  merry  ?  shall  we  have  a  play  extempore? 

P,  Henry,  Content ;— -and  the  argument  shall  be 
thy  running  away.  [me. 

FaL  Ah!  no  more  of  that,  Hal,  an  thou  lov'st 
Enttr  HosUsSn 

Host.  My  lord  the  prince, — 

P,  Hsnry,  How  now,  my  lady  the  hostess?  what 
say'st  thou  to  me  ? 

Host*  Marry,  my  lord,  there  is  a  nobleman'  of 
the  court  at  door,  would  speak  with  you :  he  siiys, 
he  comes  from  your  father. 

P,  Henry,  Give  him  as  much  as  will  make  him  a 
.rt  yaP  man,  and  send  him  back  again  to  my  mother 

Fal,  What  manner  of  man  is  he? 

Host,  An  old  man. 

Fal,  What  doth  gravity  out  of  his  bed  at  mid- 
niaht  ? — Shall  I  give  him  his  answer? 

y.  Henru,  Pr'ytliee,  do,  Jack. 

Fal.  Faith,  anci  Til  send  hini  packing.      [£4r//.|55 

P,Henry,Uo\v,  sirs;  by V-Lady,  vou  fought  fair; 
— sodidyou,Peto; — so  (lid  you,  Bardolpn:  you 
areUoustoo;  you  ran  away  upon  instinct,  you 
will  not  touch  the  true  prince;  no, — fie ! 
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Bard,  'Faith,  I  ran  when  I  saw  others  ran. 

P,  Henry,  Tell  me  now  in  earnest.  How  came 
Falstatifs  sword  so  hack'd  ? 

Pelo.  Why,  he  hack'd  it  with  his  dancer ;  and 
said,  he  would  swear  truth  out  of  England,  b^t  be 
would  make  you  believe  it  was  done  in  fight;  and 
persuaded  us  to  do  the  like. 

Bard.  Yea,  and  to  tickle  our  noses  with  spear* 
grass,  to  make  them  bleed ;  and  t  hen  to  beslubber 
our  garments  with  it,  and  swear  it  was  the  blood  of 
true'  m«*n«  I  did  that  I  did  not  the«e  seven  years 
beftire,  I  blush*d  to  hear  his  monNtrous  devices. 

P,  Henry.  Q  vilbin,  thou  stoPst  a  ciip  of  sack 
eighteen  years  ago,  and  wert  taken  with  the  man- 
ner ^  and  ever  since  thou  hast  blush'd  extempore: 
Thou  badst  tire^  and  sword  on  thy  «de,  and  ^et 
thou  ran'st  away ;  What  instinct  hadst  thou  for  it  ? 

Bard,  My  lord,  do  you  see  these  meteors?  do 
you  behold  these  exhalations? 

P,  Henry,  I  do. 

Bard,  V(  hat  think  you  they  portend?    ' 

P,  Henry,  Hot  livers,  and  cold  purses\ 

Bard,  Choler',  my  lord,  if  rightly  taken. 

P.  Henry,  No,  if  rightly  taken,  haUer. 

Re-enter  Falstaff, 

Here  c»mes  lean  Jack,here  comes  bare-bone.  How 
now,  my  sweet  creature  of  bombast'?  How  louf^ 
is*t  ago,' Jack,  since  thou  saw'st  thine  own  knee  ? 

FaL  My  own  knee?  When  i  was  aboot  thy 
years,  Hal,  I  was  not  an  eagle's  talon  in  the  waist ; 
I  could  have  crept  into  an  alderman's  thumb- 
ring*:  A  plague  of  sighing  and  grief!  it  blows  a 
man  up  like  a  bladder.  There's  villainous  news 
abroad:  here  was  Sir  Jolm  Braby  from  your  &• 
thcr;  you  must  to  the  court  in  the  morning.  That 
same  mad  fellow  of  the  north,  Percy;  and  he  of 
Wales,  that  gave  Amaimon  tlie  bastinado,audmade 
Lucifer  cudcold,  and  swore  the  devil  his  true 

liegeman  upon  tlie  cross  of  a  Welsh  hook', 

What,  a  plague,  call  you  him  ? 

Poins,  O,  Glendower. 

FaL  Owen,  Owen ;  the  same; — and  his  son-in- 
law  Mortimer;  and  old  Northumberland;  and 
that  sprightly  Scot  of  Scots,  Douglas,  that  runso' 
horseback  up  a  hill  perpendicular. 

P,  Henrtf.  He  that  rides  at  high  speed,  and  witK 
his  pistol  kills  a  sparrow  dying? 

Fal.  You  have  hit  it. 

P,  Henry,  So  did  he  never  the  sparrow. 

FaL  Weil,  thk  rascal  hath  good  mettle  in  him  \ 
he  will  not  run. 

P,  Henry,  Why,  what  a  rascal  art  thou  tht?n|  to 
praise  him  so  for  running  ? 

FaL  O'horseback,  ye  cuckow !  but,  a*foot,  he 
will  not  budge  a  foot. 

P.  Henry,  Yes,  Jack,  upon  instinct. 

FaL  I  j;rant  ye,  upon  mstinci.  Well,  h^  is 
there  too,  and  one  Mordake,  and  a  thousand  blue- 
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oRjw'  more :  Worcester  is  stolen  avray  bj  night ; 
thy  Other's  beard  is  turn*d  white  with  the  news ; 
you  t»ay  buy  land  now  as  cheap  as  stinking  macke- 
rel. 

P.  Hen,  Then,  'tis  like,  if  there  come  a  hot 
June,  and  this  civil  bulTtfting  hold,  we  shall  bu} 
maidenbeads  as  they  buy  hob-pails,  by  the  hun- 
ckeds. 

f(d.  By  the  mass,  lad,  thou  say'st  true ;  it  is 
like  we  sball  liave  good  trading  that  way.— But,tell 
me,  Hal«  art  tboa  not  horribly  afeard  >  Thou  being 
heir  apparent,  could  tJie  world  pick  thee  out  three 
such  enemies  s^in,  as  that  ^eod  Douglas,  that 
^Jirit  Percy,  andthat  devil  Glendower  ?  Art  thou 
not  horribly  afraid?  doth  not  thy  blood  thrill  at  it  ? 
P.  Htn.  Not  a  whit,  i'faith;  I  lack  some  ot 
thy  instinct. 

FaL  Well,  thou  wilt  be  horribly  chid  to-mor/^ 
TOW,  when  thou  comest  to  thy  father :  if  ihou  love 
me,  practise  an  answer. 

/*.  Hetu  Do  thou  stand  for  my  father,  and 
examioe  me  on  the  particulars  of  my  life. 

Fat  JiJhall  I  ?  content  ^-lliis  chair  shall  be  my 
state,  this  dagger  my  sceptre,  and  this  cushion  my 
crown. 

P.  Hen,  Thy  state  is  taken  for  a  joint-stool,  tin 
^dea  sceptre  for  a  leaden  dagger,  and  ihy  pre^- 
ckws  ricb  crown  for  a  pitiful  bald  crown* 

Fal,  Well,  an  the  fire  of  grace  be  not  quite  out 
•fthee,  now  shaltthou  be  moved. — Give  me  a  cup 
of  sack,  to  make  mine  eyes  look  red,  that  it  may 
be  thougiit  1  have  wept ;  for  I  must  speak  in  pas- 
sion, and  I  will  do  it  in  king  Cambyses* '  vein. 
P.  Hen,  Well,  here  is  my  leg'. 
FaL  And  here  is  iny  speech : — Stand  aside,  no 
btlity. 
Hont.  This  is  excellent  sport,  i'faith. 
fuiL  Weep  not,  sweet  queen,  for  trickling  tear 

are  vain. 
n6st.  O  the  ^her,  how  he  holds  his  coimte- 

nance ! 
Fal.  For  God's  sake,  lords,  convey  my  tristful 
aueen, 
For  tears  do  slop  the  flood-gates  of  her  eyes 

Host,  O  rare !  he  doth  it  as  like  one  of  these 
harlotry  players,  as  I  ever  see. 

Fal,  Peace,  good  pint-pot;  peace,  good  tickle 
brain*.— Harry S  I  do  not  only  marvel  where 
thou  spendest  thy  time,  but  also  Jiow  thou  art  ac- 
companied: for  though  the  camomile,  the  mon* 
it  is  trodden  on,  tlie  faster  it  grows,  yet  youth, 
the  more  it  is  wasted,  the  sooner  it  wears. '  That 
thou  art  my  son,  I  have  partly  thy  mother's  word 
partly  ray  own  opinion ;  but  chiefly,  a  villainous 
Wick  of  thine  eye,  and  a  fooJish  hanging  of  th} 
nether  lip,  that  dotli  ^'arrant  me.    If  then  thou 


be  son  to  me,  her^  lies  the  point:— Why,  being 
son  to  me,  art  thou  so  pointed  at  >  Shall  the  blessed 
sun  of  heaven  prove  a  micher*,  ind  eat  black- 
berries ?  a  question  not  to  be  asked.  Shall  the  son 
of  Eft^and  prove  a  thief,  and  take  purses?  a  aues- 
tion  to  be  ask'd.  I'here  is  a  thing,  Harry,  which 
thou  hast  often  heard  of,  and  it  is  known  to  many 
in  ouf  land  by  the  name  of  pitch :  this  pitch,  as 
ancient  writers  do  report,  doth  detile ;  so  doth  the 
10  company  thou  keepest:  for,  Harry,  now  I  do  not 
sp«ik  to  thee  in  drink,  but  in  tears;  not  in  plea- 
sure, but  in  passion;  not  in  words  only,  but  in 

woes  also: And  yet  there  is  a  virtuous  man^ 

whom  I  have  often  noted  in  thy  company,  but  I 
know  not  bis  name. 

P,  Henry,  What  manner  of  man,  an  it  like  your 
majesty  ? 

Fal'X  goodly  portly  man,  i*faith,  and  a  corpu- 
lent; of  acheerlul  look,  a  pleasing  eye,  and  a 
most  noble  carriage ;  and,  as  1  think,  his  age  tome 
fifty,  or,  by'r-Lady,  inclining  to  threescore ;  and 
now  1  remember  me,  his  name  Is  FalstafT:  if  that; 
man  should  be  lewdW  given,  hedeceiveth  me ;  for, 
Harry,  I  see  virtue  inTiis  looks.  If  then  the  fiiiit 
may  be  known  by  the  tree,  as  the  tree  by  the 
fruit,  then,  |)eremptorily  1  sp^ak  it,  there  is  virtue 
in  that  Falstalf:  him  keep  with,  the  rest  banish. 
And  tell  me  now,  thou  naughty  varlet,  tell  me, 
where  hast  thou  been  this  montn  ? 

P,  Hen.  Dost  thou  speak  like  a  king?  Do  thott 
stand  tor  me,  and  I'll  play  my  father. 

.Fa'.  Depose  me  ?  if  thou  dost  it  half  so  gravely, 
so  u)ajestically,  both  in  word  and  matter,  hang 
me  up  by  the  heels  for  a'  rabbet-sucker;  or  a 
poulterer's  hare. 

P,  Hf^n.  Well,  here  I  am  set. 

Fal.  And  here  I  stand:— judge,  my  masters. 

P,  Hi  n.  Now,  Harry  ?  whence conle  you? 

FaL  My  noble  lonl,from  East-cheap. 

P.  Henry,  '1  lie  complainU  1  hear  of  thee  arc 
grievous. 

FaL  'Sblood,  my  lord,  they  are  false  {-r=rnay, 
I'll  tickle  ye  for  a  voung  prince,  i'faith.- 

P.  Hen,  Swearest  thou,  ungracious  boy?  hence- 
forth ne'er  look  on  me.  Thou  art  violently  car- 
ried  awav  from  grace :  there  is  a  devil  haunts 
thee,  in  the  likeness  of  a^told  man;  a  tun  of 
man  is  thy  companion.  Why  dOst  thou  converse 
with  that  trunk  of  humours,  that  bolting-Hutch* 
5o|  of  beastliness,  that  swoln  parcel  of  dropsies,  that 
huge  bombard  qf  sack,  that  stufl  cloak-bag  of 
guts,  that  noasted  Mauningtree  ox  with  the  pud- 
ding in  his  belly,  that  reverend  Vice,  that  grey  mi- 
quity,  that  father  ruffian,  that  vanity  in  years? 
Wherein  is  he  good,  but  to  taste  sack  and  drink  it? 
Wherein  neat  and  cleanly,  but  to  carve  a  capon 
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»  Meaning  Scots,  who  wore  blue  bonnets,  *  Alluding  to  the  tragedy  of  Cambyses  kmg  of  Persia, 
written  by  *l'homas  Preston.  *  ITiat  is,  my  obeisance  to  my  father.  *  Probably  tlie  nick-UMne 
of  some' strong  liquor.  *  This  speech  wasperhaps  intended  by  our  author  as  a  ridiculeon  the  public 
pratory  of  that  lime.  *  i.  e.  truant.  To  mich  (pronounced  mike,)  is  to  lurk  out  of  sight,  a  hedges 
preepcr;  '  i.  e.  a  sucking  ralfbet,  A  pqulterer^s  hare  means,  a  hare  hung  up  by  the  hmd  legs  witliout 
a  skm,  and  which  is  long  and  slender,       •  A  boiling-hutch  is  the  wpoden  receptive  ^ltQ  whicl^  the 
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and  cat  it?  Wherdn  eom^,  but  in  cnk} 
Wherein  craftt,  but  in  villainy  ?  Wbemn  yillain- 
wa,  but  in  all  things?  Wherem  worthy^  but  in 
nothing  ? 

FtiL  I  would  your  grace  would  take  me  with 
you' ;  whom  means  your  grace  ? 

P.  Henry,  lliat  villainous  abominable  mifr- 
leader  of  youth,  Falstafl;  that  old  white*bearded 
Satan. 
FaL  My  lord,  the  man  I  know. 
P,  Henry,  I  know  thou  dost  I 

FiaL  But  to  say,  i  know  more  hann  in  him  than 
in  myself,  were  to  say  more  than  I  know.  That 
be  isoki,  (the  more  the  pity)  h'ls  white  hairs  do 
witness  it :  but  that  he  is  (saving  your  reverence) 
i  whoreroaster,  that  I  utterly  deny.  If  sack  and 
sugar'  be  a  fiiult,  God  help  the  wicked!  If  to  be 
old  and  merrv  be  a  sin,  then  many  an  old  host  that 
Iknowisdamn'd:  if  to  be  iat  be  to  be  hated,  then 
Pharaoh's  lean  kine  are  to  be  k)ved:  No,  my  good 
k>rd;  banish  Peto,  banish  Bardolph,  banish  Poins : 
iut  for  sweet  Jack  Falstaff,  kind  JackFalstaff,  true 
Jack  Falstatf,  valiant  Jack  Fabtaff,  and  therefore 
more  valiant,  being  as  he  is,  old  Jack  Falstaif, 
banish  not  him  thy  Harry's  company,  banish  not 
Jiim  thy  Harry's  coninany ;  bamsh  plump  Jack, 
and  banish  ail  the  world. 
P.  Henry.  I  do,  I  will. 
IKnocking;  and  Hostess  and  Bat^lph  go  out. 
Re-^nter  Bardolph,  rtmnin§. 
Bar.  O,  my  lord,  my  lord;  the  sherifi^  with  a 
most  monstrous  watch,  is  at  the  door. 

Pal.  Out,  you  rogue!  play  out  the  play:  I  have 
much  to  say  in  the  oehalf  of  that  Falstanl 

Be-enter  Hostess. 

Host.  O,  my  lord,  my  lord  !— 

Pal.  Heigh,  heigh !  the  devil  rides  upon  a  fid 
^dlestick^:  what's  the  matter  ? 

Hosf.  The  sheriff  and  all  the  watch  are  at  the 
door:  they  are  cdme  to  search  the  house;  shall  I 
let  them  in? 

Pak  Dost  thou  hear,  Hal?  never  call  a  true 
piece  of  gold«  a  counterfeit :  thou  art  essentially 
~  jiiad,  without  seeming  so. 

P.  Henry.  And  thou  a  natural  coward,  without 
Instinct. 

Pal  I  deny  your  major:  if  you  will  deny  thi 
sherilf,  so;  if  not,  let  him  enter:  if  I  become  not 
a  cart  as  well  as  anotlier  man,  a  plague  on  m> 
.bringing  up !  1  hope  I  shall  as  soon  be  strangled 
with  a  halier,  as  another. 

P.  Heiirtf.  Go,  hide  tliee  behind  tlie  arras*;— 
tlie  rest  walk  up  above.    Now,  my  roasters,  for  55 
a  true  face,  and  a  good  conscience. 


/btBothwfakh  Ibarehad^^Mittfaeir^ieii 
out,  and  therefore  I'll  hide  me. 

lExeuut  Falstaff;  Bardolph,  Gadskill,  ami 
Peto:  matufit  Prince  and  Poins. 

P.Henry.  Call  in  the fheriff. 

£nt^  Sheriff  and  Carrier. 
Now,  master  sberifT;  what's  your  will  with  me  ? 
Sher.  First,  pardon  me,  my  lord.    A  hue  wmd 
Hath  follow'd  certain  men  unto  this  house,    fcrr 

P.  Henry.  What  men?  [lord ; 

Sher.  One  of  them  is  well  known,  my  grackioi 
A  gross  fat  man. 

Car.  As  £^  as  butter. 

P.  Henry. THe  man,  I  do  assure  you,  b  not  hoe; 
1  SlFor  I  myself  at  this  time  have  empl6y'd  him* 
And,  sheriff,  I  engage  my  word  to  thee. 
That  I  will,  by  to-morrow  dinner-time. 
Send  him  to  answer  thee,  or  any  man. 
For  any  thing  he  shall  be  chargVl  withal : 
And  so  let  me  intreat  you  leave  the  house. 

Sher.  I  will,  my  lord :  There  aretwo  ffentleniea 
Have  in  this  rom>erv  k>st  three  hundred  marks. 

P.  Henry.  It  may  be  so ;  if  be  have  robb'd  thes» 
men. 
He  shall  be  answerable ;  and  so,  farewell. 

Sher.  Good  ni^bt,  my  noble  lord. 

P<,  Henry.  I  thmk,  it  is  food-morrow :  Is  it  not? 

Sher.  Indeed,  my  lord,!  thmk  it  be  two  o'ckxk. 

lExii. 

P.  Henry:  This  oily  rascal  is  known  as  well  at 
Paurs:  Go,  caU  him  fi>rtfa. . 

Poins.  Falstaff! £ast  asleep  behmdthe  airas^ 

and  snorting  like  a  horse. 

P.  Henry.  Harkhow  hard  he  fetches  breath:— 
Search  his  pockets. 

[He  searches  his  pockets /mdjinds  certain  papers. 
What  hast  thou  found? 

Poins.  Nothing  but  p^>ers,  my  lord. 

P.  Henry.  Leis  see  what  they  be :  read  them. 

Poins.  Item,  a  capon,  2$.  2d. 
Item,  Sauce,  4d. 
Item.  Sack,  two  gallons,  5s.  8d. 
Item,  Anchovies  and  sack  after  supper,  Ss.  66. 
Item,  Bread,  a  halfpenny. 

P.  Henry.  O  monstrous!  but  one  halfpenny* 
worth  of  bread  to  this  intolerable  deal  of  sack  !— 
What  there  b  else,  keep  dose;  we'll  read  it  at 
more  advantage;  there  let  him  sleep  tiU  day.  m 
to  the  court  in  the  morning  :  we  must  all  to  the 
wars,  and  thy  place  shall  be  honourable.  I'll  pro- 
cure thb  fet  rogue  a  charge  of  foot ;  and,  I  know, 
his  death  will  be  a  march  of  twelve  score*.  The 
money  shall  be  paid  back  again,  with  advantage. 
Be  with  me  bethnes  in  the  miiming;  and  so  good 
morrow,  Poins, 

/'o/m.  Good  morfow,  good  my  lord.  IBxewsl. 
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->  Cunning  here  means  knowings  or  skilfuL  ^  i.  e.  let  me  know  your  meaning.  *  Sack  ami  sugar 
was  a  favourite  liquor  in  Shaksp^re's  time.  *  A  proverbial  phrase.  ^  In  old  houses  there  were 
always  large  spaces  left  between  the  arras  and  the  walls.       ^  !•  e.  it  will  kill  hi 


twelveKore  yards. 


I  him  to  march  as  Utk 
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ACT        IIL 


SCENE     I. 

The  Archdeacon  qf  Bangor's  house  in  Vales. 

EtUer  Hotspur,  Worcester,  Lord  Mortimer,  and 
Owen  Giendawer. 

Mot.  nnHESE  promts^  are  fajx,  the  parties 
*■-         sure. 
And  ourioductioQ*  full  of  prosperous  hope. 

Hoi.  Lord  Mortmier, — and  cousui  Glenaower, — 
Will  you  tit  down  ? 

And,  undc  Worcester  r — ^A  plague  upon  it ! 
I  hare  forffot  the  map. 

Giend,  No,  here  it  is. 
Sit,  coosiQ  Percy ;  sit,  good  cou«n  Hotspur: 
For  by  that  name  as  oft  as  Lancaster 
Doth  speak  of  YOU,  his  cheek  look^  pate;  and,  with 
A  risif^  sigh,  he  wisheth  you  in  heaven. 

Hot,  Ami  you  in  hell,  as  often  as  he  hears 
Owen  Glcndower  spoke  of. 

Giend.  I  cannot  blame  him :  at  my  nativity. 
The  front  of  heayen  was  full  of  fiery  shapes. 
Of  burning  cressets' ;  and,  at  my  birth. 
The  frame  and  the  foundation  of  the  earth 
SbaJc*d  like  a  coward. 

Hot.  Why,  so  it  would  have  done. 
At  the  same  sea^Mi,  if  your  mother's  cat     [bom. 
Had  but  kttten'd,  though  yourself  had  ne*er  been 

Giend.  I  say,  the  earth  did  shake  when  I  was 
bora. 

fiai.  And  I  say  the  earth  was  not  of  my  mind. 
If  you  suppose,  as  fearing  you  it  shook. 

blend,  the  heavens  were  all  on  fire,  the  earth 
•    did  tremble.  [on  fire, 

Hoi.  O,  then  the  earth  shook  to  see  the  heavens 
And  not  in  fear  of  your  nativity. 
Diseased  nature  oftentimes  breaks  forth 
In  strange  eruptions:  oft  the  teeming  earth 
Is  with  a  kind  of  colic  pinchM  and  vex'd 
Bv  the  imprisoning  of  uhrul v  wind  [ing, 

Within  her  womh ;  which,  for  enlargement  striv- 
Shakes  the  old  beldame*  earth,  and  topples  down 
Steeples,  and  moss-grown  towers.  At  your  birth. 
Our  graiidam  earth,  having  this  distemperature. 
In  passion  shook.  - 

Giend.  Cousin,  of  many  fncn    *^ 
I  do  not  bear  th«e  cr6ssings.    Give  me  leave 
To  tell  you  once  again, — that,  at  my  birth. 
The  front  of  heaven  was  full  of  fiery  shapes ; 
The  goats  ran  fh>m  the  mountains,  and  the  herd: 
Were  strangely  clamorous  to  the  frighted  fields. 
These  signs  nave  marked  me  extraordinary ; 
And  all  the  courses  of  my  life  do  shew, 
I  am  not  in  the  roll  of  common  men. 
Where  n  he  Irving^— clipped  in  with  the  sea, 
Thatchidesthebai3csofEneland,Scotland,Wa!es,- 
Which  calls  me  ptipil,  or  hath  read  to  me } 
Ami  bring  him  out,  that  is  but  woman's  son. 


Can%ace  me  in  thetedioot  ways  of  art. 

Or  hold  me  pace  in  deep  experiments.  [Welsh:— 

Hot.  I  think  there  u  no  man  speaks  better, 
I  will  to  dinner.  [inad. 

Mort.  Peace,  cousin  Percy;  you  will  make  hun 

Giend.  lean  call  spirits  from  the  vasty  deep. 

Hot.  Why,  so  can  i ;  or  so  can  any  man : 
But  will  they  come,  when  you  do  call  for  thera? 

Giend.  Why,  I  can  teach  thee,  cousin,  to  com- 
lOlThe  devil.  [mand 

Hot.  And  I  can  teach  thee,  couiin,  to  ahame 

the  devil, 

Bytellingtrudi;  1  ell  truUMUKl  shame  the  derll.*. 

Irtbou  have  power  to  raise  him,  bring  him  hither* 

And  I'll  be  nwom,  I  have  power  to  shame  hini 

hence. 
O,  while  you  live,  tell  truth,  and  ahame  the  devH. 

Mnrt.  Comer  come. 
No  more  of  this  unprofitable  chnt      froade  head 

Ghnd.  Three  times  hath  Henry  fioUnfflMroke 
Against  my  power:  thrice,  from  the  banks  of  Wye^ 
And  sandy-bottom'd  Severn,  have  laent  him, 
Booteless  home,  and  weathe^  beaten  back,  [tool 

Hot.  Home  without  boots,  and  in  ibul  weather 
How  'scapes  he  agues,  in  the  devil's  luune  ? 

Glmd.  Come,  here's  the  map ;  Shall  we  dtvidQ 
our  right. 
According  to  our  three-foki  order  tidceo? 

Mort.  The  archdeacon  hath  divided  it 
Into  three  limits,  very  equally: 
England,  from  Trent  and  Severn  hitherto^ 
By  south  and  east,  is  to  my  part  assignVl^ 
All  westward,  WaJes  beyond  the  Severn  shores 
And  all  the  fertile  land  within  that  bound, 
35  To  Owen  Glendower:— and,  dear  coe,  to  yoo 
The  remnant  northward,  l^ing  off  from  Trent. 
And  our  indentures  tripartite  are  drawn: 
Which  l>eing  sealed  interchangeably, 
(A  bus'mess  that  this  night  may  execute) 
40  To-morrow,  cousin  Percy,  you,  and  I, 

And  my  good  lord  of  Worcester,  will  set  forth, . 
l^o  meet  ^rour  father,  and  the  Scottish  power. 
As  is  appointed  us,  at  Shrewsbury. 
My  father  Glendower  is  not  ready  yet. 
Nor  shall  we  need  his  help  these  fourteen  days:— « 
Within  that  space  you  ma^r  have  drawn  together 
VourtenaAts,friends,andneighbouringeentlemen. 

{To  Gleruloacr. 

G/fni.Ashortertime8hanseiidmetDyourlordf» 

nd  in  my  conduct  shall  yoor  ladies  come, 
From  whom  you  nowmust  steal,  and  taken'o  leave ; 
For  there  will  be  a  worid  of  water  shed. 
Upon  the  partmg  of  your  wives  and  you.    [here. 

Hot.  Methinks,  my  moiety,  north  from  BtirtoB 
In  quantity  equals  not  one  of  yours : 
See,  how  this  river  comes  me  cranking*  in. 
And  cuts  me,  from  the  best  of  all  roy  land. 
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*  That  is,  entrance,  beginning.  An  induction,  however,  was  anciently  something  introductory  to  a 
play.  *  The  cresset'lights  were  lights  fixed  on  a  moveable  firame,  or  cross  like  a  turnstile,  ancl  were 
carried  on  poles,  in  processions.  ^ficldame  is  used  here  simply  in  the  sense  ai  anient  mother. 
^Perhaps  we  should  read  cranA///tg.  #    ^^^i^ 
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£Act3,  Scene  U 


A  huge  balf-moon,  a  monstrous  cantle*  out 

ru  have  the  current  id  this  place  damm'd  up; 

And  here  the  sinugand  silver  Trent  shall  run. 

In  a  new  channel,  fiaiirand  evenly: 

It  shall  not  wind  with  such  a  deep  indent. 

To  rob  me  of  so  rich  a  bottom  here.  [doth. 

GLnd  Not  wind?  it  shall,  it  must;  you  see  it 

Mort.  Yea,  but  mark,  how  he  bears  his  course, 
and  runs  me  yp 
Witli  like  advantage  on  the  other  side ; 
Gelding  the  opposed  cootioent  as  much. 
As  on  tbe  other  bide  it  takes  from  you.        [here; 

ATor.  Yea,  but  a  little  charge  will  trench  hun 
And  on  this  nortli  side  win  this  cape  of  land ; 
AikI  then  he  runi  straight  and  even. 

Hot.  ril  have  it  so ;  a  little  charge  will  do  it. 

Glcnd,  I  will  not  have  it  alter'd. 

Hot.W'iW  not  you? 

G/cfoJ.  No,  nor  you  shall  not 

Hot,  Who  shall'say  me  nay  ? 

Giend.  Why,  d»at willl. 

hot.  Let  me  not  understand  yo«  then, 
Speak  It  In  Weyi. 

Glend.  1  can  speak  Engliiili,  lord,  as  well  as  you ; 
For  I  was  train'd  up  in  the  English  court' : 
Where,  being  but  Young,  I  framed  to  the  harp 
Many  an  English  ditty,  U>vely  well. 
And  gave  the  tongue*  a  helpful  oniament; 
A  virtue  that  was  never  seen  in  you, 


As  puts  me  from  my  &ith.    I  tell  you  what, — 
He  held  me  last  night  at  the  least  nine  hours, 
in  reckoning  up  the  several  devils'  names. 
That  were  his  lacqueys:  1  crfd,  hum, — and  well, 

—go  to,— 
But  mark'd  liim  not  a  word.    O,  he's  as  tedioos 
As  a  tired  horse,  a  railing  wife ; 
Worse  than  a  smoakv  house  :--I  haci  rather  live 
With  cheese  and  garlick,  in  a  windmill,  hr ; 
lO|Tlum  feed  on  cates,  ami  liave  him  talk  to  one. 
In  any  summer-house  in  Christendom. 

Mart,  In  faith,  he  is  a  very  worthy  gentlemtn; 
Exceeding  well  read,  and  prDlite<l 
In  strange  concealments';  valiant  as  a  lion. 
And  wondrous  atVable ;  and  as  bountiful 
As  mines  of  India.    Shall  I  tell  you,  cousin  i 
He  holds  your  temper  in  a  high  respect. 
And  curbs  himself  even  of  his  natural  scope. 
When  you  do  cross  his  humour;  'fiuth,  be  does: 
I  warrant  you,  that  man  is  not  alive, 
Might  so  Have  tempted  him,  as  you  have  doije. 
Without  the  taste  of  danger  and  repreof  ; 
But  do  not  use  it  oft,  let  me  intreat  you. 

/Tor.  In  faith,  my  lord,  youaretoo  wilfol-blame; 
And,  since  your  coming  hither,  have  done  enough 
To  put  him  quite  bcsiile  his  patience. 
You  must  needs  learn,  lord,  to  amend  this  finiU ; 
Tho*  sometimes  it  shew  greatness,  courage,  blood, 
(And  that's  the  dearest  grace  it  renders  you,) 


15 


20 


25 


hot.  Marry, and  I'm  glad  on't  with  all  my  heart;  30  Vet  oftentunes  it  doth  present  harhh  rage. 


!  luul  rather  be  a  kitten  and  cry— mew, 
'ITianone  of  these  same  metre  ballad-mongers  j 
I  had  rather  hear  a  brazen  candlestick^  turu'd. 
Or  a  drv  wheel  grate  on  the  axle-tree ; 
And  that  would  nothing  set  my  teeth  on  edge, 
Nothing  so  much  as  mmcing  poetry ; 
Tis  like  the  forc'd  gait  of  a  shuflling  nag. 

dUnd.  Come,  you  shall  have  Trent  tum'd. 

Hoi,  I  do  not  care :  Til  give  thrice  so  much  land 
To  any  well-deserving  friend; 
But,  in  the  way  of  bargain,  mark  ye  me, 
ru  cavil  on  the  ninth  part  of  a  liair. 
Are  the  indentures  drawn?  shall  we  be  gone? 

Glend.  The  moon  shines  fair,  you  may  awa> 
by  night ; 
(Til  haste  tbe  writer*)  and,  withal. 
Break  with  your  wives  of  your  departure  hence: 
1  am  afraid,  my  diiughter  will  run  mad, 
Sh>  much  she  doteth  on  her  Mortimer.        [£i  //. 
.    A/^W.  Fie,  cousin  Percy!  how  you  cross  m\ 
fatli«ir ! 

Hot,  I  cannot  chuse:  sometimes  he  angers  iw 
With  telling  me  of  the  moldwarp  and  the  ant*. 
Of  the  dreamer  Merlin,  and  his  prophecies; 
And  of  a  dragon,  and  a  Anless  fish, 
A  clipwing'd  griifm,  and  a  moulten  raven, 
A  couching  linn,  and  a  ramping  cat. 
And  such  a  deal  of  skimble-skamble  stuff 


Defect  of  manners,  want  of  go\  emment. 
Pride,  haughtiness,  opinion,  and  disdain : 
The  least  of  which,  haunting  a  nobleman, 
Loseth  men's  hearts;  and  leaves  behind  a  stan 
35  U[X)n  the  beauty  of  all  parts  besides, ' 
Bcguilins  them  of  commendation. 
Hot.  SS'eW,  i  am  schooled  ;.  Good  manners  be 
your  spei^ ! 
Here  come  our  wives,  and  let  us  take  our  leave. 
40|         Reenter  Girtubiutr,  -with  tlte  Ludks. 

Mort.  This  is  the  deadly  spight  that  angen  me. 
My  wife  can  speak  no  English,  1  no  Welsh. 
Glend.  My  daughter  weeps;  she  mW  not  part 
with  vou, 
45  She'll  be  a  solcher  too,  she'll  to  the  wars. 

Mori.  Good  father,  tell  her, — she, and  my  aunt 
Percy, 
Sliall  follow  in  your  conduct  speedily. 

\GUndoxji'er  speaks  to  her  m  JrcUk,  and 
50  she  an^nrrs  him  in  the  tame. 

Glend.  She*s  desperate  here;  a  peevish  self* 
wiird  harlotry,  one 
lliat  no  persuasion  can  do  good  upon. 

[Lttdif  speuki  to  Mortimer  in  H'eUh. 

35     Afort.1  understand th v  looks ;  that  pretty  Welsh 

Which  thou  pourest  (^wa  .from  these  swelling 

heavens, 
I  am  too  perfect  in;  and,  but  for  shame. 


*  A  canth  is  a  comer  or  piece  of  any  thing.  •  Mr.  Steevens  savs  that  the  real  name  of  Owen 
Gli^doxtitr  was  raughan,  and  tliat  he  was  originally  a  barrister  of  the  Midclie  iem  pie.  *  t.  e.  the  English 
IdTiiguage.  *The  word  is  written— caiu^ic^  ui  the  quartos  1598,  1599,  and  1008;  and  so  it  might 
have  been  pronounced.  ^  He  means  the  writer  of  the  articles.  *  This  alludes  to  an  old  prophecy, 
wliith  ij»  ^.lid  tu  liave  iinluced  Owen  Glendower  to  take  up  arms  against  king  IH^nrv.  The  mouid-xparp 
i<i  ttto  wvl^^  so  called  because  it  renders  \hn  8uc£&ce  of  the  f9X\h  unlevcl  by  the  hillocks  which  it  raises, 
'w  t,^k .lied  in  wonderlul  secrets.  \     '     .  • 
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Act  3.  Scene  2.] 


FIRST  PART  OP  KING  HENRY  It. 


4S» 


Hot,  Peace !  she  sings. 

THere  the  lady  sings  a  IfelA  song. 
Come,  Kate,  rllhave  your  song  too. 
Lady.  Not  mine,  in  good  sooth. 
Hot,  Not  yours,  in  eood  sooth !   'Heart,  yon 
swear  like  a  coniiit-maker's  wife  I    Not  you,  in 
good  sooth ;  and,  As  true  as  1  live;  and.  As  God 
shall  mend  me ;  and,  As  sure  as  day :  and  givest 
1 0  such  sarcenet  surety  for  thy  oaths,  as  if  thou  never 
walk'dst  further  Ihlau  Finsbury*. 
Swear  me,  Kate,  like  a  lady,  as  thou  art, 
A  good  mouth-filling  oath !  and  leave  In  sooth. 
And  such  protests  of  pepper  ginger-bread  \ 
15  To  velvet  guards*,  and  sunday-citizens. 
Come,  sing, 
Ladi/.  I  will  not  sing. 

Hot,  'Tis  the  next'  way  to  turn  tailor*®,  or  be 
Red-breast  teacher".     An  the  indentures   be 
20[drau  n,  1*11  away  within  these  two  hours ;  and  mi 
come  in  when  you  will.  [£lrif. 

GUiid.  Come,  come,  lord  Mortimer;  you  are 
as  slow. 
As  hot  lord  Percy  is  on  fire  to  go. 
25  By  this,  our  boot'*  is  drawn ;  we  will  but  ieal. 
And  then  to  horse  immediately. 
Mort,  AVith  all  my  heart  .   [£jrantf. 

SCENE       II. 

Tf$e  presence-chamber  in  B^indsor. 

Enter  King  Henry,  Prince  q/'fTaks,  Lords,  and 

others, 

K,  Henry,  Lords,  give  us  leave ;  the  Prince  of 

Wales  and  I 

Must  have  some  private  conference:  But  be  near 

At  hand,  for  we  shall  presently  have  need  of  you.— 

^Exeunt  Lords, 
\  know  not  whether  God  will  have  it  so, 
For  some  displeasing  service"  I  have  done. 
That,  in  his  secret  (loom,  out  of  my  blood 
He'll  brei'd  revengementand  a  scourge  ibr  me : 
But  thou  dost,  in  thy  passages  of  life^% 
Make  me  believe,— tfiat  thou  art  only  mark'd 
Por  the  hot  vengeance  and  the  rod  of  Jieaven, 
Po  punish  my  mis-treadinss.    Tell  me  else. 
Could  such  inordinate,  ana  low  desires. 


In  such  a  parley  should  I  answer  tbee. 

.  \The  lady  again  in  IFelsh, 
I  understand  thy  kisses,  and  thou  mine. 
And  that's  a  feeling  disputation : 
But  I  will  never  be  a  truant,  love. 
Till  I  have  leam*d  thy  language;  for  thy  tongue 
Makes  Welsh  as  sweet  as  ditties  highly  penned. 
Sung  by  a  fair  queen  in  a  summer's  bower. 
With  ravishing  division,  to  her  lute. 
Glend,  Nay,  if  vou  melt,  tlien  will  she  run  mad. 
iljlte  ladif  speaks  attain  in  U^elsh. 

Mart,  O,  I  am  ignorance  itself  m  this. 

GUnd,  She  bids  you. 
Upon  the  wanton  rushes '  lay  you  down. 
And  rest  jjour  gentle  head  upon  her  lap. 
And  she  will  sing  the  song  that  pleaseth  you. 
And  on  your  eye-lids  crown  the  ^od  of  sleep  *, 
Charming  your  biood  \\  ith  pleasuig  heaviness ; 
Making  such  dttfcrence  betwixt  w^e  and  sleep. 
As  is  the  ditFereiice  betwixt  day  and  night. 
The  hour  before  the  heavenly-hamess*d  team 
Begins  liis  golden  progress  in  the  east.        [sing : 

Mart,  with  all  my  heart  Pll  sit,  and  hear  her 
By  that  time  will  our  book  %  I  think,  be  drawn. 

Glend.  Do  so; 
^And  those  musicians  that  shall  play  to  you. 
Hang  in  the  air  a  thousand  leagues  from  hence ; 
Yet  straiflht  thev  shall  be  here;  sit^  and  attend. 

Not.  Come,  Kate»  thou  art  perfect  in  lying 
down :  Come,  quick,  quick ;  tliat  I  may  lay  my 
head  in  thy  hp. 

Lady,  Go,  ye  giddy  goos&   {Tlie  music  plays. 

Hot.  Now,  I  perceive,  the  devU  uuderstai  ds 
And  'tis  no  marvel,  he's  so  humorous.  [Welsh ; 
By'r-Ladj,  he's  a  good  musician. 

Lady,  I  hen  should  you  be  nothing  but  musical; 
for  veil  are  altogether  govem'd  by  humours.  Lie 
still,  ye  thieC  and  hear  the  lady  smg  in  Welsh. 

Hot,  I  had  rather  hczrLady,  my  brach,  howl 
in  Irish. 

lady.  Would'st  have  thy  head  broken  ? 

Hot.  No. 

Lady,  Then  be  still. 

Hot,  Neither;  'tis  a  woman's  fault  \ 

Lady.  Now  God  help  thee ! 

Hot,  To  the  Welsh  lady's  bed. 

'  It  was  long  the  custom  in  tliis  country-,  to  strew  the  floors  with  rushes,  as  we  now  cover  them 
with  carpets.  '  1  he  expression  is  beautiful ;  intimating,  th^t  the  fpd  of  sleep  should  not  only  sit  on 
his  eye-lids,  but  that  he  should  sit  crovm'd,  that  is,  pleased  and  delighted.  ^  i.  e.  our  papers  of  condi* 
tions,  our  articles.  Every  composition,  whether  play,  ballad,  or  history,  was  anciently  called  a  book* 
*  And  (bran,  which  often  signines  in  our  author  (for  (ho\  is  frequently  used  by  old  writers.  *  A 

proverbial  expression ;  meaning,  that  it  is  the  usual  fault  of  women  never  to  do  what  they  are  bid' or 
desired  to  do>  *  Open  walks  and  fields  near  Chiswell-street,  London- Wall,  by  Moorgate ;  and  at  that 
time  the  common  resort  of  the  citizens.  '  i.  e.  protestations  as  common  as  the  letters  which  chil- 
dren learn  from  an  alphabet  of  guiger-bread.  What  we  now  call  spice,  was  then  denominated  pepper. 
Ringer  bread.  •  i.  e.  to  such  as  have  their  cloatbs  adorned  with  shreds  of  velvet,  which  appear  then  to 
have  been  a  cityfpshion,  *  The  next  way — is  the  nearest  way.  "  Tailors  seem  to  have  been  as  re- 
markable for  singing  as  weavers,  of  whose  musical  turn  Shakspeare  has  before  made  mention  in  this 
play.  "  Tne  honourable  Daines  Barrinffton  observes,  that ''  Sigoldrfinch  still  continues  to  be  called  a 
proud  tailor,  in  some  parts  of  Eugland,^  which  renders  this  passage  intelligible,  that  otherwise  seems 
to  have  no  meanins  whats»oever.  Perhaps  this  bird  is  called  proud  tailor,  because  his  plumage  is  vtH 
Hed  like  a  suit  of  deaths  m&de  out  of  remnants  of  different  colours,  such  as  a  toiTor  mi^t  be  supposed 
to  wear.  The  sense  then  will  be  this :— The  next  tiling  to  singing  oneself,  is  to  teach  birds  to  suig,  the 
gold-finch  and  the  Robin.  .  "  iice  cote'  above.  ' '  Scrvfce  for  action,  simply.  J^  L  e.  in  the  pas- 
sages of  thy  life. 

Such 
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FftST  PABT  OP  KING  HENRY  IV. 


[Acts.  SctncX 


Sucbpoor,  larfabare,  such  lewd,  Michmctti  tt- 

tempts*, 
Sach  barren  pleasurps,  rude  society. 
As  tbou  art  match'd  withal,  and  graited  to, 
Accosfipany  the  greatness  of  tb3r  bkxxi. 
And  htnd  their  level  with  thy  prracdy  heart } 
-  /*.  Henr^.  So  please  your  majestyt  1  would. 
Quit  all  ofoKres  with  as  dear  excuse         [eould 
As  well  as,  1  am  doubtless,  I  can  purge 
Myself  of  many  I  am  charg*d  wttlial : 
Yet  such  extenuation  let  rae  beg, 
As>  in  reproof  of  many  tales  devis'd, — 
Which  oft  Uieear  of  greatness  needs  roust  hear, — 
By  siniUng  pick-thanSs'  and  bas^  news-mongers, 
1  may,  iat  some  things  true,  wherein  my  youth 
Hath  fa^ty  wander^  and  trre^lar. 
Find  pardon  on  my  true  submission. 
K.  Henry.  Hearen  pardon  thee!— yet  let  roe 
^"onder,  Harry, 
At  thy  afifections,  which  do  liokl  a  wmg 
Quite  from  the  flight  of  all  thy  ancestors. 
lli}r  ptace  in  council  thou  hast  rudely  lost, 
>\'bidi  by  thy  younger  brother  is  supply'd ; 
And  art  almost  an  alien  to  the  hearts 
Of  all  the  court  and  princes  of  my  blood : 
The  hope  and  expectation  of  thy  time 
Isniin^a;  and  the  soul  of  every  man 
PropbeticaH^<does  fore-think  thy  fall. 
Had  i  so  lavish  of  mv  presence  been. 
So  common-hackne/d  in  the  eyes  of  men. 
So  stale  and  cheap  to  ^Igar  company ; 
Opinion,  that  did  help  me  to  the  crown» 
Had  stiH  kepit  k»yal  to  possession*; 
And  left  roe  in  reputeless  bannhment, 
A  fellow  of  no  maik,  nor  likelihood. 
By  being  seldom  seen,  I  could  not  stir, 
Jfiit,  like  a  comet,  I  u-as  wonder'd  at : 
That  men  would  tell  their  children,  'This  is  he;* 
Otberswould  say,' Where?  wbicbis  Bolingbrokri' 
And  then  f  stole  all  courtesy  from  heaven  % 
And  dress'd  myself  m  such  humility, 
I'hat  I  did  pluck  allegiance  6um  men's  hearts, 
LcMjd  shouts  aiKl  salutations  from  their  moutlu. 
Even  in  the  presence  of  the  crowned  king. 
I'hiis  did  I  kt*ep  my  person  fresh,-  and  new; 
My  presence,  like  a  robe  pontifical, 
y  e'er  seen  but  wonder'd  at :  and  so  my  state, 
fteldotn,  but  sumptuous,  shewed  like  a  feast ; 
And  won,  by  rareness,  such  solemnity. 
The  skipping  king,  he  ambled  up  and  down 
"U^ilh  shallow  jesters,  and  rash  bavin  ^  wits. 
Soon  k'iidled,  ani  soon  burnt :  carded*  his  state; 
Mingled  his  royalty  with  carping'  fools; 


Had  his  grat  name  profaned  with  their  scorns ; 
.Vnd  gave  his  conntenance  against  his  name*. 
To  laugh  at  gybing  boys,  ami  stand  the  push 
Of  every  bearclless  vain  comparative* : 
5  Grew  a  companion  to  the  common  streets, 
EnfeoflTd  ••  hhnself  to  popularity : 
That  being  daily  swallmrd  by  men's  eyes. 
They  surfeRed  with  honey;  and  began 
To  loath  the  taste  of  sweetness,  wliereof  a  little 
10  More  than  a  little  is  by  much  too  much. 
So  when  he  had  occasion  to  be  seen. 
He  was  but  as  the  cuckow  is  in  June, 
Heard,  not  regarded ;  seen,  but  with  sucb  eyes, 
I  As,  sick  and  blunted  with  community, 
l5|A£ford  no  extraordinary  gaze, 
[Such  as  »  bent  on  s«in4ike  majesty 
When  it  shines  seldom  with  admiring  eyes: 
But  ratherdrowa'd,  and  hune  their  eye-lids  down. 
Slept  in  his  fux,  and  render  d  sucb  aspect 
20  As  duudy  men  use  to  (heir  adversaries; 

Bemg^  with  his  presence  glutted,  gorg*d,  and  fott. 
And  m  that  very  line,  Harry,  stand*st  thou : 
For  thou  Ittst  lost  thy  princely  privilege. 
With  vile  partknpatiun ;  not  an  eye 
25  But  is  a-weary  of  thy  coiujmon  sight. 

Save  mme,  wftich  hath  desirM  to  see  thee  more ; 
Which  now  doth  what  I  woukl  not  have  it  do, 
Make  blind  itself  with  fooH^  tenderness,     [lotd, 
P,  Henry.  I  shall  hereafter,  my  thrice  gracioas 
30  Be  more  myselt 

K.  Henry.  For  all  the  worid. 
As  thou  art  to  this  hour,  was  Rk:hard  then 
When  I  from  France  set  foot  at  Ravenspurg; 
And  even  as  I  was  then,  is  Percy  now. 
Now  by  my  sceptre,  and  my  soul  to  boot. 
He  hath  more  worthy  interest  to  the  state, 
rhanthou,  the  shadow  of  succession : 
For,  of  no  ri^ht,  nor  colour  like  to  right. 
He  doth  fill  hdds  with  harness  in  the  realm ; 
40  Turns  head  against  the  lion's  armed  jaws ; 
And,  being  no  more  in  debt  to  years  than  tboo. 
Leads  ancient  k>rds  and  reverend  bishops  on. 
To  bloody  battles,  and  to  bruising  arms. 
What  never-dying  honour  hath  he  got 
Aflainst  renowned  Dobglas ;  whose  high  deeds 
\Vfaose  hot  incursions,  and  great  name  in  andl. 
Holds  from  all  sokliers  chi^  majority. 
And  military  title  capital, 
iThroughall  thekingdoms  thatacknou^edgcChrist? 
50  Thrice  hath  thb  Hotspur  Mars  in  swatliingdoalhs. 
This  infiuit  warrior,  in  his  enterprizes 
Discomfited  great  Douglas ;  ta'en  him  once, 
Enlarged  him>  and  made  a  friend  of  fiim,         • 


35 


45 


'  lUan  attempts  are  wmcortky  undertakings.  Lewd  does  not  in  this  place  bard^  signify  tronfMi, 
but  I'iCemtioiu.  *  i.  e.  officious  parasites,  ^i.  c.  True  to  him  that  had  then  possession  of  the  crown. 
**  1  his  is  an  allusion  to  the  story  of  Prometheus's  theft,  who  stole  fire  from  thence ;  and  as  with  tki* 
he  made  a  man,  so  with  that  Bolingbroke  made  a  king.  *  Rash  is  heady,  thoughtless :  bavin  is  bnish- 
wood,  which,  lii  cd,  burns  fiercely,  but  is  soon  out.  *  The  metaphor  seems  to  be  taken  from  min#^ 
foarse  wool  w  ith>iie,  and  carding  them  together,  whereby  the  vahie  of  tlie  latter  b  diminished.  The 
.king  mean*,  that  Rkhard  mingled  and  carJkd  together  hn  royal  state  with  carping  fools,  Sec.  To  card 
IS  used  by  other  writers  for,  to  mix.  '  i.  e.  jesting,  prating,  &c.  The  quarto  1598,  reads  capering 
tools.  ■  i.  e,  made  his  presence  injurious  to  his  re{u^atk>n.  *  Meaning,  of  every  hoy  whose  vanity 
incited  him  to  try  his  wit  ^inst  tlie  king's,  Ct^pardtive,  means  equal,  or  rival  in  any  thing.  ^To 
«|/co//'isa  law  tcnn,  ^ignifj uig to  invest withpojsscsskmf. 

To 
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To  M  die  mouth  of  deep  daBMaot  u|^ 
And  diake  the  peace  and  safety  of  our  thnme. 
And  what  say  you  to  this?  Peicy^Northumberland, 
The  archbishop's  grace  of  York«  Douglasy  Mor- 
timer, 
Capitulate  *  against  us,  and  are  upu 
But  whereibre  do  I  tell  these  newft  to  thee  ? 
Why,  Harry,  do  I  tell  thee  of  my  (bes, 
Which  art  my  near'st  and  dearest'  enemy } 
Thou  that  art  like  enough, — tlirough  TasMl  fear. 
Base  indioation,  and  tht:  start  of  spteen,— — 
To  fight  against  me  under  Percy's  pay, 
To  dog  his  heels,  and  curt'sy  at  his  irowns. 
To  shew  how  much  thou  art  degenerate.       [so : 

P.  Henry,  Do  not  think  so,  you  shaSl  not  find  it 
And  heaven  forgive  them,  tJiat  so  much  have 

sway'd 
Your  maiest/s  eood  thoughts  away  from  me ! 
1  ^ill  redeem  all  this  on  Cercy's  head. 
And,  in  the  closing  of  some  glortbus  day. 
Be  bold  to  tdl  you,  that  I  am  your  son: 
When  I  will  wear  a  garment  all  of  blood. 
And  stain  m v  fevours '  in  a  bkxxly  mask. 
Which,  w^sfrd  away,  shall  scour  my  shame  with  it. 
And  that  shall  he  the  dav,  whene'er  it  lights. 
That  this  same  child  of  honour  and  renown, 
lliis  gallant  Hotspur,  this  all-praised  knight. 
And  your  unthought-of  Harry,  chance  to  meet: 
For  every  honour  sitting;  on  his  helm, 
'Would  tney  were  muUttudes;  and  on  my  head 
My  shames  redoubled !  fot  the  time  will  come, 
That  I  shall  make  this  northern  youth  exchange 
His  glorious  deeds  lor  my  indignities. 
Percy  is  but  my  factor,  good  my  lord. 
To  engross  up  glorious  deeds  on  my  behalf: 
And  I  will  call  him  to  so  strict  account, 
ThaA  he  shall  render  every  elory  up. 
Yea,  even  the  slightest  worship  of  \m  time. 
Or  I  will  tear  the  reckoning  from  hb  heart. 
Thb,  in  the  name  of  God,  I  promise  here : 
The  which  if  he  be  pleas'd  I  shall  perform, 
I  do  beseech  your  majesty,  may  salve 
The  long-grown  wounds  of  my  mtemperaace : 
If  not,  the  end  of  life  cancels  all  banm ; 
And  1  will  die  a  hundred  thousand  deaths. 
Ere  break  the  smallest  parcel  of  this  vow. 

K.  Henry.  A  hundred  thousand  rebels  die  in 
this:— 
Thou  shalt  have  charge,  and  sovereign  trust  herein. 

Enter  Blunt. 
How  now,  good  Blunt?   thy  looks  are  full  of 
M>eecL 

Blunt.  5o  is  the  business  that  1  come  to  speak  of. 
Lord  Mortimer  of  Scotland  hath  svnt  word,— 
Ihat  Dbugbs,  and  the  English  rebels  met. 


The  dareoth  of  this  month,  at  Shrewsbury : 
A  mighty  abd  a  fearful  head  they  are, 
If  promises  be  kept  on  every  hand. 
As  ever  ofier'd  foul  play  in  a  state.         [to-day  ; 
K.  Henry.  The  earl  of  Westmoreland  set  fojth 
With  him  my  son,  lord  John  of  Lancaster ; 
For  this  advertisement  is  five  days  old: — 
On  Wednesday  next,  Harry,  thou  shalt  set  forward: 
On  Thursday,  we  ourselves  will  march: 
10  Our  meeting  b  Bridcnorth :  and,  Harry,  you 
Sliali  march  through  Gfostershire;  by  which  ac« 

count, 
Our  busmess  valued,  some  twelve  dilys  hence 
Our  general  forces  at  Bridgnorth  shall  meet 
15  Our  hands  are  full  of  business:  let*?  away ; 
Advantage  feeds  him  fot,  while  men  delay. 

[Exem^ 
S  C  E  N  E    m. 
20        7?^  Boar^i-head  Taoem  in  East-eHeap. 
Enter  FaUtqff'and  Bardolph. 
Fa!.  Bardolph,   am  I  not  fatlleo  awav  Vllelj 
since  this  last  action  ?  do  I  not  bote  ?  <lo  I  not 
dwindle?  Why,  my  skin  hangs  about  me  like  ait 
2i  old  lady's  kxMe  gou  n ;  I  am  withered  tike  au  old 
apple-John.    Well,  Til  repent,  and  that  suddenly, 
while  (  am  in  some  Uking;  I  sliail  be  out  of  heart 
shortly,  and  then  I  shall  have  no  strength  to  re- 
pent   An  I  have  not  forgotten  what  the  inside  of 
30  a  church  is  made  of,  I  am  a  pepper-cora,  abiiew- 
er's  horse  ^;  the  inside  of  a  church :— Company^ 
villainous  company,  hath  been  the  spoil  of  me. 

Bard.  Sir  John,  you  are  so  firetfui,  you  cannot 
live  ]unfl(. 

Fal.\\hy,  there  it  Is :— come,  «ng  me  a  bawdy 
song ;  make  me  merrv.  I  was  as  virtuously  gi  vcu 
as  a  ^ntleman  need  to  be;  virtuons  enough: 
swore  Tittle ;  dic'd,  not  above  seven  tunes  a  week ; 
went  to  a  bawdy-hotise,  not  above  once  in  a  quar- 
ter— of  an  hour ;  paid  monev  tliat  I  bomm'd, 
three  or  four  times:  Hv'd  well,  and  in  good  com- 
pass: and  uow  I  live  out  of  all  order,  out  of  all 
compass. 

Bard.  Why,  you  are  so  fat,  Sir  John,  that  you 
must  needs  be  out  of  all  compass;  out  of  all  rea- 
ionable  compass.  Sir  John. 

FaL  Do  thou  amend  thy  fux,  and  T\\  amend 
my  Kfe:  thou  art  our  admiral,  thou  bearest  the 
lanthom  in  the  poop,— but 'tis  in  the  nose  of  thfcc^ 
thou  art  the  knight  of  the  burning  lamp. 


35 


40 


45 


50 


Bard.  Why,sirJohn,  my  face  dbes  you  no  hamu 

FaL  No,  rll  be  sworn ;  I  make  as  good  use  of 

it  as  many  a  man  doth  of  a  death's  head,  or  a  me^ 

mento  mari:  I  never  see  thy  face,  but  I  think  upon 

55 hell-fire^  and  Dives  that  liv'd  in  purple;  for 

*  I  e.  make  head.  '  Dearest  here  meant  mostfatal,  most  mischievous,  and  should  be  spelled  dcresf. 
'  Favours  nsean  sorni^  decoration  usually  worn  by  knights  in  their  helmets,  as  a  present  from  a  mistress. 
or  a  trophy  from  an  enemy.  *  Mr.  Steevens  conjectures,  that  a  brcwer^s  horse  docs  not,  perhaps, 
mean  a  dray-horse,  but  the  cross-beam  on  which  beer-barrels  are  carried  into  cellars,  frc.  and  that  the 
allusion  may  be  to  the  taper  form  of  this  machine ;  while  Mr.  Tyrwhitt  thinks,  that  '*  Fahtaff  does  not 
mean  to  point  out  any  similitude  to  his  own  conditipn,  but,  on  the  contrary,  some  striking  dissimili^ 
tude.  He  says  here,  lama  pepper-corn,  a  brewer*  s  W#e;  just  as  in  act  H.  sc.  iv.  he  asserts  the 
truth  of  several  parts  of  his  narrative,  on  paa  of  being  coniidered  as  a  roftic— a  Jew^'-an  Ebrexu  Jew 
— «  bun€h  qf  radish^-^  horse,'* 

thcTA 
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[Acta.  Scene 3. 


ihere  he  is  in  his  robes,  burning,  burning. — If 
thou  wert  any  way  given  to  virtue,  I  would  swear 
by  thy  face ;  my  oath  should  be,  By  this  fire:  but 
thou  art  altogether  eiven  over ;  and  wert  indeed, 
but  for  the  light  in  tliy  face,  the  son  of  utter  dark- 
■ess.  When  thou  ran'st  up  Gad  V  hill  in  tlie  nieht 
to  catch  my  horse,  if  I  aid  not  think  thou  had*st 
been  an  i^isfatuus,  or  a  ball  of  wild-fire,  there's 
no  purchase  in  money.  O,  thou  art  aperpctual 
triumph,  an  everlasting  bonfire  light !  Thou  hast 
ftaved  me  a  thousand  marks  in  links  and  torches*, 
talking  with  thee  in  the  night  betwixt  tavenj 
and  tavern:  but  the  sack  that  thou  hast  drunk  me, 
would  have  bought  me  lights  as  good  cheap*,  at 
the  dearest  chandler**  in  Europe.  I  have  main- 
tained that  salamander  of  yours  with  fire,  any  time 
this  two-and-thirty  years:  Pleaven  reward  me 
for  it ! 

Bard.  'Sbk>od,  I  would  my  face  were  in  your 
belly ! 

FaL  God-a-mercy !  so  should  I  be  sure  to  be 
beart-burn'd. 

Enter  Hostess. 

How  now,  dame  Parllet  the  hen.'  ?  have  you  en- 
quired yet  who  pick'd  my  pocket  > 

Host.  Why,  Sir  John,  what  do  you  think.  Sir 
John  ?  Do  you  think  I  keep  thieves 'in  mY  house .' 
1  have  search*d,  have  enquired,  so  has  my  husnand, 
man  by  man,  boy  by  boy,  servant  by  servant:  the 
tithe  of  a  hair  was  never  lost  in  my  house  before. 

Fat.  You  lie,  hostess;  Bardolph  was  shav'd, 
and  lost  many  a  liair:  and  IMl  be  sworn,  my 
pocket  waspick'd:  Goto,  you  are  a  woman,  go. ' 

Host,  Wnb,  I }  I  dtfy  tKee:  1  was  never  calPd 
90  in  mine  own  house  bi*fore. 

/V//.  Go  to,  I  know  you  well  enough. 

Host.  No,  Sir  John ;  you  do  not  know  me.  Sir 
^ohn:  I  know  you,  Sir  John:  you  owe  me  mo* 
ney,  Sir  John,  and  now  you  pick  a  quarrel  to  be- 
guile me  of  it:  i  bbught  }ou  a  dozen  of  shirts  to 
your  back. 

FaL  Dowlas,  filthy  doM-las :  I  have  given  them 
away  to  bakers*  wives,  and  they  have  made  bolters 
of  them. 

Host.  Now,  as  I  am  a  true  woman,  holland  ol 
eight  shillings  an  ell.  You  owe  money  here  be- 
sides. Sir  John, 


will  you  make  a  younker*  of  me?  shall  I  not 
take  mine  ease  m  mme  inn*,  but  1  shall  have  ray 
pocket  pick'd  ?  I  have  lost  a  seal-ring  of  mj 
grandfather's,  worth  forty  mark. 

Host.  O,  I  have  beard  the  prince  tell  him,  I 
know  not  how  oft,  that  the  rine  was  copper. 

FaL  How!  the  prince  is  a  Jack,  a  sneak-cop; 
and,  if  he  were  here,  I  would  cudgel  him  like  a 
dog  if  he  would  say  so. 

10  Enter  Priitm  Hemryy  ami  Pmmt^  tmarMifl  mmi  FtUtf 

FaL  How  now,  lad  ?  is  the  wind  in  that  door» 
i'feith  >  must  we  all  march  ? 

Bard.  Yea;  two  and  two,  Newgate-fiuhkn'. 
15,     Host,  My  lord,  I  pray  you,  hear  me. 

P.  Henry.  What  say'st  thou*  Mrs.  Quickly  ? 
How  does  thy  husband  ?  I  love  hmi  well,  he  is  so 
honest  man. 

Hosts  Good  mv  lord,  hear  me. 
20     Fat.  Pr'ythee,  let  her  alone,  and  list  to  me. 

P.  Htniry,  What  saVst  thou.  Jack? 

FaL  The  other  night  I  fell  asleep  here  behind 
the  arras,  and  had  my  pocket  pickM :  thb  bouse 
is  tuHi'd  bawdy-house,  they  pick  pockets. 

P.  Hennj,  What  didst  thou  lose.  Jack  ? 

Fat.  Wilt  thou  believe  me,  Hal  ?  tliree  or  four 
bonds  of  forty  pound  a-piecc,  and  a  seal-rii^  of 
my  grandfathers. 

P.  Henry.  A  trifle,  some  eight-penny  matter. 

Host.  So  I  told  him,  my  lord ;  and  I  said.  I 
heard  your  grace  say  so :  And,  my  lord,  he  speaks 
most  vilely  of  you,  like  a  foul-mouth*d  man  as  he 
is ;  and  said,  he  would  cudgel  you. 

P.  Henru.  What!  hedidnot? 

Host.  Tnere*8  neitlier  foith,  truth,  nor  woman- 
hood in  me  else. 

FaL  There's  no  more  faith  in  thee  than  in  i 

stew'd  prune';  nor  no  more  truth  in  thee,  than 

in  a  drawn  fox  * :   and  for  woman-hood,  maid 

40  Marian'®  may  be  tlie  deputy's  wife  of  the  ward  to 

thee.    Go,  you  thing,  go. 

Host.  Say,  what  thing  r  what  thing  ? 

FaL  ^Vl1at  thing?  why,  a  thing  to  thank  God  on. 

Host.  I  am  no  tbin^  to  thank  God  on,  I  would 
45  thou  should*st  know  it ;  I  am  an  honest  maiA 
wile:  and,  setting  thy  knighthood  aside,  tboa  art 
a  knave  to  call  me  so. 

Faf.  Setting  thy  womanhood  aside,  thou  art  a 
beast  to  say  otherwise. 

Host.  Say,  what  beast,  tlK>u  knave,  thotf? 

FaL  What  beast  ?  wh  v,  an  otter. 

P.  Henry.  An  otter.  Sir  John }  whv  an  otter? 

FaL  Why?  she's  neither  fish,  nor  flesh;  a  man 
knou's  not  where  to  have  her. 
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for  your  diet,  and  by-driiikings ; 
and  money  lent  you,  four-and-twenty  pounds. 

FaL  He  had  his  part  of  it ;  let  him  pay. 

Host.  He  t  alas,  he  is  poor ;  he  hath  nothing. 

FaL  How !  poor }  look  upon  his  face ;  wirat 
call  you  rich*?  let  tht'm  coin  his  nose,  let  them 
coin  his  cheeks;  TU  not  jkiy  a  denier.    What, 

*  Mr.  Steerens  remarks  on  this  passage,  that  in  Shakspcare's  time,  Hong  before  the  streets  were  il- 
luminated with  lamps)  candies  and  lanthorns  to  let,  were  cried  about  London.  '  Cheap  is  nutrkri, 
and  rood  cheap  therefore  is  a  bon  marchi.  From  this  word  Easi-<heap,  Chep-stotv,  Chet^hsidc,  &c. 
are  derived.  '  Dame  Partlet  is  the  name  ef  the  hen  in  the  old  story-book  of  Reynard  the  Fox. 
*  A  face  set  with  carbuiicles  is  called  a  rich  face.  ^Xym'nkeri'i  a  novice,  a  young  inexperienced  maii 
easily  gulKd  *  To  take  mine  ease  in  mine  inne,  was  an  ancient  proverb,  not  very  -diflferent  in  its  appli- 
cation from  that  maxim,  '*  Every  man*s  house  is  his  castle;"  for  inne  oriffinaily  signified  a  ifcoicff  or 
habitation.  '  i.  e.  as  prisonen  are  conveyed  to  Newgate,  fastened  two  and  two  together.  •  Mean- 
ing a  bawd ;  a  dish  of  stetv*d  prunes  being  not  only  the  ancient  designation  of  a  brothel,  but  a  constant 
appendage  to  it,  as  has  been  before  observed.  •  A  draumfox  may  perhaps  mean,  a  fox  drawn  over 
the  ground  to  exf  rcise  the  hounds.  '«  Maid  Marian  is  either  a  man  dressed  hke  a  woman,  or  the 
ady  who  atteds  tfie  dances  of  the  morris.  Digitized  by  vjOOQ IC        //wf. 
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HomU  Thou  art  anunjust  man  in  saying  so;  thou 
or  any  man  knows  where  to  have  me,  thou  knave 
thdu! 

P,  Henry.  Thou  say'st  true,  hostess ;  and  he 
slanders  thee  most  grossly. 

Host.  So  he  doth  you,  my  lord  ;.and  said  this 
other  day,  you  ought  him  a  tluHisand  pound. 

P.  Henry.  Sirrah,  do  I  owe  you  a  thousaml 
pound? 

FaL  A  thousand  pound,  Hal?  a  million:  thy 
k>vcris  worth  a  million ;  tliou  ow'st  me  thy  love. 

Host.  Nay,  my  lord,  lie  call'd  you  Jack,  and 
said  be  would  cudgel  you. 

FaL  Did  I,  nardobh? 

Bard.  Indeed,  sir  John,  you  said  so. 

Fal.  Yea,  if  he  said,  my  nng  was  copper. 

P.Henry.  I  say,  Vis  copper:  Dar'st  thou  be 
as  good  as  thy  word  now  ? 

FaL  Why,  Hal,  thou  knowV,  as  thou  art  but! 
man,  I  dare  ;>  but  as  thou  art  prince,  I  fear  thee,  20 
as  I  fiear  the  roaring  of  the  Hon  s  whelp. 

P.  Henry,  And  why  not  as  the  lion  ? 

FaL  The  king  himself  is  to  be  fear'd  as  the  lion : 
•  Dost  thou  think.  Til  fear  thee  as  I  fear  thy  father? 
nav,  an  if  I  do,  let  my  girdle  break !  25 

'p.  Heitry.  O,  if  it  should,  how  would  thy  guts 
fell  about  tny  knees!  But,  s  rrah,  there's  no  room 
for  faith,  truth,  nor  honesty,  in  thb  bosom  of 
thine ;  it  is  all  fill'd  up  with'  guts,  and  midritf.— 
Charge  an  honest  woman  with  picking  thy  |>ocket!  30 
Why,  thou  whoreson,  impudent,  imboss»'d  V  ras- 
cal, if  there  were  any  thhig  in  thy  pocket  but  ta- 
vern-reckonings, memorandums  of  bawdy-houses, 
and  one  poor  penny-worth  of  sugar-candy  to  make 
thee  long-winded:  if  thy  pocket  were  enrichM35 
wilh  any  other  injuries  but  these,  I  am  a  villain. 
And  yet  you  will  stand  to  it ;  you  will  not  pocket 
up  wroni£:  Art  thou  not  asham'd  ? 

FaL  Dost  thou  hear,  Hal  ?  thou  knou'st,  in  the 
state  of  innocency,  Adam  fell ;  and  what  should 
poor  Jack  Falstafl  do,  in  the  daysof  villainy  ?  Thou 
seest,  I  have  more  flesh  than  any  other  man ;  and 

therefore  more  frailty. You  confess  then,  you 

pick'd  my  pocket? 


40 


P.  Henry.  It  appears  so  by  the  story. 
FaL  Hostess,  1  forgive  thee :  Go,  make  ready 
breakout ;  love  thy  hosbaiid,  look  to  thy  servants 
and  cherish  thy  guests:  thou  shalt  find  me  tractable 
to  any  Ixmest  reason:  thou  seest  I  am  pacifyM.-- 
Still  ?— N  ay,  I  pr'y  thee,  begone.  [Exit  Hagtem. 
Now,  Hal,  to  ttie  news  at  court:  for  the  jobber}*, 
lad, — How  is  that  auswer'd  ? 

A  Henry,  O  my  sweet  beef,  I  must  still  be  good 
angel  to  thee: — l^he  money  is  paid  back  again. 
FaL  O,  I  do  not  like  that  paying  bade,  tif 
double  labour. 

P.  Htnry,    I  am  good  friends  with  ray  £atheo 
and  may  do  any  thuig. 

FaL  liob  me  the  excliequer  the  first  thing  thou 
do'st,  and  do  it  with  unws^h^d  hands  too*. 
Bard.  Do,  my  lord. 

P.Henry.  I  have  procur'd  thee,  Jack,  a  charge 
of  foot. 

FaL  I  would  it  had  been  of  horse.  Wlien? 
shall  I  find  one  that  can  steal  well  ?  O  for  a  fitte 
thief,  of  two  and  twenty,  or  there2d)out6 1  lam 
heinously  unprovided.  Well,  God  be  thanked  for 
these  rebels,  the;^  offend  none  but  the  virtuous;  i 
laud  them,  I  praise  them. 
P.Henry.  Bardolph,-^— 
Bard.  My  lonL 

P.Henry.  Go  bear  this  letter  to  lord  John  of 
Lancaster,  [land.— 

My  brother  John ;  this  to  my  lord  of  We>tuiore>^ 
Go,  Poins,  to  horse,  to  horse;  for  thou  and  I    ' 
Hkve  thirty  roiies  to  ride  ere  dinner-lime.— 
Jack, 

Meet  me  to-morrow  in  the  Temple-hatl 
At  two  o*clock  i'the  afternoon: 
There  shalt  thou  know  thy  charge;  and  there  w- 
Money,  and  order  for  their  funiiture.  £cei^ 

The  land  is  burning ;  Percy  stands  on  high ; 
And  either  they,  or  we,  must  lower  lie. 

lExevnt  Prince,  Poins,  and  Bardm 
FaL  Bare  words!  brave  world! — Hostess,  cnf 
breakfiast;  come: — 
O,  I  could  wish  this  tavern  w  ere  my  drum.    ^Ex  iL 


A    C    T     IV. 


SCENE      I. 
The  Camp  near  Shrewsbury. 
Enter  Hotspur,  H^orcester,  and  Donglas. 
HoL  Tl/'ELL  said,  my  noble  Scot ;  if  speak- 
^^^         ing  tniih. 
In  this  fine  age,  were  not  tliought  fialterj-, 
Such  attribution  should  the  Douglas  iiave. 
As  not  a  soldier  of  this  season's  stamp 
Should  go  so  general  current  through  the  world. 
By  heaven,  I  cannot  Hatter ;  I  defy 
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TLe  tongues  of  soothers ;  but  a  braver  place 
In  my  heart's  love,  hath  no  man  than  yourM'lf  ? 
Nay,  task  me  to  my  word ;  approve  me,  lord. 

Doug.  I'hou  art  the  king  of  honour: 
No  man  so  pot^t  breathes  upon  the  grounc^ 
But  I  will  beard '  him.  "" 

Hot.  Do  JO,  and  'lit  well : — 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
What  letters  hast  thou  there?— I  can  but  thank 
you* 

Mess.  These  letters  come  from  your  father. 


"  i.  e.  swol'n,  puffy.        M.  e  do  it  immediately,  or  the  first  thing  in  tlic  morning. 
J6  to  oppose  face  to  face  in  a  hostile  or  daring  maimer. 


;'  To  beard 
Hoi. 
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Hc^,  Letters  from  him !  why  comes  he  not  him-f 
i^lf?  [sick. 

McBt.  He  cannot  come^  my  lord ;  he's  grievous 
'  Hot.  'Zounds!  how  has  he  the  leisure  lobe  sick^ 
In  such  a  iustling  time  \  Who  leads  his  power? 
Under  whose  govemraent  come  they  along  ? 

Meu.  His  letters  bear  his  mind»  not  I.   . 

Hot,  His  mind! 

Wor,  I  pr^ytheeytdl  roe,  doth  he  keep  his  bed  ? 

Mesn,  He  did,  my  lord,  four  days  ere  I  set  forth; 
.  Andy  at  the  tiipe  of  my  departure  thence. 
He  .was  much  fear'd  by  his  physicians. 

Wot.  I  would,  the  state  of  time  had  first  been 
whole, 
Jjre  he  by  8k:kness  had  been  visited ; 
Hb  health  was  never  better  worth  than  now. 

Ho^.  Sick  now !  droop  now !  this  sickness  doth 
infect 
The  very  life-blood  of  our  enterprize ; 
*Tis  catching  hither,  even  to  our  camp.— 
Be  writes  me  here, — that  inward  sickness — 
And  that  his  friends  by  deputatbn  could  not 
So  soon  be  drawn ;  nor  dici  be  think  it  meet, 
1  o  lay  so  dangerous  and  dear  a  trust 
On  any  soul  remov'd,  but  on  his  own  ^ 
Yet  doth  he  give  us  bold  advertisement, — 
That  with  our  small  conjuiKtion,  we  should  on. 
To  see  how  fortune  is  dispos'd  to  us: 
For,  as  he  writes,  there  is  no  qu^ling'  now ; 
Because  die  king  is  certa'mly  possessed 
Of  all  our  purposes.    Wiiat  say  you  to  it  ? 

Wot.  Your  father*s  sickness  is  a  maim  to  us. 

Hat.  A  perilous  gash,  a  very  limb  lopt  off : — 
And  yet,  m  £iith,  ^tls  not ;  his  present  want 
Seems  more  than  we  shall  find  it: — Were  it  good, 
Toset  the  exact  wealth  of  all  our  states 
AH  atone  cast?  to  set  so  rich  a  main 
On  the  nice  hazard  of  one  doubtful  liour? 
It  were  not  good:  for  therein  should  we  read 
The  very  b^tom  and  ^he  soul  of  hope ; 
l^he  veiy  list ',  the  very  utmost  bound 
Ofall  our  fortunes. 

Doug.  Faith,  and  so  we  should ; 
Where  now  remains  a  sweet  reversion : 
We  may  boldly  spend  upon  the  hope  of  what 
Is  to  come  in: 
A  comfort  of  retirement  *  lives  in  this. 

Hot.  A  rendezvous,  a  home  to  fly  unto. 
If  that  the  devil  and  mischance  look  big 
Upon  tlie  maidenhead  of  our  affairs. 

Wor^  But  yet,  I  would  your  fetherhad  been  here, 
Tbe-quality  and  air*  of  our  attempt 
Brooks  no  division :  It  will  be  thought 


Bt  some,  that  kaovrsetwhy  he  isavij. 
That  wisdom,  loyalty,  and  mere  dislike 
Of  our  proceedings,  kept  the  earl  from  hence ; 
And  think,  how  such  an  appfehensioii 
May  turn  the  tide  of  fearhil  fiK:tk)o, 
And  breed  a  kind  of  question  in  our  cause : 
For,  well  you  know,  we  of  the  ofiering  side* 
Must  keep  aloof  from  strict  arbitronent ; 
And  stop  all  sight-holes,  every  loop,  firaxn  whence 
(0  The  eve  of  reason  may  pry  in  upon  us : 
This  absence  of  your  tather*s  draws  a  curtais 
That  shews  the  ignorant  a  kind  of  fear 
Before  not  dreamt  of. 

Hot.  You  strain  too  for. 
I  rather  of  his  absence  make  this  use; — 
It  lends  a  lustre,  and  more  great  opinkm, 
A  larger  dare  to  our  great  enterprize. 
Than  if  the  earl  were  here:  for  men  most  thinkg 
If  we,  without  his  help,  can  make  a  bead 
To  push  asainst  the  kingdom ;  with  his  help. 
We  shall  aerturn  it  topsy-turvy  down. — 
Yet  all  goes  welt,  yet  ail  our  joints  are  whole. 
Dou^.  As  heart  can  think :  there  is  not  such  a 
word 
Spoke  of  in  Scotland,  as  this  term  of  fear. 
Enter  Sir  Richard  Verwm. 
Hot.  My  cousin  Vernon !  welcome,  by  my  so«d. 
Fer.  Pray  God,  my  news  may  be  worth  a  wel- 
come, 4ord. 
30  The  earl  of  Westmoreland,  seven  thousand  strong 
U  marching  bit  herwards :  with  him  prince  John. 
Hot.  No  harm:  Wliatmore? 
yer.  And  further,  I  have  learned, — 
The  kmg  himself  in  person  is  set  forth. 
Or  hitherwards  intended  speedily. 
With  strong  and  mighty  preparation. 

Hot.  H  e  shall  be  welcome  too.  W  here  is  his  soi^ 
The  nimble-footed'  mad-cap  prince  of  Wales, 
And  his  comrades,  that  daff'd  the  world  a»de, 
40  And  bid  it  pass? 

f^er.  All  fumish'd,  all  in  arms. 
All  plum'd  like  estridges,  that  with  the  wind 
Bated  like  eagles  having  lately  bath'd': 
Glittering  in  gulden  coats,  like  images*: 
As  full  ol  spirit  as  the  month  of  May, 
And  gorgeous  as  the  sun  at  midsummer ; 
Wanton  as  youthful  goats,  wild  ais  young  bulls. 
I  saw  young  Harry, — with  bis  beaver  on, 
I  lis  cui^ses^  on  his  tbishs,  gallantly  arm'd, — 
Ri^  from  the  ground  luce  feather'd  Mercury, 
Aud  vaulted  with  such  ease  into  his  seat. 
As  if  an  angel  dropt  down  from  the  clouds^ 
To  turn  and  whid  a  tiery  Pegasus, 


35 


50 


>  L  e.  on  any  less  near  to  himself.         *  To  quail  is  to  langubh,  to  sink  hito  dejection.  'The 

Hst  is  the  selvage;  figuratively,  the  utmost  line  of  circiunference,  the  utmost  extent.  ^L  e.  a  sup- 
port to  which  we  may  have  recourse.  *  i.  e.  the  complexion,  the  character.  *  i.  e.  of  the  assaiUng 
side.    Some  latter  editions  n^d,  offending.  '  Stowe  says  of  the  Prince,  '*  He  was  passing  swift  in 

running,  insomuch  that  he  with  two  other  of  his  lords,  without  hounds,  bow,  or  other  engine,  would 
take  a  wild«buck,  or  doe,  in  a  large  park.''  '  Mr.  Steevens  observes,  that  all  birds,  after  bathing 
(which  almost  all  birds  are  fond  oOt  spread  out  their  wings  to  catch  the  wind,  and  flutter  violently 
with  them  in  order  to  dry  themselves.  This  in  the  falconer's  language  is  called  bating,  and  by  Shak* 
speare,  bating  xvitk  the  wind.  It  may  be  observed,  that  birds  never  a^ear  so  lively  and  full  of  spirits, 
a:<  immediately  after  bathing.  *  Alluding  to  the  manner  of  dressing  up  images  in  th^  Romish 
churches  on  holy-days,  when  they  are  bedecked  in  robes,  very  ricmy  lacecl  and  embroidered. 
*«  Puisics,  French,  armour  for  the  tntghs» 
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And  witch*  the  woild  with  noble  horsemanship. 

Hot,  No  more,  no  more ;  worse  thao  the  sua 
inMardi, 
This  praise  doth  nourish  a^es.    Let  them  come 
They  come  like  sacrifices  m  their  trim. 
And  to  the  fire-ey'd  maid  of  smoky  war. 
Ail  hot,  and  bleeding,  will  we  offer  them : 
The  mailed  Mars  shvll  on  his  altar  sit. 
Up  to  theears  in  blood.    I  am  on  fire. 
To  hear  this  rich  reprisal  is  so  nigh. 
And  yet  not  ours :— <^ome,  let  me  take  my  hone. 
Who  is  to  bear  me,  like  a  thunderbolt. 
Against  the  bosom  of  the  urince  of  Wales: 
Harry  to  Harry  shall,  hot  horse  to  horse- 
Meet,  and  ne'er  part,  *tili  one  drop  down  a  corse. 
O,  that  Glendower  were  come  1 

yer.  There  is  giore  news: 
I  leam'd  in  Worcester,  as  I  rode  along, 
He  cannot  draw  his  power  this  fourtiten  days. 

t)oMg,  That's  the  worst  tidings  that  I  hear  of  yet 

iS^or.  Ay,  by  my  foith,  that  bears  a  frosty  sound. 

Wl • 


Hot,  What  may  the  king's  whole  battle  reach 

f>r.  To  thirty  thousand.  [unto  ? 

Hot.  Forty  let  it  be ; 
My  &ther  and  Glendower  being  both  away. 
The  powers  of  us  may  serve  so  great  a  day. 
Come,  let  us  take  a  muster  spe^tly : 
Duomsday  is  near ;  die  all,  aie  merrily. 

Doug,  Talk  not  of  dying;  I  am  out  of  fear 
Of  deaUi,  or  death's  hand,  for  this  one  half  year. 

[^Exeunl 
SCENE      II. 
j4  public  road  near  Coventry, 
Enter  Fahtaff',  and  Bardolph. 

Fal,  Bardolph,  get  thee  before  to  Coventry ; 
fill  me  a  t)ottle  of  sack:  our  soldiers  shall  march 
through;  we'll  to  Sutton-Colfield  to-night. 

Bord,  Will  you  give  me  money,  captain? 

FaL  Lay  out,  lav  out. 

Bard,  This  bottTe  makes  an  anfl;el. 

FaL  An  it  do,  take  it  for  thy  labour; 'and  if  it 
make  twenty,  take  them  all,  I'll  answer  the  coin- 
age. Bid  my  lieutenant  Peto  meet  me  at  the 
town's  end. 

Bard,  I  will,  capt^n:  farcwel.  [Exit. 

Fal  If  I  be  notasham'd  of  my  soWiers,  1  am 
a  souc'd  gurnet'.  I  have  mis-us'd  the  king's  press 
(iamnalily.  I  have  got,  in  exchange  of  a  huhtlreil 
and  fifty  soldiers,  three  hundred  and  odd  pounds. 
1  press  me  none  but  good  householders,  yeomen's 
»ons:  enquire  me  out  contracted  bachelors,  such 
ts  had  been  ask'd  twice  on  the  bans ;  such  a  com- 
ino.iity  of  warm  slaves,  as  had  as  lief  hear  the  de- 
^il  as  a  drum;  such  asfeat-the  report  of  a  caliver, 
yorsc  than  a  struck  fowl/'or  a  hurt  wild-duck  — 
I  jwest  me  none  but  such  toasts  and  butter*,  with 


hearts  in  their  bellies  no  big^r  than  pins'  heads, 
and  they  have  bought  out  then*  services  ;*  and  now 
my  whole  charge  consists  of  ancients,  corporals, 
lieutenants,  gentlemen  of  companies,  slaves  as 
ragged  as  Lazarus  in  the  paioteo  cloth,  where  the 
glutton's  dogslick'd  hissores:  and  such  as,  indeed, 
were  never  soldiers ;  but  discarded  unjust  serving- 
men,  younger  sons  to  younger  brothers^,  revolted 
tapsters,  and  ostlers  trade-lallen ;  the  cankers  of  a 

10  calm  world,  and  a  long  peace;  ten  times  more 
dishonourably  ragged,  than  an  old  fac'd  ancient^ ; 
and  such  have  I  to  fill  up  the  rooms  of  them  tliat 
have  bought  out  their  services ;  that  you  would 
think,  I  had  a  hundred  and  fifty  tatter'd  prodic^ls, 

1 5  lately  come  from  swine-keeping,  from  eating  dnilf 
and  husks.  A  mad  fellow  met  me  on  the  way,  and 
told  me,  I  had  unloaded  all  the  slbbets,  and  press'd 
the  dead  lM>dies.  No  eye  hatb  seen  such  scare- 
crows. I'll  not  march  though  Coventry  with  them, 

20  that's  flat :— Nay,  and  the  villains  march  wide  be- 
twixt the  leffs,  as  if  they  had  gyves*  on ;  for,  in- 
deed, I  had  the  most  of  them  out  of  prison. — 


There's  but  a  shirt  and  a  half  in  all  my  company ; 
and  the  haU«shirt  is  two  napkins,  tack'd  together, 
25  and  thrown  over  the  shoulders  like  a  herald*s  coat 
without  sleeves;  and  the  shirt,  to  say  the  truth, 
stolen  from  my  host  at  Saint  Alban's,  or  the  red-* 
nose  inn-keeper  of  Daintry.    But  thaf  s  all  one ; 
they'll  find  linen  enough  on  every  hedge. 
30       Enter  Prince  Henry,  and  H^estmor eland, 
P,  Henry.  How  now,  blown  Jack?  how  now, 
quilt  ? 

FaL  What,  Hal?  how  now,  mad  was?  what 
a  devil  dost  thou  in  Warwickshire  ? — My  good 
3S  lord  of  Westmoreland,  I  cry  you  mercy ;  I  thought 
your  honour  had  already  been  at  Slirewsbury. 

H^esi.  'Faith,  Sir  John,  'tis  more  tlian  tune  that 
I  were  there,  and  you  too;  butmypowen  are 
there  already:  The  king,  I  can  tell  you,  looks 
40  Tor  Us  all ;  we  must  away  all  night. 

FaL  Put,  never  fear  me  ;  I  am  as  vigilant,  as  a 
cat  to  steal  cream.  >  - 

P.  Henry,  I  think,  to  steal  cream  indeed;  for 
thy  theft  hath  alreadv  made  thee  butler.   Cut  tell 
nie.  Jack ;  Whose  fellows  are  these  that  come  af* 
ter? 
FaL  Mine,  Hal,  mine. 
P,  Henry.  I  did  never  see  such  pitiful  rascals. 
FaL  Tut,  tut;  good  enoueh  to  toss';  food  for 
50 powder,  food  for  powder;  thry'ir  fill  a  pit,  at 
well  as  belter;  tush,  man,  mortal  men,  mortal 
men. 

IVtet.  Ay,  but,  Sir  John,  methinks,  tiiey  tie 
exceeding  poor  and  bare ;  too  beggarly. 

55     /«/. 'Faith,  for  their  poverty, 1  know  not 

where  they  had  that:  and  for  their  baneness,-**! 
am  sure  they  never  leam'd  that  of  me. 

'  Witch  for  bewitch,  charm.  *  Sauced  gurnet  is  an  appellation  of  contempt  very  fireqnently  em* 
pl6yed  in  the  old  comedies.  *  Another  term  of  contempt.  *  Meaning,  men  of  desperate  fortune 
and  wild  adventur^.  *  Mr.  Steevens  has  happily,  wc  think,  explained  this  passage  j  "  jin  oldjac'd 
ancientth  anold  standard  Riended  with  a  ditiereut  colour.  It  should  not  be  written  in  one  wordy  at 
old  zndjac^d  are  dlstinctjMHiets.  To  face  a  gown  is  to  t/'vn  it;  an  expression  at  present  in  n?e.  In 
<^  author's  tii^e  the  facinsrs  of  gowns  were  always  kl  a  dlifcTent  colour  from  the  stotf  itselt.'' 
!  i,  t.  thackks/      ^  That  is,  to  toss  upon  a  pike. 

H  h  F,  Henry.* 
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P.  Henry.  So,  111  be  swore ;  unless  you  oaH 
three  fioffers  on  the  ribs,  bare.  But,  simb^  make 
haste;  Percy  is  alrea(|y  in  the 6elcL 

FaL  What,  is  tlieking  encamp'ci? 

ff^est.  He  is.  Sir  John ;  1  fear,  we  shall  stay  too 
loDir. 

/(//.Well,  [feast, 

To  the  Utter  end  of  a  fray,  and  the  beginning  of  a 
Fits  a  ddU  fighter,  and  a  keen  guest.      lExeunt, 

SCENE       III. 

Shrewsbury. 

EiUer  Hotspur,  IVorcester,  Douglas,  and  Vernon, 

H(H.  Well  tight  with  him  to-night. 

if^or.  It  may  not  be. 

Doug.  You  give  him  then  ad\'antage. 

/Vr.  Not  a  whit. 

Hot.  Why  say  you  so  ?  looks  he  not  for  supply } 

Ftr.  So  do  we. 

Hot.  His  is  certain,  ours  is  doubtful.  20 

tl^or.  Good  cousin,  be  advisM ;  stir  not  to-night. 

Ver.  Do  not,  my  lord. 

Doug.  You  do  not  counsel  well ; 
Y^ni  speak  it  out  of  fear,  and  cold  heart. 

fVr.  Do  me  no  slander,  Douelas:  by  my  life, 
(And  I  dare  well  maintain  it  with  my  lite) 
If  well-respected  honour  bid  me  on, 
\  hold  as  little  counsel  with  weak  fear, 
As  you,  my  lord,  or  any  Scot  that  this  day  lives; 
Let  it  be  seen  to-morrow  in  the  battle, 
Whurhofusfears. 

Doug,  Yea,  or  to-night 

Fer.  Content 

//b^  To-night,  say  I.  [much, 

Fer.  Come,  come,  it  may  not  be.    I  wonder|35 
Being  men  of  suclkgreat  leading'  as  you  are. 
That  you  foresee  not  what  impediments 
Drag  back  our  expedition:  Certain  horse 
Of  my  cousin  Vernon's  are  not  yet  come  up: 
Your  uncle  Worcester's  horse  came  but  to-day; 
And  now  their  pride  and  mettle  is  asleep. 
Their  courage  witli  liard  labour  tame  and  dull. 
That  not  a  horse  is  half  the  half  of  himseli 

Hot,  So  are  the  horses  of  the  enemy 
In  genera],  jouniej'-bated,  and  brought  low; 
The  better  part  ot  ours  are  full  of  rest. 

If  or.  The  number  of  the  kins  exceedeth  ours: 
For  God's  sake,  cousin,  stay  'till  all  oome  in. 

\The  trumpet  sounds  a  parley. 
Enter  Sir  H'alter  Blunt. 

Blunt.  I  come  with  sraciousolTers  from  the  king. 
If  you  vouchsafe  my  hearing,  and  respect. 
Hot.  Welcome,  Sir  Walter  Blunt ;  And  would 
to  God,  ' 

You  were  of  our  determination! 
Some  of  us  k>ve  you  well:  and  even  those  %ome 
Envy  your  great  deserving^,  and  good  name ; 
Because  you  are  not  of  our  quality. 
But  standi  agamst  us  like  an  enemy. 
Blunts  And  heaven  defend,  but  still  I  should 
stand  sp, 


So  long  as,  out  of  Knit,  and  title  rule^ 
You  stand  against  anomted  noayesty ! 
But,  to  my  charge.— The  king  bath  sent  to  knov 
The  nature  of  your  griefs ;  and  wliereupoa 
You  conjure  from  the  breast  of  civil  peace 
Such  bold  hostility,  teaching  his  duteooa  land 
Audacious  cruelty:  If  that  the  king 
Have  any  way  your  good  deserts  forgo*,— 
Which  he  conteseth  to  be  maniibld,— '— - 
He  bids  you  name  your  griefs;  and,  with  all  speed. 
You  shall  have  your  desires,  with  interest; 
And  pardon  absolute  for  yourself,  and  these. 
Herein  mis-led  by  your  suggestion. 
Hot.  The  king  is  kind ;  aud,  well  we  know, 
the  kipfl^ 
Knows  at  what  tune  to  promise,  when  to  p^. 
M^'  father,  and  my  uncle,  and  myself. 
Did  give  him  that  same  royalty  he  wears: 
And,— when  be  was  not  six  and  twenty  strong 
Sick  in  the  world's  regard,  wretched  and  low, 
A  poor  unminded  out -law  sneaking  home, — 
My  father  gave  bun  welcome  to  the  shore: 
And, — ^when  he  heard  him  swear,  and  vow  to  Goiit 
He  came  but  to  be  duke  of  Lancaster, 
To  sue  his  livery*,  and  beg  his  peace; 
With  tears  of  innocency,  and  terms  of  zeal,*— 
My  father,  in  kind  heart  and  pity  mov'd. 
Swore  him  assistance,  and  perfonn'd  it  too. 
Now,  when  the  lords  and  barons  of  the  realoi 
Perceiv'd  Northumberland  did  lean  to  him. 
The  more*  and  less  came  in  with  cap  and  knee; 
Met  him  in  boroughs,  cities,  villages ; 
Attended  him  on  bridges,  stood  in  kmes. 
Laid  gifts  before  him,  proflfer'd  him  their  oaths, 
Gave  him  their  heirs ;  as  pages  followed  him. 
Even  at  the  heels,  in  golden  multitudes. 

He  presently, — as  greatness  knows  itself, 

Steps  me  a  little  liigher  than  his  vow 
Made  to  my  father,  while  his  blood  was  poor. 
Upon  the  naked  shore  at  Ravenspuiig; 
And  now,  forsooth,  takes  on  him  to  refodn 
Some  certain  edicto,  and  some  straight  deqr«e^ 
l*hat  lie  too  heavy  on  the  commonwealthi 
Cries  out  upon  abuses,  seems  to  weep 
Over  his  country's  wrongs ;  and,  by  this  fiice. 
This  seeming  brow  of  justice,  did  he  wm 
The  hearts  of  all  that  he  did  angle  for. 
Proceeded  further ;  cut  me  off  the  heads 
Of  all  the  fovourites,  that  tlie  absent  king 
In  deputation  left  behind  him  here. 
When  he  was  personal  in  the  Irish  war. 

Blunt.  1  ut,  I  came  not  to  hear  this. 

Hot.  Then  to  the  point. 

In  short  time  after,  he  depos'd  the  king; 
Soon  after  that,  depriv'djiim of  liis  life; 
And,  in  the  neck  ot  that,  task'd*  the  whole  state: 
To  maketlutt  worse,  sutTer'd  his  kinsman  March 
rWho  is,  if  every  owner  were  well  plac'd. 
Indeed  his  kilg)  4o  be  inoag'd  in  Wales, 
6o| There  without  ransom  to  lie  forfeited; 
Disgrac'd  me  in  my  happy  victories ; 

>  L  e.  Midi  ocperience  in  martial  business.  *  This  is  a  taw*phrase ;  meaning,  to  sue  out  the  de- 
livery or  possession  of  his,  lands  from  the  Court  of  Wards,  which,  on  the  death  of  any  of  the  tenauls  of 
the  crown,  scued  their  lands,  'till  the  heir  sued  out  his  livery.  '  i.  e.  the  greater  and  the  less.  ♦  Task'd 
is  h«rt  imAi^Sfutd:  it  was  ^QsexommMi  to  employ  these  vdrds  indiscriminately. 

,  Sought 
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Soaghc  to  entrap  ne  bf  bteUigence ; 
Rated  my  uncle  from  tbe  council-board ; 
In  rage<fifailM*dniy&ther  from  the  court; 
Broke  OQth on  oath,  committed  wrong  on  wrong: 
Aad,  in  condnsioo,  drove  us  to  leek  out 
This  head  of  safety* ;  and,  withal,  to  pry 
Into  his  title,  the  which  we  find 
Too  indirect  for  leng  continuance. 

BluM.  Shall  I  return  thb  answer  to  the  king  ? 

Hot,  Not  so,  sir  Walter;  we'll  withdraw  a  while.  10 
Go  to  the  king;  and  let  there  be  impawn'd 
Some  surety  tor  a  safe  return  again, 
And  in  the  morning  early  shall  m]^  uncle 
Bring  him  our  purposes :  and  so  farewel.    [love.-l 

Btuni.  I  would,  ^ou  woukl  accept  of  grace  and]  l5|And 

Hoi.  And,  may  ne,  so  we  shall. 

Blunt,  Pray  hearen,  you  do  1  [Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  E    IV. 
York*    The  Jrchhiihop**  Palace. 

Enter  the  j4rchbiihop  qfYork,  and  Sir  Michael, 
York,  Hie,  good  Sir  Michael ;  bear  this  sealed 

With  wiiiiged  haste,  to  the  lord  mareshal ;  [briefs. 

This  to  my  cousin  Scroop ;  and  all  the  rest 

To  vbom  they  are  directed:  if  you  knew 

How  much  they  do  import,  you  would  make  haste. 
Sir  Mich,  My  good  lord, 

I  guess  their  tenor. 

York,  Like  enough,  you  do. 

To-morrow,  good  Sir  Michael^  is  a  day. 

Wherein  the  fortune  of  ten  thousand  men 

Muftt  'bide  the  touch:  For,  sir,  at  Shrewsbury, 

As  i'am  truly  given  to  undentand. 
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The  kin^,  with  mighty  and  quick-raised  power, 

Meet$  with  lord  Harry :  and  i  fear.  Sir  Michael^   • 

What  with  the  sickness  of  Northumberland, 

(Whose  power  was  in  the  first  proportion) 

And  what  with  Owen  Glendower's  absence  thence, 

(Who  with  them  was  a  rated  sinew'  too. 

And  comes  not  in,  o^er-ruFdby  prophecies)— 

I  fear,  the  power  of  Percy  is  too  w«ik 

To  wage  an  instant  trial  with  tbe  king.        [fear; 

Sir  Siich.  Why,  mv  good  lord,  you  need  not 
There's  Douglas  and  lord  Mortimer. 

York,  No,  Mortimer  b  not  there. 

Sir  Mich,  But  there  is  Mordake,  Vernon,  lor 
Harry  Percy, 
there's  my  lord  of  Worcester,  and  a  head 
Of  ffallant  warriors,  noble  gentlemen.        [drawn 

York,  And  so  there  is:  but  yet  the  king  hath 
The  special  head  of  all  the  land  together ; — 
The  prince  of  Wales,  lord  John  of  Lancaster, 
The  noble  Westmoreland,  and  warlike  Blunt; 
And  many  more  corrivals,  and  dear  men 
Of  estimation  and  command  in  arms. 

Sir  Mich,  Doubt  not,  my  lord,  they  shall  be 
well  oppos'd. 

York,  I  hope  no  less,  yet  needful  'tis  to  fear; 
And,  to  prevent  the  worst.  Sir  Michael,  speed: 
For,  if  k>rd  Percy  thriTC  not,  ere  the  king 
Dismiss  his  power,  he  means  to  visit  us,— > 
For  he  hath  heard  of  our  confederacy^-^ — 
And  'tis  but  wisdom  to  make  strong  against  him; 
Therefore,  make  haste :  I  must  go  write  asain 
To  other  friends ;  and  so  farewel.  Sir  Micnad. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT 


V. 


SCENE     I. 
The  Camp  at  Shrewsbury, 
Enter  King  Henri/,  Prince  qf'ff^ales,  LordJohii 
qf Lancaster,  Earl  qflfestmoreland,  Sir/f^alter  45 
Bhmt,  and  Sir  John  Falstaff, 
E.  Henry,  TJOW  bloodily  the  sun  besrinstopeer 
'■"^  Above  yon  busky*  hill!  the  day 
loolu  pale 
At  his  disteroperature. 

P,  Henry,  The  southern  wind 
Doth  plav  the  trumpet  to  his  purposes; 
And,  by  bis  hoUow  whistling  m  the  leaves. 
Foretells  a  tempest,  and  a  blustering  day. 

X,  Hewry. Then  with  the  losers  let  it  sympathize ; 
For  nothing  can  seem  foul  to  those  that  win. — 

Trumpet,    Enter  H^orcester,  and  Vernon, 
How  now,  my  lord  of  Worcester?  'tis  not  well, 
Xhat  you  and  I  should  meet  upon  such  terms 
As  now  we  meet :  You  have  deceived  our  trust; 
And  made  us  doif  our  easy  robes  of  peace. 
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To  cnish  our  old  limbs  in  ungentle  steel : 
I'his  is  not  well,  my  lord,  this  is  not  well. 
What  say  you  to't?  Will  vou  again  unknit 
This  churlish  knot  of  all-abhorred  war^ 
And  move  in  that  obedient  orb  again. 
Where  you  did  give  a  feir  and  natural  light ; 
And  be  no  more  an  exbalM  meteor, 
A  prodigy  of  fear,  and  a  portent 
Of^broached  mischief  to  the  unborn  times? 

H^or,  Hear  me,  my  liege : 
For  nune  own  part,  I  could  be  well  content 
To  entertain  the  lag-end  of  my  life 
With  quiet  hours;  Tor,  I  do  protest^ 
I  have  not  sou^t  the  day  or  this  dislike. 

K,  Henry,  Vou  have  not  sought  it !  how  comes 
it  then? 

Fal.  Rebellion  lay  in  his  way,  and  he  fbund  it. 

P,  Henry,  Peace,  chewct*,  peace. 

U^or,  It  pleas'd  your  majesty,  to  turn  your  lookt 
Of  favour  from  myself,  and  all  our  lK>use ; 


*  Meaning,  this  army,  from  which  I  hope  for  protection.  •  A  britfh  simply  a  letter.  *  ?.  e. 
accounted  a  strong  aid'.  *  i.  e..  woody,  from  bosquet,  Fr.  •  Theobald  explains  chewet,  or  cAiie^,  to 
mean,  a  noisy  chattering  bicd,  a  pie ;  while  Mr.  Steevens  tl^nks  it  alludes  to  a  kind  of  fit  greasy  pud- 
4iofls  calird  duwets. 

Hht  And 
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And  yet  I  most  remember  you,  my  lord, 

We  were  the  first  and  dearest  of  your  friends. 

For  you,  my  stalf  of  office  did  I  break 

In  Richard's  time;  and  posted  day  and  night 

To  meet  you  on  the  way,  and  kiss  your  hand, 

When  yet  you  were  in  place  and  in  account 

Nothing  so  strong  ami  fortunate  as  1. 

It  was  myself,  my  brother,  and  his  son, 

That  brought  you  home,  and  boldly  did  outdare 

The  dangers  of  the  time :  You  swore  to  us, — 

And  you  did  swear  that  oath  at  Doncaster, 

That  you  did  nothing'purpose 'gainst  the  state ; 
N*r  claim  no  ftjrther  than  your  new-fall'n  right, 
The  seat  of  Gaunt,  dukedom  of  Lancaster: 
To  this  we  sware  our  aid.    But,  in  short  space. 
It  rain'ddown  fortune  showering  on  your  head ; 
And  such  a  flood  of  greatness  fdl  on  vou, 
What  with  our  help;  what  with  the  a&sentking; 
What  with  the  injuries  of  a  wanton  time' ;  ' 
The  seeming  sufferances  that  you  had  bore; 
And  the  contrarious  winds,  that  held  the  king 
So  long  in  his  unlucky  Irish  wars. 
That  all  in  England  did  depute  him  dead; — 
And,  from  this  swarm  of  fair  advantages. 
You  took  occasion  to  be  quickly  woad 
To  gripe  the  general  sway  into  your  hand : 
Forgot  your  oath  to  us  at  Doncaster; 
And,  b^ng  fed  by  us,  you  usM  us  so 
As  that  ungentle  gull,  the  cuckow's  bird, 
Uieth  the  sparrow' :  did  oppress  our  nest ; 
Grew  by  our  feeding  to  so  great  a  bulk, 
That  even  our lovedurst  not  come  nearyour wght. 
For  fear  of  swallowing ;  but  with  nimble  wing 
We  were  enforced,  far  safety  sake,  to  lly 
Out  of  your  sight,  and  raise  this  present  head : 
,  Whereby  we  stand  opposed'  by  such  means 
As  you  yourself  have  forg'd  against  yourself; 
fiy  unkmd  usage,  dangerous  countenance, 
And  violation  of  all  faith  and  troth 
Sworn  to  us  in  your  younger  enterprise,   [lated^ 

JT.  //(C^nrv.These  tilings,  indeed,  you  have  articu- 
Proclaini*a  at  market-crosses,  read  iu  churches ; 
To  face  the  garment  of  rebellion 
With  jome  hne  colour,  that  may  please  the  eye 
Of  iicKle  changelings,  and  poor  ciiscontente, 
Which  gape,  and  rub  the  elbow,  at  the  news 
Of  hurly-burly  innovation : 
And  never  yet  did  insurrection  want 
Such  water-colours  to  impa'mt  jits  cause; 
Nor  mQj»dY  beggars,  starving  for  a  time 
Of  pell-mell  havock  and  conmsk)n.  [soul 

A  Henry.  In  both  our  armies,  there  is  many  a 
Shall  pay  full  dearly  for  this  encounter. 
If  once  they  join  iu  trial. .  Tell  your  nephew. 
The  prince  of  Wales  doth  join  witii  all  the  world 
In  praise  of  Henry  Percy :  by  my  hopes, — 
This  present  enterprize  set  off' his  head, — 
I  do  not  think,  a  braver  gentleman. 
More  active-valiant,  or  more  valiant-young. 
More  daring,  or  more  bold,  is  now  alive, 
To  grace  this  latter  age  with  noble  deeds. 


For  my  part,  I  may  speak  it  to  my  sfaame, 
I  have  a  truant  been  to  chivalry ; 
And  so,  I  hear,  he  doth  acooimt  me  too: 
Yet  this  before  my  father^s  majesty, — 

5  I  am  content^  that  he  shall  take  the  odds 
Of  his  great  name  and  estimation; 
And  will,  to  save  the  blood  on  either  side. 
Try  fortune  with  htm  in  a  single  fight. 
A .  Henry.  And,  prince  of  Wales,  so  dut  mt 

10  venture  thee. 

Albeit,  considerations  infinite 
Do  make  against  it : — No,  good  Worcester,  no. 
We  love  our  people  well;  even  those  we  loTe» 
That  are  mis-led  upon  your  cousin's  part: 

15  And,  will  they  take  the  otfer  of  our  grace. 
Both  he,  and  they,  and  you,  yea,  every  aian 
Shall  be  my  friend  again,  and  I'll  be  his: 
So  tell  your  cousin,  and  bring  me  word 
What  hJe  will  do:— But  if  he  will  not  Nield, 

20  Rebuke  and  dread  correction  wait  on  us. 
And  they  shall  do  their  ollice.    So,  be  gone ; 
We  will  not  now  be  troubled  with  reply: 
We  ofl'^r  fair,  take  it  advisedly. 

[£jrf.  IForcesUrandremmL 

25|    P.  Henry^  It*«nll  not  be  accepted,  on  my  life: 
The  Douglas  and  the  Hotspur  both  together 
Are  confident  against  the  world  in  arms. 
K,  Henry.  Hence,  therefore,  every  leader  to  his 
charge; 

30  For,  on  their  answer,  we  will  set  on  diem : 
And  God  befriend  us,  as  our  cause  is  just ! 

[£re.  King^  BhnU,  and  Prince  Jckm. 
Fal  Hal,  if  thou  see  me  down  in  the  battle^  and 
bestride  me,  so;  *tis  a  point  of  friendship. 

35     P,  Htnrif,  Nothing  but  a  colossus  cau  do  thee 
that  friendship.    Say  thy  prayer^,  and  farewcU. 
Fal.  I  would  it  were  bed-time,  Hal,  and  aU  well. 
P,  Henry,  Why,  thou  owest  heaven  a  death. 
[£.riY  Prince  Henry. 

40  Fal.  'Tis  not  due  yet ;  I  would  be  loth  to  pay 
him  before  his  day.  What  need  i  be  so  fomard 
with  him  that  calls  not  on  me?  Well,  'tis  no  mat- 
ter: honour  pricks  me  on.  Yea,  hut  how  if  ho- 
nour prick  me  ofif  when  I  come  on  ?  liow  then  ? 

45  Can  honour  set  to  a  leg  ?  No.  Or  an  arm  ?  No. 
Or  take  away  the  grief  of  a  wound?  No.  Honour 
hatli  no  skill  msurgery  then  ?  No.  Whatts  honour? 


A  word.  What  is  tfiat  word,  honour?  Air.  A 
trim  reckoningi— Who  hath  it?  He  thatdj-'do' 
50  Wednesday.  Doth  he  feel  it?  No.  Dothhehearil? 
No.  Is  it  insensible  then  ?  Yea,  to  the  dead.  But 
will  it  not  live  with  the  living?  No.  Why?  De- 
traction will  not  sutfer  it: — therefore  I'll  none  of 
it:  Honour  is  a  mere  scutcheon,  and  so  ends  ray 
catechism.  [£jif. 

SCENE       II. 

Hot$pur\8  Camp. 
Enter  WorcefUr  and  ^ernmt. 
60     ff^or.  O,  no,  my  nephew  must  not  know,  Sir 
Bichard, 


.|  i.e.  the  .injuries  done,  by  kine  Richard  in  the  wantonness  of  prosperity.  '  The  cuclcow'j 
chicken,  who,  being  hatched  and  fea  by  the  sparrow,  in  whose  nest  the  cuckoW*s.c:g^wa»  laid,  gram 
ip  time  able  to  devour  her  nurse.  f  L  e.  we  stand  iu  i^pposition  to  you,  ^  i.  e.  cxhibilecr  in 
urtjcles, 

I  I  '^ 
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The  liberal  kind  oflfisr  of  the  king. 

rer.  Twere  best,  he  did. 

ff^or.  Hien  we  are  ail  undone. 
It  is  not  possible,  it  cannot  be. 
The  king  should  keep  hi*  word  in  lovmg  us ; 
lie  will  sus[iect  us  still,  and  fuid  a  time 
To  punish  this  offence  in  other  foults: 
Suspicion,  all  our  lives,  sliall  be  stuck  full  of  eyes 
For  treason  b  but  trusted  like  tlie  fox ; 
Who,  ne'er  so  tamp,  so  cherish'd,  and  lock*dup, 
"Will  have  a  wild  trick  of  his  aucestors. 
Look  how  we  can,  or  sad,  or  merrily. 
Interpretation  will  miscjuoto  our  looks; 
And  we  shall  feed  like  oxen  at  a  stall. 
The  better  cheri-^li'd,  still  the  nearer  death. 
My  nephew's  trespass  may  be  well  for^t. 
It  hath  the  excuse  of  youth,  and  heat  ot  blood ; 
And  an  adopted  name  of  privilege, — 
A  hair'4>rain'd  Hotspur,  goveni'd  by  a  spleen : 
All  his  offences  live  upon  my  head. 
And  on  his  lather's; — we  did  train  him  on; 
And,  his  corruption  being  ta'en  from  us. 
We,  as  the  spring  of  all,  shall  pay  for  all. 
Therefore,  good  cousin,  let  not  Harry  know. 
In  any  case,  the  offer  of  the  king. 

^rr.  Deliver  what  you  will,  rll  say,  'tis  so. 
Here  c<mies  ypur  cousin. 

Enter  Hotspur ^  and  Douglas. 

Hot.  My  uncle  is  returnM,--DeUver  up 
My  lord  of  Westmoreland. — ^Uncle,  what  news? 

MW.  The  kine  will  bid  you  battle  presently. 

Doug.  Defy  him'  by  the  lord  of  Westmoreland. 

Hot.  Lord  Douglas,  go  you  and  tell  him  90. 

Doug.  Marry,  and  shall,  and  very  willingly. 

\_Exit  Douglas* 

Wor.  There  is  no  seemmg  mercy  in  the  king. 

Hot.  Did  you  beg  any  ?  God  forbid ! 

fFor.  I  told  him  gently  of  our  grievances. 
Of  his  oath-breaking;  which  he  mended  thus,- 
Rv  now  forswearing  that  he  is  forsworn. 
lie  calls  us,  rebels,  traitors ;  and  will  scourge 
\^'ith  haughty  arms  this  hateful  name  in  us. 
Re-enter  Douglas. 

Doug.  Arm,  gentlemen,  to  arms!  for  I  have 
thrown 
A  brave  defiance  in  king  Henry's  teeth, 
And  Westmoreland,  that  was  enipgVl*,  did  bear  it ; 
Which  caimot  cliuse  hut  bring  him  quu  kly  on. 

If^or.  The  prince  of  Wales  slept  forth  betore  the 
king. 
And,  nephew,  challenged  you  to  single  fight 

Hot.  O,  would  the  quarrel  lay  upon  our  heads; 
And  that  no  man  might  draw  short  breath  to-day, 
But  I  and  Harry  Monmouth !  Tell  me,  tell  me. 
How  shew'd  his  tasking?  seem'd  it  in  contempt? 

Ver.  No,  by  my  sou! ;  I  never  in  my  life 
Did  hear  a  challenge  urg'd  more  modestly. 
Unless  a  brother  should  a  brother  dare 
To  gentle  exercise  and  proof  of  arms. 
He  gave  you  all  the  dunes  of  a  man ; 
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Trimm'd  up  your  praises  with  a  princely  tongue; 

Spoke  your  d'eservings  like  a  chronicle; 

Making  you  ever  better  than  his  praise. 

By  still  dispraising  praise,  valu'd  with  you: 

And,  which  became  him  like  a  prince  indeed. 

He  made  a  blushing  citaP  of  himself; 

And  chid  his  truant  youth  with  such  a  grace, 

iVs  if  he  master'd'  there  a  double  spirit, 

Oi  teaching,  and  of  learn'mg,  instantly. 

There  did  he  pause:  But  let  me  tell  the  world, — 

If  he  out-live  tlie  envy  of  this  day, 

Kngland  did  never  owe  so  sweet  a  hope. 

So  much  misconstrued,  in  his  wantonness. 

Hot.  Cousin,  I  think,  thou  art  enamoured 
Upon  his  follies ;  never  did  I  hear 
Of  any  prince  so  wild,  at  liberty*: — 
But,  be  he  as  he  will,  yet  once  ere  night 
I  will  embrace  him  with  a  soldier's  arm. 
That  lie  sliall  shrink  under  my  courtesy. — 

Arm,  ann,  with  speed: ^And,  fellows,  soldiers^ 

friends. 
Better  consider  what  you  have  to  do. 
Than  1,  that  have  not  well  the  gift  of  tongue. 
Can  lift  your  blood  up  with  persuasion. 
Entei"  a  Messenger. 
Mes.  My  lord,  here  are  letters  for  you. 
Hot.  I  cannot  read  them  now. — 
()  gentlemen,  the  time  of  life  is  short; 
To  spend  that  shortness  basely,  were  too  longi 
(f  life  did  ride  upon  a  dial's  point. 
Still  ending  at  the  arrival  of  an  hour. 
An  if  we  Uve,  we  live  to  tread  on  kings ; 
If  die,  brave  d«ath,  when  princes  die  with  usf 
Now  for  our  consciences, — the  arms  are  fair. 
When  the  intent  for  bearing  them  is  just. 
Enter  another  Messenger. 
Mes.  My  lord,  prepare;  the  king  comes  on 

apace. 
Hot.  I  thank  him,  that  he  cuts  me  from  my  tale, 
40jFor  I  profess  not  talking;  Only  tliis — 
Let  each  man  do  his  best;  and  here  draw  I 
A  sword,  whose  temper  I  intend  to  stain 
With  the  best  blood  that  I  can  me^t  withal 
In  the  adventure  of  this  perilous  day. 
Now, — Rsperance' !— Percy ! — ^and  set  on.—-   * 
Sound  all  tne  lofty  instrun^jents  of  war. 
And  by  that  music  let  us  all  embrace: 
For,  heaven  to  earth*,  some  of  us  never  shall 
A  second  time  do  such  a  courtesy. 
Yrhe  trumpet  sounds.  They  embrace^  then  cxe* 

SCENE    IIL 
Plain  near  Shrewsbury. 

Vie  King  entereth  with  his  poxver.    Alarum  to 
the  battle.    Then  enter  Douglas  and  Blunt. 
Blunt.  What  is  thy  name,  that  in  the  battle  thus 

Thou  crossest  me  I  what  honour  dost  thou  seek 

Upen  my  hfiSid  ? 
Doug.  Know  then,  my  name  is  Douglas; 
60|And  I  do  haunt  thee  in  the  battle  thus, 
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*  Engfi^d  is  delivered  as  an  hostage.  *  i.  f ,  recital.  '  i.  e.  was  master  of.  *  i.  e;  of  any 
prince  who  played  such  pranks,  and  was  not  confined  as  a  madman.  ^  This  was  the  word  of  battle 
on  Percy's  side,  and  has  always  been  the  motto  of  the  Percy  family.  Esperance  en  Dieu  i&  the  present 
motto  cf  the  duke  of  Northumberland^  and  has  been  long  used  by  his  predecessor  *  i.  e.  one 
might  wager  heaven  to  earth. 
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Because  some  tell  me  that  thou  art  a  king.         \ 
Blunt,  They  tell  thee  true.  L*>o"g*»M 

Doug.  The  lord  of  Stafford  dear  to«day  hath 

Thjr  likeness;  for,  histead  of  thee,  king  Harry, 

This  sword  hath  ended  him :  so  shall  it  thee, 

Unless  thou  yield  thee  as  my  prisoner. 
Blunt.  I  was  not  born  a  yielder,  thou  proud  Scot ; 

And  thou  shall  find  a  king  that  will  revenge 

Looi  Stafford's  death. 

Fight,  Blunt  is  slain.    Enter  Hotspur. 
HotX>  Douglas,  hadst  thou  fought  at  Uolmcdon 

I  never  had  triumphed  upon  a  Scot.  [thus, 
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Doug.  All's  done,  all's  won ;  here  breathless  lies 

Hot.  Vf here}  [the  kinj 

Doug.  Here.  [wel 

Hot.  This,  Douglas?  no,  I  know  his  hce  ft|ll 
A  gallant  knight  he  was,  his  name  was  Blunt; 
Semblably*  fumish'd  like  the  king  h'unself. 

Doug,  A  fool  go  with  thy  soul,  whither  it  goes 
A  borrowed  title  hast  thou  bought  too  dear. 
Why  didst  thou  tell  me  that  thou  wert  a  king  ? 

Hot.  The  king  hath  manv  marchinein  his  coats. 

Doug.  Now  bjr  my  swori  I  will  kill  all  his  coats, 
ril  murder  all  his  wardrobe,  piece  by  piece. 
Until  I  meet  the  king. 

Hot.  Up,  and  away : 
Our  soldiers  stand  full  fairly  for  the  day.      [£xe. 
Other  alarums.    Entei*  Falstaff. 

Pa!,  Though  I  could  'scape  shot-free^  at  Lon- 
don, I  fear  the  shot  here;  here's  no  scoring,  but 
vipon  the  pate. — Sofl !  who  art  thou?  Sir  Walter 
Blunt ; — there's  honour  for  you :  Here's  no  vani- 
ty*!— I  am  as  hot  as  molten  lead,  and  as  heavy 
too:  Heaven  keep  lead  out  of  me!  I  need  no 
more  weight  than  my  own  bowels, — I  have  led 
p\y  raggamuffins  where  they  are  pepper*d:  tliere's 
not  Ihree  of  my  hundred  aod  fifty  left  alive ;  and 
they  are  for  tlie  town's  end,  to  beg  during  life. 
But  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Prinee  Hcnnj. 

P.  Hsnrij.  What,  stand'stthou  idle  here?  lend 
me  thy  sword: 
Many  a  nobleman  lies  stark  and  stiff 
Under  the  hoofe  of  \'aunting  enemies, 
W hofc  deaths  arc  unreveng*d :  lend  nie  thy  sword. 

F(d.  O  Hal,  I  pr*ylhee  give  me  leave  to'breathe 
awhile. — ^Turk  Gregory*  never  did  such  deeds  in 
aims,  as  I  have  done  tJiis  day.  I  have  paid  Percy, 
1  have  made  him  sure*. 

•    P.  Htnnj,  He  is,  indeed ;  and  livmg  to  kill  thee 
1  pr'ythcc,  lend  me  thv  sword. 

Fal.  Kay^  Hal,  if  Percy  be  alive,  thou  get's! 
i>ot  my  sword ;  but  take  mv  pistol,  if  thou  wilt. 

P.  Hcnrrj.  Give  it  me :  What,  is  it  in  the  case  ? 

Fal.  Ay,  Hal ;  'tis  hot,  'tis  hot:  there's  that  will 
•sack  ^aiy-lThe  Prince  draws  out  a  bottle  of  sack. 
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P.  Henry.  Whit,  is  it  time  to  jest  and  daUri 

[TkroiM  it  at  kirn,  and  exit 

Fal.  If  Percy  be  alive,  PU  pierce  him.  li  be  do 
come  in  my  way,  so ;  if  he  do  not, — if  I  come  ia 
nis,  willingly,  let  him  make  a  carbonado'  of  me. 
I  like  not  such  grinni  n^  honours  as  Sir  Walter  haui : 
Give  me  life :  which  if  I  can  save,  so;  if  not,  ho- 
nour comes  unloc^'d  for,  and  there's  an  eod.  [Eiit. 

SCENE    IV. 
Anotlier  part  qfthe  Field. 
Alarums.     Excursions.     Enter  the  Kinjg,  the 
Prince,  Lord  John  qf  Lancaster,  and  the  Earl 
qf  IFestmoreland. 
K.  Henry.  Harry,  withdraw    thyself;  thou 

bleed'st*  too  much : 

Lord  John  of  Lancaster,  go  you  with  him. 
Lan.  Not  I,  my  lord,  unless  I  did  bleed  too. 
P.  Henry.  I  beseech  your  majesty,  make  i^ 
2o|  Lest  your  retirement  do  amaze  your  firieods. 
K.  Henry,  I  will  do  so : — 
My  lord  of  Westmorebnd,  lead  him  to  bis  fent 
M>5tCome,my  lord,  I  will  lead  you  to  your  tent 
P.  Henry.  Lead  me,  my  lord?  1  do  not  need 
■  your  help : 
And  heaven  forbici,  ashalk>w  scratch  sboald  drive 
The  prince  of  Wales  from  such  a  6el4  as  this; 
Where  stain'd  nobility  lies  trodden  on»       4 
And  rebels'  arms  triumpli  in  massacres ! 
Lan.  We  breathe  too  long: — Come,  coqsa 
Westmoreland, 
Our  duty  this  way  lies;  icx  heaven's  sake,  come 
\ExeuM  P.  John  and  Wtsi. 
F.  Henry.  By  hcaMpra,  thou  hast  deceiv'd  me, 
Lancaster, 
(  did  not  think  thee  lord  of  such  a  spirit: 
'kfore,  I  lov'd  thee  as  a  brother,  John; 
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But 
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i  now,  I  do  respect  thee  as  ray  souL 
.:.  //fTfrj^.lsawliimholdlord  Percy  at  thepoitti, 
With  lustier  maintenance  than  I  did  look  for 
Of  such  an  unCTOwn  warrior. 

P.Htnrtf.  O,  this  boy 
Lends  mettle  to  us  all !  [Exit 

Enter  Douglas. 
Doug.  Another  king  \  tliey  grow  like  HydiiS 
heads: 
I  am  the  Douglas,  fatal  to  all  those 
That  wear  tho>e  colours  on  them. — Wliat  ait  thou, 
I'hat  counterfeifst  the  person  of  a  king? 
A'.  Henn/.  The  king  himself:  who,  Douglas 
grieves  at  heart. 
So  many  of  his  shadows  thou  hast  met. 
And  not  the  very  king.     I  have  two  boys 
Seek  Percy,  ancf  thyself,  about  the  field: 
But,  seeing  thou  fall'st  on  me  so  luckily, 
I  will  assay  thee ;  so  defend  tbyseli 


'  i.  c.  in  resemblance,  alike.  *  A  play  upon  shot,  as  it  means  the  part  of  a  reckoning,  and  a 
missive  weapon  discharged  from  artillery.  *  In  our  author's  time,  the  n^;ative,  in  common  speech, 
vas  used  to  d«*sign,  ironically,  the  excess  of  a  thing.  *  Meaning  Gregory  the  Seventh,  called 
Hildebrand.  This  furious  fnar  surmounted  almost  invincible  obstacles  to  oeprive  tiie  emperor  of  his 
right  of  investittire  of  bishops,  which  his  predecessors  had  long  attempted  in  vain.  Fox,  u  hb  Hit- 
ton-,  hath  made  this  Gregory  so  odious,  that  I  don't  doubt  but  the  good  Protestants  of  ^lattime  wete 
well  pleased  to  hear  him  thus  characterized,  as  uniting  the  attributes  of  their  two  great  enemies,  the 
Turk  and  Pope,  in"one»  *:  Sure  has  two  signiiicatk>ns-<^erto^/V  disposed  qf,  and  sqfe.  Falstatf  uses 
it  in  the/i>rmcr  seme ;  the  prince  replies  to  it  in  the  latter.  '  A  quibble  on  the  word  sack.  '  A  osf 
•  honftdo  IS  a  piece  of  meat  cut  crpss-wtse  ftir  the  gridiron*  •  History  snys,  the  uriucx^jrau, wounded  m 
the  eye  by -an  arrow.  "         Digitized  by  vjUUvIL  DoMg 
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Doug.  I  fear  thoa  trt  another  counterfeit ; 
And  yet,  in  (Mi,  thou  bear^it  thee  like  a  king: 
But  mine,  I  ani  sure  thou  art,  %hoe*er  thou  be, 
And  thus  I  win  thee. 

{Thtyfi^ht;  the  Kiitg  being  in  danger,  enter 
Prince  Hmry, 
P.Henrtt.  Hold  up  thy  head,  vile  Scot,  or 
thou  art  Kke 
Never  to  hold  it  up  again !  The  spirits 
Of  valiants  hirley,  StaiVord,  Blunt,  are  in  my  arms : 
It  is  the  prince  or  Wales  that  tlireatens  thee ; 
Who  never  promiseth  but  he  means  to  pay. — 

{They  fight ;  Douglnsfiietk 
Cheerly,  my  lord ;  hovr  feres  your  grace  ? — 
9ir  Nicliolas  Gawsey  hath  for  succour  sent, 
And  so  hath  Clifton ;  TU  to  Clifton  straight 
AT.  Henry.  Stay,  and  breathe  a-while: — 
Thou  hast  redeemed  thy  lost  opinion : 
And  sbew'd,  thou  makest  some  tender  of  my  life, 
in  this  fair  rescue  tliou  hast  brought  to  me. 
P.  Henrtf.  Q  heaven ;  they  did  me  too  much 
Injury, 
That  ever  said,  I  hearken'd  for  your  death* 
If  it  were  so,  I  misht  have  let  alone 
The  insulting  hand  of  Douglas  over  you ; 
Which  wooM  have  been  as  speedy  in  your  end, 
As  all  the  poisonous  potions  m  the  world, 
And  sav'd  the  treacherous  labour  of  your  sofh 
K' Henry.  Makeup  to  Clifton,  riltoNicho- 
lai  Gawsey.  \^ExiL 

Enter  Hotipur. 
Hot.  If  T  mistake  not,  thou  art  Harr^Monmouth. 
P.  Henry.  Thou  speak'st  as  if  I  would  deny  ni\ 

name. 
Hot.  My  name  is  Harry  Percy, 
P.Henry.  Why,  then  I  see 
A  very  valiant  rebel  of  that  name. 
I  am  the  prince  of  Wales;  and  think  not,  Percy, 
To  share  with  me  in  glory  any  more : 
Two  stars  keep  not  tneir  motion  in  one  sphere ; 
Nor  can  one  England  brook  a  fk>ubte  reign, 
Of  Harrv  Percy,  and  the  prince  of  Wales. 

Hot.  Nor  sliall  it,  Harry,  for  the  hour  is  come 
To  end  the  one  of  us;  And  would  to  heaven, 
Thy  name  in  arms  were  now  as  great  as  mine ! 
A  Henry.  I'll  make  it  greater,  ere  I  part  from 
thee; 
And  all  the  budding  honours  on  thy  cre»t 
I'll  crop,  to  make  a  garland  for  my  head. 
Hot.  I  can  no  longer  brook  thy  vanities.  \_Flghl 

EiUrr  FaUtaff, 
Fill  Well  said,  Hal !  to  it,  Hal !— Nay,  you 
shall  find  no  boy's  play  here,  I  can  tell  you. 
Enter  DougUin;  he  fights  xoith  FaUtqf^  who  falls 
down  an  i;  Ite  were  dead.    Percy  u  wounded, 
and/alls. 

Hot.  O,  Harry,  thou  hast  robb'd  me  of  my  youth: 
I  better  brook  the  loss  of  brittle  life. 
Than  those  proud  titles  thou  hast  won  of  me ; 
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They  wound  my  thoughts,  worse  than  thy  sword 

my  flesh:— — 
But  thouglu^s  the  slave  of  life,  and  life  time's  fbd ; 
And  time,  that  takes  survey  of  all  the  workl. 
Must  have  a  stop*.    0, 1  could  prophesy, 
Uut  that  the  earthy  and  cold  hand  ot  death 
Lies  on  my  tongue: — No,  Percy,  thou  art  dust. 

And  food  tor {^Dies. 

P.  Henry.  For  worms,  brave  Percy :  Fare  thee 

well, ^eat  heart! — 
ni-weav'd  ambition,  how  much  art  thou  shrunk ! 
When  that  this  body  did  contain  a  spirit, 
A  kingdom  for  it  wais  too  small  a  bound ; 
But  now  two  paces  of  the  vilest  earth 
Is  room  enough:— This  earth,  tliat  bears  theedaad. 
Bears  not  alive  so  stout  a  gentleman. 
If  thou  wert  sensible  of  courtesv, 
(  should  not  make  so  great  a  snow  of  zeal  t— - 
But  let  my  fevoura'  hide  thy  mangled  fece; 
20  And,  even  in  thy  behalf,  Pll  thank  m>*self 
For  doing  these  fair  rights  of  tenderness; 
Adieu,  and  take  thy  praise  with  thee  to  heaven! 
Thy  ignomy  sleep  with  thee  *m  the  grave. 
But  not  rememberM  in  thy  epitaph ! 

[He  sees  Falstmon  the  ground. 
What !  oM acquaintance !  couldnot all  th|s flesh 
Keep  in  a  little  life?  Poor  Jack,  ferewel ! 
I  could  have  better  spar*d  a  better  man. 
O,  I  should  have  a  heavy  miss  of  thee. 
If  1  were  much  in  love  with  vanity. 
Death  hath  not  struck  so  fat  a  deer  to-day, 
I'hough  many  dearer,  in  this  bloody  fray :— r    ' 
(mboweird  will  I  see  thee  by  and  by ; 
'^"   '       "^  [Exit. 
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Tdl  then,  in  blood  by  noble  Percy  lie. 
Falstagf,  rising  slotfHyr 
Fal.  ImbowellM!  if  thou  imbowel  me  tOrday^ 
[11  give  you  leave  to  powder  me',  and  eat  me 
too,  to-morrow.  'Sblood,  'twas  time  to  counter- 
feit, or  that  hot  termagant  Scot  had  paid  me  scot 
and  lot  too.  Counterfeit!  Hie,  I  am  no  counter- 
feit :  'Jo  die,  is  to  be  a  counterfeit ;  for  he  is  \)\A 
the  counterfeit  of  a  man,  who  hath  not  the  life  of 
a  man:  but  to  counterfeit  dyino^  when  a  man 
thereby  liveth,  is  to  be  no  countedeit,  but  the  true 
and  perfect  iniage  of  life  indeed.  The  t>etter  part 
of  vakiur  is^discretion ;  in  the  which  better  part, 
[  have  savM  my  life.  I  am  afraid  of  this  gunpo^'r 
der  Percy,  though  he  be  dead :  How  if  he  should 
counterfeit  too,  and  rise  ?  I  am  afi^d,  he  would 
prove  the  better  coimterfeit.   Therefore  I'll  make 

him  sure:  yea,  and  111  swear  I  kill'd  him. ^ 

Why  may  he  not  rise,  as  well  as  I }    Notliing 
confutes  me  but  eyes,  and  nobody  sees  me,-^-^ 

Therefore,  sirrah,  with  a  new  woi^id  in  youf 
thigh,  come  you  along  with  me. 

{Takes  Hotspur  on  his  back. 

Re-enter  Prince  Henry,  and  John  qffMncaster. 
P.tfenry.  Come,  brother  Jqhn.  fuU  bravely 
Ijasttl^ojiflesb'd  ' 


'  Dr.  Johnson  contnients  on  this  passage  thus:  *'  Hotspur  in  his  last  moinef)ts  tndeavours  to  cfmsole 
himself.  The  glory  of  the  prince  wounds  his  thoughts ;  but  thought,  k>eing  dependent  on  Itfe,  must 
cease  with  it,  ami  will  soon  lie  at  an  end.    Ufe,  on  which  thought  depends,  is  itself  of  no  m^t  ^ue, 

with  all  its  dominion  over  subluoary  t^ltt»i  must 
lTofovder'utQ99\Ss 
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being  ik^fool  and  sport  of  time ;  of  time,  which, 
kadf  at  last  6<  stopped^"       ^  See  nole ',  p.  46) . 
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[Acts.  Scao^JL 


Thy  maiden  sword. 

Lan.  But,  soft !  who  Imvc  we  here  ? 
Did  you  not  tell  me,  this  fat  man  was  dead? 
P,  Hennj,  I  did ;  I  saw  him  dead,  breathless 
and  bleeding 

Upon  the  t^ound. 

Art  tliou  alive?  or  is  it  fantasy 
That  plays  upon  our  eye-sight  ?  I  pr*ythee,speak; 
"We  will  not  trust  our  eyes,  without  our  ears: 
Thou  art  not  what  thou  seem'st.  10 

*    fai  No,  that's  certain ;  I  am  not  a  double 
man :  Wut  if  I  be  not  Jack  Falstaff,  then  am  I 
Jack.  There  is  Percy:  [throwing  the  bodtj  doxvn\ 
it  your  father  will  do  me  any  honour,  so ;  if  not, 
let  him  kill  the  next  Percy  himself.    I  look  to  be  i  5 
either  earl  or  duke,  I  can  assure  you. 

P,Htnnj,  Why,  Percy  1  kill'd  myself,  and  saw 
thee  dead. 

Ful.  Didst  thou  ?~-Lord,  lord,  how  this  world] 
is  given  to  lying ! — I  grant  you,  I  was  down,  and  20 
out  of  breath ;  and  so  was  be:  but  we  rose  both 
aft  an  instant,  and  fought  a  long  hour  by  Shrews- 
bury clock.    If  I  may  be  believ'd,  so :  if  not,  lei 
them,  that  should  reward  valour,  bear  the  sin 
tipoii  their  own  heads.  Pll  take  it  upon  my  death,  25 
I  gave  him  this  wound  in  the  thigh;  if  the  man 
were  alive,  and  would  deny  it,  I  would  make  him 
eat  a  piece  of  my  sword. 
Lan.  This  is  the  strangest  tale  that  e*er  I  heard. 
PMcnry,  This  is  the  strangest  fellow,  brother  30 
John.- 
Come»  bring  your  luggage  nobly  on  your  back : 
For  mv  part,  if  a  lie  may  do  thee  grace, 
m  gild  it  with  the  happiest  terms  f  have. 

[A  retreat  is  sounded.  35 
The  tnimpet  sounds  retreat,  the  day  is  ours. 
Come,  brother,  let's  to  the  highest  of  the  field. 
To  see  what  friends  are  living,  who  are  dead. 

lExennt- 
.  Fal.  I'll  follow,  as  they  say,  for  reward.  He  40 
that  rewards  me,  heaven  reward  him !  If  I  do 
grow  great,  I'll  grow  less ;  for  Pll  purge,  and  leave 
sack,  and  Uve  cleanly,  as  a  nobleman  should  do 
lExit,  bearitig  off  the  body^ 
S  C  E  N  E    y.  '  ^^ 

Another  part  of  the  Field. 
The  trumpet*  sound.  Enter  King  Henri/,  Prince 


qfWaleSy  Lard  John  i^lMcasUr,  Earl  ofWtt^ 
moreland,v;ithff^orcesier,andf^erfH>Hrprisomer^ 
K.  Henry,  Thus  ever  did  rebellion  find  rebukc^-*^ 
lll-soirited  Worcester!  did  we  not  send.grace. 
Pardon,  and  terms  of  love  to  all  of  you  ? 
And  would'st  thou  turn  our  oiTerscontiaiy } 
Misuse  the  tenor  of  thy  kinsman's  trii^t? 
Three  knights  upon  our  party  slain  to-day, 
A  noble  earl,  and  many  a  creature  else, 
tlad  been  alive  this  hour. 
If,  like  a  christian,  thou  hadst  truly  borne 
Betwixt  our  armies  true  intelligence. 

Wor.  What  I  have  done,  my  safety  urg'd  me  to; 
And  I  embrace  tliis  fortune  patiently. 
Since  not  to  be  avoided  it  falls  on  me.     [non  too  ; 
K.Henry,  Bear  Worcester  to  the  death,  aodVer- 
Other  offenders  we  will  pause  upon. — 

[Exeunt  Worcester  and  temon,  guarded. 
How  goes  the  field  ?  [he  saw 

P.  Henry,  The  noble  Scot,  lord  Dougl^  when 
The  fortune  of  the  day  quite  tum'd  from  him. 
The  nobie  Percy  slain,  and  all  bis  men 
Upon  the  foot  of  fear, — fled  with  the  re«t ; 
And,  falling  frem  a  hill,  he  was  sobniis'd,' 
That  the  pursuers  took  him.    At  my  tent 
The  Douglas  is ;  and  I  beseech  your  gr^oc^ 
I  may  dispose  of  him. 
K.  Henry.  With  all  mv  heart  [joq 

P.  Henry,  Then,  brother  John  of  Lancaster,  to 
This  honourable  bounty  shall  belong: 
Go  to  (he  Douglas,  and  deliver  him    - 
Up  to  his  pleasure,  ransoraless,  and  free ; 
His  valour,  shewn  upon  our  crests  to-day, 
Hath  taught  us  how  to  cherish  such  high  deeds. 
Even  in  the  bosom  of  our  adversaries. 
K.  Henry,  llieu  this  remains, — that  we  divide 
our  power. — 
You,  son  John,  and  my  cousin  Westmoreland, 
Towards  York  shall  bend  you,  with  your  dearest 

M)eed, 
To  meet  Northumberland,  and  the  prelateScroop, 
Who,  as  we  hear,  are  busily  in  arms : 
Myself, — and  you,  son  Harry,  will  towardsWalet, 
To  iieht  with  Glendower,  and  the  earl  of  March. 
Rebellion  in  this  land  shall  lose  his  sway. 
Meeting  the  check  of  such  another  day : 
And  since  this  business  so  fair  is  done. 
Let  us  not  leave  'till  all  our  own  be  wop^  \JEttem0t^ 


SECOND 
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SECOND     PART^ 

KING      HE  N  R  Y    IV^ 


INDUCTION. 


Enter  Rumour,  painted  Jull  qf  tongues. 

OPEN  your  ears ;  For  which  ot  you  will 
stop 
The  vent  of  hearing,  when  loud  Bumour  speaka? 
I,  from  the  orient  to  the  drooping  west. 
Making  the  wind  my  post-horse,  still  unfold 
The  acts  commenced  on  this  ball  oi  earth : 
Upon  my  tongues  continual  slanders  ride ; 
The  which  in  every  language  1  pronounce. 
Stuffing  the  ears  ot  men  with  fol&e  reports. 
[  speak  of  peace,  while  covert  enmity. 
Under  the  smile  of  safety,  wounds  the  world : 
And  who  but  Rumour,  who  but  only  I, 
Make  fearful  musters,  and  prepared  defence ; 
Whilst  the  big  year,  swoln  with  some  other  grief. 
Is  thought  with  child  by  the  stem  tyrant  war,' 
And  no  such  matter?  Humour  is  a  pipe 
Blown  by  surmises,  jealousies, conjectures; 
And  of  so  easy  and  so  plain  a  stop. 
That  the  blunt  monster  with  uncounted  heads. 
The  still-discordant  wavering  multitude. 
Can  play  upon  it    But  what  need  I  thus 


My  well-known  body  to  anatomize 

Among  my  houshola  ?  Why  is  Rumour  here? 

I  run  before  king  Harry's  victory ; 

Who,  in  a  bloody  field  by  Shrewsbury, 

Hath  beaten  down  young  Hotspur  and  his  troopi^ 

Quenching  the  flame  of  bold  reoellbn 

Even  with  the  rebels'  blood.     Rut  what  mean  t 

To  speak  so  true  at  first?  My  office  Is 

To  noise  abroad, — tliat  Harry  Monmouth  fell 

10  Tnder  the  wrath  of  noble  Hotspur*t  sword; 
And  that  the  king  before  the  Douglas*  rage 
Stoop'd  his  anointed  head  as  low  as  d^th. 
This  hate  I  rumour'd  through  the  peasant  townt- 
Between  that  royal  field  of  Shrewsbury 

1 5  And  this  worm-eaten  hold  of  ra«;ged  stone. 
Where  Hotspur's  father,  old  Korthumberlan4» 
Lies  crafty-sick:  the  posts  come  tiring  on. 
And  not  a  man  of  them  brings  other  news 
Than  they  have  leam'd  of  me ;  From  Rumouff* 

20  tongues 

They  biing  smooth  comforts  false,  woise  thantrue 
wrongs.  [Exit, 


PERSONS     RE 

King  Hbnkt  the  Fourth. 
Hek&y,  Prince  qf  finales,  qfterwards 
King,  . 

John,  Duke  qf  Be^ord,  yhis  sons, 

HuMFHREY,  Duke  sfGloster, 
Thomas,  Duke  of  Clarence, 
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Scroop,  Archbishop  qf'York, 

lord  Mowbray, 

Lord  Hastings,  against  the 

Lord  Bardolph,  f      King. 

Sir  John  CoLSVits, 

Travbrs, 

Morton, 

Earl  of  M^AKWJCK, 

Earl  qf  WestmorriaVd, 

Lord  Chi^' Justice,        , 

Drawers,  Beadles,  Grooms, 


PRESENTED. 

Falstapf,  Poins,  Bardolph,  Pistox., 

Peto,  and  Pace. 
Shallow,  a/tri  Silence,  Country  Justices. 
Davy,  servant  to  Shallow. 
Phanc  and  Snare,  two  SerjeoMts. 
Mouldy,  '\ 
Shadow,    / 
Wart,       >  Hicruits. 
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ZoJy  North  VM  B  erlan  D« 
Z/1%  Percy. 
Hostess  Quickly. 
DollTearsueet. 


4pc SCENE,  En^und^ 


ACT 


SCENE       T. 

Northumberland's  Castle  at  H^arkxvortk. 
The  Porter  at  the  Gate ;  Enter  Lord  Bardolph. 

Bard.\JLrHO  keeps  the  gate  here,  ho? . 

"      Where  is  the  cari? 
Port.  What  shall  I  say  you  are  ? 


Bard.  Tell  thou  the  e«il. 
That  the  lord  Bardolph  doth  tttendhia  htft. 

Port.  His  lordship  is  walkM  ibrth  into  the  or- 
chard; 
Please  it  your  honour,  knock  but  tt  the  gat^ 
And  he  himself  will  antwer. 


with 


'  The  transactions  comprized  in  this  History  take  up  about  nineyeart«   The  action 

the  account  of  Hotspur's  being  defeated  and  lulled ;  and  closes  with  the  death  of  king  Ueniy  IV.  and 
the  coronation  of  king  Henry  Y.  ,    ^^^Pfcr 
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SECOND  PART  OF  VKG  HENRY  IV. 


[Act  I.  Scent  1. 


tnier  NwrtimwUferland, 

Bard.  H«re  comes  the  earl. 

Narih.  What  newt.  Lord  Bardolph?  Erery 
minute  now 
Should  be  the  father  of  some  stratagem) : 
The  times  are  wild ;  contention,  like  a  horse 
Full  of  high  feeding,  madly  hath  broke  loose^ 
And  bears  down  allbefore  hun. 

flftrd.  Noble  earl, 
I  bring  you  certain  news  from  Shrewsbury. 

NoHh,  Good,  an  heaven  will* 

Bard.  As  orood  as  heart  can  wish : 
The  Icing  is  almost  wounded  to  the  death ; 
And^  in  the  fortune  of  my  lord  your  son, 
Prince  Harry  slain  outright :  and  both  the  Bluntb 
Kurd  by  the  hand  of  Douglas;  youne  prince  John. 
And  Westmoreland,  and  StaflTord,  fled  the  field; 
And  Harry  Monmouth's  brawn,  the  hulk  sir  John, 
If  prisoner  to  your  son:  O  such  a  day. 
So  fought,  so  tollowM,  and  so  foiriy  won, 
Came  not,  "till  now,  to  dignify  the  dipes, 
Since  Caesar's  fortunes. 

North.  Hoy  is  this  deriv'd  ? 
SaW}'ou  the  held?  came  you  from  Shrewsbury? 

Bard*  1  spake  with  one^  my  lord,  that  came 
froni  thence; 
A  gentienian  well  bred,  and  of  good  name, 
ya^iirfitXy  rendered  me  these  news  for  true. 

,  North.  Here  comes  my  servant  Travers,  whom 

I  sent 
On  Tuesday  last  to  listen  after  news. 

Bard.  My  lord,  I  overrode  him  on  the  way; 
And  he  is  fumish*d  with  no  certainties. 
More  thap  be  haply  may  retail  from  me. 
^lUr  TYavers. 

North,  Now,  Trayers,  what  good  tidings  come 
with  you  ? 

Tra.  My  lord,  Sir  John  Umfireviletum'd  me  back 
With  joyful  tidings;  and,  being  better  hors*d, 
Out-roqe  me.    After  him,  came,  spurring  hard, 
A  gentleman  almost  forspent*  with  speed, 
I'hat  8topp*d  by  me  to  breathe  his  bloody 'd horse; 
He  ask'a  the  way  to  Chester ;  and  of  him 
I  did  demand,  what  news  from  Shrewsbury. 
He  told  me,  that  rebellion  had  bad  luck, 
And  that  young  Harry  Percy's  spur  was  cold : 
With  that,  he  gave  his  able  horse  the  head. 
And,  bending  forward,  struck  his  armed  heels 
Against  the  panting  sides  of  his  poor  jade' 
Up  to  the  rowel-head;  and,  starting  so, 
He  seem'd  in  running  to  devour  the  way, 
Staving  no  longer  question. 

\orth.  Ha!— -Again, 
Said  he,  young  Hany  Ferc3r's  spur  was  cold  ? 
Of  Hotspur,  coldspur  ?  that  rebellion 
Tlad  met  ill  luck  ? 

Bard.  My  lord.  III  tell  you  what  ;— 
If  my  young  lord  your  son  hare  not  the  day, 
Vpon  mine  honour,  lor  a  silken  point* 
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ni  give  my  barony :  never  talk  of  it 

North.  Whv  should  the  geuaeman,  that  rode 
by  Travers, 
Give  then  such  instances  of  loss  ? 

Aini,  Who,  he? 
He  was  some  bilding*  fellow,  that  had  stol'n 
The  horse  be  rode  on  ;  and,  upon  my  life. 
Spoke  at  adventure.  Look,  here  comes  noorejievs. 
Enter  Morton. 

North.  Yea,  this  man's  brow,  like  to  a  titMeaf^, 
Foretells  the  nature  •fa  tragick  volume; 
So  looks  the  strond,  whereon  the  imperious  flood 

Hath  left  a  witness'd  usurpation. 

Say,  Morton,  dicTstthou  come  from  Shrewsbury? 

Mort,  I  ran  from  Shrewsbury,  my  noble  bra ; 
Where  hateful  death  put  on  his  ugliest  mask. 
To  fright  pur  party. 

North.  How  doth  my  son  and  brother? 
Thou  tremblest;  and  the  whiteness  in  thy  cheeky 
Is  apter  than  thy  tongue  to  tell  thy  errand. 
Even  such  a  man,  so  faii)t,  so  spintless, 
So  dull,  so  dead  in  look,  so  woe-begoue^. 
Drew  Priam's  curtain  in  the  dead  of  night, 
And  would  have  told  him,  half  his  Troy  was  bun>*d: 
But  Priam  found  the  fire,  ere  he  his  tongue. 
And  I  my  Percy's  death,  ere  thou  reporvst  it 
This  wouUPst  thou  say»-Yourson  did  thus,  and  tbos; 
Your  brother,  thus;  so  fought  the  noble  Dourias; 
Stopping  my  greedy  ear  with  their  bold  deeds : 
30  But  in  the  end,  to  stop  mine  ear  indeed. 
Thou  hast  a  sig^toblow  away  this  praise^ 
Ending  with-%rother,  son,  and  all  are  diead. 

Mori*  Douglas  is  llvii^  and  your  brother,  yet: 
But  for  my  lord  your  son,*'— w 

North.  Why,  he  is  dead. 
See,  what  a  ready  tongue  suspickm  hath ! 
He,  that  but  fears  the  thins  he  would  not  know. 
Hath,  by  instinct,  knowledse  firom  other's  eyes 
That,  what  hefear'd  ischancrd.  Yetspeak,Mortoo; 
Tell  thou  thy  earl,  his  divination  lies ; 
And  I  will  take  it  as  a  sweet  disgrace, 
Aud  make  thee  rkh  for  doing  me  such  wrong. 

Mort.  You  are  too  great  to  t>e  by  me  gunnid: 
Your  spirit  is  too  true,  your  fears' too  certain. 

North.  Yet,  for  all  this,  say  pot  that  Percy's  dead. 
I  see  a  strange  confession  m  thine  eye: 
Thou  shak'st  thy  head ;  an<l  hold'st  it  fear',  or  sin. 
To  speak  the  truth.    If  he  be  slain,  say  so : 
The  tongue  offends  not,  that  reports  hisdeat^: 
And  he  doth  sin,  that  doth  belie  the  dead ; 
Not  he,  which  says  the  dead  is  not  alive. 
Yet  the  first  bringer  of  unwelcome  news 
Hath  but  a  losing  office ;  and  his  tongue 
Sounds  ever  after  as  a  sullen  bell, 
Remember'd  knolling  a  departing  friend. 

Bard,  I  cannot  think,  my  lord,  your  son  is  dead. 

Mort.  I  am  sorry,  I  $4>ould  force  you  to  believe 
I'hat,  which  1  would  to  heaven  I  had  not  siQfQ: 
But  these  mine  e}'es  saw  huu  in  bloody  states 

'  To foripmd  is  to  waste,  to  exhaust.  *  Jade  seems  anciently  to  have  signified  that  we  now  caH 
a  hackney;  a  bealt  employed  in  drudgery,  opposed  to  a  liorse  kept  for  show,  or  to  b«  rid  by  its  master. 
Poor  ^de  here  means  the  horse  wearied  with  his  journey.        *  A  point  is  a  string  tagged,  or  lace. 


*  For  hUderling,  i.  e.  base,  degenerate.  *  Mr.  Steevens  observes,'  that  in  the  tin\e  ofour  poet,  the 
titW^paoe  to  an  elegy,  as  well  fM  every  interipedialc  leaf,  was  totally  blank.  •  I  e.  yofargone  in  w^. 
I  I'cur  for  dangpr.  .  r     .     .  .        •  ^  Rcwfo^ 
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Act  1.  Scene  2.] 


SECOND  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  IV, 


RencTring  fidnt  quittance*,  wearied  and    owt- 
breath'd,  [down 

To  Harry  Monmouth;  whose  swift  wrath  beat 
The  never-daunted  Percy  to  the  earth, 
From  whence  with  life  he  never  more  sprung  up, 
In  few,  his  death  (whose  spirit  lent  a  tire 
Even  to  the  dullest  peasant  in  his  camp) 
Bemg  bruited  once,  took  fire  and  heat  away 
From  the  best  tempered  courage  in  his  troopsi 
For  from  his  metal  was  his  party  stecl'd ; 
Which  once  in  him  abated*,  all  the  rest 
TMrn'd  on  themselves,  like  dull  and  heavy  lead. 
And  as  the  thing  that's  heavy  in  itself. 
Upon  enforcement,  flies  with  greatest  speed ; 
So  did  our  men,  heavy  in  Hotspur's  loss, 
Lend  to  this  weieht  such  lightness  with  their  fear. 
That  arrows  fled  not  swifter  toward  their  aim. 
Than  did  our  soldiers,  aiming  at  tiieir  safety. 
Fly  from  the  field :  then  was  diat  noble  Worcester 
Too  soon  ta'en  prisoner:  and  that  furious  Scot, 
The  bloody  Douglas,  whose  well-labouring  sword. 
Had  three  times  slain  the  appearance  of  the  king: 
*Gan  vail  his  stomach',  and  did  grace  the  shame 
Of  those  that  tura'd  their  backs;  and,  in  his  flight, 
^Stumbling  in  fear,  was  took.    The  sura  of  all 
If, — that  the  king  hath  won ;  and  hath  sent  out 
A  speedv  power,  to  encounter  you,  my  lord. 
Under  tne  conduct  of  young  Lancaster, 
And  Westmoreland:  this  is  the  news  at  full. 

North.Vor  this  I  shall  have  time  enough  to  mourn. 
In  poison  there  is phvsick ;  and  these  news 
Having  been  welC  that  would  have  made  me  sirk. 
Being  tick,  have  in  some  measure  made  me  well: 
And  as  the  wretch,  whose  fever-weaken'd  joints. 
Like  streogthless  hinges,  buckle^  under  life. 
Impatient  of  his  fit,  breaks  like  a  fire 
Out  of  his  keeper's  arms ;  even  so  my  limbs, 
"Weakeu'd  witti  grief,  being  now  enraged  with  grief. 
Are  thrice  themselves:  hence  therefore,  thou  nice 

crutch; 
A  scaly  gauntlet  now,  with  joints  of  steeL 
Kf  qstglovethis  hand :  and  hence,  thou  sickly  quoif; 
'Hibu  art  a  guard  too  wanton  for  the  head. 
Which  princes,  flush*d  with  conquest,  aim  to  hit 
Now  bind  my  brows  with  iron :  And  approach 
'ITm?  rugged'st  hour  that  time  and  spight  dare  bring, 
To'frtifwn  upon  the  enrag*d  Norihumberiand ! 
Let  heaven  kiss  earth !  Now  let  not  nature's  hand 
Kec*p*the  wild  flood  confin'd!  let  order  die! 
And 'Ih  this  world  no  longer  be  a  stage. 
To  feed  contention  in  a  lingering  act ; 
But  lei  one  spirit  of  the  first-bom  Cain 
Reinrin  all  bosoms,,  that,  each  heart  being  set 
On  bloody  courses,  the  rude  scene  may  end, 
And  darkness  he  the  burierof  the  dead*!  [my  lord: 

Bard,  This  strained  passion  doth  you  wrong. 
Sweet  earl,  divorce  not  wisdom  froni  yo«ir  honour 

Mart,  The  livet  of  all  your  loving  complices 
Lean  on  your  health ;  the  which,  if  you  gjve  o'er 


To  stormy  passion,  must  perforoe  decay. 
You  cast  the  event  of  war,  my  noble  lora. 
And  summ'dtheaccountof chance,beforeyou«dd,^ 
Let  us  make  head.     It  w&)  your  pre-surmtse. 
That,  in  (he  dole  of  btows*  your  son  might  drop: 
You  knew,  he  walk'd  o'er  perils,  on  an  e(%e 
More  likely  to  faW  in,  than  to  get  o^er ! 
You  were  advis'd  his  flesh  was  ca|iable 
Of  wmuids,  and  scars ;  and  that  his  forward tpiHt 
10  Would  lift  him  where  most  trade  of  danger  rao^d; 
Yet  did  you  say, — Go  forth;  and  none  of  this» 
Though  strongly  apprehended,  could  restrain 
1  he  stifl'-bom  action :  What  hath  then  befaUen^ 
Or  what  hath  thi:*  bold  enterprise  brought  (otih^ 
More  than  that  -being  which  was  like  to  be? 

Bard.  We  all,  that  are  engaged  to  this  lost. 
Knew  that  we  ventur'd  on  such  dangerous  sea% 
That,  if  we  wrought  out  life,  'twas  ten  to  one: 
And  yet  we  veirtur*d,  for  the  gain  prooos^i 
Choak'd  the  respect  of  I'dtely  peril  ieard; 
And,  since  we  are  o'erset,  veiHure  again. 
Gome,  we  will  all  put  forth  ;  body,  and  goods. 

Mori.  *TU  moTe  than  time :  And,  my  moit 
noble  lord, 
I  hear  for  certain,  and  do  sneak  the  truth,—— 
ITie  gentle  archbishop  of  York'  is  up. 
With  well  appomted  powers ;  he  is  a  man. 
Who  with  a  double  surety  binds  his  folbwert. 
My  lord  your  son  had  only  but  the  corps. 
But  shadows,  and  the  shews  of  men,  to  light; 
For  that  same  word,  rebellion,  did  divide 
The  action  of  their  bodies  from  their  souls; 
And  they  did  fight  with  oueasinest,  constrained. 
As  men  drink  potions;  that  their  weapons  only 
SeemM  on  our  side,  but  for  their  spirits  and  soiil^ 
ITiis  word,  rebellion,  it  had  haze  them  up. 
As  fish  are  in  a  pond:  But  now  the  bishc^ 
Turns  insurrection  to  religjion: 
Suppos'd  sincere  and  holy  in  his  thoughts. 
He's  follow'd  both  with  body  and  with  mind; 
And  doth  enlarge  his  rising  with  the  blood 
Of  fair  king  Richard,  scrapM  from  Pomfiret  stones; 
Derives  from  heaven  his  quarrel,  and  his  cause; 
Tells  them,  he  doth  bestride  a  bleedins  lapd*. 
Gasping  for  life  under  great  Bulingbroke; 
And  more  and  less' do  flock  to  follow  him. 

Aorth,  I  knew  of  this  before ;  but,  to  qpeak 

This  present  grief  had  w  tpM  it  from  my  mmd. 
Go  in  with  me ;  and  counsel  every  man 
The  aptest  way  for  safety,  and  revenge: 
Get  posts,  and  fetters,  and  make  friends  wtthtpeed ; 
Never  so  few,  and  never  yet  more  need,      \Exe. 
^  S    C    E    N    E       U. 
j4  street  in  Londm. 
Enter  Sir  John  /'aistaf,  with  his  page  hearing 
his  sword  and  buckler, 
fh/.  Sirrah,  you  giant!  what  tayr  the  doctor 
to  my  water? 
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'  Pittance  is  return.  By  faint  quittance  is  meant  aj^aint  return  of  Mows,  '  \,  e.  reduced  to  % 
lower  temper,  or,  as  it.  is  usually  caned,  let  down.  *  L  e.  besan  to  fall  hi«  courage,  to  let  hb  spirits 
sink  under  his  fortune.  *  i.  e.  bend,  yield  to  pressure.  *  The  dole  of  blows  is  the  distribution  of 
blows;  (^^  originally  signify mg  the  portion  ofahiis  (consisting  eitherof  meat  or  money)  sivenaway 
k  Ae  ck>or  of  a  nobleman.  *  That  is,  standr  over  hit  country  to  defend  her  as  she  lies  bleeobg  oo  the 
froumL         lu  t,  greater  and  (as. 
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Page,  He'  said,  tir,  the  water  itself  was  a  good 
bealtEy  water:  but,  for  the  party  that  owed  it,  he 
might  have  more  diseases  than  he  knew  for. 

laL  Men  of  all  sorts  take  a  pride  to  gird*  at 
me :  The  brain  of  this  foolish-compounded  clay, 
man,  is  not  able  to  hivent  any  thing  tliat  tends  to 
laughter,  more  than  I  invent,  or  is  invented  on  me: 
J  am  not  only  witty  in  myself,  but  the  cause  that 
^t  is  in  other  men.  I  do  here  walk  before  thee, 
like  a  sow,  that  hath  ovenviielmed  all  her  litter 
but  one.  If  the  prince  put  thee  into  ray  service 
for  any  other  reason  then  to  set  me  off,  why  then  1 
have  no  judgment.  Thou  whoreson'  mandrake, 
thou  art  titter  to  be  worn  in  my  cap,  than  to  wait 
at  my  heels.  I  was  never  mannM'  with  an  agate 
'till  now:  but  I  will  neither  set  you  in  gold  nor 
silver,  but  in  vile  apparel,  and  send  you  back  again 
to  your  master,  for  a  jewel;  the  juvenal,"*  the 

rrince  your  master,  whose  chin  is  not  yet  fledg'd. 
wUl  sooner  have  a  beard  grow  in  the  palm  of  my 
Jiand,  than  he  shall  get  one  on  his  cheek ;  yet  he 
w  ill  not  stick  to  say ,  his  face  is  a  face-royal.  Hea- 
Ten  may  iintsh  it  uhen  he  will,  it  is  not  a  hair 
amiss  yet:  he  may  keep  it  still  as  a  face-royal,  for 
a  barber  shall  never  earn  sixpence  out  of  it';  and 
yet  he  will  be  crowing,  as  if  he  had  writ  mane?  er 
since  his  fitther  was  a  batchelor.  He  may  keep  his 
own  grace,  but  he  is  almost  out  of  mine,  I  can  as- 
sure him. What  said  master  Dombledon  about 

the  sattin  for  n^y  short  cloak,  and  slops  ? 

Page,  He  said,  sir,  you  should  procure  him  bet- 
ter assurance  than  Bardolph :  he  would  not  take 
his  bond  and  jours;  he  lik'd  not  the  security. 

Fal,  Let  him  be  damn'd  like  the  glutton ;  may 
Jiis  tongue  be  hotter ! — A  whoreson  Achitopheri 
a  rascally  yearforsootli  knave!  to  bear  a  gentle- 
man in  hand*,  and  then  stand  upon  security! — ^The 
whoreson  smooth-pateS  do  now  wear  nothing  but 
high  shoes,  and  bunches  of  keys  at  their  girdles; 
and  if  a  man  is  thorough  wFth  them'  in  honest 
taking  up, then  they  must  stand  upon — security.  I 
had  as  lief  tiiey  woiild  put  ratsbane  in  my  mouth,' 
as  offer  to  stup  it  with  security.  1  look'd  he  should 
have  sent  me  two-and-twentv  yards  of  sattin,  as  1 
am  a  true  knight,  and  he  sends  me  security.  Well, 
he  may  sleep  in  security;  for  he  hatlitJie  horn  of 
almndanre,  and  the  lightness  of  his  wife  shines 
through  it :  and  yet  cannot  he  see,  though  he  have 

his  own  lanthorn  to  light  him. —Where's 

Bardolpli  ^ 

Pa^e.  H«»'s  gone  into  Smithiield  to  buy  your 
worship  a  horse. 
M.  I  bouglH  him  in  Paul's*,  and  hell  buy  me 


L  ou  must  speak  louder,  my  master  i 


a  horse  in  Smithfidd :  If  I  could  get  me  but  a  wtfe 
in  the  stews,  I  were  mannM,  hor?d,  and  wiv'd. 
Euter  the  Lord  Chirf Justice,^  and  Serramis^ 
Page,  Sir,  here  comes  the  nobleman  that  ccmt»- 
mittea  the  prince  for  striking  him  about  Bar- 
dolph. 
Pal.  Wait  close,  I  will  not  see  him. 
CL  Just,  What's  he  that  goes  there  ? 
Serv.  Falstafl^  an't  please  your  lordship. 
1 0     CL  Jusi,  He  that  was  in  queation  lor  the  rob- 
bery? 

Hero,  He,  my  lord :  bat  he  hath  since  done 
good  service  at  Shrewsbury ;  and,  as  I  hear,  H 
now  going  with  some  cliarge  to  the  lord  John  of 
15  Lancaster. 

Ch.  Just,  What,  to  York?    Call  him  back 
again. 
Ser9.  Sir  John  Falstaff! 
Fal.  Boy,  tell  him  I  am  deaf. 
20  ^Page.\o\ 
deaf. 
Ch.  Just,  I  am  sure  he  is,  to  the  hearing  of  aoy 

thing  good. Go,  pluck  him  by  the  elbow ;  I 

must  speak  with  him. 

25     Serv,  Sir  John, 

Fal.  What !  a  young  knave,  and  beg!  Is  there 
not  wars?  is  there  not  employment?  Doth  not 
the  king  lack  subjects?  do  not  the  rebels  want 
soldiers?  Though  it  be  asliame  to  be  on  any  side 
but  one,  it  is  a  worse  shame  to  beg  than  to  be  on 
the  worst  side,  were  it  worse  than  the  name  of 
rebellion  can  tell  how  to  make  it. 
Sei'v,  You  mistake  me,  sir. 
Fal.  Why,  sir,  did  I  say  you  were  an  honest 
man  ?  Setting  my  knighthood  and  my  soldiersh^ 
aside,  I  had  lied  in  my  throat  if  1  had  said  so. 

Sei^.  I  pray  you,  sir,  then  set  yourkniehtbood 
and  your  soldiership  aside ;  and  ^ve  me  leave  to 
tell  you,  you  lie  in  your  throat,  if  you  say  I  am 
any  other  than  an  honest  man. 

Fal,  I  give  thee  leave  to  tell  me  so !  I  lay  a^de 
that  which  grows  to  me!  If  thou  get'st  any  leave 
of  me,  hang  me ;  if  thou  tak'st  leave,  thou  wert 
better  be  nang*d :  You  hunt-counter*",  j^ence  I 
avaunt ! 
Serv.  Sir,  my  lord  would  speak  with  you. 
Ch.  Just,  Sir  John  Falstaff,  a  word  with  you. 
Fal,  My  good  lord ! — God  give  your  lordship 
good  time  of  day.  I  am  glad  to  see  your  iordsliip 
abroad:  I  heard  say  your  lordship  was  sick:  I 
hope,  your  lordship  goes  abroad  by  advice.  Your 
lordship,  though  not  clean  past  your  youth,  hath 
yet  some  smack  of  age  in  yon,  some  relish  of  the 
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*  i.  e.  to  gibe.  •  Mandrake  is  a  root  supposed  to  have  the  shape  of  a  man.  '  That  is^  I  never 
before  had  an  agate  for  my  nian.  Our  author  alludes  to  the  little  ngures  cut  in  agates  and  other  hard 
stones,  for  seals ;  and  therefore  Falstaff  says,  livitl  set  you  ueithcr  in  gold  nor  silvn'.  *  i,  e.  the  young 
ntnn.  *  Mr.  St eevens  thinks,  '*  this  quibbling  allusion  is  to  the  English  real,  rial,  or  royal;  and  that 
tlie  poet  seems  to  mean,  that  a  barber  can  no  more  earn  sixpence  by  hUface-roifal,  than  by  the  face 
stamped  on  the  coin  calletl  a  royal;  the  one  requiring  as  little  shaving  as  the  other.*'  •  That  is,  to 
keeb  a  getitleman  in  expectation.  '  To  be  thorough  teems  to  be  the  same  with  the  present  phrase  to 
be  m  with  (in  debt)  a  tradesman.  *  At  that  time  the  resort  of  idle  people,  cheats,  and  knigntsof  the 
post.  '  This  judge  was  Sir  William  Gascoigne,  chief  justice  of  the  king's-bench.  He  died  Decern^ 
ber,  17,  1413,  and  was  buried  in  Harwood  churcbi  in  Yorkshire.        ^  1  oat  is,  blunderer. 
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saltness  of  time ;  and  I  most  humbly  beseech  your 
lowiship,  to  have  a  reverent  care  of  your  health. 

Cft.  Just,  Sir  John,  I  sent  for  you  belbrc  your 
expedition  to  Shrewsbury. 

/«/.  If  it  please  your  lordship,  I  hear  his  ma* 
jesty  is  returned  with  some  discomfort  from  Wales. 

Ch.  Just,  1  talk  not  of  his  majesty :— — You 
would  not  come  when  I  sent  for  you. 

Fill  And  1  hear  moreover,  hU  highness  is  fallen 
into  this  same  whoreson  apoplexy. 

CA.  Jtut,  Well,  heaven  mend  him!  I  pray,  let 
me  speak  with  you. 

Fai^  This  apoplexy  n,  as  I  take  it,  a  kind  of 
lethargy,  an*t  please  your  lordship;  a  kind  of 
sleeping  in  the  bkxxli  a  whoreson  tingling. 

C*.  Just,  What  tell  you  me  of  it  >  be  it  as  it  is. 

Fai.  It  hath  its  original  from  much  grief;  from 
study,  and  pertubation  of  the  brain:  1  have  read 
the  cause  of  his  effects  m  Galen;  it  is  a  kind  ot 
deafoess. 

Ch,  Just,  I  think  you  are  follen  into  thediseasc; 
for  you  hear  not  what  1  say  to  you. 

Fai.  Very  well,  my  lord,  very  well:  rather, 
an*t  please  you,  it  is  the  disease  of  not  listenm^,  the 
malady  of  not  marking,  that  I  am  troubled  withal. 

CA.  Just.  To  puni^i  you  by  the  heels,  would 
amend  the  attention  of  your  ears;  and  I  care  not 
if  I  do  become  your  phvsician. 
•  Fal.  I  am  as  poor  as  Job,  my  lord ;  but  not  so 
patient:  your  Ic^ship  may  m'mister  the  potion  oi 
unpriiiooment  to  me,  in  respect  of  poverty ;  but 
how  I  should  be  your  patient  to  follow  your  pre- 
scriptions, the  wise  may  make  some  cfram  of  a 
scruple,  or,  indeed,  a  scnipte  itself. 

Cn.  Just,  1  sent  for  you,  when  there  were  mat- 
ters against  you  for  your  life,  to  come  speak  with 
met 

Fal,  As  I  was  then  advised  by  my  learned  coun- 
sel in  the  laws  of  this  land-service,  1  did  not  come. 

Ch,  Just,  Well,  the  truth  is.  Sir  John,  you  live 
in  great  tnfomy. 

Jal.  He  that  buckles  him  in  my  belt,  cannot 
live  in  less.. 

Ck,  Just,  Your  means  are  very  slender,  and  your 
waste  great. 

FuL  I  woukl  it  were  otherwise ;  I  would  mj 
means  were  greater,  and  my  waist  slenderer. 

Ch.  Just,  You  have  mis-led  the  youthful  prince. 

Fai.  The  young  prince  hath  mis-led  me :  1  am 
the  fellow  with  the  great  belly,  and  he  my  dog' . 

Ch,  Just,  Well,  1  am  loth  to  gall  a  new-heaJ*d 
wound ;  your  day's  service  at  Shrewsbury  hath  a 
little  gilded  over  your  night's  exploit  on  Gads-hill : 
you  may  thank  The  unquiet  time  for  your  quiet 
o*er-posting  that  action. 

Fal,  My  lord  >^ 

Ch,  Just,  But  since  all  is  well,  keep  it  so:  wake 
not  a  sleepuig  wolf. 


Fal,  To  wake  a  wolf,  is  as  bad  as  to  smell  a  fox. 

Ch,  Just,  What  I  you  are  as  a  candle,  the  bet- 
ter part  burnt  out 

Fai,  A  wasseH  candle,  my  lord ;  all  tallow : 
but  if  I  did  say  of  wax,  my  growth  would  approve 
the  truth. 

CA.  Just,  There  is  not  a  white  hair  on  your  fece, 
but  should  have  his  effect  of  gravity. 

Fal,  His  effect  of  gravy,  gravy^  gravy.  ., 

10     Ch.Just,  You  folbw  the  young  prince  up  and" 
down,  like  his  ill  ansel. 

Fal,  Not  so,  my  lord;  your  ill  aneel  is  light; 
but,  1  hope,  he  that  looks  upon  me,  will  take  me 
without  weighing:  and  yet,  m  some  respects,  I 
15  grant,  I  cannot  go,  1  cannot  tell*:  Virtue  is  of  so 
little  regard  in  these  coster-monger  times*,  tliat. 
trtie  vaiour  is  tiun'd  bear-herd:  Pregnancy*  is 
made  a  tapster,  and  hath  his  quick  wit  wasted  ia 
giving  reckonings:  all  the  other  ffifts  appertment 
toman,  as  the  malice  of  this  age  shapes  them,  arc 
nut  wortli  a  gooseberry.  You,  that  are  old,  con- 
sider not  the  capacities  of  us  that  are  young;  you 
measure  the  heat  oi  our  livers  with  the  bitterness 
of  your  galls :  and  we  that  are  in  the  vaward  of 
our  Youth,  I  must  confess,  are  wags  too. 

Ch,  Just,  Do  you  set  down  your  name  in  the 
scrowl  of  youth,  that  are  written  down  old  with 
all  the  ciiaracters  of  age?  Have  you  not  a  moist 
eye?  a  dry  hand?  a  yellow  cheek?  a  white 
beard.>-a  decreasing  leg?  an  increasing  belly  ?  Is 
not  your  voice  broken?  your  wind  snort?  your 
chin  double  ?  your  wit  single  ?  and  every  part 
about  you  blasted  with  antiquity*  ?  and  will  you 
yet  call  yourself  young?  Fie,  fie,  &e,  Sir 
John! 

Fal.  My  lord,  I  was  bom  about  three  of  tlie 
clock  in  the  altemoon,  with  a  whito  head,  and 
something  a  round  bell} .  For  my  voice, — I  liave 
lost  it  wiUi  hallowing  and  singing  of  anthems.  To 
approve  my  youth  further,  I  will  not:  the  truth 
IS,  1  am  only  old  in  judgn^ent  and  understanding; 
and  he  that  will  caper  with  me  for  a  thousand 
marks,  let  him  lencl  me  the  money,  and  have  at 
him.  For  the  box  o'  the  ear  that  the  prince  gave 
you,— he  gave  it  like  a  rude  prince,  and  you  look 
It  like  a  sensible  lord.  I  have  check*d  him  for  it ; 
and  the  young  lion  repents:  marry,  not  in  ashes, 
and  sacK-doth;  but  in  new  silk,  and  uldsack.     ' 

Ch.  Jut.  WeU,  heaven  send  the  prince  a  bttii^ 
companion  I 

J-'aL  Heaven  send  the  companion  a  better 
prince!  I  cannot  rid  my  hands  oi  him. 

Ch.  Just.  Well,  the  king  hath  sever'd  you  and 
prince  Harry :  1  hear,  you  are  coing  with  lord 
John  of  Lancaster,  against  the  archbishop,  and  the 
earl  of  Northumberland, 

Fal.  Yea;  I  thank  your  pretty  sweet  wit  for 
it.    But  look  you,  pray,  all  you  that  kiss  my  lady 
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ng,  1  cannot  pass 
trade  han produced  that  meanness  that  rates  the  meritof every  thing  by  money. 


prev 
A  colter  momter  is  a 


cofford-monger,  a  dealer  in  apples,  called  by  th^  natfie,  because  they  are  shaped  like  a  costard,  u  e.  a 
nan'i  bead.        *  Pregnancy  is  readine^.       J^  i.  e.  old  age. 
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peace  athoine»  that  our  armies  join  not  in  a  hot 
clay ;  for,  by  the  Lord,  1  take  but  two  shirts  out 
with  me,  and  1  meaijk  not  to  sweat  extraordinarily : 
If  it  be  a  hot  day^n  I  brandish  any  thing  but  uiv 
bottle,  I  wduld  I  might  never  spit  white  again  . 
There  is  not  a  dangerous  action  can  peep  out  his 
liead,  but  I  am  thrust  upon  it:  Well,  1  cannot 
last  ever :  But  it  was  always  yet  tlie  trick  of  our 
English  nation,  if  they  have  a  good  thing,  to  make 
tX  too  conunon.  If  you  will  needs  say,  I  am  an 
M  man,  you  should  give  me  rest.  I  would  to  God, 
iwy  name  were  not  so  terrible  to  the  enemy  as  it 
Ib.  I  were  better  to  be  eaten  to  death  with  a  rust, 
than  to  be  scour*d  to  nothing  with  perpetual 
motioa. 

Ch.  Just,  Well,  be  honest,  be  honest;  And 
iKaven  bless  your  expedition ! 

FaL  Will  your  lonlship  lend  me  a  thousand 
found  to  furnish  me  forth  ^ 

CA.  Just.  Not  a  penny,  not  a  penny ;  you 
too  nnpatient  to  bear  crosses'.    Fare  you  well : 
Commend  me  to  my  cousin  Westmoreland.  [£jrtV. 

Fai,  If  I  do,  fillip  me  with  a  tliree-inan  bee- 
tit\ — ^A  man  can  no  more  separate  age  and  co- 
'vetousness,  than  he  can  part  young  limbs  and  le- 
chery :  but  the  gout  galls  tl>e  one,  and  the  pox 
pinches  the  other ;  and  so  both  the  degrees  pre- 
vent* my  curses. — Boy! 

Fafc.  Sir} 

FaL  What  money  is  in  my  purse? 

Page,  Seven  groats  and  two-pence. 

'FaZ  1  can  get  no  remedy  against  this  consump- 
tion of  the  purse:  borrowing  only  lingers  and  lin- 
Sen  it  out,  but  the  disease  is  incurable. — Go  bear 
iw  letter  to  my  lord  of  Lancaster ;  this  to  the 
prince;  this  ta  the  earl  of  Westmoreland ;  and 
this  to  old  mistress  Ursula,  whom  I  have  weekly 
Bwom  to  marry  since  I  perceiv'd  the  first  white 
bair  on  my  chm :  About  it ;  you  know  wiiere  to 
find  me.  \_Exit  Page,']  A  pox  of  this  gout !  or^  a 
gout  to  tiiis  pox!  tor  the  one,  or  the  other,  plays 
Sie  rogue  with  my  great  toe.  It  is  no  matter,  if 
1  do  halt ;  1  have  the  wars  for  my  colour,  and  my 
pension  shall  seem  the  more  reasonable :  A  good 
uit  win  make  use  of  any  thing ;  I  will  turn  dis- 
eases to  commodity*.  lEiit. 
SCENE  III. 
The  Archbishop  qfYork^s  Palace, 

Aftir  tbi  ArcUitb0f  9/ York,  L9rtl  Hmsiinp,  TLmma 
MnUrmy^  (Eari  Marshal)  amd  L»ri  Bardalph, 

York,  Thus  have  you  heard  our  cause,  and  kno\» 
our  means; 
And,  my  most  noble  friends,  I  pray  you  all. 

Speak  plainly  your  opinions  of  our  liopes: 

And  first,  lord  marshal,  what  say  you  to  it  I 

M&wb.  I  well  allow  the  occasion  of  our  arms; 
But  gladly  would  be  better  satisfied. 
How,  in  our  means,  we  should  advance  otirselves 
1  o  look  with  forehead  bold  and  big  enough 
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Upon  the  power  and  puissance  of  the  king. 

Hast,  Our  present  musters  grow  upon  the  fil» 
To  five  and  twenty  thousand  men  of  choice  ; 
And  our  supplies  live  largely  in  the  hope 
Of  great  MurthumberlaM,  whose  bosom  bun» 
With  an  incensed  fire  of  injuries. 

Bard,  The  Question  then,  lord  Hastings  stand'" 
eth  thus ; — 
Whether  our  present  five  and  twenty  thousand 
'  'ay  hold  up  bead  without  Northumberland. 

Host*  With  him,  we  may. 

Bard,  Ay,  marry,  there  s  tbepcuni; 
But  if  without  him  we  be  thouglit  too  feeble. 
My  judgment  is,  we  should  not  step  too  in 
Till  we  had  his  assistance  by  the  haiidi 
For,  in  a  theme  so  bloody-fac'd  as  this^ 
Con^cture,  expectation,  and  surmise 
Of  aids  uncertain,  should  not  be  admitted. 

York.  Tis  very  true,  lonl  Bardolpb;  for,  tndeed, 

was  young  Hotspur's  case  at  Shrewsbury. 

Biura,  It  was,  my  k>rd ;  who  lin'd  himself  with 
hope. 

Eating  the  air  on  promise  of  supply. 
Flattering  himseil  with  project  of  a  power 
Much  smaller  than  the  smallest  of  his  thoughts: 
And  so,  witli  ereat  imagination. 
Proper  to  madmen,  ledhis  powers  to  deaths 
And,  winking,  leap'd  into  destruction. 

Hast.  But,  by  your  leave,  it  never  yet  did  hurt, 

-)  lay  down  likelihoods,  and  forms  of  hope. 

Bard.  Yes,  in  this  present  quality  of  war. 
Indeed  of  instant  action :  A  cause  on  foot 
Lives  so  in  hope,  as  m  an  early  spring 
We  see  tlie  app.  aring  buds;  whicn,  to  prove  finait, 
Hope  gives  not  so  much  warrant,  as  despair, 
l^hat  frosts  will  bite  them.  When  werocan  to  build. 
We  iirst  survey  the  pk)t,  then  draw  the  model ; 
And  when  we  see  the  figure  of  the  house. 
Then  must  we  rate  the  cost  of  the  erection  i 
Which  if  we  find  outweighs  ability. 
What  do  we  then,  but  draw  anew  the  model 
In  fewer  olTices ;  or,  at  least,  desist 
To  build  at  all?  Much  more  in  this  great  work» 
rWhich  is,  almost,  to  pluck  a  kingdom  down. 
And  set  another  up)  should  we  survey 
The  plot  of  situation,  and  the  models 
Consent  upon  a  sure  foundation  ^ 
Question  surveyors ;  know  our  own  estate* 
How  able  such  a  work  to  undergo. 
To  weigh  against  his  opposite ;  or  else. 
We  fortify  in  paper,  and  in  figures. 
Using  the  names  of  men  instead  of  men  t 
Like  one  that  draws  the  model  of  a  house 
Beyond  his  power  to  build  it;  who,  half  througlv 
Gives  o'er,  and  leaves  his  part-created  cost 
A  naked  subject  to  the  weeping  clovds. 
And  waste  for  churlbh  winter's  tyranny. 
//ajf.Grant,tliatourhopes(yetliktlyoffiMrbiFth> 
Should  be  still-bom,  and  that  we  now  possessed 
The  very  utmost  man  of  expectation; 


30  To 


35 


M.e.  May  I  new  have  my  stomach  inflamed  again  with  liquor;  to  ^tVtt^/^^^^^^  the  consequence 

W  Inward  heat.        »  A  quibble  was  probably  here  intended  on  the  word  cross,  which  meant  a  coin  so 


called,  because  stamped  with  a  cross,  as  well  as  a  disappointment  or  troubk.    *  A  beetle  wielded  by 
three  men.       f  1.  e.  unttcipate  my  curses.       J  L  e.  profit,  s«lf*iateresU         *' 

.  Ithinfc^i 
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I  think,  we  aie  a  body  strong  enou^ph^ 
Even  as  we  are,  to  equal  with  the  lung. 

Bari.  What!  b  the  king  but  five  and  twenty 
thousand  ?  [Bardolp^. 

Hatt.To  us,  no  more ;  nay,  not  so  much,  lord 
For  hb  divisions,  as  the  times  do  brawl. 
Are  in  three  heads:  one  power  against  the  French, 
And  one  ag^unst  Glendower ;  perforce,  a  third 
Must  take  up  us :  so  is  the  unfirm  king 
In  three  divided ;  and  his  cotTers  sound 
With  hoUow  poverty  and  emptiness,      ftogether, 

York.  That  he  should  draw  his  several  strengths 
And  coaat  against  us  in  full  puissance. 
Need  not  be  dreaded. 

HasL  If  he  should  do  so, 
He  leaves  his  back  unarm'd,  the  Frenchand  Welsh 
Baying  him  at  the  heels:  never  fear  that  [ther? 

Bard,  Who,  is  it  like,  should  lead  his  forces  hi- 

i?a«/.Thedukeof  Lancaster,  and  Westmoreland: 

Against  the  Welsh,  himself  and  Harry  Monmouth: 

But  who  is  substituted 'gainst  the  French, 

1  have  no  certain  notice. 

York,  Let  us  on ; 
And  publish  the  occaskm  of  our  arms. 
The  conunonwealth  is  sick  of  their  own  choice, 


rheir  over-greedy  love  hath  surfeited :— — 
An  habitation  giddy  and  unsure 
tiath  he  that  buildeth  on  the  vulgar  heart. 
0  thou  fond  many !  with  what  loud  applause 
Didst  thou  beat  heaven  with  blessing  Bolingbrokv 
Before  he  was  what  thou  would'st  have  him  be? 
And  being  now  trimmed  up  in  thine  own  desires, 
rhou,  beastly  feeder,  art  so  full  of  him. 
That  thou  provok*st  thyself  to  cast  him  up. 

10  So,  so,  thou  common  dog,  didst  thou  disgorge 
Thy  glutton  bosom  of  the  royal  Richard ; 
And  now  thou  wouki'st  eat  thy  dead  vomit  up, 
And  hoMl'st  to  fmd  it.  What  trust  is  in  these  times? 
They  that,  when  Richard  liv'd,  would  havehimdie^ 

15  Are  now  become  enamour'd on  his  grave: 
Thou,  that  threw'st  dust  upon  his  gjoodiy  head. 
When  through  proud  London  he  came  sighing  oa 
After  the  admired  heels  of  Bolingbroke, 
Cry'st  now,  O  earth,  give  us  that  king  again, 

2Q\Am  take  thou  this !  O  thoughts  of  men  accurst! 

Past,  and  to  come,  seem  best;  things  present,  worst. 

Aiowb,  Shall  we  go  draw  our  numbers,  and  set 

on? 
Hast,  We  are  time's  subjects,  and  time  bids  be 

25  gone.  [Exeunt. 


ACT 


II. 


SCENE      L 

A  Street  in  London, 

Enter  Hostets;  Phong,  and  his  boy,  with  her; 

and  Snare  following, 

Host,  jyi  AS^fER  Phang,  have  you  cntei^d  the 

Phong,  It  is  entered. 

Host.  Where  is  your  yeoman?  hit  a  lusty  yeo- 
man ?  will  a*  stand  to  it  ? 

Phang.  Sirrah,  Where's  Snare  ? 

Host,  O  Lord,  ay;  good  master  Snare. 

Snare.  Here,  here. 

Phang.  Snare,  we  must  arrest  sir  John  Falstaff. 

Host.  Av,  good  master  Snare;  I  liave  enter'd 
hipi  and  all. 

Snare.  It  may  chance  cost  some  of  iis  our  lives, 
for  he  will  stab. 

Ho%t,  Alas  the  day !  take  heed  of  hmi-  he  sUbb'd 
me  in  mine  own  house,  and  that  most  beastly :  he 
cares  not  what  mischief  he  doth,  if  his  weapon  be 
out:  he  will  foin  like  any  devil;  he  wiU  spare 
neither  man,  woman,  nor  child. 

Phong.  If  I  can  close  with  hun,  I  care  not  for 
Jus  thrust. 

Host.  No,  nor  I  neither;  Til  be  at  your  elbow. 

Phang.  An  I  but  fist  him  once ;  an  he  come 
but  within  my  vice' ; — 

Host.  I  ana  undone  by  his  going ;  I  warrant  yon, 
he^s  an  infinitive  thing  upon  my  score: — Good 


traaster  Phang,  holdhim  sure; — goodmaslerSnare, 
[let  him  not  'scape.  He  comes  continually  to  Pve- 

35  comer,  (saving  your  manhoods)  to  buy  a  saddle ; 
and  he's  indited  t«  dinner  to  the  lubb^s*  head  in 
Lumbart-street,  to  master  Smooth's  the  silkmanc 
I  pray  ye,  since  my  exion  is  entered,  and  my  case 
so  openly  known  to  the  world,  let  him  be  brouglit 

40  in  to  his  answer.  A  hundred  mark  is  a  long  loan 
for  a  poor  lone  woman'  to  bear:  and  I  have 
borne,  and  borne,  and  borne;  and  have  been 
fiib*d  off,  and  fub'd  off,  from  this  day  to  that  day, 
that  it  is  a  shame  to  be  thought  on.    There  is  no 

45  honesty  in  such  dealing ;  unless  a  woman  shoukl 
be  made  an  ass,  and  a  beast,  to  bear  every 
knave's  wrong. — 

Enttr  Sir  John  Falstaff,  Bardolph,  and  the  Page. 
Yonder  he  comes ;  and  that  armnt  malmsey-nose* 

50  knave,  Bardolph,  with  him.  Do  yoqr  offices,  do^ 
your  offices,  master  Phang,  and  master  Snare ; 
do  me,  do  me,  do  me  your  ofiices. 

Fal.  How  now?  who's  mare's  dead?  what's 
the  matter  ? 

55  Phang.  Sir  John,  I  arrest  you  at  the  suit  of 
mistress  Quickly. 

Fai.  Away,  varlets? — Draw,  Bardolph;  ait 
me  off  the  villain's  head ;  tlirow  the  quean  in  the 
kennel. 

60  Host  Throw  me  in  the  kennel  ?  Pll  throw  thee 
in  the  kennel.   Wilt  thou?  wilt  thou?  thou  bas- 


'  Vice  or  grasp;  a  metaphor  taken  from  a  smith's  vice. 


_,^ , ^ „^ ^ „  .  .  _^.       *  perhaps  a  comiption  of  the  Libbafd's* 

head        '  A  Ions  woman  is  a  desolate  unfriended  womao^       !  l^hat  is,  red  nose,  from  the  effect  of 
MalflneywiDe. 
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tardly  TOj;nc!— Murder,  Tnurder !  O  thou  honcy-^ 
suckle*  villain:  wilt  thou  kill  God's  officers,  and! 
the  king's?  O  thou  honey-seed*  rogue!  thou  art! 
'  a  honey-seed ;  a  man-queller,  and  a  woman- 
qdeller. 
FaL  Keep  them  off,  Bardolph. 

Pkang.  A  rescue!  a  rescu«! 
Ho^.  Good  people,  bring  a  rescue  or  two. — 
Thou  wo*t,  wo^t  thou?  thou   wot,  wo't  thou? 
do,  do,  thou  rogue !  thou  hemp-seed!  10 

FaL  Away,  you  scullion  1   you  rampallian' 
you  fiwtilarian'!  I'll  tickle  your  catastrophe. 
Enter,  the  Chief  Justice,  attended. 

Ck,  Just,  Wliat's  the  matter?  keep  the  peace 
here,  ho!  15 

Host,  Good  my  lord,  be  good  to  me !  I  beseech 
you,  stand  to  me ! 

Ch,  Just,  How  now,  Sir  John?  what  are  you 
brawling  here  ? 
Doth  this  become  your  place,  your  time,  and  bu-|20 

siness  ? 
You  should  have  been  wdl  on  your  way  to  York. — 
Stand  from  him,  fellow:  Wherefore  hang'st  thou 
on  him  ? 

Host.  O  my  most  worshipfiil  lord,  an' please  your  25 
^ce,  I  am  a  poor  widow  of  East-cheap,  and  he 
IS  arrested  at  my  suit.  ' 

Ch.  Just.  For  what  sum  ? 

Host.  It  is  more  than  for  some,  my  lord ;  it  is 
for  all,  all  I  have :  he  hath  eaten  me  out  of  house  30 
and  home ;  he  hath  put  all  my  substance  into  that 
fat  belly  of  his: — but  I  will  have  some  of  it  out 
again,  or  I'll  ride  thee  o*nights,  like  the  mare. 

Fal.  I  think,  I  am  as  like  to  ride  the  mare,  if 
I  have  any  vantage  of  ground  to  get  up.  35 

Ch.  Just.  How  comes  this.  Sir  John  ?  Fie  ! 
what  man  of  good  temper  would  endure  this  tem- 
pest of  exclamation?  Are  you  not  asham'd  to  en- 
force a  poor  widow  to  so  rough  a  course  to  come 
by  her  own  ?  40 

FaL  What  is  the  cross  sum  that  I  owe  thee  ? 

Host.  Marry,  if  tnou  wert  an  honest  man,  thy- 
self, and  the  money  too.  Thou  didst  swear  to  me 
upon  a  parcel-gilt  goblet^  sitting  in  my  Dolphiii- 
Cnamber,  at  the  round  table,  by  a  sea-coal  fire,  on  43 
Wednesday  in  Whitsun-week,  when  the  prince 
(>rakethY  head  for  likening  his  father  to  a  singing- 
man  of  Windsor ;  tJioii  didst  swear  to  me  then,  as 
I  was  washing  thy  wound,  to  marry  me,  and  make 
me  my  ladv  thy  wife.  Canst  thou  deny  it?  Did  not  50 
goodwife  Keech,  the  butcher's  wife,  come  in  then, 
and  call  me  gossip  Quickly  ?  coming  in  to  borrow 
amess^  of  vmegar;  telling  us,  she  had  a  good 
dilh  of  prawns ;  whereby  thou  didst  desire  to  eat 
some:  thereby  I  told  thee,  tliey  were  ill  for  a  55 
green  wound  ?  A<id  didst  thou  not,  when  she  was 
gone  down  stairs,  desire  me  to  be  no  more  so  fa- 
miliarity with  such  poor  people;  saying,  that  ere 


bnff  they  should  call  me  madam  ?  And  didst  tbcm 
not  kiss  me,  and  bid  me  fetch  thee  thirty  shillings  ? 

(  put  thee  now  to  thy  book-oath ;  deny  it,  if  thoa 
canst. 
Fal.  My  lord,  this  is  a  poor  mad  soul ;  and  she 

tays,  up  and  down  the  town,  tliat  her  eldest  sod  is 
uke  you :  she  hath  been  in  good  case,  and,  tise 
truth  is,  poverty  hath  distracted  her.  But  for 
these  foolish  officers,  I  beseech  you,  I  may  fasTe 
redress  against  them. 

Ch.  Just.  Sir  Joho,  Sir  John,  I  am  well  ac- 
(|uainted  with  your  manner  of  wrenching  the  tme 
cause  the  fidse  way.  It  is  not  a  confident  bro«r, 
nor  the  throng  of  words  that  come  with  such  morv 
than  impudent  sawcinessfrom  you,  can  thrust  me 
from  a  level  consideration ;  I  know  you  have 
practis'd  upon  the  easy-yielding  spirit  of  this  wo- 
man, and  made  her  serve  your  uses  both  in  purse 
and  person. 

Host.  Yes,  in  troth,  my  terd. 

Ch.Just.  Pr'ythee  peace: — Pay  her  the  debtyoa 
owe  her,  and  unpay  the  villainy  you  have  done 
her ;  the  one  you  may  do  with  steriing  money, 
and  the  other  with  current  repentance. 

FaL  My  lord,  I  will  not  undergo  this  siiei^ 
without  reply.  You  call  honourable  boldness, 
impudent  sawcincss :  if  a  man  will  make  curt'sy, 
ana  say  nothing,  he  is  virtuous:  No,  my  lord,  my 
humble  duty  remembered,  I  wilt  not  be  your 
suitor;  I  say  to  you,  I  do  desire  deliverance  trona 
these  oflicers,  being  upon  hasty  employment  in 
the  king's  affairs. 

Ch.  Just.  You  speak  as  having  power  to  do 
wrong :  but  answer  in  the  effect  of  your  reputa- 
tion', and  satisfy  the  poor  womkn. 

Fal.  Come  hither,  hostess.    [Taking  her  aside. 
Enter  a  Messenger. 

Ch.  Just.  Now,  master  Gower ;  What  news  ? 

Goivei'.  Theking,  my  lord,  and  Henry  prince  of 
Are  near  at  hand:  the  rest  the  paper  tells.  [Wales 

FaL  As  I  am  a  gentleman,— 

Host.  Nay,  you  said  so  before. 

FaL  As  I  am  a  gentleman ; Come,  no  more 

words  of  it. 

Hoxt.  By  this  heavenly  ground  I  tread  on,  I 
must  be  fain  to  pawn  both  my  plate,  and  the  ta- 
pestry of  my  dining-chimbers. 

FaL  Glassed,  glasses,  is  the  onlv  drinking:  and 
for  thy  walls,— a  pretty  slight  clrollery,  or  the 
story  of  the  prodigal,  or  the  German  h'miting  in 
water -work",  is  worth  a  thousand  of  these  bed- 
hangings,  and  these  fly-bitten  tapestries.  Let  it 
be  ten  pound  if  thou  canst.  Come,  if  it  were  not 
for  thy  humours,  there  is  not  a  better  wench  in 
England.  Go,  wash  thy  face,  and  draw  thy  action : 
come,  thou  must  not  be  in  this  humour  with  me  v 
do'st  not  know  me  ?  Come,  come,  I  know  thou 
wast  set  on  to  this. 


*  The  landlady's  corruption  of  homicidal  and  homicide.  *  Meaning  perhaps,  you  ramping  riotous 
strumpet,  speakmg  to  tlie  hostess.  '  Addressing  himself  to  the  officer,  whose  weapon  of  defence  is 
a  cudgel  0rom  fustis,  ^  club),  not  being  entitled  to  wear  a  sword.  ^  parcel-gilt  goblet  is  a  goblet 
only  gilt  Qver,  not  of  solid  gold.  ^  A  niess  seems  in  those  days  to  have  been  a  common  term  (or  a 
small  proportion  of  any  thing  belonging  to  the  kitchen.  *  Stieap  signifies  check.  ^Tbat  is,  in  a 
qMOucr  suitable  to  your  character.       '  i.  e.  in  water  colours. 

Hoit. 
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Host.  Pray  thee,  Sir  John,  let  it  be  but  twenty 
nobles ;  I  am  loth  to  pawn  my  plate,  in  good 
earnest,  la. 

FaL  Let  it  alone ;  PU  make  other  shift ;  youMl 
be  a  fool  still. 

Had.  Well,  you  shall  haveit,t]jough  Tpawn  my 
gONvn.    I  hope,  y  .u*lIcome  to  supper:  You'll 
roe  all  togetner } 

FaL  Will  1  live?— Go,  with  her,  with  her; 
hook  on,  hook  en.  \To  the  Officers.  10 

Host,  Will  you  have  Doll  Tear-sheet  meet  you 
at  supper? 

Fal.  No  more  words ;  let's  have  her. 

^^Ereunt  Hostess,  Bnrdolph,  Officers,  S^c 

Ch.  Just.  I  have  heard  t>etter  news.  15 

Fa  I,  What's  the  news,  my  good  lord? 

Ch.  Just.  Where  lay  the  kins  last  night? 

Gower.  At  Basingstoke,  my  lord. 

Fal,  I  hope>  my  lord,  alrjj  well:  W^hafs  the 
news,  my  lord  ?  120 

Ch.  Just.  Come  all  his  forces  back  ? 

Cower.  No ;  lifteen  hundred  toot,  Ave  hundred 
horse. 
Are  inarch'd  up  to  mv  lord  of  Lancaster, 
Against  Northumberland  and  the  archbishop.       25 

FaL  Comes  the  king  back  from  Wales,  my  no- 
ble lord? 

Ch.  Just.  You  shall  have  letters  of  me  presently : 
Come,  CO  alon^vith  me,  good  master  Gower. 

FaL  My  lord !  30 

Ch,  Just.  What's  the  matter? 

Fai.  Master  Gower,  shall  1  entreat  you  with  mt 
to  dinner? 

Gower.  I  must  wait  upon  my  good  lord  here:  I 
thank  you,  good  Sir  John.  35 

Ch.  Just.  Sir  John,  you  loiter  here  too  long,  be- 
ing you  are  to  take  soldiers  up  in  t  ountiesas  you  go. 

FaL  Will  you  sup  \iith  me,  master  Gower? 

Ch.  Just.  What  toolish  master  taught  you  these 
manners,  Sir  John?  40 

FaL  Master  Gower,  if  they  become  me  not,  he 
was  a  fool  that  taught  them  me. — ^This  is  the  right 
fencing  grace,  my  lord ;  tap  for  tap,  and  vo  part  fair. 

Ch.  Juit.  Now  the  Lord  lighten  thee !  thou  art 
a  great  foo).  [^Extunt 

SCENE  n. 
Continues  in  London. 
Enter  Prince  Henri/  and  Poins. 

P.  Henry.  Trust  tne,  I  am  exceeding  weary. 

Poins.  Is  it  come  to  that  ?  1  liad  thought,  wea- 
riness durst  not  have  attached  one  of  so  high  bloorl 

P.  Henry.  'Faith,  it  does  me  '^t^ough  it  disco 
lours  the  complexion  of  my  greatness  to  acknow- 
ledge it.  Dotli  it  iiot  shew  vilely  ia  me,  to  desirt 
small-beer? 

Poins.  Why,  a  prince  should  not  be  so  loosel} 
studied,  as  to  remember  so  weak  a  composition. 

P.  Henry.  Belike  tljen,  my  appetite  was  not] 
princely  got;  for,  in  troth,  I  do  now  remember  60 
the  poor  creature,  smaU-beer.   But,  indeed,  these 
h«imble  considerations  make  me  out  of  love  with 
my  greatness.    Wliat  a  disgrace  is  it  to  me,  to 


remember  thy  name?  or  to  know  thy  fece  to^ 
morrow  ?  or  to  take  note  how  many  pair  of  silk 
stockings'  thou  hast;  viz.  these,  and  those  that 
were  the  peach-colouyd  ones?  or  to  bear  the  in- 
ventory of  thy  shirts ;  as,  one  for  superfluity,  and 
one  other  for  use  ? — But  that,  the  teimis-court- 
keeper  knows  better  than  I ;  for  it  is  a  low  ebb  of 
linen  with  thee,  when  thou  keepest  not  racket 
there ;  as  thou  hast  not  done  a  great  while,  be- 
cause the  rest  of  thy  low-countries  have  made  a 
shift  to  eat  up  thy  holland:  and  God  knows,  whe- 
ther those  that  bawl  outthe  ruins  of  thy  linen,  shall 
inherit  his  kingdom :  but  the  midwives  say,  the 
children  are  not  in  the  fault ;  whereupon  the  world 
encreases,  and  kindreds  an;  mightily  strengthened. 

Poins.  How  ill  it  follows,  after  you  have  la- 
boured so  hard,  you  should  talk  so  idly  1  Tell  me, 
how  many  good  young  princes  would  do  so,  their 
fathers  being  so  sick  as  yours  at  this  time  is? 

P.  Hertry.  Shd\\  I  tell  the^  one  thing,  Poins? 

Poins.  Ves;  and  let  it  be  an  excellent  good  thing. 

P.  Henru,  It  shall  serve  among  wits  of  no  higher 
breeding  than  thine.  • 

Poins.  Goto ;  I  stand  tlie  push  of  your  one  thing 
that  you  will  tell. 

P.  Henry.  Why,  I  tell  thee,— it  is  not  meet  that 
I  should  be  sad,  now  my  father  is  sick:  albeit  I 
could  tell  to  thee,  (as  to  one  it  pleases  me,  for 
fault  of  a  better^  to  call  my  friend)  I  could  be  sad, 
and  sad  indeed  too. 

Poins.  Verv  haidly,  upon  such  a  subject. 

P.  Henri/.  By  this  hand,  thou  think'st  me  as  far 
in  the  devil's  book,  as  thou,  and  Falstatf,  for  ob- 
duracy, and  presistency :  Let  the  end  try  the  man. 
But  I  tell  thee,--my  heart  bleeds  inwardly,  that 
my  father  is  so  sick:  and  keep'mg  such  vile  com- 
pany as  thou  art,  hath  in  reason  taken  from  me 
all  ostentation '  of  sorrow. 

Poins.  The  reason  ? 

P.  Henry.  What  would  thou  think  of  me,  if 
I  should  weep  ? 

Poins,  I  would  think  thee  a  most  princely  hy^ 
pocrite. 

P.  Henry.  It  would  be  every  man's  thought : 
'  thou  art  a  blessed  fellow,  to  think  as  every 
man  thinks:  never  a  man's  thought  in  the  world 
keeps  the  road-way  better  than  thme :  every  min 
would  think  me  aii  hypocrite  indeed.  And  what 
accites  your  most  worshipful  thought  to  think  so? 

Poins.  Why,  because  you  have  been  so  lewd, 
md  so  much  engrafted  to  Falstaflf. 

P.  Htnrif.  And  to  thee. 

Poins.  Nay,  by  this  light,  I  am  well  spoken  of, 
I  can  hear  it  with  my  own  ears :  the  wont  that 
they  can  say  of  me  is,  that  I  am  a  second  brother, 
and  that  I  am  a  proper  '  fellow  of  my  hands;  and 
those  two  things,  1  confess,  I  cannot  help.  Look, 
look,  here  comes  Bardolph. 

P.  Henry.  And  the  boy  that  I  gave  Falstaff:  he 
had  him  from  me  christian ;  and  see,  if  the  fat  til- 
lain  have  not  transform'd  him  ape. 

Enter  Bardolph,  and  Pagc^ 

Bard.  *S9Lyey OUT  gnce\ 
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'  i.  e.  shew.        '  A  tall  or  proper  fellow  of  his  hands  was  a  stout  fightibg  man. 

P.  Henry. 
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[Act  3.  Scenes 


p.  Henry,  And  ypurs^  most  noble  Barcl<>lph 

Bard.  \^to  the  Page."]  Come,  you  virtudus  ass, 
you  basbtiil  fool,  n»iist  vou  be  blushing  ?  Where- 
fore blush  you  now  ?  tV'iiat  a  niau'enly  man  ai 
arms  are  you  become?  U  it  such  a  matter,  to  ^e( 
a  pottle-pot's  maiden-head  ? 

Fa^e.iie  callM  me  even  now,  my  lord,  through 
a  red  lattice,  and  1  could  discern  no  part  of  hisfacp 
from  the  window :  at  last,  I  spy'd  his  e\es;  and 
methought  be  had  niaile  two  holes  in  the  ale 
wife's  new  petticoat,  and  peep'd  through. 

P.  Henry.  Hath  not  the  boy  profited? 

Bard.  Away,  you  whoreson  upright  rabbet, 
away! 

Page,    Away,  you  rascally  Althea's  dream, 

P,  Henry.  Instruct  us,  boy:  Wliat  dream,  bovr 

Page.  Marry,  my  lord,  Althea  dream'd  sfiv 
was  deliver'd  of  a  tirebrand ;  and  therefore  I  call 
him  her  dream. 

P.  Htnry.  A  crown's  woi;th  of  good  interpreta 
tion. — There  it  is,  boy.  [Gives  him  money. 

Poins.  O,  that  this  good  blossom  could  be  kept 
from  cankers! — ^Well,  there  is  six-pence  to  pre 
serve  thee. 

Bard.  An  you  do  not  make  hini  be  (lang^d 
among  you,  tlie  gallows  shall  have  wrong. 

P.  Henry.  And  bow  doth  thy  master,  Bardolphr 

Bard.  \Vell,  my  good  lord.  He  heard  of  your 
grace's  coming  to  town;  there's  a  letter  for  you. 

'P.  Henru*  Delivered  with  good  respect.-^And 
how  doth  tne  martlemas'  your  master  ? 

Bard.  Tn  bodily  health,  sir. 

Poins.  Marry^  the  immortal  part  needs  a  phy- 
sician :  but  that  moves  iiot  him ;  though  that  be 
sick,  it  dies  not. 

P.  Henry.  I  da  allow  this  wen'  to  be  as  familiar 
with  me  as  my  dog:  and  he  holds  his  place ;  'for, 
look  you,  how  he  writes. 

Poins  reads.  JohnFalstaff,  knight, Ever)  40 

man  must  know  that,  as  oft  as  he  hatli  occasion  to 
name  himself.  Even  like  those  that  are  kin  to  the 
king ;  for  they  never  nrirk  their  finger,  Init  the\ 
say,  Jliere  issomeoftfte  king^s  blood  spilt, — Hoxv 
comes  that  T  says  he,  tliat  takes  upon  liim  not  to 
conceive :  the  answer  is  as  ready  as  a  borrow- 
er's cap' ;  /  am  tfie  king^s  poor  cousin,  sir. 

P.  Henry.  Nay,  they  will  be  kin  to  us,  or  they 
will  fetch  it  from  Japhct.     But  to  the  letter.: — 

Poins.  Sir  John  fuUtaf,  knight,  to  the  son  n/\5b 
the  kingf  nearest  his  JatJter,  Harry  prince  qf 
Sf'ales,  ip-eeting. — U  hy,  this  is  a  certihcate. 

P. Henry .  Peace! 

Poins.  luill  imitate  thr  honourable  Rofnan*  in 
brevity: — sure  he  mean>  brevity  in  breath ;  ^horl- 
winded. — I  commend  me  to  thee,  I-commcnd  thee, 
and  Heave  thee.  Be  not  too  familiar  with  Poins ; 
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for  he  misuses  thf favours  so  much,  that  he  stceart, 
ihou  art  to  marry  his  sister  Nell.  Repent  at  idle 
iimes  as  thtfu  ma  u^st,  and  so  farewell.  Thin: ,  hy 
fea  and  no,  fufiich  is  as  much  as  to  say,  as  tkmt 
ust  st  him)  Jack  Falstaf,  uith  my  familiars;  Jokm 
v.ith  my  brithers  and  sisters;  and  Sir  John,  xsJh 
all  Europe.  My  lord,  I  will  steep  this  letter  in 
sack,  ami  make  him  eat  it, 

P.  Ht  nr>j.  That's  to  make  him  eat  twenty  of  his 
words.  But  do  you  use  me  thus,  Ned?  must  1 
marry  your  siater?  • 

Poiiis.  May  the  wench  have  no  worse  fortune  I 
jut  I  never  saifl  so. 

P.  Hcnr  '.  Well,  thus  we  play  the  ibol  with  the 
time ;  and  the  spirits  of  tlie  wise  sit  in  the  douds, 
and  mock  us. — Is  your  master  here  io  London? 

Bard.  Ye»,  my  lord. 

P.  Henry.  Where  sups  he?  doth  the  old  boar 
ted  in  the  (lid  frank*?  [cheap. 

Bard.  At  the  old  place^  my  lord;  in  East- 

P.  Henry.  What  company  > 

Page.  Ephesian^,  my  lord;  of  the  old  chardL 

P  Henru.  Sup  any  women  with  him? 

Page.  None^my  lord,  but  old  mistress  Quick* 
ly,  aiul  mistress  Doll  Tear-sheet. 

P.  Henry.  Wliat  |)agan'  ma\'  that  be  ? 

Page.  A  proper  gentlewoman,  sir,  and  a  kin»^ 
woman  of  my  master's. 

P.  Henry.  Even  such  kin,  as  the  parish  heifers 
are  to  the  town  bull. — Shall  we  steal  upon  them, 
Ned,  at  supper?  [yoo. 

Poins.  1  am  your  shadow,  my  lonl ;  Fll  fe>ilow 

P.  Henry.  Sirrah,  you  boy, — and  Bardolph  ;— 
no  word  to  your  master,  that  I  am  yet  come  to 
town :  There's  for  yonr  alence. 

Bard.  I  have  no' tongue,  sir. 

Page.  And  for  m'me,  sir, — I  will  go«^em  it. 

P.  Hear  If.  Fare  ye  well;  go. — ^This  DoUTea^- 
sheet  should  be  some  road. .     ' 

Poins.  I  warrant  you,  as  common  as  the  way 
between  St.  Alban's  and  London. 

P.  Henry.  How  might  we  see  Fal4aff  bestow 
himself  to-night  in  his  true  colours,  and  not  our- 
selves He  seen  ? 

Poins.  Put  on  two  leather  jerkins,  and  aprons, 
and  wait  upon  him  at  his  table  as  drawers. 

P.  Henry.  From  a  god  to  a  bull  ^  a  heavy  de- 

scc-nsion  f  it  was  Jove^^s  case.  From  a  prince  to  a 

prentice?   a  low  transfonnation!    that  shall  be 

tninc:  for,  in  eve«^-  thhig,  the  purpose  must  weigh 

with  the  foil  V.     Follow  me,  Ned.  [Exeunt* 

S   C   E  N    E     m. 

irarkzi'orth  Castlr. 

Enter  Sorthumberlund,  Ladtf  Aotihumberktnd, 

and  Lady  Percy. 

Xorth.  I  pray  thee,' loving  wife,  and  gen^ 
daughter^ 


*  That  is,  the  autumn,  or  rather  the  latter  spring ;  meaning,  the  old.fellow  with  juvenile  pasdoos. 
Martlemas  is  corrupted  trom  Martinmas,  the  least  of  St.  Martin,  the  eleventh  of  Novemb<T.  *  I  e. 
this  tumid  excrescence  of  a  man.  *  Warburton  explains  this  allusion  by  observing,  that  a  man  ^"bo 
goes  to  borro(w  money,  is  of  all  others  the  most  complaisant ;  his  cap  is  al^^ys  at  hand.  *  By  the 
honourable  Bomrtn  is  probably  intended  Julius  Caesar,  whose  veni,  vidi,  vici,  seems  to  be  alluded' to  in 
llie  beginning  of  the  letter.  *  Frank  is  stj/.  *  Probably  the  cant  word  in  those  times  for  topers. 
JThcw^nt  word  perhaps  for  prw/i^ju^tf,  "  ^ 
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Give  even  way  unto  my  rough  aflfairs : 
Put  not  you  on  the  visage  ot  the  times, 
And  pe,  like  thein,  to  Percy  troublesome. 

Z.  i\ori/i.  1  have  given  over,  I  wiif  speak  no 
more : 
Do  what  you  will;  your  wisdom  be  your  guide. 

North.  Alas,  swcel  wife,  my  honour  is  at  pawn ; 
And,  but  my  going,  notliiiig  can  redeem  it. 

L,  Fercif,  Oh,  yet,  for  iieaven*s  sake,  go  not  to 
these  wanj* 
The  time  was,  father,  that  you  broke  your  word 
When  you  were  more  endeared  to  it  tlian  now; 
A\  henyourown  Percy,wlie!imy  heari'sdfar Harry, 
Tl\re\%  many  a  northward  look,  to  see  his  tatlter 
Bring  up  his  powers;  but  he  did  \o\vj^'  in  vain. 
M  ho  then  persuaded  you  to  stay  at  home? 
Thtrre were iwohonours lost;  yours,ai)(lyourson*s. 
For  yours, — may  heavenly  glory  brighten  it ! 
For  his, — it  stuck  upon  him,  as  the  sun 
In  the  grey  vault  oi  heaven:  and,  by  his  light. 
Did  ail  the  chivalry  of  England  move^ 
To  do  brave  acts:  he  was,  indeml,  tlie  gb.ss 
Wherein  the  noble  youth  did  dre^*)  theinM'lves 
He  had  no  lei^s,  that  practisM  not  l»i>  gait: 
And  speaking  I  hick,  wliuhnatureiuadeh  is  blemish. 
Became  the  accents  of  the  valiant ; 
For  those  that  could  speak  low,  and  tardily, 
WouW  tuni  their  own  perfection  to  abu^i% 
'lo  seem  like  him:  So  that,  in  sptech,  in  gait, 
In  diet,  in  atfe<tions  of  delight. 
In  military  rules,  humours  of  blood, 
He  was  the  mark  and  glass,  copy  and  book, 
That  fashion  dothers.  And  him, — O  wundioushim! 
O  miracle  of  men ! — him  did  you  leave, 
(Second  to  none,  unsecondeilby  }oii) 
To  look  upon  the  hideous  god  of  war 
In  disadvantage;  to  abide  alitld, 
Where  nothing  but  the  sound  of  Hotrpur^s  name 
Did  seem  deicnsible: — so  >ou  left  him: 
Never,  O  never,  do  his  ghost  the  wrong, 
Toiiold  your  honour  m'>re  precise  and  nice 
With  others,  than  with  han;  Itt  them  alone ; 
The  marshal,  and  the  arc  l.!>ishop,  are  strong: 
Had  my  sweet  Harry  had  but  i.ais  their  numbers. 
To-day  might  I,  hang'iig  on  llui^pur's  neck. 
Hare  talkM -of  Monmouth's  priiv<\ 

North.  Beshrew  your  heart, 
Fair  daughter!  jou  do  draw  my  spirits  from  me, 
Witli  new  lamenting  ancient  ovcrsij^hts 
But  I  must  go,  and  meet  with  dans^er  there ; 
Or  it  will  seek  me  in  another  place, 
And' find  me  worse  provided. 

£.  North,  O,  fly  to  Scotland, 
Till  that  the  nobles,  and  the  annod  commons, 
Have  of  their  puis>ance  made  a  little  taste. 

L,  PcrOf,  If  they  get  ground  and  vantage  of 
the  kinir. 
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Tbeo  join  you  with  them,  like  a  rib  of. steel. 
To  makestrengih  stronger ;  but,  for  all  our  loves. 
First  let  them  try  tlicmselves :  So  did  your  son  i 
He  wassosufferd;  so  came  I  a  widow; 
And  never  shall  have  length  of  life  enough, 
*■  To  rain  upon  remembrance  with  mine  eyes, 
That  it  may  grow  and  sprout  as  high  as  heaven. 
For  recordation  to  my  noble  husband.        [mind 
North,  Come,  come,  go  in  with  me:  'tiswitb  my 
As  with  the  tide  swell'd  up  unto  its  height, 
rhat  makes  a  still  stand,  ru'nning  neither  uay. 
Pain  would  I  go  to  meet  the  archbishop, 
But  many  thousand  reasons  hold  me  back; 
I  will  resolve  for  Scotland ;  there  am  I, 
*Till  timeaud  vantage  crave  my  company.  \Excunt. 

SCENE    IV. 

London, 
The  Boards  Head  Tavern  in  East-cheap, 

Enter  tivo  Drawers. 
Drazv.  What  the  devil  hast  thou  brought 
there?    apple-Juhns?     Thou  know'st,  S'u*  John 
cannot  endure  an  apple-John*. 

2  Draw.  Mass,  thou  say*st  true:  The  prince 
Hice  set  a  dish  of  apple-Johns  before  him,  and  told 
hiin,  there  were  live  more  Sir  Johns;  and,  putting 
)fthis  hat,  said,  IijUl  now  take  m?/ leave  qftltese 
fixdrt/,  round,  old,  wiiherd  knights.  Itanger'd 
him  to  the  heart;  but  he  hath  forgot  tJiat. 

1  Draw.  Wli  Y»  then,  cover,  and  set  them  down:  ^ 
And  se<i  if  thou  canSt  find  out  SneakV  noise ; 
mistress  Tear-sheet  would  fain  hear  some  music* 
Dispatch : — ^The  room  where  they  supp'd  is  too 
hot;  they'll  come  in  straight. 

2  Draw.  Sifrah,  heie  will  be  the  prince  and 
master  Poins  anon:  and  they  will  i>ut  on  two  of 
our  jerkins,  and  aprons:  and  Sir  John  must  not 
know  It:  Bardolph  hath  brought  word. 

1  Draw.  Then  here  will  be  old  utis*:  It  will 
be  an  excellent  stratagem. 

2  Draw.  Til  see,  if  t  can  find  out  Sneak.  [£x//. 
Enter  Hostess  and  Doll  Tear-sheet 

Host,  Sweet-heart,  methinks  you  are  now  in  an 
excellent  good  temperality :  your  pulsidge  beats  as 
extraordinarily  as  heart  would  desire;  and  your 
colour,  I  warrant  you,  i*  as  red  as  any  rose :  But, 
i'  faith,  you  have  drank  tov)  much  canaries  ;  and 
that's  a  marvellous  searching  wine,  and  it  per- 
fumes the  blood  ere  we  can  say, — What's  tliis? 
How  do  you  now  ? 

Dol.  Better  than  I  was.     Hem. 

HO't.  Why,  that  was  well  said ;  A  good  heart's 
worth  gold.     Look,  here  comes  Sir  John. 
Enter  Talstaff. 

Fal.  irhen  Arthur Jir\t  in  cow//— F.nlpty  the  Jor- 
dan— and  xvasu  worth// king:  ilov  iu)w,'mi>trc^s 
Doll?  [Exit  Drawtr, 


'  Theobald  conjectties  that  the  poet  wrote  look  in  vain.        *  AUiidinff  to  the  plant,  rosemary,  so 
called,  and  u^cd  ill  kincrJls.  ^rhi>  apple  wdl  keep- two  years,  but  becomes  very  wrinkled  and 

shrivelled.  **  Dr.  JohaMiii  i^avs,  S;ieak  was  a  street  minstrel,  and  therefore  the  drawer  goes  out  to 
IbtCQ  if  he  ran  lieir  hin)  in  the  in^t  :h'».Kirh<MKl.  A  noise  ofmuncians  anciently  signified  a  concert  or 
company  of  Uiem.  laUtall  a«ld;  v.> -^  them  as  a  company  in  another  scene  of  this  play.  *  Vtis,  a 
word  yet  in  use  in  some  co«:;!f;.'«,  si„i:.t):ng  a  merry  festival,  from  the  French  huit,  octo,  ab  A.  S. 
Cabta^  octavafesU aU*:>ijui,    '^U  Uti'^'  iiinilitis  fcativitv  in  a  great  degree. 

112  Bo^t 
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[Acta.  Sceae4. 


tlost.  Sick  of  a  calm' :  yea,  good  sooth. 

FaL  So  is  all  her  sect* ;  it  they  be  once  in  a 
calin,  they  are  >ick. 

DoL  You  muddy  rascal » is  tiiatail  the  comfort 
you  give  m»i? 

Fm,  You  make  (at  rascals',  mbtress  Doll 

Dol,  I  make  them !  gluttony  ^ud  diseases  make 
them ;  I  make  them  not. 

Fnl.  If  the  cook  help  to  make  tiie  gluttony,  you 
help  to  make  the  diseases,  l^oll :  we  catch  of  you, 
l>)ij,  we  catch  of  you;  grant  tiiat,  my  poor  virtue, 
g/ant  that. 

DoL  Ay,  marry ;  our  chains,  and  our  jewels. 

Fal.  Your  brooches,  pearls,  and  oivchis* ; — foj 
to  serve  bravely,  is  to  come  halting  off,  you 
know :  To  cdme  off  the  breach  with  his  pike  bent 
bravely,  and  to  surgerv  bravely  ;  to  venture  upoi 
the  chare'd  chambers*  bravely  : 

Dol,  Hang  yourself,  you  muddy  conger,  hang 
yourself! 

Host,  Why,  this  is  the  old  fashion ;  you  two 
never  meet,  but  you  fall  to  some  discord:' you  an 
both,  in  good  tfotli,  as  rheumatic*  as  two  drv 
toasts^ ;  you  cannot  one  bear  with  another's  con- 
firmities.  What  the  good-jere!  one  must  bear, 
and  that  must  1)6  you:  you  are  the  weaker  vessel 
as  they  say,  the  emptier  vessel.  [7*o  Doll, 

Dot  Can  a  weak  empty  vessel  bear  sucii  a  huge 
full  hogshead?  There's  a  wliole  merchant's  venture 
of  Bourdeaux  stuff  in  him ;  you  have  not  sten 
hulk  betttr  stuft'd  in  the  hold.— Come,  Til  be 
friends  with  thee.  Jack:  thou  art  a  going  to  the 
wars;  and  whether  [  shall  ever  see  thee  again,  or 
no,  there  is  nobody  cares. 

Re-enter  Draxver. 

Draw.  Sir,  ancient*  Pistol  s  below,  and  would 
speak  with  you. 

Dol.  Hang  him,  swaggering  rascal!  let  him  not 
come  hither:  it  is  the  foul-niouth'dst  rogue  in 
England. 

liost.  If  he  swagger,  let  him  not  come  here : 
no,  by  my  faith ;  1  must  live  amongst  my  neigh- 
bours; rifno  swaggerers:  1  am  in  good  name  and 
fame  with  tlie  very  best : — Shut  the  door ; — ihert- 
comes  no  swaggerers  here;  I  have  not  liv'd  all  ihi 
while,  to  have  swaggering  now; — shut  the  door 
1  pray  vou. 

Fai.  Dost  thou  he^r,  hostess? 

Host,  Pray  you,  pacify  yoursell,  iiir  John :  there 
comes  no  swaggerers  here. 

Fal.  Dost  thou  hear }  it  is  mine  ancient.  | 


Host.  Tilly-folly,  Sir  John,  never  tell  me  ;  yoor 
ancient  swaggerer  comes  not  in  my  door*.  1  was 
b«*fore  ma:»ler  Tisick,  the  deputy,  ihe other  day: 
and,  as  he  said  to  me, — it  was  no  longer  agp  tl»n 
Wednesday  last, — Neighbour  Quickly,  says  he ; — 
master  Dumb,  our  minister,  was  by  tbcu; — 
Xeiglibour  QuicUi/,  says  he,  ii-eceive  t/iosc  thatare 
rivit ;  lot*,  saith  \ik,  you  are  in  an  ilt  naiH^; — now 
he  said  so,  I  can  tell  whereupon; /or,  says  he,  yoa 
\Qare  an  honest  i(;oman,  and zvtU  thought  on  ;  iherc" 
fore  take  heed  uhat  guests  you  receive :  Jteccive^ 

says  he,  no  it^aggering  companions. There 

comes  none  here: — you  would  bless  }a»i  to.  hear 
what  he  said: — no,  I'll  no  swaggerers. 
15     FuL  He's  no  swaggerer,  ho!»tcss;  a  tame  cheat- 
er'', he ;  you  may  sifoak  him  as  gently  as  a  pup- 
py-greyhound :  he  will  not  swagger  with  a  Barba- 
ry  hen,  if  her  featheri  turn  bat  k  in  any  shew   of 
resistance.—^ — Call  him  up,  drawer. 
JO     Host.  Cheater,  call  you  him?  1  w  ill  bar  no  ho- 
nest man  my  house,  nor  no  cheater'®;   But  I  do 
not  love  swaggering,  by  my  troth ;  1  am  the  wors<\ 
when  one  says — swagger;  feel,  masters  how  I 
>hake ;  look  you,  I  warrant  you. 
25     DoL  So  you  do,  hostess. 

Host.  Do  I  ?  yc^t  in  very  truth,  do  I,  an  'twere 
an  aspen  leaf:  1  cannot  abide  swaggerers. 
EiUtr  Piatol,  Bar dotph,  ana  Page, 

Fist.  'Save  you.  Sir  John! 
a  30     Fal,  Welcome,  ancient  Pistol.   Here,  Pistol.  I 
charge  you  with  a  cup  of  sack :  do  you  discharge 
upon  muie  hostess. 

Fi^t.  I  will  discharge  upon  her.  Sir  John,  with 
two  bullets. 
35     Fal.  She  is  pistol-proof,  sir;  you  shall  hardly 
offend  her. 

Host,  Come,rn  drink  no  proofs,  nor  no  bullets: 
I'll  drink  no  more  tliau  will  do  me  good,  for  no 
man's  pleasure,  I". 
40     Fist.  Then  to  you,  mistress  DoroUiy ;  I  will 
liarge  you. 

Dot.  Charge  me ;  I  scorn  you,  scurvy  <xxnpa- 
nion!  What!  you  poor,  base,  rascally,  cheating, 
lack-liiH»n  mate !  Away,  you  mouldy  rogue,  away  ? 
I  am  meat  for  \  our  mastf  r. 

Fiat,  I  know  you,  mistress  Dorothy. 

DoLAwAx,  you  cut-purse  rascal!  you  filthy 

bung's  away  ;'  by    this   wine,    PU    thrust  my 

knite  in  your  mouldy  chaps,  an  )0U  play  the  saucy 

50  cuttle'*  with  me.    Away!  you  bottle«ale  rascal*! 

you  basket-hilt  stalejuggler,  you  !^^ice  when,  I 


'  Meaning,  probably,  of  a,  qualm.  ^That  is,  her  profession;  or  perhaps  ^x  may  be  meant. 
'  Fa  I. 'taff  alludes  to  a  phrane  of  the  tcrest.  Lean  deer  are  caled  rascal  deer.  He  ti?U  her  she  calls  him 
wrong,  for  being^cr^  he  cannot  be  a  rascal.  ^  This  is  a  line  in  an  old  song.  Brooclies  nfrere  chains 
of  gold  that  women  wore  formerly  about  their  necks.  Ouches  were  bosses  of  gold  set  with  diamonds. 
Infttead  of  gold  and  diamonds  Falstaff  intends  to  describe  the  several  stages  of  the  venereal  disease. 

*  To  understand  tins  quibble,  it  is  necessary  to  Dl)serve,  that  a  cAam£^/*iugni(ies  not  only  an  apartment, 
but  a  piece  of  ordnance.     AcAtfm^^r  is  likewise  tliat  part   of  a  mine  where  the  powder  is  lodged. 

*  Rheumatic,  in  the  cant  language  of  those  times,  signified  capricious,  humoursoine.  ^  Which  cannot 
meet  but  they  grate  one  another.  •  Ancient  Pistol  is  the  sanje  as  Ensign  Pistol.  '  Gamester  and 
c/kra/wT  were,  in  Shakspeare's  age,  synonimous  terms.  '"^  The  humour  of  this  consists  in  the  wo- 
man*s  mistaking  the  title  o{  cheater  (or gamester)  for  that  ofiicer  of  the  exchequer  called  an  escheator, 
well  known  to  tne  common  people  of  that  time ;  and  named,  either  corruptly  or  satirically,  a  cheater, 
*'  I'he  duplication  of  the  prououh  was  very  common..  The  French  still  use  this  idiom— Je  suis  Pari- 
sien,  tnoi.  "  In  the  cant  of  thiever)-;  to  nip  a  bung  was  to  cut  a  purse.  "  Cttttle  and  cuttle-tottng 
Were  the  cant  terms  for  the  knife  u-sed  by  the  sharpers  of  thr.t  ai^w  to  cut  the  bottoms  of  purses,  which 
>v»Te  th«Mi  worn  lj:m^'inj»  ui  the  %\u]U*.     '  *  pr^y 
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pray  yoii,  sir? — ^What,  with  two  points*  on  your 
shoulder  ?  much* ! 

Pint.  I  will  murder  your  ruff  for  this. 

FaL  No  more.  Pistol ;  1  would  not  have  you 

fo  off  here:  discharge  yourself  of  our  company, 
istol- 

Ho.st,  No,  good  captain  Pistol;  not  here,  sweei 
captain. 

i>o/. Captain!  thou  abominable danin*d cheater, 
art  thou  uotashamM  tobe  caird— ca|)tain?  If  ca|>- 
tains  wereof  my  mind,  they  would  truncheon  you 
out,  for  taking  their  names  upon  you  before  you 
have  earn *d  tliem.  You  a  captain,  you  slave !  for 
what?  for  tearing  a  poor  whore's  ruif  iii  a  bawdy- 
liouse? — He  a  captiiin  !  Hang  him,  rogue!  \\v 
lives  uport  mouldy  stewM  prunes,  and  dry  M  cakes '. 
A  captain !  these  villains  will  make  the\vord  cap- 
tain as  odious  as  the  word  occupy*;  which  wa.'^ 
an  excellent  good  word  before  it  was  ill  sorted: 
therefore  captains  had  need  look  to  it. 

Bard.  Pray  thee,  go  down,  good  ancient 

FaL  H ark' thee  hitlier,  mistress  Doll. 

put.  Not  1:  I  tell  thee  what,  corporal  Bar- 

dolph ; — 1  could  tear  her: I'll  be  rcveng*doij 

her. 

Page,  Pray  thee,  go  down. 

Pist,  ril  see  her  damn'd  ii  rst ; — ^To  Pluto's  dam- 
ned lake,  to  the  infernal  deep,  where  Erebui  and 
torturers  vile  also.  Hold  hook  and  line',  say  I. 
Down !  down,  dogs !  down,  faitors* !  Have  wr 
not  Hiren' here? 

Host.  Good  captain  Peesel,  be  quiet ;  it  is  verN 
late:  I  beseek  you  now,  aggravate  your  c holer. 

/*/*/.  ITiese  be  good  humours,  uideedJ  Shall 
pack-horses. 
And  holknr-pamper'd  jades  of  Asia", 
Which  canudt  go  but  thirty  miles  a  day. 
Compare  with  Caesars,  and  wi'  h  Cannibals', 
And  Trojan  Greeks?  nay,  rather  damn  them  with 
King  Cerberus;  and  let  the  welkin  roar. 
Shall  we  fall  fuul  for  to>s? 

//af/.By  my  troth,  captain,  these  are  very  bitter 
words. 

Bavd^  Be  gone,  good  ancient :  this  will  grow  tc 
a  brawl  anon. 


10 


15 


20 


30 


41 


Pist.  Die  men,  like  dogs;  give  crowns  like  pins ; 
Have  we  not  Hiren  here'"? 

//o.?r  C  my  word,  captain,  there's  none  such, 
here.  AA'hat  the  good-jere !  do  you  think  1  would 
deny  her?  1  pray,  be  quiet. 

Pist.  Then  Feed,  an«l  be  fat,  my  felr  CalipoUs" : 
Come,  give's  some  sack. 
— Sf  for  tuna  fnetormeuta,  sperato  me  eontenta, — 
Fear  we  broadsides?  no,  let  the  liend  give  iire: 
Give  me  some  sack; — and,  sweetheart,  lye  thou 
there.  ILaying  doxvn  his  sword. 

Come  we  to  full  points**  here;  an<i  aie  etceteras 
nothing? 

FaL  Pistol,  1  would  be  quiet 

Pist.  Sweet  knight,  1  kiss  thy  ncif":  What! 
we  have  seen  the  seven  stars. 

Vol.  Thrust  him  down  stait^;  I  cannot  endure 
such  a  fustian  rascal. 

Pist.  Thrust  him  down  stairs!  know  we  not 
Galloway  nags'^? 

Fat.  Quoit  him  down,  Bardolph,  like  a  shove- 
irroatshilling'^  nay,  if  he  do  nothing  but  speak 
lothing,  he  shall  be  nothing  here. 

Bard.  Come,  get  you  down  stairs. 

Pist.  What!  shalfwehave  incision?  shall  we 

imbrew  ? ^Then  death 

Hoc  k  me  asleep'*,  abridge  my  doleful  days! 
Why  then,  let  grievous,  ghastly,  gaping  wounds 
Untwine  the  sisters  ihree !  Come,  Atropos,  1  say! 
ISuftiMng  up  his  fword. 

Host.  Here's  goodly  stuff  toward! 

F:tl,  Give  me  my  rapier,  boy. 

Dol.  1  pray  thee.  Jack,  1  pray  thee,  do  not  draw. 

/a/.  Get  thee  down  stairs. 

{^Dran'ing,  uiid  driving  Pistol  out. 

Host.  Here's  a  goodly  tumult !  Pll  forswear 
keening  house,  before  Pfl  be  in  these  tirrits  and 
Irights.  So;  murther,  I  warrant  now. — Alas, 
alas !  put  up  your  naked  weapons,  put  up  your 
naked  weapons. 

Dol.  1  pray  thee.  Jack,  be  quiet ;  the  rascal  is 
.^one.  Ah,  you  whoreson  Httle  valiant  villain,  you ! 

Host.  Are  you  not  hurt  i*  the  groin  ?  raethought 
he  made  a  shrewd  thrust  at  vour  belly. 

XRe-enter  Bardolph. 


'  Ai  a  mark  of  his  commission.  *  ^  fitch  was  a  common  expression  of  disdain  at  that  time,  of  the 
same  sense  with  that  more  modern  one,  Marry  come  Hp.  *  Meaning,  that  he  liv'd  on  the  refuse  provi* 
sions  of  bawdy-houses  and  pastry-cooks'  shops.  The  allusion  ip  f^tezv'd  prunes,  and  all  that  is  necessary 
to  be  known  on  that  subjeit,  has  been  already  explained  in  our  notes  on  other  passages  of  these  Plays. 

*  Occupant  seems  to  have  been  formerly  a  term  tor  a  woman  of  the  town,  as  occupi.r  was  for  a  wencher. 

*  These  words  are  introduced  in  ridicule  of  some  absurd  and  fustian  passages  from  plays,  in  which 
Shakspeare  had  been  a  peifonner,  and  from  which  the  greater  part  of  PistoCs  character  seems  to  be 
composed.  *  i.  e.  traitors,  rascals.  '  Hiren  was  sometimes  a  cant  term  for  mistress  or  harlot ; 
Pistol  may  therefore  mean,  "  Have  we  not  a  strumpet  here?  and  why  am  I  thus  used  by  her?** 

*  ITieae  lines  arc  in  part  a  quotation  out  of  an  old  absurd  fustian  play,  entitled,  TamburlaifCs  Conquests  % 
or,  Tfic  Scj/thian  Shepherd.  •  Cannibal  is  used  by  a  blunder  for  Hannibal.  **  Mr.  Steevens  observes, 
that  as  Hiren  was  sometimes  used  to  denote  a  mistress  or  harlot,  Pistol  may  be  supposed  to  give  it  on 
this  occasion,  as  an  endearing  name,  to  his  sword,  in  the  same  spirit  of  fondness  that  he  presently  calls 
h — sweet'iteart.  Fistol  delights  in  bestowine  titles  on  his  weapon.  In  this  scene  he  also  calls  it — 
Atropos.  "  A  burlesque  on  a  line  in  an  old  play,  called  The  Battle  of  Alcazar,  Sec.  *^  That  is,  shall 
we  stop  here"?  "  i.  e.  I  kiss  thy  fist.  **  That  is,  common  hackneys.  **  Mr.  Steevens  sup|>oses  this 
expression  to  mean  a  piece  of  polished  metal  made  use  of  in  the  play  of  shovel-board.  *♦  Tliis  is  a 
fragment  of  an  ancient  song,  supposed  to  have  lieen  written  by  Anue'Boleyn ;  for  which  see  Sir  John 
llawkUis's  General  History  of  Music^  vol.  HI.  p.  31, 
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Fal.  Have  you  tum'd  him  oiit  of  doors  ? 

Bur(L  Yes,'  sir,  the  rascal's  druuk:  yoa  have 
hurt  him,  sir,  in  (he  shoulder. 

Fal.  A  rascal !  to  brave  me ! 

Dol. /ih,  you  sweet  httle  rogue,  you!  Alas, 
poor  ape,  how  thou  sweat* st?  Come,  let  me  wipe 
tliy  face; — come  on,  you  whoreson  chop>: — Ah, 
rogue !  I  love  thee. — ^Thou  art  as  valorous  as 
Hector  of  Troy,  worth  five  of  Agamemnoh,  and 
ten  limes  better  than  the  nine  worthies:  Ah,  vil- 
lain ! 

Fal,  A  rascally  slave!  I  Vrilltoss  the  rogue ip  a 
blanket. 

DoL  Do,  if  thou  dar'st  for  thy  heart :  if  thou 
do*st,  I'll  canvass  thee  between  a  pair  ot  slieels. 
Ettttr  Alusick, 

Page.  The  music k  is  come,  sir. 

Fal.  Let  them  play ; — Play,  sirs. — Sit  on  my 
knee,  Doll.  A  rascal  biagging  slave!  the  rogue 
tied  from  me,  like  ouicksilver. 

DoL   Tfaith,  and  thou  foUowd'st  him  like 
church,^  Thou  whoreson  little  tidy  Bartholomew 
boar-pigS  when  wilt  thou  leave  fighting  o*days, 
and  foining  of  nights,  and  begin  to  patch  up  thine 
old  body  tor  heaven  ? 

Enter  fbthindiPrince  Henry  andPoiwt,  disguised 
like  drawers, 

Fal.  Peace,  good  Doll!  de  not  speak  like  a 
death's  head^ ;  do  not  bid  me  remember  mine  end. 

Dol.  Sirrah,  what  humour  is  the  prince  of 

Fal.  A  good  sliallow  young  fellow :  he  would 
have  made  a  good  pantler,  he  would  have  chipp*d 
bread  well. 

Dol.  They  say,  Poins  had  a  good  wit. 

Fal,  He  a  gcinl  wit?  hang  him,  bal>oon! — his 
vit  is  as  thick  as  Tewksbury'  mustard;  there  i^ 
no  more  conceit  in  him, than  is  in  a.mallet. 

Dot.  Why  doth  the  prince  love  him  so  then  ? 

/7i/.  Because  their  legs  are  both  of  a  bignesri; 
and  he  plays  at  quoits  well ;  and  eats  conger  and 
fennel*:  anil  dr'uiks  off  camlles*  ends  for  tiap- 
dragons*";  and  rides  the  wild  mare  with  the  boys; 
and  jumps  upon  joinl-stoola;  and  swears  with  a 
goocl  OTace:  and  wears  his  boot  very  smooth,  like 
Tiitto  the  sign  of  the  h'g;  and  breeds  no  bate  with 
telling  of*  discreet  stories:  and  such  other  gambol 


fiMTulties  he  hath,  that  shew  a  weak  mind  and  ao 
able  body*  for  tlie  which  the  prince  admits  bim  : 
lor  the  prince  himself  is  such  another;  Uie  weight 
of  a  hair  will  turn  the  scale  between  their  aver- 
tUipois. 

P.  Ihnry.  Would  n^t  this  nave  of  a  wheel' 
imv<i  his  ears  cut  oU?  • 

Point.  Let  s beat  him  before  his  whore. 

P.  Htnrif.  Look,  if  ihe  uither'd  elder  hath  not 
10  his  poll  claw*d  like  a  parrot. 

Poms,  is  it  not  strange,  that  desire  sliould  80 
many  yt  ars  out-live  pciioimance? 

Put.  Kiss  me,  Doll. 

P.  Htnrj;.  haturn  and  Venus  this  year  in  coa^ 
16  junction* !  w  hai  nays  tlie  i.lmanack  to  that? 

Poins.  And,  hxji.^  whether  the  liery  Trigcm% 
his  man,  be  not  lisping  to  his  master's  old  tables'' ; 
liis  note  book,  his  counsel-keeper. 

Fal.  Thou  doht  give  me  iiallering  busses. 
20     DoL  Nay,  truly ;  1  kiss  thee  wiili  a  most  canr 
stant  heart. 

Fai  1  ^m  old,  I  am  old. 

DoL  I  love  thee  better  than  I  love  e'er  a  scurvy 
young  bov  of  them  all. 
25  Fal,  What  stuff  wilt  have  a  kirtle'*  of?  I  shall 
receivemoney  onlTiursdax :  thou  shall  haveacap 
to-morrow.  A  merry  song,  come:  it  grows  late, 
we'll  to  bed.   ThouMt  forget  me,  when  I  am  gone. 

DoL  By  my  troth,  thou^lt  set  me  a  weeping,  an 
30  thou  say'st  so :  prove  that  ever  I  dress  myself  hanci- 
some  'till  thy  return. — Well,  hearken  the  end, 

Fal.  Some  sack,  Francis. 

P.  Hcnnj,  Poins,  Anon,  anon,  sir. 

Fal,  Ha !  a  bastard  son  of  Uie  king's  ? — and  art 
35  not  thou  Poin-^,  his  brother  ? 

P.  Hmri),  VVhy,  thou  globe  of  sinful  couti- 
nents,  what  a  lite  ilost  thou  lead? 

Fal,  A  better  than  thou;  I  am  a  gentleman, 
ihou  art  a  drawer. 
40     P.  IL  nrij.  Very  true,  sir ;  and  I  come  to  draw 
you  out  bv  the  ears. 

Host.  0,  the  Lord  preserve  thy  good  grace! 

welcome  to  London. Now  heaven  bless  that 

vweet  face  of  thine !  what,  are  you  come  from 
Wales? 

FaL  Thou  whoreson  mad  compound  of  wa- 


*  For  iidj/  Sir  Thomas  Hanmer  reads  ^/wy;  but  they  are  both  words  of  endearment,  and  equally 
proper.  Jhirtliol')m€w  biav-p.'g  U  a  little  pig  made  of  paste,  sold  at  Bartholomew-fair,  and  given  to  chil- 
dren for  a  lairing.  ^  Mr.  Su evens  says  it  was  the  cii>U)m  tor  the  bawds  of  tliat  age  to  wear  a  dtailCs 
head  in  a  r.nc;,  upon  their  nuddle  linger.  *  Tewksbui  y,  a  market-town  in  Gloucestershire,  was  for- 
merly nott'd  lor  mustard-balh  made  there,  and  sent  into  otlier  parts.  *  Conger  iviihjcnn<  I  yxss  for- 
merly regarded  as  a  provocative.  *  Ajiup-drcg'.n  is  some  small  combustible  body,  tired  at  one  end, 
and  put  alloat  in  a  glass  ot  litjuor.  It  is  an  act  of  a  it)per's  dexterity  to  toss  ofl'^the  glass  in  such  a 
manner  as  to  prevent  iheJJap-di  agon  from  doing  mist  hief  Ben  Jonson  speaks  of  tliose  wlio  eat  candies^ 
<;nJs,  as  an  act  of  love  and  galliintiy.  But  perhaps  our  author,  by  Poins  swallowing  candUtX ends  by  xifsy 
i^jLip'dragons,  meant  to  indicateno  more  than  tl/al  the  prince  loved  him  because  he  was  always  ready 
to  i!o  any  tni?ig  for  his  amusement,  however  absurd  or  unnatural.  *  '1  his  expression  may  not  perfiaps 
be  improiK-rlv  elucidated  by d\)SL^bd'^c\i\Tlie  Aftrn/lf'ivcs of /Vindsor,vfheTe  Mrs'. Quickly,' enumepatiug 
the  vWtuesotJohn  Rugby,  adds,  tliat  **  he  is  no  uH-lale,  no  breed-bate."  '  Alluding' to  the  roand- 
nosaot  Falstatt*.  wlio  w^s  called  round  )nan  in  contempt  before.  *  Meaning,  that  this  was  indeed  a 
prodigy ;  astrologers  having  remarked,  that  Saturnand  Venusare  never  conjoined.  *  Trigonum  ieneum 
is  the  astronomical  term  when  the  upper  planets  meet  in  a  liery  sign.  "  Dr.  Warburton  thinks,  wc 
hhor.ld  read,  clasping  ioohis  niaslf:r\otdtabls,  i.  e.  embracing  his  master's  cast-offwhore,  and  now  his 
bawd  [kis  noU-book^  his  counsd-kapcrj.  ' '  Mr.btecvensconiecturesj  that  kirUc  here  meama/vW/coa/. 

jesty,«-' 
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jesty, — by  this  light  flesh  and  corrupt  blood,  Ihoi 
aut  welcome.  [ Lta nint;  kh  hand  upon  Doll. 

Dot.  Ufm' !  you  fat  fool,  I'scorn  you. 

Poinf.  My  lord,  he  w  ill  drive  you  out  of  your 
revenge,  and  turn  all  to  a  merriment,  if  you  take 
not  the  heat. 

P.  Htnnj,  You  whoreson  candle-mine  *,  you 
how  vilely  did  you  speak  of  me  eW'u  now,  before 
this  honest,  virtuous,  civil  gentlewoman } 

Host,  -'Blessing  o*  your  good  heart !  and  so  she 
is,  by  mv  troth. 

/a/.  Oidst  thou  hear  me? 

P.  flairif.  Yes ;  and  voir  knew  me,  as  you  did 
when  you  ran  away  by'Crads-hill:  you  knew,  1 
was  at  }our  back:  and  s[)oke  it  on  purpose,  to  tr) 
iny  patience. 

Fal  No,  no,  no;  not  so:  I  did  not  think  thou 
Irast  within  hearing. 

P.  Nenrij.  i  shall  drive  you  then  to  ronf<"ssthe 
-wtlfnl  abuse ;  and  then  1  know  how  to  handle  you. 

FuL  No  abuse,  U  ul,  on  mine  honour;  no  abuse. 

P.  Henn/.  No!  to  dispraise  me;  and  call  me — 
pantler,  and  bread- cbipi>er,  and  I  know  not  uhat 

Fal.  No  abuse,  Hal.     ^ 

Pains.  No  abuse! 

Fal  No  abuse,  Ned,  in  the  world;  honest  Ned, 
none.  I  dt^praiVd  him  betore  the  wicked,  that 
the  wicked  might  not  fall  in  love  with  him:— in 
which  doing,  1  have  done  the  part  of  a  careful 
friend,  and  atniesubiect,  and  tlivifather  is  to  give 
me  thanks  for  it.  No  abuse,  Wal;— none,  Ned, 
>ione; — ^no,  bovs,  none. 

/*.  Henry,  See  now,  whether  pure  fear,  and  en 
tire  cowardice,  doth  not  make  thee  wrong  tins  vir- 
tuous gentlew«»man  to  close  with  us?  Issheofthe 
wicked  ?  Is  thine  hostess  here  of  the  wicked  ?  Or 
is  the  boy  of  the  wicked?  or  honest  Bardolph, 
whose  zeal  burns  in  his  nose,  of  the  wicked? 

Poins.  Answer,  thou  dead  elm,  answer. 

Fal.The  fiend  hath  prick'd  down  Bardolph  irre- 
coverable ;  and  his  face  is  Lucifer's  privy  kitchen, 
where  he  doth  nothing  but  roast  malt-worms.  Foi 
the  boy,— there  is  a  good  angel  about  him ;  but  tht 
devil  out*bids  him  too. 
P,  Htnry,  For  the  women, — 

F(tL  For  one  of  them,^— ^he  is  in  hell  alreadv, 
?nd  burns,  poor  soul !  For  the  other, — I  owe  her 
money ;  and  whether  she  be  damnM  for  that,  I 
know  not. 

Host,  No,  I  warrant  you. 

Ful  No,  I  think  thou  art  not ;  I  think,  thou 
«rt  (luit  for  that :  Marry,  there  is  another  nidict 


ifient  upon  thee,  for  sufi*ering  flesh  to  be- eaten  in 
thy  house,  contrary  to  the  law ;  for  the  which,  I 
think,  Uiou  wilt  howl.  ' 

Ho>t,  All  victuallers  do  so:  What's  a  joint  of 
mutton  or  two,  in  a  whole  Lent  ? 
P  He-nrtf,  YoU,  gentlewoman, — 
Dol,  What  says  your  grace  ? 
FuL  His  grace  says  that  which  his  flesh  rebels 
against. 
1 0     Host.  Who  knocks  so  loud  at  door  ?  look  to  the 
door  there,  Francis. 

Enter  Pcto. 
P,  Henry.  Peto,  how  now  ?  what  news  ? 
Peto,  The  king  your  father  is  at  Westminster  ; 
1 J  And  there  are  twenty  weak  and  wearied  posts 
Coa;e  f.om  the  north:  and,  as  I  came  along, 
1  met^  and  overtook,  a  dozen  captains, 
Bare-headed,  sweating,  knocking  at  the  taverns. 
And  asking  every  one  for  Sir  John  FalstalT. 
20     /*.  Henry,  By  heaven,  Poins,  1  feel  me  much 
to  blame. 
So  idly  to  profane  the  precious  time; 
When  tempest  of  commotion,  like  the  south 
llorue  with  black  vapour,  doth  begm  to  melt. 
And  drop  upon  our  bare  unarmed  heads,     [night. 
Give  me  my  sword  and  cloak: — Falstaff,  good 
lExeunt  Prince  and  Poins, 
Fal,  Now  comes  in  the  sweetest  morsel  of  the 
night,  and  we  must  hence,  and  leave  it  uupick'd. 
30  Nlore  knocking  at  the  door? — How  now?  what's 
the  matter  ? 

Boini,  \oM  must  away  to  court,  sir,  presently; 

A  dozen  captains  stay  at  door  for  you. 

FuL  Pay  the  musicians,  sirrah  [fo  the  Page,"]-^ 

35  Farewel,  hostess; — farewcjl,  Doll. — You  see,  my 

^ood  wenches,  how  men  of  merit  are  sought  after: 

ihe  undesen'er  may  sleep,  when  the  man  of  action 

is  calfd  on. — Farewel,  good  wenches: — If  1  be  not 

;entaway  post,  I  will  see  you  again  ere  I  go. 

40     I)oL  1  cannot  speak ;— if  my  heart  be  not  ready 

o  burst : — Well,  sweet  Jack,  have  a  care  of  thy- 

L-lf. 

FaL  Farewel,  farewel.  lExeunt  Fal.  and  Bard, 
Hnst,  Well,  fare  thee  well :  1  have  known  diee    . 
45  Mese  twenty-nine  years,  come  pescod»time;  but 
m  honester  and  truer-hearted  man, — ^Well,  ^c 
hee  well.  ' 
Bard,  [within. "]  Mistress  Tear-sheet,—— 
Host,  What's  the  matter?  [ter. 

50     Bard.  Bid  mistress  'J'ear-sheet  come  to  my  mas- 
Host.  O  run,  Doll,run ;  run,  goodDoll.[£xtii/i/. 


ACT 

SCENE       I. 

Tlte  Palace, 

Enter  King  Henry,  in  his  nighi-gotm^  xvith  a  Page, 

K.  Henry,  C^O,  call  the  earls  of  Surrey,  and  of 

^^        Warwick;  '      [ters, 

But^  ere  they  come,  bid  them  o'er-read  these  let- 


60 


III. 

And  well  consider  of  them:  Make  good  speed.— 

[Exit  Page. 
How  many  thousand  of  my  poorest  subjects 
Are  at  this  hour  asleep ! — O  sleejp,  O  gentle  sleep. 
Nature's  soft  nurse,  how  have  I  frighted  thc»e. 
That  thou  no  more  wilt  weigh  my  eye-Jids  down. 
And  steep  my  senses  in  for^tfumcss  ? 


i  Meaning,  thou  inexhaustible  magazine  of  tallow. 


W.  ^--^  T 
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Why,  rather,  sleep,  ly'st  thou  in  tmoky  cribs, 
Upon  uneasy  pallets  stretching  thee, 
And  hush'd  with  buzzinff  night  diestothyshimber ; 
Thau  in  the  perfum'd  chambers  ot  the  great. 
Under  tlie  canopies  of  costly  state. 
And  luird  with  sounds  of  sweetest  melody? 
O  thou  dull  god,  why  ly'st  thou  with  tiie  vile. 
In  loathsome  beds;  ani  leav'st  the  kingly  coucb 
*A  watch-case,  or  a  common  brum  bell  ? 
Wilt  thou  upon  the  high  and  giddy  mast 
Seal  up  the  ship-boy's  eyes,  and  rock  bis  brains 
In  cradle  of  the  rude  imperious  surge ; 
And  in  the  visitation  of  the  winds. 
Who  take  the  ruffian  billows  by  the  top, 
Curling  theu*  mons>trau8  heads,  and  hanging  them 
With  deat'ning  clamours  in  the  slippery  clouds, 
Tha%  with  thehurlyS  death  itself  awakes  ? 
Can'st  thou,  O  partial  sl^ep !  give  tliv  repose 
To  the  wet  sea-boy  in  an  hour  so  rude ; 
And,  in  the  calmest  and  most  stillest  night. 
With  all  appliances  and  means  to  boot. 
Deny  it  to  a  king  ?  Then,  happy  low,  lie  down ' ! 
Uneasy  lies  the  head  that  wears  a  crown. 
Enter  f^anuick  and  Surrey. 

War,  Many  good-morrows  to  your  majesty  ! 

A'.  Htnry,  is  it  good-morrow,  lords? 
'   War,  'lis  one  o'clock,  and  past. 

KMtnry,  Why  then,  good  morrow  to  you 
Well,  my  lords. 
Have  you  read  o'er  the  letters  that  I  sent  you  ? 

Wor.  We  have,  my  liege.  [kingdom 

X  Hervrif*  Then  you  perceive,  the  body  of  our 
How.  foul  it  is ;  what  ranic  diseases  grow, 
And  with  what  danger,  iiear  the  heart  of  it. 

War.  It  is  but  as  a  body,  yet  distemper'd* ; 
Which  to  its  former  strength  may  be  restored, 

WUh  grKKl  advice,  and  little  meclicine  \ 

My  lord  Northumberland  will  soon  be  cooVd. 

A,  Henry,  O  heaven !  that  one'  might  read  the 
book  of  iate ; 
An4  «ee  the  revolution  of  the  times 
Make  moimtains  level,  and  the  continent 
(Weary  of  Solid  firnmess)  melt  itself 
Into  the  sea !  and,  other  times,  to  see 
I'he  beachy  cirdle  of  the  ocean 
Too  wide  for  Neptune's  hips;  how  chances  mock. 
And  changes  hll  the  cup  of  allvration 
With  divers  liquors!  O,  if  this  were  sien. 
The  happiest  youthj-^viewing  l)is  progress  through 
What  i)erils  past,  what  crosses  to  ensue, — 

*  Thi**  alludes  to  the  watchman  set  in  garrison-towhs  upon  some  eminence  attending  upon  an  alanmvf 
bell,  which  he  was  to  ring  out  in  case  of  fire,  or  any  approaching  danger.  He  had  a  case  or  box  to 
shelttr  him  from  the. weather,  but  at  his  utmost  piVil  he  was  not  to  sleep  whilst  he  was  upon  duty. 
These  alarum-bells  are  mentioned  in  several  other  places  of  Shakspeare.  ^Hurly  means  noise,  from 
the  French  hurlrr,  to  howl.  '  Warburton  thinks  this  passage  to  be  evidently  corrupted  from  happy 

huifclotin;  the^c  two  lines  makinc  the  just  conclusion  from  what  preceded;  **  It  sleep  will  rfv  a 
king  and  consort  itself  with  beggars,  tnen  happy  tlie  lowiif  clown,  and  uneasy  the  crown'd  bead."  *t)r. 
Jolmson  observes,  that  fUslempcr  (which,  according  to  the  old  physic,  is  a  disproportionate  mixture  of 
humours,  or  inequality  of  innate  heat  and  radical  humiditv)  is  less  than  Actual  disease,  being  only  thp 
fitau*  whit  h  foreruns  or  produces  diseases;  and  that  the  difference  between  distemper  and  disease  ^eems 
to  l^  much  the  same  as  bet>K  een  disposition  and  fuibit,  ^  Mr.  Steevens  observes,  that  Shakspeare  hat 
tni^tak  b  the  name  of  tiiis  noblttnian.  The  earldom  of  Warw  ick  was  at  this  time  in  the  family  of  ^e^ic- 
champ,  and  dd  nOt  come  into  that  of  the  Nrrils  till  the  latter  end  of  the  reign  of  king  Henry  v  I.  when 
it  descended  to  yinne  lieauchamp,  (the  daugliter  of  the  earl  here  introduced),  who  was  married  to 
Efchird  AVr»7,  earl  of  Salisbury.      *.He  refers  to  Kinj  Richard^  Act  V.  Scene  H. ;  but  Warwick  was 


Would  shiit  tl>e  book,  and  &it  h'un  down  and  die, 
Tis  not  ten  years  cone. 

Since  Richard  and  Northumberland,  great  firtencby 
Did  feast  together,  and,  in  two  yt  ars  after. 
Were  they  at  warst  It  ii  but  eight  years,  siuce 
ITiis  Perc^  was  the  man  nearest  my  soul ; 
Who  like  a  brother  toil'd  in  my  aOairs, 
And  laid  his  love  and  life  under  my  foot ; 
Yea,  for  my  sake,  even  to  the  eyes  of  Richard, 
Gavehim  detiaiice.     But  which  of  you  was  hj, 
(You,  cousin  NeviP,  as  I  may  remember) 

\To  Warmcir. 
When  Richard*,— with  his  eve  br'im-fuU  of  tears. 
Then  check'd  and  rated  by  rCorthuroberland,— 
Did  speak  these  words,  now  prov'd  a  prophecy  i 
Northumberland,  thou  laddei',  by  the  xihich 
My  cousin  Bolingbroke  ascends  my  throne; 
Though  then,  heaven  knows,  [  had  no  such  intent ; 
But  that  necessity  so  bow'd  the  state, 
20  That  I  and  greatness  were  compi  IPd  to  kiss; 
r/i^f  time  sftall  come,  thus  did  he  follow  it, 
Tlte  time  will  come,  that  foul  si  n^  gathering  he^^ 
Shall  break  into  corruption: — so  went  on. 
Foretelling  this  same  time's  condition. 
And  the  division  of  our  amity. 

War,  Tliere  is  a  history  in  all  men's  lives, 
(^gurin^  the  nature  of  the  times  deceas'd: 
The  which  observ'd,  a  mail  may  prophesy. 
With  a  near  aim,  ot  the  main  chance  of  things     . 
As  vet  not  come  to  life ;  which  in  their  seeds, 
AnA  weak  beginnings,  lie  entreasured' 
Such  things  become  the  hatch  and  brood  of  time; 
And;  by  tne  necessary'  form  of  this. 
King  Richard  might  create  a  perfect  guets. 
That  creat  Northumberland,  tnen  false  to  him. 
Would,  of  thut  seed,  grow  to  a  greater  ^Useness; 
Which  should  nochnd  a  ground  to  root  upon. 
Unless  on  you. 

X,  Henry,  Are  titese  things  then  necessities?-* 
Tiien  let  us  meet  them  like  necessities : — 
And  that  same  word'  even  now  cries  out  on  us; 
The}'  say,  tlie  bishop  and  Northumberliod 
Are  lifty  thousand  strong. 

War,  It  cannot  be,  my  lord ; 
Rumour  doth  double,  like  the  voice  and  echo, 
The  numbers  of  the  fear'il : — Please  it  your  grace. 
To  go  to  bed ;  upon  my  life,  my  lord, 
The  powers  that  you  already  have  sent  forth. 
Shall  bring  this  prize  in  very  easily. 
SOlTo  comfort  you  the  more,  I  have  received 
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not  ]preseut  at  that  conversation.        '  Meaning,  necessity. 
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A  certain  instance,  that  Glendower  is  dead. 
Your  msyesty  hath  been  this  fortnight  ill; 
And  these  unseasoned  hours,  perforce,  must  add 
Unto  your  sickness. 

K.  Henry.  I  will  take  your  counsel : 
And,  uere  these  inward  wars  once  out  of  hand, 
^^'t  would,  dear  lords,  unto  the'  Holy  Land.  [Exe, 

S  C  E  N  E    11. 
Justice  Shalhu/i  Si  at  in  Gloucestershire.       \  q 
En:er  ShaVow  meeting  Silence.  Mouldy,  Shadow, 
f^art.  Feeble,  andBullcalf,  Servanls,iifc.behind. 

SkaL  Come  on,  con-'.e  on,  come  on ;  give  me 
jour  hand,  sir,  give  me  your  hand,  bir :  an  early 
stirrer,  by  the  rood'.    And  how  doth  my  good  15 
cousin  Silence  ? 

SiL  Good-morrow,  good  cousin  Shallow. 

Shal.  Aim!  how  doth  my  cousin,  your  bed-fel 
low  ?  and  your  fairtrst  daughter,  and  mine,  my  god- 
daughter Ellen }  120 

StL  Alas,  a  black  ouzel,  cousin  SIuHow. 

ShaL  By  yea  and  nay,  sir,  1  dare  sav,  my  cousin 
William  is  become  a  good  scholar :  lie  i»  at  Ox 
ford  still,  is  he  not  ? 

Sil.  Indeed,  sir;  to  my  cost.  \Q5 

^haL  He  must  then  to  lue  inns  of  court  shortly : 
I  was  once  of  ClementViun ;  where,  1  think,  they 
» ill  talk  of  mud  Shallow  yet. 

SiL  You  werecaird^lu8tyShallow,then,cousin. 

*\hal,  I  was  call'd  any  thing;  and  1  would  have 30 
done  any  thing,  indeed,*  and  roundly  too.  There 
was  I,  and  little  John  Doit  of  Staffordshire,  and 
black  George  Bare,  and  Francis  Pickbone,  and  Will 
Squele,  a  Cotswold^  man, — you  had  not  four  such 
$^inge-bucklers*  in  all  the  inns  of  court  again: 35 
^d,  I  may  say  to  you,  we  knew  where  the  bona- 
robas*  were;  and* had  the  best  of  tl.em  all  at 
commandment.  'Then  was  Jack  FaUtaiT,  now  Sir 
jlohn,  a  boy ;  and  page  to  Thomas  Mowbra\,duke 
of  Norfolk.    '  '40 

SiL  This  Sir  John,  cousin,  that  comes  hither 
aV.on  about  spldiers? 

Shal.  The  same  Sir  John,  the  very  same.  I 
saw  him  break  S*kogau*s*  head  at  the  court  gate, 
>vhen  he  was  a  crack  *,  not  thus  high :  ancf  the  45 
very  salne  day  I  did  fight  with  one  Sampson  Stock 
Ji^-h,  a  fruiterer,  behind  (ira)  Vinn.  O,  the  mud 
flays  that  I  have  spent !  an<l  lo  see  how  many  of 
jnine  old  acouaintances  ai  e  dead  ! 

Sil.  We  shall  all  follow,  cojihin.  .      50 

Shal.  Certain,  'tis  certain ;  very  sure,  vcrv-  sure; 
death,  as  th«  Psalmist  saiti),  i^  certain  to  all;  all 
shall  die. .  How  a  good  yoke  of  bullocks  at  Stam* 
ford  fair? 

SiL  Truly,  cousin,  I  was  not  there. 

Slial.  Death  is  certain. — Is  old  Double  of  yopr 
town  living  yet  ? 


SiL  Dead,  sir. 

SltaL  Dead !—  See,  see ! — he  drewa  good  bow; 
—And  dead.' — he  shot  a  fine  slwot :-— John  of 
Gaunt  lovM  him  welt,  and  betted  much  ntoney  on 
his  head.  Dead! — he  would  have  clappM  i'  the 
clout'  at  twelve  score ;  and  cany *d  you  a  tore-hand 
siiaft  a  fourteen  and  fourteen  and  a  half*,  that  it 
\^  ould  have  done  a  man's  heart  good  to  see.— 
How  a  score  of  ewes  now  ? 

SiL  Thereafter  as  they  be :  a  score  of  good 
ewes  may  be  worth  ten  pounds. 

ShuL  And  is  old  Double  dead> 

Enter  Bnrdolph  and  his  Boy, 

SH.  Here  come  two  of  Sir  John  FaUlaflPs  men, 
as  1  think. 

Bard.  Goofl-morrow,  honest  gentlemen:  I  be« 
seech  you,  whidi  is  Justice  Shallow?     ^ 

Shal.  I  am  Kobert  Shallow,  sir;  a  poor  esquire 
of  tliis  county,  and  one  of  the  king*s  justices  of  the 
peace :  W hat  is  yciur  good  pleasure  with  me } 

Bard.  My  captain,  sir,  conmieuds  him  to  yon; 
my  captain,'  Sir  John  Falstaf}':  a  tall  gentleman, 
by  heaven,  and  a  luost  galUint  leader. 

ShaL  He  greets  me  well,  sir:  I  knew  him  a 
good  back-sword  man :  How  doth  the  cood  knight} 
nay  I  ask,  how  my  lady  his  ^yife  doth } 

Bard.  Sir,  pardon ;  a  soldier  is  better  accon:« 
modated,  than  with  a  wife. 

ShuL  It  is  well  said,  sir;  and  it  is  well  said  in* 
deed,  too.  Better  accommodated ! — it  is  good; 
yea,  indeed,  is  it :  good  phrases  are  surely,  and 
ever  were,  very  commendable.   Accommodated  I 

it  comes  of  accomnwdtt:  very  good;  a  good 
phrase*. 

Bard.  Pardon,  sir.;  I  have  heard  the  word. 
Phrase,  call  you  it !  By  this  day,  I  know  not  the 
phrase :  but  I  will  maintain  the  word  with  my 
sword,  to  be  a  soldier^like  word,  and  a  word  of 
exceeding  good  command.  Accomhiodated;  tbsC 
is,  when  a  man  is,  as  they  sav,  accommodated:  or^ 
when  a  man  is, — being, — wliereby, — he  may  be 
thought  to  be  accommodated ;  which  is  an  exccW 
lent  thing. 

Entirfalsfqffi  , 

Shal.  It  is  very  just:— *  Look,  here  comes  good 
SirJohn. — Give  me  vourgood  hand,  give  me  your 
worship's  good  hand:  P.y  my  troth,  you  lookwell. 
and  bear  your  years  very  well :  welcome,  good  Sir 
John. 

FaL  I  am  glad  to  see  you  well,  good  master 
llohert  Shallow ; — Maslir  Sure-card,  as  I  think. 

SluU.  No,  Sir  John ;  it  is  my  cousin  Silence,  in 
conimission  with  me. 

FaL  Gi.*od  master  Silence,  it  ^ell  befits  yoa 
hould  be  of  the  peace. 

Sit.  Your  good  worship  is  welcome. 

FaL    Fie !   this  is  hot  weather. — Gentlemen, 


'  i.  c.  the  cross.  '  For  an  account  of  the  Cot^wold  games,  so  famous  in  Shakspcare*s  time,  s:  c 
pote  *,  p.  46.  ^Swifige-buckltrs  and  rj^ash-buckU^rs  werp  words  implying  rakes  or  rioters,  in  the  thne 
of  Sbakspeare.  M.  e.  ladies  of  pleasure,  or  harlots.  .  *  We  learn  Irom  a  masque  of  Ben  Jonson\ 

that  Scogan  was  *'  a  fine  gentleman,  and  a  master  of  arts  oi Henry  thefowrtlis  times,  that  made  dis* 
guises  for  the  king's  nous,  and  writ  in  ballad  royal  daintily  well."    ^  This  is  an  old  Islandic  word 
jying  a  6ay  or  child.    ^  i.  e.  hit  the  white  mark.    '  i.  e.  Ipurteen  scpre  of  yaids.     *  Accarmnodai 
^  modisli  ierm  of  that  time^  as  Ben  Jonson  iufoiins  M9. 


signi- 

Jccarmnodatevf^i 
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have  jou  provideci  me  here  half  a  dozen  sufficient 
men? 

ShaL  Marry,  have  we,  sir.    Will  you  sit? 

Fal.  Let  me  see  them,  I  beseech  you. 

ShaL  Where'*  the  roll?  where's  the  roll? 
vhere*s  the  roll  ? — Let  me  see,  let  me  see,  let  me 
see.  So,  so,  so,  so:  Yea,  marry,  sir: — Ralph 
Mouldy  : — -let  them  appear  as  I  call ;  let  them  do 
.so. Let  me  see ;  Where  is  Mouldy  ? 

Moul.  Here,  an't  please  you. 

SJmL  What  think  you,  Sir  John?  a^ood-limb'd 
fellow :  young,  strong;,  and  of  good  friends. 

FaL  Is  thy  name  Mouldy? 

^fouL  Yea,  an't  please  you. 

Fal,  'Tis  the  more  time  thou  wert  us'd. 

ShaL  Ha,  ha,  ha!  most  excelleftt,  i'  faith! 
things,  that  are  mouldy,  lack  use:  Very  singular 
good ! — Well  said,  SirJohn  ;  very  well  said* 

Fal.  Prick  him. 

AfoitL  I  was  prick'd  well  enougli  befoi*e,  an 
you  could  have  let  me  alone :  my  old  dame  will 
be  undone  now,  for  one  to  do  her  husbandry,  and 
her  drudgery :  you  need  not  to  have  prickM  me  ; 
there  are  other  men  filter  to  go  out  than  I. 

FaL  Go  to;  peace,  Mouldy,  you  shall  go 
Mouldy,  it  is  time  you  were  spent.  .    . 

MoilL  Spent! 

ShaL  Peace, fellow, peace;  stand  aside;  Know 

J^cn  where  you  are? — For  the  other,  SirJohn:— 
et  me  see : — Simon  Shadow ! 

FaL  Ay  marry,  let  me  have  him  to  sit  under: 
lie's  like  to  be  a  cold  soldier. 

^haL  Where's  Shadow? 

Shad,  Here,  sir. 

FaL  Shadow,  whose  son  art  thou? 

Shad.  My  mother's  son,  sir. 

FaL  Thy'^raother's  son  i  like  enough ;  and  thy 
father's  shacbw:  so  the  son  of  the  lemale  is  the 
Shadow  of  the  male :  It  Is  often  so,  indeed ;  but 
Bot  much  of  the  father's  substance. 

Shal,  Do  you  like  him,  SirJohn* 

FaL  Shadow  will  serve  for  summer, — prirk 
him ; — for  we  have  a  number  of  shadows  to  till 
up  the  muster-book ' . 

ShaL  lliomasWart! 

FaL  Where's  he  ? 
%  H^art,  Here,  sir. 

FaL  Isthy  name  Wart? 

ff^art.  Yea,  sir. 

Fni,  Thou  art  a  very  ragged  wart. 

ShaL  Shall  I  prick  liim,  hirJohn? 

FaL  It  were  superfluous;  for  his  apparel  is 
built  upon  his  buck,  and  the  whole  frame  stands 
Upon  pins :  prick  Ixini  no  more. 

ShaL  Ha,  ha,  ha ! — ^you  can  do  it,  sir:  you  can 
do  it.    I  conimen<l  yoii  well. — Francis  Feeble ! 

Feeble,  Here,  sir. 

FaL  What  trade  art  thou,  Feeble? 

Feeble,  A  woman's  taylor,  sir. 

ShaL  Shall  I  prick  him,  sir  ? 

FaL  You  may:  but  if  he  had  been  a  man's 
taylor,  he  would,  have  prick'd  you. — Wilt  tl^ou 
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make  as  many  lioles  in  an  enemy's  battle,  as  thoa 
liabt  done  in  a  woman's  petticoat  ? 

Feeble.  I  will  do  my  good  will,  sir ;  you  can 
have  no  more. 

FaLWeW  kl\6,  good  woman's  tailor!  well  said, 
courageous  Feeble!  Thou  wilt  be  as  \'aliaiit  as  the 

wrathful  dove,  or  mo^  magnanimous  mouse. 

Prick  the  woman's  taylor  well,  master  Shallov: 
deep,  master  Shallow. 
Jheeble,  I  would.  Wart  might  have  gone,  sir. 
FaL  I  would,  thou  wert  a  man's  taylor  ;  that 
thou  might'st  mend  hiju,  and  make  him  fit  to  go, 
I  cannot  put  him  to  a  private  soldier,  that  is  the 
leader  of  so  many  thousands:  Let  that  suffice,  most 
forcible  Feeble. 

Feeble,  It  shall  suffice,  sir. 
FaL  I  am  bound  to  thee,  reverend  Feeble. 
Who  is  next  ? 

Shal,  Peter  Bull-calf  of  the  c;reen  ? 
FaL  Yea,  marry,  let  us  see  Bull-calf. 
BulL  Here,  sir. 

FaL  Trust  me,  a  likely  fellow ! — Come,  pri^ 
me  Bull-calf,  till  he  roar  again. 

Bull.  Oh!  good  my  lofd  captain, 

/'a/.  What, dost  thoi:  roar  before  thou  art  prick'd? 
BuiL  O lord,  sir!  I  am  a  diseas'd  man. 
FaL  What  disease  hhst  thou  ? 
Bull.   A  whoreson  cold,  sir ;  a  cold,  sir ;  which 
I  caught  with  ringing  in  the  king's  alfairs,  upon 
his  coronation  day,  sir. 

FaL  Come,  thou  slialt  go  to  the  wars  in  a  gown ; 
we  will  have  away  thy  cold ;  and  I  will  take  such 
order,  that  thy  fnends  shall  ring  for  thee. — Is  here 
all? 

ShaL  There  is  two  more  call'd  than  your  num- 
ber, you  must  have  but  four  here,  sir;~and  so,  I 
pray  you,  go  in  with  me  to  dinner. 

Fal,  Come,  f  will  go  drink  with  you,  but  f 
cannot  tarry  dinner.  I  am  glad  to  see  you,  in 
good  troth,'master  Shallow. 

ShaL  O,  Sir  John,  do  you  remember  since  we 
lay  all  night  in  the  wind-mill  in  St.  George's-fields  ? 
FaL  No  more  of  that,  good  nuster  Shallow,  do 
more  of  that.    ' 

ShaL  Ha,  it  was  -a  mcny  night.    And  is  Jane 
Night-work  alive? 
FaL  She  lives,  master  Shallotv. 
ShaL  She  could  never  away '  with  me. 
FaL  Never,  never:  she  would  always  say,  she 
could  not  abide  master  Shallow. 

Shfil,  By  the  mass,  I  could  anger  her  to  the 
heart.    She  was  then  a  bona-roba.  Doth  she  hold 
her  o^Mi  well  ? 
FaL  Old,  old,  master  Shallow. 
ShaL  Nay,  she  nnis*  be  old ;  she  cannot  chusc 
but  be  old';  certain,  she's  old ;  and  had  Kobin 
Night-work  by  Old  Night-work,  before  I  came  to 
Clement's-inn. 
Sil.  That  fifty-five  years  ago. 
SliaL  Ha,  cousin  Silence,  that  thou  hadst  seei\ 
that  that  this  knight  and  i  have  seen ! — Ha,  Sir 
John,  said  I  well  ? 


'  That  18,  we  have  in  the  mustcrrbook  many  names  for  which  we  receive  pay,  though  we  have  not 
the  men.'      '  This  is  an  expresMon  of  dislike. 

Fal 
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Fal.  We  have  heard  the  chimes  at  midnight, 
master  Shallow. 

SluU.  That  we  have,  that  we  have,  that  we 
have;  in  iaith,  Sir  John,  we  have;  our  watch 
word  was,  //cw,  boys ! — Come,  lei's  to  dimier ; 
come,  let's  to  dinner :— O,  the  days  that  we  have 
%ttn\-—Comt,coixi^.[^ExemUFaliil'uf, and  Justices. 
BulL  Good  master  corporate  ftardo'.ph,  stand 
my  triend ;  and  here  is  four  Harry  ten  slnllinffs  in 
French  crowns  for  you.  In  very  truth,  sir,  ihad 
as  lief  be  hang'd^  sir,  as  go  :  and  yet  for  mine  own 
part,  sir,  I  do  not  care:  but,  rather,  because  I  am 
unwilling,  and,  for  mine  own  part,  have  a  desire 
to  stay  with  my  friends;  el^e,  sir,  1  did  not  care, 
Uiic  muie  own  part,  so  much. 

Bard.  Go  to ;  stand  a>ide, 

Moul.  And,  good  master  corporal  captain,  for 
my  old  dame*s  sake,  stand  my  friend;  she  has  no- 
bpdy  to  do  any  thing  about  her,  when  I  am  gone ; 
and'^he  is  old,  and  cannot  help  herself:  you  ihall 
have  forty,  sir. 

Bard,  (jo  to ;  stand  aside. 

FtMe.  1  care  not ; — a  man  can  die  but  once 
we  owe  God  a  death; — 1*11  ne'er  bear  a  base 
mind: — an*t  be  my  d<?stiny,  so:  an't  be  not,  so: 
No  man's  too  good  to  serve  his  prince:  and  let  it 
go  « hich  way  it  will,  he  that  dies  this  year,  is 
qui!  for  the  next. 

Bard.  Well  said;  thou'rt  a  good  fellow. 

Feeble.  'Faith,  Til  bear  no  base  mind. 

{Re-enter  Falst (Iff,  and  Justices. 

FaL  Come,  sir,  which  men  shall  1  have  ? 

Slial.  Four  of  which  you  please.     . 

Bard.  Sir,  a  word  with  you : — I  have  three 
pound  to  free  Mouldy  and  BiuU-calf. 

Fal.  Go  to ;  well. 

Shal.  Come,  Sir  John  which  four  will  you  have? 

/^//.  Do  you  chuse  for  me. 

Slial,  Marry  then, — Mouldy,  Bull-calf,  Feeble, 
and  S^hadow. 

////.  Mouldy,  and  Bull-calf:  For  you.  Mouldy, 
stay  at  home  till  you'  are  past  service: — and,  tor 
your  part,  Bull-<:alf, — grow  'tiU  you  come  unto  it ; 
Iwill  none  of  you. 


{And  this  same  half fac'd  fellow  Shadow, — glreme 
this  man ;  he  presents  no  mark  to  the  enemy;  the 
fore-man  may  with  as  great  ahn  level  at  the  edge 
of  a  pen-knife:  And,  for  a  retreat, — how  swifter 
will  this  Feeble,  the  woman's  taylor,  run  off?  O, 
give  me  the  spare  men,  and  spare  me  the  great 
ones. — Put  me  a'  caliver  into  Wart's  hand, 
Bardolph. 
Bard.  Hold,  Wart,  traverse ;  thus,  thus,  thut. 

10  Fal.  Come,  manage  me  your  caliver.  So:— 
very  well : — goto : — very  good : — exceeding  good: 
— 0,  give  mc  always  a  little,  lean,  old,  chopp'd, 

bald  shot*. ^Well  said,  Wart ;  thouVt  a  good 

scab :  hold,  there's  a  tester  for  thee. 

15  Shal.  lie  is  not  liis  craft's  master,  he  doth  not 
do  it  ri^Iit.  1  remember  at  Mile-end  green,  when 
I  lay  at  Clement's-inn,  (I  was  then  Sir  Daraiet^ 
in  Arthur's  show.)  there  was  a  little  quiver  fellow, 
and  *a  would  manage  you  his  piece  thus:  and 'a 

20  would  about,  and  about,  and  come  you  in,  and 
come  you  in:  ro/i,  taht  tally  would  'a say;  bounce^ 
would  'a  ^y ;  and  away  again  would  'a  go,  and 
again  would  'a  come; — ^I  shall  ncYer^ee  such  a 
fellow. 

25  FaL  These  fellows  will  do  well,  master  Shal- 
low.—God  keep  you,  master  Silence ;  1  will  not 
use  many  words*  with  you: — Fare  you  well, 
gentlemen  both :  I  thank  you :  I  must  a  >ddzei& 
mile   to-niglit. Bardolph,   give  the  soldiei» 

30  coats. 

SIkal.  Sir  John,  heaven  bless  you,  and  prober 
your  affairs,  and  send  us  peace!  As  you  return, 
visit  my  house;  let  our  old  acquaintance  be  re- 
new'dtperad venture  1  will  with  you  to  the  court. 

35     Fal.  I  >v{>uld  you  would,  master  Shallow. 

Shal.  Go  to ;  1  have  spoke,  at  a  word.    Face 

you  well.  [Exeunt  Shallow  and  Silence, 

Fal.  Fare  you  well,  gentle  gentlemen .-r— On, 

Bardolph;  leadlhe  men  away. — [^ExeuntBardolpk^ 

AORecrttits,  lyr.]— As  I  return,  I  will  fetch  off  these 
•uisticcs ;  1  do  ste  the  bottom  of  justice  Shallow. 
ILord,  lord,  how  subject  w,e  old  men  are  to  this  vice 
of  lying !  This  same  starved  justice  hath  done  uo- 
jthing  but  prate  to  me  of  the  wildness  of  his  youth, 

'  AK  u\u\  il\nft^.*t<  hf>  linth  rlni)i>ahntit  Xiimhii11*«frf>pf** 


Shal.  Sir  John,  Sir  John,  do  not  your5elfwrong;'45  and  tliefeiits  he  hath  done  about  Tumbull-street*; 
they  are  your  likeliest  men,  and  1  would  have  you  jand  tvcry  third  word  a  lie,  duer  paid  to  the  hearer 
serv'd  with  the  be^t.  jthan  liie  Turk's  tribute.     1  do  remember  him  at 

FaL  Will  you  tell  me,  master  Shallow,  how  to  jClcment's-inn,  like  a  man  made  after  supper  of  a 
chuseaman?  Care  I  for  the  limb,  the  tliewes',  [checse-jaruig;  when  he  was  naked,  he  was,  for 
the  stature,  bulk,  and  big  assemblance  of  a  man  r  50  all  the  world,  like  a  fork*d  radish,  with  a  head  fan* 
giveme  the  spirit,  master  Shallow. — Here's  Wart;[  jtastically  carv'd  upon  it  with  a  knife:  be  was  to 
—you  see  wh::t  a  ragged  appeai-ance  it  is :  he  slvallj  jforlorn,  that  his  dimensions  to  any  thick  sight  were 
charge  you,  and  discharge  you,  with  the  motion  ofi  jinvisiblc ;  he  was  the  very  Gefiius  of  famine ;  yet 
a  pewterer's  hammer;  come  off,  and  on,  swifter!  lecherous  as  a  monkey,  and  the  whores  call'd  him 
than  he  that  gibbets  on  the  bresver's  bucket^  55. — mandrake:  he  came  ever  in  the  rear-ward  of 

'  i.  Ck  the  muscular  strength  or  appearance  of  manhood,  '  That  is,  swifter  than  he  who  carries 
beer  from  the  vat  to  the  b;irrel,  in  buckets  hung  upon  a  gibljet  or  beam  crossing  his  shoulders.  •  A 
hand-gun.  **  Shot  is  used  for  shooter,  one  who  is  to  light  by  shooting.  *  Dr.  Johnson  observes,  that 
the  story  of  Sir  Dai»unet  is  to  be  found  in  La  Mortd'  Arihiirw  an  oldromance  much  celebrated  in  our 
author*^  time,  or  a  little  before  it.  In  this  romance  Sir  Dagonet  is  king  Arthur's  fool  (Dr.  Warburtoa 
•ays,  his  squire).  Shakspeare  would  not  have  shewn  his  Justice  capable  of  representing  any  higher  cha- 
racter. *  furnbull  or  Turnmill'Strcet  is  near  Cow-Cross,  West  Smithlield,  whk:h  was  formerly  called 
Ruffian's  Hall,  where  turbulent  fellows  met  to  try  their  skill  at  sword  aud  buckler,  and  was  notoriout 
ff^  the  number  of  its  houses  of  iU-liame. 

the 
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the  fashion ;  and  sung  those  tunes  to  the  over- 
scutcht*  huswives,  that  he  heard  the  carmen 
whistle,  and  swar€i«^lhey  were  his  fancies,  or  his 
good-nights'.  And  now  is  this  vice's'  dagger  be- 
come a  squire ;  and  talks  as  familiarly  of  John  of 
Gaunt,  as  if  he  had  been  sworn  brother  to  him:  and 
1*11  be  sworn  he  never  saw  him  but  once  in  the 
Tilt-yard;  and  then  he  burst*  his  head,  for  croud- 
ing  amonp:  the  marshal's  men.  I  saw  it;  and  told 
John  of  Gaunt^  be  beat  his  own  name^ :  for  you 


10 


might  have  truss'd  him,  and  all  his  apparel,  mlo 
an  eel-skin :  the  case  of  a  treble  haiitboy  was  a 
mansion  for  him,  a  court :  and  now  he  hath  laad 
and  beeves.  Well ;  I  will  be  acquainted  with  him, 
if  I  return :  and  it  shall  go  hardf,  but  L  will  make 
himaphilosopheiV  two  stonep  to  me:  If  the  youn^ 
dace  be  a  bait  for  the  old  pike,  I  see  no  reason, 
in  the  law  of  nature,  but  I  may  snap  at  hira^. 
Let  tune  shape,  and  tliere  au  end.  [^Excuuf, 


ACT 


IV 


SCENE    I. 

j4  Forest  in  Yorkshire. 

Enter  the  Archbishop  cf  York,  Mozibray,  liar 
tings,  and  others. 

York,  'fir HAT  is  this  forest  call'd?^ 

,  ^^    '    Hast.  * Tis  Gualtree  forest,  an'l 
shall  please  your  grace.  [forth, 

York.  Here  stand,  my  lords;  and  send  disco  vererb 
To  know  the  numbers  of  our  enemies. 

Ilast.  We  have  sent  forth  already. 

York.  'TIS  well  done. 
My  friends  and  brethren  in  these  great  affairs, 
1  must  acquaint  you,  that  I  have  received 
New-dated  loiters  from  Northumberland ; 
Their  told  intent,  tenour,  and  substance,  thus: — 
Here  doth  he  wish  his  person,  with  such  powers 
As  mi£;ht  hold  sortance  with  his  quality, 
T  he  uhich  hecould  not  levy;  whereupon 
Ik-  is  reiird,  to  ripe  his  growing  fortunes, 
'1  o  Scotland :  aitd  concludes  in  hearty  prayers. 
That  yofur  attempts  may  over-live  the  hazard, 
Autl  fearful  meeting  of  their  opposite,     [ground, 

Moivb.  Thus  do  the  hopes  we  had  in  h'un  touch' 

And  dash  themselves  to  pieces.  I 

Enter  a  Messenger,  , 

Hast.  Now,  what  news  ?  I 


20     Mess.  AA'est  of  this  forest,  scarcely  off  a  mile. 
In  goodly  form  comes  on  the  enemy : 
And,  by  the  ground  they  hide,  I  judge  their  number 
Upon,  or  near,  the  rate  of  thirty  thousand,    [out- 
Mowb,  The  just  proportion  that  we  gave  Uiem 
Let  us  sway*  on,  and  face  them  in  the  iield. 
Enter  Westmoreland. 
York.  W  hat  well-appointe(^'  leader  frontsu9here> 
Mowb.  \  think,  it  is  my  lord  of  Westmoreland. 
Ifcst.  Health  and  fair  greeting  from  ourgeneral, 
30|The  prince,  lord  John,  and  duke  ot  Lancaster. 
York.  Say  on,  my  lord  of  Westmoreland^in  peace; 
What  dotli  concern  your  coming  > 
IVest.  Then,  my  lord, 
^nto  your  grace  do  I  in  chief  address 
35  The  substance  of  my  speech.     I  f  that  rebellion 
Came  like  itself,  in  base  and  abject  routs, 
I^d  on  by  bloody  youth' %  guarded'^  with  rage. 
And  counteuanc'd  by  boys,  and  beggary ; 
I  say,  if  danm*d  commotion  so  appear'd, 
40  In  his  true,  native,  and  most  proper  shape, 
You,  reverend  father,  and  these  noble  lords, 
\\  ad  not  been  here,  to  dress  the  ugly  form 
Of  base  and  bloody  insurrection 
With  your  fair  honours.  You,  lord  archbisliop, — 
4-)  Whose  see  is  by  a  civil  peace  inaii^tain'd ; 
I    I  Whose  beard  the  silver  hand  of  peace  hath  touchM; 

*  i.  e.  according  to  Mr.  Pope,  whipt,  carted ;  though  Dr,  Johnson  rather  thinks  that  the  word  means 
dirtuov  grimed;  and  that  the  word  nusziives  agrees  belter  with  this  sense.  Ray,  however,  among  his 
norih-couiitry  words,  conjirnis  Pope's  meaninir,  by  saying  that  an  oversxiiich^dhuswifeh  a  strumpet. 
*  £unvies  and  GoodniglUs  were  the  titles  of  little  poems.  ^  /'ice  was  the  name  given  to  a  droll  ligure, 
Hffrto(ori>  na;ch  shewn  upon  our  stage,  and  brought  in  to  play  the  fool  and  m^ke  s)X)rt  for  the  popu- 
lace. His  dress  w  as  always  a  long  jerkin,  a  fool's  cap  with  asses'  ears,  and  a  thin  wooden  dagger,  such 
as  is  still  retained  in  the  modern  figures  of  Harlequin  and  Scaramouch.  The  word  is  an  afcbrevation 
of  dtricc;  tor  in  our  o'd  dramatic  shows,  where  he  was  first  exhibited,  he  was  nothing  more  than  an 
artilicial  tigure,  a  puppet  movetl  by  machinery,  and  then  originally  called  device  or  rice.  The  smith's 
machine  called  a  i  /tr,  is  an  abbreviation  of  the  same  sort.  It  was  very  satirical  in  FalstalTto  compare 
Shallow's  activity  dnd  impertinence  to  such  a  machine  as  a  wooden  dagger  in  the  haiKls  and  manage- 
ment of  a  butToon.  /*  i  o  break  and  to  hurat  were,  in  our  poet's  time,  svnonimoiisly  used.  To  brast 
had  the  same  meaning.  *  That  is,  he-di  gaunt,  a  fellow  so  slender,  that  his  name  might  have  been 
Caiini.  *  One  of  w  hich  was  an  universal  medicine,  and  theoth<^r  a  transmuter  of  base  metals  into 
gold.  'That  is,  if  it  be  the  law  of  nature  tliat  the  stronger  may  seize  upon  the  weaker,  FalstafF 
may,  with  great  propriety,  devotir  Shallow.  •  Dr.  Johnson  thinks  this  word,  which  is  used  in  Holin- 
bht'd,  was  intended  to  express  the  uniform  and  forcible  motion  of  a  compact  body.  '  frell-appointecf 
is  completely  accoutred.  ^^  lUoody  youth  means  only  sanguine  youth,  or  youth  full  of  blood,  and  of 
those  passions  which  blood  is  supposed  to  incite  or  uourish.  l^  Guarded  is  an  e.\pressk)D  taken  froni 
die^s  aud  means  the  same  difaud,  turned  up. 
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Whosfe  learningand  gopd letters  peace  hath  tutor'd, 
Whose  white  investments^  figure  innocence. 
The  dove  and  very  blessed  spirit  of  peace, — 
Wherefore  do  you  so  ill  translate  yourself 
Out  of  the  speech  of  peace,  that  bears  such  graoe, 
tuto  the  har;ih  and  boist'rous  tongue  of  war? 
Turning  your  books  to  graves*,  your  ink  to  blood, 
Your  pens  tolanbes ;  and  your  tongue  divine 
To  a  loud  trumpet,  and  a  point  of  war } 

York,  Wherefore  do  I  this?— so  the  question 
stands. 
Briefly,  to  tliis  end :— We  are  all  diseased ; 
And,  with  our  surfeiting,  and  wanton  hours. 
Have  brought  ourselves  into  a  burning  fever, 
And  we  must  bleed  for  it:  of  which  disease 
Our  late  king,  Richard,  being  infected,  dy*d. 
But,  |»y  most  noble  lord  of  Westmoreland, 
I  take  not  on  me  here  as  a  physician : 
Nor  do  I,  as  an  enemy  to  peace. 
Troop  in  the  throngs  of  military  men : 
But,  rather,  shew  a  while  like  feartul  war, 
1  o  diet  rank  minds,  sick  of  happiness ; 
And  purge  the  obstructions,  which  begin  to  stop 
Our  very  veins  of  life.    Hear  me  more  plainly. 
I  have  in  equal  balance  justly  weighed 
What  wrongs  our  arms  may  ilo,  what  wrongs  we 

suifer. 
And  find  our  griefs  heavier  than  our  offences. 
We  see  which  way  thestream  of  time  doth  run. 
And  are  enforced  from  our  mo^t  quiet  sphere 
By  the  rough  torrent  of  occasion ; 
And  have  the  summary  of  all  our  griefs. 
When  time  shall  serve,  to  shew  in  articles ; 
Which,  lone  ere  this,  weotfeiM  to  the  king. 
And  might  by  no  suit  gain  our  audience : 
W  hen  we  are  wrong'd,  and  would  unfold  our  griefs, 
We  are  deny*d  access  unto  his  pei-son 
E^en  by  those  men  that  most  have  done  us  wrong. 
^il\e  danger  of  the  days  but  newly  gone, 
(Whose  memory  is  written  on  the  earth 
With  yet  appearing  blood),  and  the  examples 
Of  every  minute's  uistance,  (present  now) 
Have  put  us  in  these  ill-beseeming  arms ; 
Not  to  break  peace,  or  any  branch  of  it ; 
But  to  establish  here  a  peace  inrleed. 
Concurring  both  in  name  and  quality. 


10 


15 


20 


25 


30 


35 


40 


45 


ff^est.  When  ever  yet  was  yotir  appeal  deny*d? 
Wherein  have  you  been  galled  by  the  king  ? 
What  peer  hath  been  suborned  to  crate  on  you? 
J1iat  you  should  seal  this  lawless  Moody  book 
Of  forg*d  rebellion  with  a  seal  divine. 
And  consecrate  commotion's  civil  edge'? 

York.  My  brother-general,  thecommon-wealtb. 
To  brother  bom  an  liousehold  cruelty, 
i  make  m^  quarrel  in  particular*. 

H^eii,  1  here  is  no  need  of  any  such  redress ; 
Or,  if  there  were,  it  not  belongs  to  you. 

Alotcb.  Why  not  to  him,  in  part;  and  to  us  alf. 
That  feel  the  bruises  of  the  days  before; 
And  sutler  the  condition  of  th(»e  times 

10  lay  a  heavy  and  unequal  hand 
Upon  our  honours? 

ffest.  O  my  good  lord  Mowbray, 
Construe  the  times  to  their  necessities. 
And  you  shall  say  indeed, — it  is  the  time. 
And  not  the  king,  that  doth  you  injuries. 
Yet,  for  your  part,  it  not  appears  to  me. 
Either  from  the  king,  or  in  the  present  time. 
That  you  shall  have  an  inch  of  any  groimd 
To  build  s»grief on:  Were  you  not  restoir'd 
To  all  the  duke  of  Norfolk's  seigniories. 
Your  noble  and  right-well-remember'd  fiather's  I 
Mowb,  Whatthmg,  in  honour,  had  my  father 

lost, 
That  need  to  be  revived,  and  breath'd  in  me  ? 
fhe  king,  that  lov'd  him  as  the  state  stood  then. 
Was,  force  perforce,  compelled  to  banish  him: 
^nd  then,  when  Harry  Bolingbroke,  and  he,— 
iieing  mounted,  and  both  roused  in  their  seats, 
Their  neighing  coursers  daring  of  the  spur, 
Their  armed  staves  in  charge*,their  beavers  down. 
Their  eyes  of  fire  sparkling  through  sights*  of 

steel, 
And  the  loud  trumpet  blowing  them  together ; 
Theii,  then,  when  there  was  nothing  could  have 

staid 

My  father  from  the  breast  of  Bolingbroke, 
O,  when  the  king  did  throw  his  warder  down, 

1 1  is  own  life  hung  upon  the  stall  he  threw  : 
Then  threw  he  down  himself,  and  all  their  lives. 
That,  by  indictment,  and  by  dint  of  sword. 
Have  since  miscarried  under  Bolingbroke. 


'  Formerly,  all  bishops  wore  white  even  when  they  travelled.  The  xvhite  irvocstmcnt  meant  the  epis- 
copal rocliet*  *  For  graves  Dr.  Warburton  verv  plausibly  reads  glfiives,  and  is  followed  by  Sir  Thomas 
Hanmer.  Mr.  Steevens  savs,  "  We  might  perhaps  as  plausibly  i^i\ greaves,  which  is  spelled graves'm 
Warner's  Albior^s  England"  L  e.  armour  for  the  legs,  a  kind  of  boots:  and  adds,  that  the  metarnor- 
phosis  of  leathern  covers  of  books  into  greava,  i.  e.  boots,  seems  to  be  more  apposite  than  the  conversion 
oCthem  into  instruments  of  war.  Gkve  is  the  Erse  word  for  a  br.Jud-sword,  ^wagla{f\%  ff^elshfor  a  hook. 
*  It  was  an  old  custom,  continued  from  the  time  of  the  first  croisades,  for  the  pope  to  consecrate  the 
general*s  sword,  whk;h  was  employed  in  the  service  of  the  church.  To  this  custom  the  line  in  question 
alludes.  *Dr.  Warburton  e^cpl'ains  tJiis  passage  thus:  "  My  brother  general  the  commonwealth, 
which  ought  to  distribute  its  benefits  equally,  is  become  an  enemy  to  those  of  his  own  house,  to  bro- 
thers bom,  by  givmg  some  all,  and  others  none ;  and  this  (says  he)  I  make  my  quarrel  or  grievance, 
that  honours  are  unecjually  distributed  ;'*  the  constant  birth  ot  male-contents,  and  source  of  civil  com- 
motions. Dr.  Johnson,  iiowever,  believes  there  is  an  error  in  the  first  line,  which  perhaps  may  be 
rectified  thus:  **  3/^  quarrel  g^ifra/,  the  common-uealth,  &c.  That  is,  my  genera/ cause  of  discontent 
is  public  mismanagement;  my  particular  cause  a  domestic  injury  done  to  my  natural  brother,  who  had 
been  beheaded  by  the  kino's  order  ;*'  a  circumstance  mentioneif  in  the  First  Part  of  the  Play.  » An 
armed  staf'is  a  lance.  To  be  in  charge,  is  to  be  fixed  in  the  rest  for  the  encounter.  *  Or,  the  vuiers, 
L  e.  the  perforated  part  of  their  hehnets,  through  which  ^hey  .cpuld  see  to  direct  their  aim, 
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ftcst.  You  sp€ak,Iord  Mowbray,  now  you  know 
not  what : 
The  earl  of  Hereford  was  reputed  then 
In  England  the  most  vaiiaiu  gentleman  : 
llVho  knows,  on  whom  fortune  would  then  have 
smil'd  ? 
,  But,  ifyour.fatherhad  been  net  or  there. 
He  ne*erhad  borne  it  out  of  Coventry: 
For  all  tlie  coimtry,  in  a  general  voice, 
Cry*dhate  upoahuu;  andalltheh*  prayers,and  love. 
Were  set  on  Heretord,.whoni  they  doated  on, 
And  bless'd,  and  grac'd  indeed,  more  than  the  king. 
But  this  is  mere  digression  from  my  purpose. — 
Here  come  I  from  our  princely  genei-al. 
To  know  your  griefe;  to  tell  you  from  his  grace^ 
That  be  will  give  you  audience :  and  wherein 
It  shall  appear,  that  your  demands  are  just. 
You  shall  enjoy  them;  every  thing  set  off. 
That  mitfhtso  much  as  think  you  enemies. 

^owa.But  he  hathtorc*d  us  to  compel  this  offer ; 
And  it  proceeds  from  policy,  not  love. 

litest,  Mowbray,  you  over-ween,  to  take  it  so; 
This  offer  comes  from  mercy,  not  from  tear : 
For»lo!  within  a  ken,  our  army  lies;  • 
Upon  mine  honotir,  all  too  conhdent 
To  give  admittance  to  a  thought  of  fear. 
Our  battle  is  more  ^11  of  names  than  yours. 
Our  men  more  perfect  in  the  use  of  arms. 
Our  armour  all  as  strong,  our  cause  the  best; 
Then  reason  wills,  our  hearts  should  be  as  good : 
Say  vou  not  then,  our  offer  is  compell'd. 

j/owb.  Well,  by  my  will,  we  shaU  admit  no 
parley. 

West,  That  argues  but  the  shame  of  your  offence: 
A  rotten  case  abides  no  handling. 

Hast.  Qath  the  prince  John  a  full  commission. 
In-very  ample  virtue  of  hia  father. 
To  hear,  and  absolutely  to  determine 
Of  what  conditions  we  shall  stand  ui)on  ? 

West.  That  is  intended'  in  the  general's  name: 
I  muse,  you  make  so  slight  a  question. 

York.  Then  take,  my  lord  of  Westmoreland, 
thisscliedule; 
For  this  coutaind  our  general  grievances : — 
Each  several  article  herein  redressed ; 
AH  members  of  our  cause,  bothJiere  and  hence. 
That  are  insinew'd  to  this  action, 
Acouitted  by  a  true  substantial  form' ; 
Ado  present  execution  of  our  wills 
To  us,  and  to  our  purposes,  confined'; 
We  come  within  our  awful  banks*  again. 
And  knit  our  powers  to  the  arm  of  peace. 

West.  This  will  I  shew  the  geueraL    Please 
you,  lords. 
In  sight  of  both  our  battles  we  may  meet ; 
And  either  end  in  peace,  which  heaven  so  frame! 
Or  to  the  place  of  difference  call  the  swords 
Which  must  decide  it. 

York.  My  lord,  we  will  do  sa        lExit  West. 

Mowb.  There  is  a  thing  within  my  bosom |6o 
tells  me. 
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That  no  conditfons  of  our  peace  can  stand. 
Hast.  Kear  you  not  that :  if  we  c^an  make  our  peace 
Upon  such  large  tenns,  and  so  absolute. 
As  our  conditions  shall  insist  upon. 
Our  peace  shall  stand  as  firm  as  rocky  mountains. 

iXlOwb.  Ay,  but  our  valuation  shall  be  such. 
That  every  slight  and  false-derived  cause. 
Yea,  ever}'  idle,  nice,  and  wanton  reason. 
Shall,  to  the  king,  taste  of  this  action : 
Fhat,  were  our  lo\al  faiths  martyrs  m  love. 
We  shall  be  winnowM  with  so  rough  a  wind, 
That  even  oui  com  shall  seem  as  light  as  diaff. 
And  good  from  bad  find  no  oartitbn. 

York,  No,  no,  my  k>rd;  Note  tliis, — ^the  king 
is  weary 
Of  dainty  and  su.  h  picking^  grievances : 
For  he  hath  found, — to  end  one  doubt  by  death. 
Revives  two  greater  in  the  heirs  of  life. 
And  therefore  will  he  wipe  his  tables  clean*; 
And  keep  no  tell-tale  to  his  memorj-, 
Ihat  may  repeat  and  history  his  \w& 
To  new  remembrance:  For  full  well  he  knows, 
lie  cannot  so  precisely  weed  this  land. 
As  his  misdoubts  present  occasion : 
His  foes  are  so  enrooted  with  his  friends, 
I1iat,  plucking  to  un6x  an  enemy. 
He  doth  unfasten  so,  and  shake  a  firiend: 
So  that  this  land,  like  an  offensive  wife. 
That  hath  enrag'd  him  on* to  offei  strokes; 
As  he  is  striking,  liolds  his  infant  up. 
And  hangs  resolvVl  correction  in  the  arm 
That  was  uprear'd  to  execution. 

H(vtt.  Besides,  the  king  hath  wasted  all  bb  rods 
On  late  offenders,  that  he  now  doth  lack 
The  very  instruments  of  chastisement : 
So  tliat  his  power,  like  to  a  fangless  lion, 
Mav  offer,  but  not  Iu)ld.  , 

York,  11s  very  true; — 
Aud  therefore  be  assured,  my  good  lord  marshal. 
If  we  do  now  n)ake  our  atonement  well, 
Our  peace  will,  like  a  broken  limb  united. 
Grow  stronger  for  the  breaking. 

Moivb,  Be  it  so. 
Here  is  retum*d  my  lord  of  Westmoreland. 
Rc'Cnter  WeHmorelund, 

West.  The  prince  is  here  at  hand :  Pleaseth  your 
lordship. 
To  meet  hi**  ^race  just  distance  Hween  our  armies  ? 

Mowb,  \  our  grace  of  York,  in  heaven's  nanic 
then  set  foniard. 

York.  Before,  and  greet  his  grace : — my  lord, 
wecojne. 

[Exeunt.' 

SCENE    IT. 

Another  part  of  the  forest. 

Enter  on  one  side  Mowbray,  the  Archbishop,  Hatt' 

iiigs,  and  others :  from  the  otfter  side.  Prince 

John  qf  Lancaster,  Westmoreland,  Officers,  Sfc. 

Lan,  You  are  well  encounter*d  here,  ipy  cousiif 

Mowbray : — 


•  Meaning,  inchdtd  in  the  office  of  a  general.  *  That  is,  by  a  pardon  of  due  form  and  legal  ^'alidity. 
*  For  confined,  Mr.  Steevens  proposes  to  read  corifirn^d.  *  Aztfui  banks  are  the  proper  limits  of  reve- 
rence, rerhaps  we  might  read-^/au./u/.  I'u  Q.  piddling^  insignificant  grievances.  *  Alluding  to  a 
table-book  of  slate,  ivory,  &c« 
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Act       IL 


[Act  2.  a>ccne  I* 


Enter  Choruf. 
Cho.  "MOW  all  the  youth  of  EngtantJ  arc  oti 

-'■^      '  fire, 
And  silken  dallmticc  in  the  wardrobe  lte«i ; 
Now  thrive  the  armourers,  aud  honour's  thought 
Keiijns  solely  in  the  breast  of  every  man : 
'Vh^-  sell  the  pasture  now,  to  buy  the  horse  ; 
Following  the  inirror  of  all  C'hristian  kings. 
With  wini2;ed  heels,  as  English  Mercuries. 
*For  now  sits  Expectation  in  the  air ;  10 

And  hides  a  sword,  (rom  hilts  unto  the  point, 
With  crowns,  imperial  crowns,  and  coronets, 
Promis'd  to  Harry,  and  his  followers. 
The  French,  advis'd  by  good  intelligence 
Of  this  most  dreailful  preparation,  1  .'> 

Shake  in  their  fear;  and  with  pale  policy- 
Seek  to  divert  the  English  purposes. 
()  England! — model  to  thy  Inward  greatness," 
Like  httle  body  with  a  mighty  heart, — 
What  might'st  thou  do,  that  honour  would  thee  do,  '2V>\ 
Were  all  thy  children  kind  and  natural ! 
But  see  thy  lault !  France  hath  in  thee  found  out 
A  nest  of  hollow  bosonw,  "which  she  fills   [men, — 
With  treacherous  crowns:  and  three  corrupted 
One,  Richard  earl  of  Cambridge ;  and  the  second,  2  j 
Henry  lord  Scroop  of  Masham ;  and  the  third. 
Sir  Thomas  Grey,  knight  of  Northumberland, — 
Have  for  the  gilt^  of  France  (O  t^uilt,  indeed!) 
Conjirm'd  conspiracy  with  fearful  France; 
And  by  their  hands  this'  grace  of  kings  must  die,  30 
(If  hell  and  treason  hold  their  promises) 
Ere  he  take  ship  for  France,  and  in  Southampton 
Linger  your  jjatience on;  and  well  digest 
'Hie  abuse  of  distance,  while  we  force  a  play*. 
The  sum  is  paid  ;  the  traitors  are  agreed  ;  35 

The  king  is  set  from  l^ondon ;  and  the  scerte 
Is  now  transported,  gentles,  to  Southampton :     ' 
Tliere  is  the  plav-house  now,  there  must  you  sit" 
Ahd  thence  to  F'rance  shall  we  convey  you  safe, 
And  bring  you  back,  charming  the  narrow  seas     40 
To  give  you  gentle  pass ;  for,  if  we  may, 
^  \Ve*ll  not  oflend  one  stomach  with  our  play. 
Hut  'till  the  king  come  forth,  and  not  *till  then, 
Unto  Southampton  ilo  ^e  shift  our  scene*  [£x//. 

S  C  E  N  E    I.  ^'^ 

Before  2,uickli/*s  Iiouse  in  East-chi^op, 
Enter  Corporal  Xipn,  and  Lieutenant  BardoJph. 
Bard.  Well  met,  corporal. 
Nym,  Good  morrow*,  lieutenant  Bardolph.         50 


Bard*  What,  are  ancient  Pistol  and  ymi  frienck 

vet } 

Nym.  F*or  my  part,  I  care  not :  I  say  little :  bi*t 
when  time  shalt  serve,  there  shall  be  smiles; — but 
that  shall  be  as  it  may.  I  dare  not  tight ;  but  I 
wiH  wmk,  and  hold  out  mine  iron:  It  is  a  shnpl^ 
one;  but  what  though }  it  will  toast  cheese ;  and 
it  will  endure  cold  aK  another  man's  sword  will : 
and  there*s  the  humour  of  it* 

Bard,  1  will  bestow  a  breakfait,  to  make  you 
friends ;  and  we'll  be  all  three  sworn  brothcns  to 
France':  Urt  it  be  so,  good  corporal  Nym. 

Sym.  Faith,  1  will  five  so  long  as  I  may,  that's 
the  certain  ot  it;  and,  when  1  cannot  live  any 
longer,  1  will  do  as  I  may :  that  is  roy  rest,  th;U 
IS  lilt*  rendezvous  of  it. 

Bard,  it  is  certain,  corporal,  that  he  is  married 
to  Nell  Quickly:  and,  certainly,  she  did  you 
wrong ;  for  you  were  troth-plight  to  her. 

\ym.  I  cannot  tell ;  things  mui$t  be  as  they  may: 
Men  may  sleep,  and  they  may  have  their  throats 
al>out  them  at  that  time ;  ana,  some  say,  koive^ 
have  edges.  It  must  be  as  it  may:  tliough  patience 
be  a  tirM  mare,  yet  she  will  plod.  There  must  bt 
conclusions.     Well,  I  cannot  tell. 

Enter  Pistol  and  iinickiy. 

Bard.  Here  comes  ancient  Pistol,  and  his  wife: 

-good  corjioral,  be  patient  here. — How  bow» 
mine  host  Pistol?  ^ 

Pitt.  Base  tyke%  call'st  thou  me— host  ?  ^ 
Now,  by  this  hand  1  swear,  1  scorn  the  term ; 
Nor  shall  my  Nell  keep  kxlgers. 

^uick.  No,  by  my  troth,  not  long :  for  we  can- 
not lodge  and  board  a  dozen  or  fourteen  gentle- 
women, that  live  honestly  by  tlie  pride  of  their 
needles,  but  it  will  be  thought  we  keep  a  bawdy- 
house  straight. — O  well-a-day,  lady,  if  he  be  not 
drawn  now!  We  shall  see  wilfiii* adultery  and 
murder  committed. 

Bard.  Good  lieutenant',  good  corporal,  offer 
nothing  here. 

Aym.  Pish ! 

Pint.  Pish  for  thee,  Iceland  dog!  thou  prick- 
earM  cur  of  Iceland! 

2uick;  (jood  corporal  Nym,  shew  the  valour 
of  a  man,  and  put  up  thy  sword. 

AV/zw.  Will  you  shog'^  off ?  I  would  have  you 
solus, 

Pist.  Solas,  egregious  dog!  O  viper  vile! 
The  solas  iu  thy  mo^t  marvellous  face ; 


*  Mr.  To!let  says,  that  in  the  horse  armoury  in  tlw  T^wer  of  London,  Edward  \\\,  is  repre* 
sented  with  two  crowns  on  his  sword,  filluding  to  the  (wo  kingdoms,  France  and  England,  of  boiU 
which  he  was  crowned  heir.     Perhaps  the  poet  took  the  thouglit  from  this  representation.        *  Gilt, 


compelling  many  circumstances  into  a  narrow  compass.        *  That  is,  \ou  shall  pass  the  sea  without 
the  qualms  of  sea -sickness.        '  At  this  scene  begins  the  connection  of  this  play  with  the  latter  part  of 

Kimr/IenrylW     'D     '"  "'  '      '^        '  '  '      '^  "  - 

till  lie  sivorn  brothers  i 
it  l\  Pistol  to  whom  h( 
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The  9elus  in  thy  teetli,  and  in  thy  throat. 

And  in  thy  hateful  liuigs,  yea,  in  thy  maw,  perdy ; 

And,  which  is  worse,  within  ibv  nasty  mouth ! 

I  do  retort  the  soiits  in  thy  bowels : 

For  i  can  talk  ;  and  Pistol's  cock  is  up, 

And  flashing  fire  will  ibllow. 

Nym,  I  am  not  Barbason' ;  you  cannot  conjure 
me.  I  have  an  humour  to  knock  jou  indillerent 
ly  well :  If  you  grow  foiil  with  me.  Pistol,  I  will 
scour  you  with  my  rapier,  as  I  may,  in  fair  ternnf :  10 
If  you  would  walk  otli  I  would  prick  your  guts 
a  liltle,  in  good  terms,  as  1  i^iay ;  and  tiiat's  the 
humour  of  it. 

Pist,  Obraggardyile,  and  damned  furiou&Hnght 
The  grave  doth  gape,  and  doatbig  death  is  near ;  13 
Therefore  exhale. 

Bard.  Hear  me,  hear  mc  what  Lsay : — be  thai 
strikes  the  firet  stroke,  I'll  run  him  up  to  the  hilts, 
as  I  am  a  soldier. 

Pist,  An  oath  of  mickle  might;  and  fury  shall  ^t> 
abate. 
Give  me  thy  fist,  thy  fore-foot  to  me  give ; 
Thv  spirits  are  most  tall. 

JVym.  I  will  cut  thy  throat,  one  time  or  other, 
in  fiur  terms ;  that  is  the  humour  of  it. 

Put.  Coupe  U  gorge,  that  is  the  word — I  deh 
thee  again. 

0  hound  of  Crete,  think'st  thou  my  spouse  to  get  ? 
No;  to  the  spital  go, 

And  from  the  powdering  tub  of  infamy  MO 

Fetch  forth  the  lazar  kite  of  Crcs.sid*s'kind, 
Doll  Tear-sheet  she  by  name,  and  her  espouse: 

1  have,  and  I  willhold^  ih*tqUondum  Quickly  [to. 
For  the  only  she;  and — /*ai«c«, there's  enough;  go 

Enier  the  Hoy.  35 

Boy,  Mine  host  Pistol,  you  must  come  to  my 
master, — and  you  hostess  ; — he  is  very  sick,  and 
would  to  bed.-^-Good  Bardolph,  put  thy  nose  be- 
tween hia  sheets,  and  do  the  othce  of  a  warm'mg- 
pan :  faith,  he's  very  ill.  *  40 

BartL  Away,  you  rogue. 

^ick.  By  my  troth,  he'll  yield  the  crow  a  pud 
ding  one  of  these  days :  the  king  has  killed  his 
heart. — Good  husband,  come  home  presently. 

{^Exit  Quickly. 

Bard.  Come^  shall  I  make  you  two  friends  ? 
We  must  to  France  together;  Why,  the  devil, 
should  we  keep  knives  to  cut  one  another's 
throats? 

Piit.  Let  floods  o'erswell,  and  fiends  for  food  50 
howl  on ! 

Nym,  You'll  pay  me  the  eight  shillings  I  won 
of  you  at  betting  ? 

Put.  Base  is  the  slave  that  pays. 

Nym.  'lliat  now  1  will  have:  that's  the  hu- 
mour of  it« 

Pist.  As  manhood  shall  compound ;  Push  home. 

[Draw. 
*  Bard.  By  this  sword,  he  tliat  makes  the  hrst' 
thrust,  I'll  kill  him ;  by  tliis  sword,  1  will.  ,60 

*  Barbason  is  the  name  of  a  da?mon  mentioned  in  the  A  ferry  f^ives  cf  Windsor.  *  The  familiar 
appellation  of  bet^felloxv,  which  appears  strange  to  us,  was  coououn  am«ng  the  andent  nobility.  '  A 
head  means  an  army  formed. 

LIS  .  Scroops 


Pist.  Sword  rs  an  oath,  and  oaths  must  haTe 
their  course. 

Bard.  Corporal  Nym,  an  thou  wilt  be  friends, 
X)G  friends:  an  thou  wilt  not,  why  then  be  ene- 
mies with  me  too.     Pry'thee  put  up. 

Nym.  1  bhall  have  my  eight  shillings,  I  won  of 
yooi  at  betting  ? 

Pist.  A  noble  shaltthou  have,  and  present  pay  ; 
And  liquor  likewise  will  I  give  to  thee. 
And  friendship  shall  combme,  and  brotheihood; 
1*11  live  by  Nym,  and  Nym  shall  live  by  me; — 
Is  not  this  just  f — for  I  shall  sutler  be 
Unto  tlie  camp,  and  prohts  will  accrue. 
Give  me  tliy  haiid. 

Xym.  1  sfiall  liave  my  noble  ? 

Pist.  In  casli  most  iustly  paid. 

Nym.  Well  then,  that's  the  humour  of  it. 
Re-enter  Quickly. 

Qitick.  As  ever  you  came  of  women,  come  in 
quickly  to  sir  John :  All,  poor  heartj  he  is  so 
shak'd'  of  a  burning  quotidian  tertian,  that  it  i^ 
most  lamentable  to  behold.  Sweet  men,  comq 
to  him. 

Num.  The  king  hath  run  bad  humours  on  the 
knignt,  that's  the  even  of  it. 

Pist.  Nym,  dipu  liast  spoke  the  right; 
His  heart  is  fracted,  and  corroborate. 

Nym.  The  king  is  a  good  king:  but  it  must  be 
as  it  may ;  he  passes  some  humours  and  careers. 

Pist.  Let  us  condole  the  knight ;  for,  lambkins, 
we  will  live.  [Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  E    IL 
SoHtltampton, 

Enter  Exeter,  Bedford,  and  if^estmoreland^ 

Bed.  'Fore  God,  his  grace  is  bold,  to  trust  these 
traitors  J 

Exe.  Tiicy  shall  be  apprehended  by  and  by. 

ff'est.   How  smooth  and  even  they  do  bear 
themselves ! 
As  if  allegiance  in  their  bosoms  sat, 
Crownedwith  faiUi  and  constant  loyalty. 

Bed.  The  king  hath  note  of  all  that  they  intend. 
By  interception  which  they  dream  not  ot^ 

Exe.  Nay,  but  the  man  that  was  his  bedfellow*. 
Whom  he  hath  cloy'd  and  grac'd  with  prmcely 

favours, — 
That  lie  should,  tor  a  foreign  purse,  so  sell 
His  sovereign's  life  to  death  and  treachery ! 

[Trwnpet's  sotind. 
Enter  the  King^  Scroop,  Cambridge,  Grey,  and 
jittendants. 

K.  Henrif.  Now  sits  the  wind  faur,  and  we  will 
abroad. 
My  lord  of  Cambridge, — and  my  kind  lord  of 
Masham,  [thoughts : 

And  you,  my  gentle   knight, — give  me  your 
Think  you  not,  that  the  powers  we  bear  with  us. 
Will  cut  their  passage  through  the  force  of  France  ; 
Doing  tlie  execution,  and  the  act. 
For  which  we  have  in  head'  assembled  them? 
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Scroop.  No  doubt,  iny  liege,  if  each  man  do  his 
best 

A'.  Henry,  I  doubt  not  Uiat :  since  wc  arc  well 
pei-suaded, 
We  carry  not  a  heart  with  us  from  hence. 
That  grows  not  in  a  fair  consent  with  ours ; 
Nor  leave  not  one  behind,  that  doth  not  wish 
Success  and  conquest  to  attend  on  us.       [lov'd. 

Cam,  Never  was  monarch  better  fear'd  and 
Than  is  your  majesty ;  there's  not,  I  think, 

subject, 
That  sits  ui  heart-grief  and  uneasiness 
Under  the  sweet  shade  of  your  government. 

Gre^i  Kven  those,  that  were  your  father's  ene- 
mies, 
n  avesteep'd  their  galls  In  honey ;  and  doserve  you 
"With  hearts  create' of  duty  and  of  zeal. 

A'.  Henry,  We  therefore  have  great  cause  of 
tHankfulness ; 
And  shdll  forget  the  of!ic*of  our  hand, 
Sooner  tiian  ouittance  of  desert  and  merit. 
According  to  the  weight  and  worthiness. 

Scronp.  So  service  shall  with  steeled  sinews  toil ; 
And  labour  sliall  refresh  itself  with  liope. 
To  do  your  grace  incessant  services. 

X,  war^.  We  judge  no  less. — Uncle  of  Exeter, 
Enlarge  the  man  committed  yesterday, 
That  railM  against  our  person:  we  consider, 
It  was  excess  of  wine  that  set  him  on ; 
And,  on  his  more  adviceS  we  pardon  him. 

Scroop.  That's  mercy,  but  too  much  security : 
Let  him  be  punish'd,  sovereign ;  lest  example 
Breed,  by  his  sufferance^  more  of  such  a  kind. 

AT.  Henry,  O,  let  us  yet  be  merciful. 

Cflin.  So  may  your  highness,  and  yet  punish  too. 

Grey.  Sir,  you  shew  gns^t  mercy,  il  you  give 
him  lif«> 
After  the  taste  of  much  correction. 

A'.  Henri/.  Alas,  your  too  much  love  and  care 
of  mc 
Are  heavy  orisons  'gainst  this  poor  wretch. 
If  little  faults,  proceeding  on  distemper*,      [eye, 
JShall  not  be  wmkM  at,  how  shall  wc  stretch  our 
When  capital  cri«ies>  chew'd,  swaltow'd,  and  di- 

*      |;csted. 
Appear  before  us  ? — ^We'll  yet  enlarge  that  man, 
Tnough  Cambridi^e,  Scioop,  «md  Grvy> — ^In  their 

dear  care 
And  tender  pretservation  of  our  person, — 
Would  have  him  punisli'd.     And  now  to  our 

French  causes ; — 
Who  are  the  late  commissioners  ? 

Cam.  I  one,  my  lord ; 
Your  highness  bode  me  ask  for  it  to-day» 

Scroop,  So  did  you  me,  my  liege. 

Ore?/,  And  me,  my  roval  sovereign. 

A'.  Henry.  Then,  Richard^  earl  of  Cambridge, 
thereisvours; — 
There  vours,  lord  Scroop  of  Masharo; — and,  sir 

knight, 
Grey  of  Nortnumberland,  this  samt  is  yours  :— 


Read  them ;  and  know,  1  know  your  worthiBcss. — 
My  lord  of  Westmoreland, — ^aiid  uncl^  Exeter, — 
We  will  aboard  to-night. — Why,  bow  now,  gen- 
tlemen? 
What  see  you  in  those  papers,  that  you  lose 
So  muchcomplexion?-— Look  ye,  howtbey  changel 
Their  cliedcs  are  paper. — Why,  wbat  read  you 

there, 
rhat  hath  so  cowardedand  chas'd  your  blood 

10  Out  of  appearance? 

Cam,  1  do  confess  my  fault; 
And  do  submit  me  to  your  highness'  mercy. 
Grey,  Scroop,  To  wnidi  we  all  appeal. 
K.  Henry,  1  he  mercy,  that  was^  quick  in  us 

15  but  late. 

By  your  own  counsel  is  suppressed  and  kill'd : 
Vou  must  not  dan*,  for  shame,  to  talk  of  mercy  ; 
For  your  own  reasons  turn  into  your  bosoms. 
As  dogs  upon  their  masters,  worrying  thenv — 

20  See  you,  my  princes  and  mv  noi)le  peers, 
These  EuglishnionsterslMyfordCambridgehere, 
You  know,  how  apt  our  love  was,  to  acconl 
1  ofumish  bun  with  all  appertinentt 
Belonging  to  his  honour;  and  this  man 

25  Hath,  for  a  few  light  crowns,  lightly  conspir'd. 
And  sworn  unto  me  practices  ofFrance, 
To  kill  us  here  in  Hampton :  to  the  which. 
This  knight, — ^no  less  £or*bounty  bound  to  us 
Tlian  Cambridge   is,— 4iath   likewise  sworn.— 

30  liut  O ! 

Wliat  shall  I  say  to  tliee,  lord  Scroop ;  thou  cruel, 
Ingrateful,  savage,  and  inhuman  creature ! 
Thou,  that  didst  bear  the  key  of  aU  my  counsels. 
That  knew'st  the  very  bottom  of  my  soul, 

35  Tliat  almost  miglit'st  havecoin'd  me  Into  gold, 
Would'st  thou  have  practis'd  on  me  for  thy  use. 
May  it  be  possible,  that  foreign  hire 
Could  out  of  thee  extract  one  spark  of  evil, 
l*iiat  might  annoy  my  fin^?  Tis  so  strange, 

40  That,though  the  truth  of  it  stands  olP  as  gross 
As  black  from  white,  my  eye  will  scarcely  sec  it* 
Treason,  and  murder,  ever  kept  together. 
As  two  yoke-devils  sworn  to  either  s  purpose,    . 
Working  so  grossly*  in  a  natural  cause, 

45  That  admiration  did  not  tvhoop  at  them : 
But  thou,  'gainst  all  pn>portion,  did|t  bring  in 
Wonder,  to  wait  on  treason,  and^in  murder : 
And  whatsoever  ci:nning  tiend  it  was. 
That  wrought  upon  thee  so  jueposterously, 

50  lie  hath  got  the  voice  in  hell  for  excellence : 
And  other  devils,  that  suggest  by  treasons. 
Do  botch  and  bungle  up  damnatiou  [fetch'd 

With  patches,  colours,    and  witJi    forms  being 
From  glistering  semblances  of  piety ; 
But  he,  that  tempered  tliee,  bade  thee  stand  up, 
(iavethee  noinstance  why  thoushouldst  dotresuon. 
Unless  fo  dub  thee  with  the  name  of  traitor. 
If  that  same  cLemon,  that  hath  guUM  thee  thus. 
Should  with  his  lion  gait  walk  the  whole  worlds 

60  He  might  retiun  to  vasty  Tar^r'  back, 
^And  tell  the  legions, — I  can  never  win 


*  i.  e.  made  vp  of  duty  and  zeal.  '  On  his  return  to  more  coolness  qfmind.  *  i.  e.  from  intoxica* 
tion.  *  i.  e.  living.  *  To  Oand  offh  itre  reUxS,  to  be  prominent  to  the  eye,  as  the  strong  partsof 
a  pkturc.       *  i.  e.  palpably^       '  i.  e.  Turiarus,  \hi^  fabled  pljice  of  future  punishment 

^  A  soul 
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A  soul  so  easy  as  that  Englishman's. 
Oh,  how  hast  thou  with  jealousy  inff?cted 
The  sweetness  of  alBance!  Shew  men  dutiful? 
M^hy,so  clidsttl»ou :  Seem  they  grave  and  learned? 
Why,  so  didst  thou :  Come  they  of  noble  lamily  ? 
Why,  so  didst  thou :  Seem  they  religious? 
Why,  so  didst  thou:  Or  are  tliey  spare  in  diet ; 
Free  from  gross  pission,  or  of  niirth,  or  anger ; 
Constant  in  spirit,  not  swerving  with  the  blood; 
GamishM  and  deck*d  in  modest  complement' ; 
Not  working  with  the  eye,  without  tne  ear, 
And,  but  in  pureed  juclgment,  trusting  neither'  ? 
Such,  and  so  linely  boulted',  didst  thou  seem  t 
And  thus  thy  fall  hath  left  a  kind  of  btot, 
To  mark*  the  full-fraught  man,  the  best  enduM, 
W'ith  some  suspicion.     1  will  weep  for  thee ; 
For  this  revolt  of  thine,  methinks,  is  like 
Another  till  of  man. — ^Their  faults  are  open. 
Arrest  them  to  the  answer  of  the  law; — 
And  God  acquit  them  of  their  practices! 

Eie,  1  arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  by  the  name 
of  Richard  earl  of  Cambridge. 

I  arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  by  the  name  of 
Henry  lord  Scroop  of  Masham. 

1  arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  by  the  name  of  25 
Thomas  Grey,  knight  of  Northumberland. 

^croop.Our  purposes  Godjustly  hath  discovered; 
And  1  repent  my  fault,  more  than  my  death ; 
Which  I  beseech  your  highness  to  forgive. 
Although  my  body  pay  the  price  of  it.      [duce; 

Cam,  For  me, — the  gold  of  France  did  not  se- 
Although  I  did  admit  it  as  a  motive. 
The  sooner  to  effect  what  I  intended: 
But  God  be  thanked  for  prevention ; 
Which  1  in  sufferance  heartUy  will  rejoice,, 
Beseeching  God,  and  you,  to  pardon  me. 

Grry.  Never  did  faithful  subjects  more  rejoice 
At  the  discovery  of  most  dangerous  treason, 
llian  I  do  at  this  hour  joy  o'er  myself. 
Prevented  from  a  damned  enterprize : 
My  feult,  but  not  my  body,  pardon,  sovereign. 

X,  Henri/,  God  quit  you  m  his  mercy  !  Hear 
your  sentence. 
You  have  con-jpir^d  against  our  royal  person, 
Jo'm^d  with  an  enemy  proclaim*d,'  and  from  bb  ^5 

coffej:s 
Receiv'4  the  golden  earnest  of  our  death  ;     [ter. 
Wherein  you  would  have  sold  your  king  tosiaugh 

Sis  princes  and  his  peers  to  servitude, 
is  subjects  to  oppression  and  contempt. 
And  his  whole  kingdom  unto  desolation. 
Fouching  our  ix;rson,  seek  we  no  revenge ; 
But  we  our  kingdom's  safety  must  so  tender. 
Whose  ruin  you  three  sought,  that  to  her  laws 
We  do  deliver  you.    Get  you  therefore  hence. 


Poor  miserable  wrttches,  to  your  death : 
Hie  taste  whereof,  God,  of  his  mercy,  give  your. 
Patience  to  endure,  and  true  repentance 
Of  all  your  dear  offences! — Bear  them  hence. 

lExetmt. 
Now,  lords,  for  France;  the  enterprize  whereof 
Shall  be  to  you,  as  us,  like  glorious. 
\y  e  doubt  not  of  a  fair  and  lucky  war ; 
Since  God  so  graciously  hath  brought  to  light 
10  This  dangerous  treason,  lurking  in  our  way. 
To  hinder  our  beginnings,  we  doubt  not  now^ 
Hut  every  rub  is  smoothed  in  our  way.  ' 

Then,  forth,  dear  countrymen ;  let  us  deliver 
Our  puissance  into  the  hand  of  God, 
Putting  it  straight  in  expedition. 
Chearly  to  sea,  tlie  signs  of  war  advance: 
No  kiug  pf  {aigland,  it  not  kii^g  of  France. 

lExeunt. 

SCENE    III. 

^uicklf/s  House  in  Eastckeap, 

Enter  Pistol,  Nym,  Bardolph,  Boy,  and  Quickly. 

Quickly,  Pr*ythQe,  honeyriVeet  husband,  let  mc 
brin^  thee  to  Stamens. 

Pist.  No:  for  my  manly  heart  doth  yearn.— 
Bardolph,  be  blitb;^Nym|  rouse  thy  vaulting 
veins;  J^^"' 

Boy,  bristle  thy  courage  up;  for  FalstafTbe  it 
And  we  must  yearn  therefore. 

Bard.  Would,  I  were  w^th  him,  whcresomc'er 
he  is,  either  in  h^ven,  or  in  hel| ! 

Quick,  Nay,  sure,  he's  not  in  hell ;  he's  in  Ar- 
thur's bosonj,  if  ever  man  went  tp  Arthur's  bo« 
som.  'A  made  a  finer  end,  and  wpnt  away*  au  it 
had  been  any  chrisom^  child;  'a  partec)  ev^li  just 
between  twelve  and  one,  e'en  at  turning  cr  the  tide*: 
for  after  1  saw  him  fumble  with  the  sheets^  and 
play  with  flowers,  and  smile  upon  his  fingers'  ends 
I  knew  there  was  but  one  way ;  for  nis  npse  was 
as  sliarp  as  a  pen,  and  'a  babbled  of  Greenfields.— 
How,  now.  Sir  John?  (^uoth  I:  what,  man !  be 
of  good  cheer.  So  *a  cried  out— God,  God,  God ! 
three  or  four  times:  now  1,  to  comfort  him,  \i\d 
him  'a  should  not  think  of  God ;  I  hop'd,  there  was 
no  need  to  trouble  h|mself  witli  such  thoughts 
yet :  So  'a  bade  me  lay  more  cloaths  on  his  feet : 
I  put  my  hand  into  tiie  bed,  and  felt  them,  and 
they  were  as  cold  as  any  6tone;  then  I  felt  to  his. 
knees,  and  so  upward,  and  upward,  and  all  was 
as  cold  as  any  stone. 

jVym,  They  say,  he  cried  ouC  of  sackv 

Quick,  Ay,  that  'a  did. 

Bard,  And  of  women. 

Quick,  Nay,  that  'a  did  not. 
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*  Complrment  has  in  this  instance  the  same  sense  as  in  Lovers  Labour^ 9  Lost,  Act  I.  Complements,  in 
the  a^  of  Shakspeare,  meant  the  some  as  accomplishments  in  the  present  one.  '  The  king  mean$  to 
say  of  Scroop,  that  he  was  a  cautious  man,  who  knew  that  a  specious  appearance  was  deceitful  and 
tht.*refore  did  not  trust  the  air  or  look  of  any  man  till  he  had  tried  him  by  enquiry  and  conversatioi^ 


■•  1.  e.  refined  or  sifted  firom  ail  faults. 

*  The  okl  quarto  has  it,  crisomb*d  child.    The 

child.    The  child  itself  was  also  sometimes 


marked  by  the  blot  be  speaks  of  iu  the  preceding  lipe. 
The  chrysom  was  the  white  cloth  put' on  the  new  baptiitfil 
called  a  chrysom,  *  It  was  a  common*  ophiion  among  tho' 
women  of  our  author's  time,  that  nohodv  died  but  in  the  time  of  ebb ;  though  every  day's  experience 
must  have  confuted  such  a  notion.  '  1  his  indication  of  approaching  death  is  enumerated  by  CelsHs, 
Jjotamw,  Hippocrates,  and  Gaiei).  /     ^^^^i^ 

'  *       rr  »  ^  Digitized.byVjOOQl5p^^ 
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[Ac^  2.  Scene 


Boy.  Yes,  tftat  *a  did ;  and  said,  they  were  devils 
iJicarnate. 

Sliiick,  *A  could  never  abide  carnation ;  'twas  a 
colour  he  never  lik'd. 

•    Boi/,  *A  said  once,  the  devil  would  have  him 
aboiit  women. 

Sluick.  'A  did  in  some  sort,  indeed,  handle  wo- 
men: but  then  he  was  rlieuniatic  ;  and  lalk'd  of 
the  whore  of  Babylon. 

Boy.  Do  you  not  remember,  'a  saw  a  flea  stick 
upon  Bardolph's  nose;  and  *a  said,  it  was  a  black 
soul  burning  in  hell-tire  > 

Bard.  \Vell,  the  fuel  is  gone,  that  niaintain'cl 
that  fire:  that's  all  the  riches  1  j^ot  in  his  service. 

Nym.  Shall  we  shog?  the. king  will  be  gone 
from  Southampton. 

Pist.  Come,  let's  away. — —My  love,  give  me 
thy  lips. 
Look  to  my  chattels j  and  my  moveables: 
I^t  senses  rule* ;  the  word  is.  Pitch  andjtay^; 
Ttwst  none; 

For  oaths  are  straws,  men's  faiths  arc  wafer-cakes. 
And  hold-fast  is  the  only  dog,  my  duck; 
'I'herefore,  caveto  be  thy  counsellor. 
Go,  clear  thy  ci7stals\— Yoke-fellows  in  arms. 
Let  \ii  to  France !  like  horse-leeches,  my  boys ; 
To  suck,  to  suck,  the  very  Wood  to  suck. 

Boy.  And  that  is  but  unwholesome  food,  they 
wy. 

Pist.  Touch  her  soft  mouth,  and  march. 

Bard.  Farewel,  hostess. 

JVym.  I  cannot  kiss,  that  is  the  humour  of  it ; 
but  adieu. 

Pist.  Let  housewifery  appear ;  keep  close,  1 
thee  command. 

Svick.  Farewel;  adieu.  \_Exeunt 

SCENE     IV. 

Tlie  French  Kiu^^s  piilace. 

Enter  the  French  King,  the  Dauphin,  the  Duke 
of  Burgundy,  and  the  Constable. 

Ft.  King.  Thus  come  the  English  with  full 
power  upon  us ; 
And  more  tlian  carefully  it  us  concerns. 
To  answer  royally  in  our  defences. 
Therefore  the  dukes  of  Berry,  and  Bretagne, 
Of  Brabant,  and  of  Orleans,  shall  make  forth,- 
Andyou,  prince  Dauphin, — with  all  swift  dispatch, 
To  hne,  and  new  repair,  our  towns  of  war, 
With  men  of  courage,  and  with  means  defendant: 
For  England  his  approaches  makt»s  as  fierce. 
As  waters  to  the  sucking  of  a  gulph. 
It  fits  us  then,  to  be  as  provident 
As  fear  may  teach  us,  out  of  late  examples 
Left  by  the  fatal  and  neglected  English 
Upon  oar  fields. 

Dau.  AJy  most  redoubted  father, 
.  It  is  roost  meet  we  arm  us  'gainst  the  foe : 
X'or  peace  itself  should  not  so  dull  a  kingdom,     j()0 
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(Though  war,  nor  no  known  quarrel,  were  in 

question) 
But  that  defences,  musters,  preparations. 
Should  be  maintain^,  assembled,  and  collected. 
As  were  a  war  in  expectation, 
rhereforc,  I  say,  'tis  meet  we  all  go  forth. 
To  view  the  sick  and  feeble  parts  of  France: 
And  let  us  do  it  with  no  shew  of  fear ; 
No,  with  no  more,  than  if  we  heard  that  England 
Were  busied*  with  a  Whitsun  morris-dance: 
For,  my  good  lioge,  she  is  so  idly  king'd, 
[ler  scepter  so  fantastically  borne 
\\\  a  vain,  giddv,  shallow,  humorous  youth, 
Ihat  fear  attends  her  not. 

Con.  ()  peace,  prince  Dauphin! 
You  are  too  much  mistaken  in  thiskin^: 
Question  your  grace  the  late  ambassadors, — 
With  what  great  state  he  heard  their  embassy. 
How  well  supply 'd  with  noble  counsellors. 
How  modest  in  exceptioii\  and  withal. 
How  terrible  in  constant  resolulfon, — 
And  you  shall  find,  his  vanities  fore-spent 
Were  but  theont-side  of  the  Uoman  Brutus, 
Covering  discretion  with  a  coat  of  folly ; 
As  gardeners  do  with  ordure  hide  those  roots 
That  ^hall  fii*st  spring,  and  be  m«.st  delicate. 

Dau.  Well,  'tis  not  so,  my  lord  high  constable. 
But  though  we  think  it  so,  it  is  no  matter: 
In  cases  of  defence,  'tis  best  to  weigh 
The  enemy  more  mighty  than  he  seems. 
So  the  proportions  ol  defence  are  fill'd ;  ^ 
Which,  of  a  weak  and  niggardly  projection. 
Doth,  like  a  miser,  spoifhis  coat,  with  scanting 
A  little  cloth. 

Fr.  King.  Think  we  king  Harry  strong ; 
And  princes,  look,  you  strongly  arm  to  meet  him. 
The  kindred  of  liini  hath  been  tlesh'd  upon  u» ; 
And  he  is  bred  out  of  that  bloody  strain. 
That  haunted  us  in  our  familiar  paths : 
Witness  our  too  much  mfmorable  shame. 
When  Cressy  battle  fatally  was  struck, 
.\nd  all  our  princes  captiv*'d,  by  the  hand 
Of  tliat  black  name,  Edward  black  prince  of 

Wales ;  [standing. 

Whiles  that  his  mountain  sire, — on   mountain 
I  j>  in  the  air,  crown'd  with  the  golden  sun, — 
Saw  his  heroical  seed,  and  smil'd  to  see  him 
Mangle  the  work  of  nature,  and  deface 
Tlie  patterns  that  by  God  arid  bv  French  fatliers 
Had  twenty  years  been  made.    This  is  a  stem 
Of  that  victorious  stock  ;  and  let  us  fear 
The  native  mightiness  and  fate  of  him. 
Enter  a  Messenger, 
Mess.  Ambassadors  from  Henry  kingof  England 
Do  crave  admittance  to  your  majesty. 
Fr.Kintr.  We'll  give  them  present  audience. — 

Go,  and  bring  them. 
You  see  this  chase  is  hotly  follow'd,  friends. 
Dau.  Turn  head,  and  stop  pursuit :  for  coward 

dogs 


*  i.  e.  let  prudence  govern  you.        *  This  caution 

suffered  before  by  hUing  Falstafl'run  in  her  debt.         .. j .^ 

were  troubled.       I  i.  e.  how  diflideut  and  decent  in  miiiig  objections 


was  a  very  proper  one  to  Mrs.  Quickly,  who  had 
•  i.  e.  dry  thine  eyes,      ^fhc  4to  to  >608  reads. 
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Most  spend  their  mouths*,  when  ¥^at  they  seem 

to  threaten 
Buns  far  before  them.    Good  my  sovereign, 
3'akeup.the  English  short;  and  let  them  know 
Of  what  a  monarchy  you  are  the  head: 
Self-love,  my  liege,  is  not  so  vile  a  sin. 
As  self-neglecting. 

Enter  Exeter. 

Fr.  King,  From  our  brother  England?  [jesty. 

Exe.  From  him ;  and  thus  he  greets  your  ma- 
He  wills  you,  in  the  name  ot  God  Almighty, 
That  you  divest  yourself,  and  lay  apart 
The  borrowed  glories,  that,  by  gift  of  heaven. 
By  law  of  nature,  and  of  nations,  'long 
1  o  him  apdto  liis  heirs;  namely,  the  crown, 
And  all  wide-stretched  honours  tliat  pertain 
By  custom,  and  the  ordinance  of  times, 
Li»to  the  crown  of  Franco.  That  you  may  know, 
'ils  no  smistcr,  nor  no  auk  ward  claim, 
Pick'd  firom  the uorm^holee of  long-vanish'd  days. 
Nor  from  the  dust  of  old  oblivion  rak'd. 
He  sends  you  this  most  memorable  line*. 
In  every  branch  truly  demonstrative ; 
'^  [Qivt's  the  French  King  a  paper. 

Willing  you,  overlook  this  pedigree: 
And,  wllen  you  tind  him  evenly  deriv'd 
From  his  most  faniM  of  famous  ancestors, 
F-dward  the  third,  he  bids  you  then  resign 
Your  crown  and  kingdom,  indirectly  held 
From  him  the  native  and  true  challenger. 

/>.  King.  Or  else  what  follows? 

Exe.  Bloody  r-n*traint ;  for  if  you  hide  the 
crown 
Even  in  your  hearts,  there  will  he  rake  for  it : 
And  therefore  in  tierce  tempest  is  he  coming. 
In  thunder,  and  in  earthquake,  like  a  Jove, 
That,  if  requiring  foil,  he  will  compel. 
He  bids  you,  in  the  bowels  of  the  Lord, 
Deliver  up  the  crown :  and  to  take  mercy 
On  the  poor  souls,  for  whom  this  huncjry  war 
Opens  bis  vasty  jaws:  and  on  your  head 
Turns  he  the  widows*  tears,  the  orphans*  cries, 
'i'lic  dead  men's  blood,  the  pining  maidens'  groans. 
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For  husbands,  fathers,  and  betrothed  lovers. 
That  sliall  be  swallowed  in  this  controversy, 
i'hisis  his  claim,  histlu-eateningyand  my  message; 
Unless  the  Dauphin  be  in  presence  here, 
I'o  whom  expressly  1  bring  greeting  too. 

Fr.  King.  For  us,  we  will  consider  of  this 
further : 
To-morrow  shall  you  .bear  our^full  intent 
riack  to  our  brother  of  England. 

Dau.  For  the  Dauuhin, 
I  stand  here  for  him ;  What  to  him  from  England  ? 
£xr.Scorn,andde6ance;  slight regard,contempt. 
And  any  thhig  that  may  not  misbecome 
The  mighty  sender,  doth  he  priae  you  at. 
I'hus  says  my  king:  and,  if  your  father's  highness 
Do  not,  in  grant  of  all  demands  at  large. 
Sweeten  the  bitter  mock  yon  sent  his. majesty. 
He'll  call  you  to  so  hot  an  answer  for  it, 
riiat  caves  and  womby  vaultages  of  France 
Shall  chide*  your  trespass,  and  return  your  mock 
In  second  accent  of  his  ordiuance. 

Dau.  Say,  if  my  father  render  fair  reply. 
It  is  against  my  will :  for  [  desire 
Nothing  but  odds  with  England ;  to  that  end, 
Aa  matching  to  his  youth  and  vanity, 
I  did  present  him  with  those  Paris  blalls. 

Exe.  He'll  make  your  Paris  Lou vrediake  for  it. 
Were  it  the  mistress  court  of  mighty  Europe ; 
And,  be  assur'd,  you'll  tind  a  ditfifrence 
(As  we,  his  subjects,  have  in  wortder  found) 
Between  the  promise  of  his  greener  days. 
And  these  he  masters*  now ;  now  he  weighs  time, 
Fven  to  the  utmost  grain ;  which  you  shall  read 
In  your  own  losses,  if  he  stay  in  France. 

Fr.Kilfg.  To-morrow  you  shall  know  our  mind 
at  full.  [J'lourislu 

Exe.  Dispatch  us  with  all  spectl,  lest  that  our 
•  king 
Gome  here  himself  to  Question  our  delay; 
For  he  is  footed  in  this  land  already,  [conditions: 

Fr.  King.  You  shall  besoon  dispatch'd,  with  fair 
A  night  is  but  small  breath,  and  little  pause. 
To  answer  matters  of  tliis  consequence.  [Exexuit. 


ACT    III. 


Enta*  Chorus, 
,  Chqr.  npHUS  with  imagin'd  wing  our  swift 

'■'  scene  flies. 

In  motion  of  no  less  celerity 
Thau  that  of  thought.  Suppose,  that  you  have  seen 
The  well-appointed  king  at  Hampton  pier 
Embark  his  royalty ;  and  his  brave  fleet 
Witli  silken  streamers  the  young  Phoebus  fanning 
Play  with  your  fancies ;  and  in  them  behold, 
U  pon  the  hempen  tackle,  ship-boys  climbing :      |60 
Hear  the  shrill  whistle,  which  doth  order  give 


*  i.  e.  bark* 


To  sounds  confiis'd :  be1u>1d  the  threaden  salei, 
Ifome  with  tlie  invisible  and  creeping  wind. 
Draw  the  huge  bottoms  tlirough  the  furrow'd  sea. 
Breasting  the  lofty  surge :  O,  do  but  think. 
You  stand  upon  the  riva^%  and  behold 
A  city  on  the  inconstant  billows  dancing; 
For  so  apiiears  this  fleet  maiestical, 
1  folding  due  course  to  H arneur.    Follow,  follow  I 
Grapple  your  minds  to  sternage*  of  this  navy; 
And  leave  your  England,  as  dead  midnight^  still 
Guarded  with  gran£ires,  babies,  and  old  women. 


•-  M«ining,  this  genealogy ;  this  deduction  of  his  lineage, 
soundf  to  echo.  '  The  quartos  I  bOO  and  X&OS,  read  musta'S.  ^  The  ba 
your  minds  follow  close  after  the  navy. 


*  To  chide  is  to  re* 
bank  or  short*      *  i.  e.  Let 


Or 
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[Act  8.  Scene  2. 


Orpast,  oTBot  amv'd  to,  pitb  and  puhiancc; 
For  who  »  hCf  whose  chm  ii  but  enrich'd 
With  one  appearing  hair,  that  will  not  follow 
These cuU'd and  choice-drawn cavalictato  France? 
Worlc,work,  your  thougbts,and  therein  see  a  tiege; 
Behold  the  ordnance  on  their  carriages. 
With  fetal  mouths  gaping  on  girded  Uarfleur. 
Suppose,  the  ambassador  from  the  French  comes 

back; 
Tells  Harry— that  thelnng  doth  offer  him 
Katharine  m  daughter;  and  with  her,  to  dowry, 
Some  petty  and  unprofitable  dukedoms. 
1  he  Oder  likes  not:  and  the  nimble  gunner 
With  linstock'  now  the  devilish  cannon^  totiches, 
lAlarunu ;  and  chambers  go  off. 
And  down  goes  all  before  him.    Still  be  kind, 
And  eke  out  our  performance  with  your  mind. 
^  lExit. 

SCENE     I. 

Brfore  Harfieur. 
^Alarum,'] 
Enter  King  Henry ^  Exeter^  Bedford,  Ghiter, 
and  Soldiers,  vntk  Scaling  Laddinrs. 
K.  Hennf.  Once  more  unto  the  breach,  dear 
fhends,once  more; 
Or  close  the  wall  up  with  the  Englbh  dead ! 
In  peace,  there's  nothing  so  becomes  a  map. 
As  modest  stilhiess,  and  huroilitj^ : 
But  when  the  blast  of  war  blows  in  our  ears. 
Then  imitate  the  action  of  the  tyeer ; 
Stiffen  the  sinews,  summon  up  the  blood. 
Disguise  £sHr  nature  with  hard-fevoured  rage: 
Then  lend  the  eye  a  terrible  aspect ; 
Let  it  pry  through  the  portage*  of  the  head. 
Like  the  brass  cannon ;  let  the  brow  overwhelm  it. 
As  fearfully,  as  doth  a  galled  rock 
O'er-hmr  and  juttv  his  confounded^  base, 
Swiird  with  the  wilcl  and  wasteful  ocean. 
Now  set  the  teeth,  and  stretch  the  nostril  wide; 
hold  hard  the  breath,  and  bend  up  every  spirit 
To  his  full  height ! — On,  on,  you  noblest  English, 
Whose  blood  is  set  from  fathers  of  war-proof ! 
Fathers,  that,  like  so  many  Alexanders, 
Have,  in  these  parts,  fix)m  mom  Hill  even  fought. 
And  sheathed  their  sword  for  lack  of  argument\ 
Dishonour  not  your  mothers ;  now  attest. 
That  those,  whom  you  call'd  fothers,did  beget  you ! 
Be  copy  now  to  men  of  grosser  blood,  [yeomen. 
And  teach  them  how  to  war! — ^And  you,  gpod 
Whose  limbs  were  made  in  England,  shew  us  here 
The  mettle  of  your  pasture ;  let  us  swear     [not ; 
TJiat  you  are  worth  your  breeding:  which  I  doubt 
For  there  is  none  of  you  so  mean  and  base. 
That  hath  not  noble  lustre  in  your, eyes. 
I  see  you  stand  like  greyhounds  in  the  slips. 
Straining  upon  the  start    The  game's  afoot; 
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Folkmvourfpirit:  and,  upon  tins  charge. 
Cry — Codfor  Harry!  Eogniid!  and  saint  Gcoii|e! 
[Exeunt  King  and  iram. 
Tyilarum,  and  ckambcngo  aff. 
S  L  £  N  £    ii« 
£Mer  A^,  Bardolph,  Pistol^  and  Boy. 
.^lord  On,  on,  on,  on,  on !  to  the  breftcb,  to  the 
breach! 
Nifm,  Pray  thee,  corporal\stay;  the  knocks  are 
10  too  bot;  and,  for  mine  own  pait,  I  have  not  a 
case^  of  lives ;  the  humour  of  it  is  too  hot,  that  is 
the  very  plain-song  of  it 
Fist,  The  plain-song  is  most  jost :  for  humoon 
do  abound; 
Knocksgo  and  come;  God's  vassals  drop  aod  die; 
And  sword  and  shield. 
In  bloody  fieki. 
Doth  win  immortal  £une. 
Boy,  'Would  I  were  in  an  ale-boose  in  London ! 
I  would  give  all  my  fiune  for  a  pot  of  ale,  and 
lafety. 
/'wf.  Andl: 
If  wishes  would  prevail  with  nie. 
My  purpose  should  not  &il  with  me. 
But  thither  would  I  bye. 
Boy.  As  duly,  but  not  as  truly,  as  bird  dotfa  Ksg 
on  bough. 

Enter  FlueUen. 
Flu,  'Splood !— Up  to  the  preacbes,  you  ras- 
30|caU!  will  you  not  up  to  the  preacbes? 

Fist,  Be  merciful ,  great  duke,  to  men  of  moulds 
Abate  thy  rage,  abate  thy  manly  rage !    [duick  * 
Good  bawcock,  bate  thy  rage !  use  lenity,  sweet 
A^.  These  be  good  humours !— ^your  honour 
wins  bad  humours.  [Ejxwtt. 

Boy,  As  young  as  I  am,  I  have  obserWd  these 
three  swashers.  I  am  boy  to  them  all  three ;  but 
all  they  three,  though  they  would  serve  me,  couki 
not  be  man  lu  roe;  for, indeed,  three  such  anticks 
do  not  amount  to  a  man.  For  Bardolph,— be  is 
white-liver'd,  and  red-lac'd ;  by  the  means  where- 
of, *a  faces  it  out,  but  fights  not  For  Pistol, — 
he  hath  a  killing  tongue,  and  a  quiet  sword;  by 
the  means  whereof  'a  breaks  uords,  and  keeps 
whole  weapons.  For  Nym, — he  liath  heard,  that 
men  of  few  words  are  tne  best*  men;  and  there^ 
tore  he  scorns  to  say  his  prayers,  lest  *a  should  be 
t|^u^ht  a  coward:  but  hb  few  bad  words  are 
matcVd  with  as  few  good  deeds ;  for  a'  never 
hroke  any  man's  head  but  his  own ;  and  that  was 
against  a  post,  when  he  was  drunk.  They  will 
steal  any  thing,  and  call  it— purchase.  Bardolph 
stole  a  lute-case;  bore  it  twelve  leagues,  and  sold 
it  for  three-halfpence.  Nym  and  Bardolph  are 
<wom  brothers  in  filchmg ;  and  in  Cabus  they  stole 
a  fire-shovel :  I  kneu',  by  that  piece  of  service, 
the  men  would  carry  coals.*    lliey  would  have 


35 


40 


45 


50 


55 


'  The  staff  to  which  the  match  is  fixed  when  ordnance  is  fired.  *  Fortage,  open  space,  trmapart, 
a  gate.  The  meaning  is,  let  the  eye  appear  in  the  head  as  cannon  through  the  battlements,  or  em- 
brasures, of  a  fortification.  '  i.  e.  no  worn  or  wasted  base.  *  i.  e.  matter,  or  subject  *  We  should 
^ead  lieutenant.  *  i.  e.  a  set  of  lives,  of  which,  when  one  Is  worn  out,  another  may  serte.  '  L  e. 
to  Aen  of  earth.    *  That  is,  bravest.    I  In  Shakspeare's  age,  to  carry  coals.  Implied,  to  endure  qfirmOs^ 
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me  as  fomiHar  wHh  men's  pod^ets,  at  their  glores 
or  their  handkercbieft:  which  makes  much  against 
my  manhood,  if  I  should  take  from  anotiier*s 
pocket,  to  put  into  mme;  for.it  is  plain  pocketing 
up  of  wrongs.  I  must  leaw  them,  and  seek  some 
better  service :  their  villainy  goes  against  my  weak 
stomach,  and  therefore  i  must  cast  it  up.  [ExitBoy. 
Re-enter  fluilUn,  Gmva- following, 

€^&wer.  Captain  Flucllen,  you  must  come  pre- 
sently to  the  mines:  the  duke  of  Gloster  would 
9pe^  with  yuu. 

Fiu.  Totbe  mines!  Tell  you  the  duke,  it  is  not 
so  good  to  come  to  the  mines:  for,  look  you,  the 
mines  are  not  according  to  the  disciplines  of  the 
war ;  the  concavities  of  it  is  not  sumcient ;  for, 
Jook  you,  th*  athversary  (you  may  discuss  unto  the 
diike,  look  you)  is  digt  himselt  four  yards  under 
the  countermines ;  by  Cheshu,  I  think  *a  will 
plow*  op  all,  if  there  is  not  pet^er  directuins, 

GoBvr.The  duke  of  Gloster,  to  u  bom  the  orderfeo 
of  tiie  siege  is  given,  is  altogether  directed  by  an 
Irishman ;  a  very  valiant  gentleman,  i'  feith. 

Fhu  It  iscapta'm  Macmorris,  is  it  not  > 

Goxper,  I  think,  it  be. 

Hu.  By  Cheshu,  he  is  an  ass,  as  in  the  'orld :  I 
will  verify  as  much  in  his  peard :  he  has  no  more 
directions  in  the  true  disciplines  of  the  wars,  look 
you,  of  the  Roman  disciplines,  than  is  a  puppy- 
dog. 

Enter  Macmorris ^  and  Captain  Jamy, 

Ga%vcr,  Here  'a  comes;  and  the  Scots  captain, 
captain  Jamy,  with  him. 

Itu.  Captain  Jamy  u  a  marvellous  &lorous 
gentlapan.that  is  certain ;  and  of  great  expedition, 
and  knowledge,  in  the  ancient  wars,  upon  my  pai^ 
ficular  knowledge  of  his  directions:  by  Cheshu, 
he  will  maintain  his  argument  as  well  as  any  mi- 
litary man  in  the  'orld,  in  the  disciplines  of  the 
pristine  wars  of  the  Romans. 

Jamy  A  sav,  gude>(lay,  captain  Fluellen. 

/7tt.  God-den  toyourworship,gootcaptainJ  amy. 

Gower.  How  now,  captain  Macmorris?  have 
you  quit  the  mines?  have  the  pioneers  given  o'er  ? 

Mac,  By  Chrish  la,  tisb  ill  done :  the  work  ish 
five  over,  the  trumpet  sound  the  retreat.  By  my 
hand,  I  swear,  and  by  my  father's  soul,  the  work  ish 
ill  done;  it  ish  give  over:  I  would  have  blowed  up 
the  town,  so  Chrish  save  me,  la,  in  an  hour.  O  tish 
ill  done,  tbli  ill  done ;  by  my  hand,  tish  ill  done! 

Ftu,  Captain  Macmorris,  I  peseech  you  now, 
will  yoa  voutsafe  me,  look  you,  a  'few  dispu- 
tatious with  you,  as  partly  touching  or  con- 
cerning the  disciplines  of  the  war,  the  Roman 
wars,  m  the  way  of  argument,  look  you,  and 
friendly  communication ;  partly,  to  satisfy  my  opi- 
nion, and  partly,  for  the  satis6Eiction,  look  you,  of 
my  mind,  as  touchhig  the  direction  of  the  military 
discipline ;  that  is  the  point. 

Jamy,  It  sail  be  very  s^ud,  gud  feith,  mid  cap- 
tains bath:  and  I  sail  ciuit'  you  witli  gud  ler e,  as 
I  may  pick  occasion;  that  sail  1,  marry. 

Mac.  It  is  no  time  to  discourse,  so  Chrish  saTe 
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me:  the  day  is  IkK,  and  the  weatiier,  end  the 
wars,  and  the  king,  and  tbe  di^es ;  it  is  no  time 
to  discourse.  1  he  town  is  beseech'd,  and  the 
trumpet  odls  us  to  the  breach ;  and  we  talk,  and 
by  Ciirish,  do  nothing;  tis  shame  for  us  all :  so 
God  sa'  me,  'tis  shame  to  stand  stiU ;  it »  shame, 
by  my  hand :  and  there  is  throats  to  be  cut,  and 
works  to  be  done;  and  theie  ish  nothing  done,  se 
Chrish  sa'  me,  la, 

Jamy,  By  the  mesi^  ere  theise  eyes  of  mine  take 
themselves  to  slumber,  aile  do  good  service,  or  aile 
ligge  i'  the  grund  for  it;  or  go  to'  death;  and 
aue  pay  it  as  valorously  as  I  may,  that  sal  1  surely 
do,  that  is  the  bretifand  the  long:  Marry,  I  wad 
full  fain  heard  some  questkm  'tween  you  tway. 

Flu,  Captain  Macmorris,  I  think,  look  you,  un* 
der  your  correctfon,  there  is  not  many  oi  your 
natfon — 

Mac.  Of  my  nation?  What  ish  my  nation?  ish  a 
villain,  and  a  bastard,  and  a  knave,  and  a  rascals 
What  ish  mv  nation  ?  Who  talks  of  my  nation  ? 

Flu,  Look  you,  if  you  take  tbe  matter  otherwise 
than  is  meant,  captain  Macmorris,  peradventure,  £ 
shall  think  you  do  not  use  me  with  that  aHafa^Utr 
as  iu  discretion  you  ought  to  use  me,  look  you  ; 
being  as  goot  a  man  as  yourselt;  both  in  thediscW 
pliues  of  wars,  and  in  the  derivation  of  my  birth,' 
and  in  other  particularities. 

Afac.  I  do  not  know  you  so  good  a  man  as  myw 
self:  so  Chrish  save  me,  twill  cut  off  your  head* 

Gowcr,  Gentlemen,  both,  you  will  mistake  each 
other. 

Jamy,Au  \  that's  a  foul  fauM^lA  parley  sounded* 

Gower,  Tlie  town  sounds  a  parley. 

Ftu,  Captain  Macmorris,  when  there  is  tone 
petter  opportunttyHobe  requir'd,Jook  you,  I  will 
be  so  bold  as  to  tell  you,  I  know  the  disoplines  of 
war ;  and  there's  an  end.  [Ereun^. 

SCENE    III. 
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Before  the  Gates  ofHarfleur, 
Enter  King  Henry  and  his  Train, 
K,  Htnry,  How  yet  resolves  the  governor  of  the 
town? 
45|piis  is  the  latest  parie  we  will  admit : 

ITierefore,  to  our  best  mercy  give  yourselves: 
Or,  like  to  men  proud  of  destruction. 
Defy  us  to  our  worst :  for,  as  1  am  a  soldier,*- 
(A  name,  that,  in  my  thoughts,  becomes  me  best) 
If  I  begin  the  batten*  once  again, 
l^will  not  leave  the  half-atchTev'd  Harfleur, 
Till  in  her  ashes  she  lie  buried, 
he  gates  of  mercy  shall  be  all  shut  up; 
Andtbeflesh'dsoldier, — rough  and  hard  ofheart,«^ 
In  liberty  of  bloody  hand,  shall  range 
With  conscience  wide  as  hell ;  mowing  Tike  mass 
Your  firesh  fair  virgins,  and  yotu*  flowering  mrants. 
What  is  it  then  to  me,  if  impious  war, — 
Array'd  in  flames,  like  to  the  prince  of  fiends,— 
60  Do,  with  his  smirched  complexion,  all  fell  feats 
Enluik'd  to  waste  and  desolation? 
What  is't  to  m^  when  you  yourselves  are  cause. 


I  That  is,  he  will  blow  «p  oft       f  That  is,  I  shall  requite  you,  answer  you. 
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[Acta.  Scene  5« 


If  your  punefhaM^s  fall  irttotiie  band 

Gt  hot  and  forcing  violation  ? 

What  rein  can  hold  licentious  wickedneffii 

When  down  the  hill  he  holds  bis  tierce  carew? 

We  may  as  bootloM  spend  our  vain  command 

Upon  the  enraged  soldiers  ia  their  spoH^ 

As  send  precepts  to  the  Leviathan 

'Eo  come  a9ho[4^  Therefore,  you  men  of  Harfleur, 

Take  pity.of  your  town,  andof  your  people, 

"Whiles  yet  nij  soldiers  are  in  my  command  ;       1 0 

Whiles  3ret  tiie  cool  and  temperate  wind  of  grace 

O'er-blaws^  the  filthy  and  contagious  clouds 

Of  heady  imurdei;,  spoil,  and  villainy. 

If  not,  why,  in  a  moment,  look  to  see 

The  bhnd  and  bloody  soldier  with  foul  hand  1 5 

Defile  the  locks  of  you  rshrill-shriekins  daughters; 

Your  fatliers^ taken  by  the  silver  beards, 

And  their  most  reverend  heads  dashM  to  the  walls; 

Your  Baked  infants  spitted  upon  pikes; 

Whiles  the  road  mothers  with  their  ho\vlsconfus'd  20 

Do  break  the  clouds,  as  did  the  wives  of  JewTy 

At  Herod'^  bloody^hxmting  skiughtermen. 

What  say  you  ?  will  you  yield,  and  this  avoid  ? 

Or,  guiHy  in  defence,  be  thus  destroyed  ? 

JCttter  GoTrrTwr,  upon  the  H'alh,        "     25 

-.  Gov,  Our  expectation  hath  this  day  an  end : 
Tbe  Dauphin,  whom  of  succour  we  entreated, 
lieturns  us — that  his  powers  are  not  yet  ready 
To^  raise  so  great  a  siege.    Therefore,  dread  king. 
We  yield  om:  town » and  lives,  to  thy  softm^rcy;  30 
Enter  our  gates ;  dispose  of  us,  and  ours ;  * 

I'or  we  no  longer  are  defensible. 

jr.£fcnry:Openyourgates^— Come,uncleExeter, 
Go  YOU  and  enter  Harileur;  there  remain. 
And  fortify  it  strongly  'gainst  the  French :  35 

Use  mercy  to  them  all.     For  us,  dear  uncle,— 
The  wmter  coming  on,  and  sickness  growing 
Upon  «ur  soldiers, — weHl  retire  to  Calais. 
To-night  in  Harfleur  will  we  be  your  guest ; 
To-morrow  for  the  march  are  we  addrest'.  40 

[Flourish,  and  entti*  the  totvn, 

SCENE     IV. 

The  French  Camp. 

Enter  Katharine  and  an  old  Gentlezvoman,      45 

Kath.  jilice,  tu  as  est6  en  Angleterre,  df  tu\ 
paries  bien  le  language. 

Alice.  Unpen,  niadame. 

Kath.  Je  te  prie,  m'tnseignez ;  U  faut  que 
fapprenne  a  purler.  »'  Comment  appclkz  vous  U  50 
mam,  en  yiiigldis  f 

Alice.  La  main  f  elle  est  appellSe,  de  hand. 

Kath.  De  hand.     Et  les  doigts  ? 
•  Alice.  Les  doigts^  ma  Joy e,  je  oublie   ks\ 
doigts ;  mats  Jc  me  souviendray.    Les  doigts  f  55 
je  pense,  tjuHlf  sont  appeU6  de  hngres ;  ouy,  de 
lingers;  oiii de  fingers. 

Kath.  Jm  main,  <le  hand ;  les  doigts,  de  fingres, 
Je  pense,  queje  suis  le  ben  escolii  r .  J  *  ay  gagn^e 
deux  mots  d'Anglois  tistement.    Commt  ntappel"  60 
ki  vous  les  ongU's  f 

.Alice.  Dt's  angles  f  ks  cppellons,  de  nail?. 

Kath.  De  nails.     Escoutez  :  dites  may,  si  je 
park  bien :  ckhand,  de  fiagr^,  de  pails. 

'  To  overblow  is  to  drive  away,  or  to  keep  off, 
means  last,    ^  i.  e.  uncultivated,  or  K'ild, 


Alice.  C*est  bien  dit,  modume;  il  e«t  fort  bon 
Kath.  Dites  moy  en  AngU/is,  le  bras.  \^Angloiti. 
Alice.  De  arm,  tnadame. 
Kath.  £t  le  coude, 
Alice,  be  elbow. 

Kath.  De  elbo^'.  Je  wt'  enfaitz  la  repetition  de 
tous  le  mats,  que  vous  m* at>ezappris  des  a  present. 

Alice*  //  est  tnp  diffmle,  maJmrnc,  lemmejt  peme. 

Katb.£xct«^z  moy,  Alices  escoutez :  De  hands 
de  iingre,  de  nails,  de  arm,  de  bilbow. 

Alice.  De  elbow,  madame. 

Kath.  O  Seigneur  Dieu !  je  m*en  oublie ;  De 
elbow.     Comt)unt  appelkz  vous  k  col  f 

Alice.  De  neck,  madame. 

Kath.  De  neck :  £t  k  menton  t 

Alice.  Dechin. 

Kath.  Desin.  Lecol,  deneck:  /cm^R/oii,desin. 

Alice.  Ouy.  Sun^  vostre  honneur ;  en  verit^, 
vouspronon^ez  k  mots  aussi  droict  que  les  naUiU 
flP  Ant^kterre. 

Katn.  Je  ne  doute  point  d'apprendre  par  ia 
grace  de  Dieu;  4*  enpeu  de  temps. 

Alice.  N*av€z  vous  pas  deja  oublie  ce  queje 
vous  ay  enscignee  f 

Kath.  Non,  je  reciteray  a  vous  promptcmeut. 
De  hand,  de  tingre,  de  mails. 

Alice.  De  nails,  madame. 

Kath.  De  nails,  de  arm,  de  ilbow. 

Alice.  Sauf  vostre  honneur,  de  elbow. 

Kalh.  Ainsidisje;  de  elbow,  de  ueckt^^de  sis: 
Comment  apptllez  vous  kspieds  Sf  la  robe  f 

Alice.  Dc-  foot,  madame;  6f  de  con. 

Kath.  De  foot,  4*  de  con }  0  Seigneur  Dim  f 
cessontmots.de  son  mauvais,  corrupt  ibk,gros^, 
ct  impudique,  Sf  non  pour  ks  dames  d*honnettr 
d*user:  Je  nevoudroisprononcer  ces  mots  decant 
les  seigneurs  de  France,  pour  tout  k  monde.  II 
faut  de  foot,  Sf  decon,  ncant-moins.  Jereciterai 
une  autrefois  ma  kcon  ensemble :  De  hand,  de 
Hngre,  de  nails,  de  ann,  de  elbow,  ne  neck,  de 
$in,  de  foot,  de  con. 

Alice.  Excdkni,  madame! 

Kath.  C^estassez  pour  unefois;  aUons  nousd 
disner.  {^Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  E    V. 
Presence-Chamber  in  the  French  Court. 

Enter  ilie  King  qf  France, the  Dauphin,  Duke  qf 
Bourbon,  th*i  Constabk  qf' France,  ami  others. 

Fr,  King.  Tis  certain,  he  hatli  pass'd  the  river 
bomme. 

Con.  And  if  he  be  not  fought  withal,  my  lord. 
Let  us  not  live  in  France;  let  us  quit  all. 
And  gfve  our  vineyards  to  a  barbarous  people. 

Dau.  O  Dieu  vivantf  shall  a  few  sprays  of 
us,-^ 

ITie  emptying  of  our  father's  luxury',— 
Uur  syons,  put  in  wild  and  savage*  stock. 
Sprout  up  so  suddenly  into  the  clouds. 
And  over-grow  their  grafters?  [bastards^ 

5oi/r.Normans,but  Wistard  Normans,  Norman 
Mortde  ma  vie  !  if  thus  they  march  along 
Unfought  withal,  but  I  will  sell  my  dukeclom. 
To  buy  a 'Slobbery  and  a  dirty  farm 

.  e.  prepared.    I  In  this  place^  as  iu  others^  luxun; 
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In  thatnook-shotten*  isle  of  AlWon.        [mettle? 

Con.  Dint  de  batailles!  where  have  they  tliis 
Is  not  their  climate  foggy,  raw,  and  dull ; 
On  whom,  *  in  despi^ht,  the  sun  looks  pale, 
Killmg  their  fruit  with  frowns?  Can  sodden  water, 
A  drench  for  sur-re>'n'd^  jades,  their  barley  broth, 
Decoct  their  cold  blood  to  such  valiant  heat  ? 
And  shall  our  quick  blood,  spirited  with  wine. 
Seem  frosty  t  Oh,  fof  honour  of  our  land. 
Let  us  not  hang  like  roping  icicles     '  [pie 

V\ion  the  houses*  thatch,  whiles  a  more  frostv  peo- 
•  Sweat  drops  of  gallant  ytmth  in  our  rich  fiel(fs ; 
Poor — we  may  call  them,  in  their  native  lords. 

Dau.  By  faith  and  honour, 
Our  madams  mock  at  us;  and  plainly  say. 
Our  mettle  is  bred  out ;  and  ihev  will  give 
Their  bodies  to  the  lust  of  Englisli  youth, 
To  new  store  France  with  bastard  warriors. 

Bour,  They  bid  us— to  the  English  dancing- 
schools. 
And  teach  Ltvoltas^  hit^h,  and  swift  corantos ; 
Sayinz,  our  grace  is  only  in  our  heels. 
And  that  we  are  most  lofty  run-aways. 

Fr.Kiiis:,  Where  is  Moiitjoy,  the  herald  ?  speed 
nim  hence ; 
Let  him  greet  England  with  our  sharp  defiance. — 

S),  prmces;  and,  with  spirit  of  lionourcdgM, 
ore  sharper  than  your  swords,  hie  to  the  field: 
Charles  De-la-bret,'high  constable  of  France ; 
You  dukes  of  Orleans,  Bourbon,  and  of  Berry, 
Alen^on,  Brabant,  Bar,  and  Burgundy; 
Jatoues  Chatillion,  Ramhures,  Vaudemont, 
^lumont,  Grandpr^,  Koussi,  and  Fauconberg, 
ftix,  Lestrale,  Bouciqualt,  and  Charolois ; 
High  dukes,  great  princes,  barons,  lords,  and  35 

knights, 
For  your  great  seats,  nmv  qtiit  you  of  great  shames. 
Bar  Harrj-  England,  that  sweeps  throuch  our  land 
With  pennons^  painted  in  the  blood  of  Ilarfleur : 
Rush  on  his  host,  as  doth  the  melted  snow 
Upon  the  vallies;  whose  low  vassal  seat 
The  Alps  doth  spit  and  void  his  rheum  upon : 
Co  down  upon  him, — you  have  power  enough, — 
And  in  a  captive  chariot,  into  Roan 
Bring  him  our  prisoner. 

Con,  Tliis  becomes  the  great. 
Sorry  am  I,  his  numbers  are  so  few, 
His  soldiers  sick,  and  famish'd  in  their  march ; 
For  I  am  sure,  when  he  shall  see  our  army. 
He'll  drop  his  heart  into  the  sink  of  tear, 
And,  fof  atchievemenl,  ofler  us  his  ransom. 

Fr.  King.  ITieretbre,  lord  constable,  haste  on 
Montjoy ; 
And  let  him  say  to  England,  that  we  send 
'1  o  know  what  willing  ransom  he  will  give. — 
Prince  Dauphin,  you  shall  stay  with  us  in  Roan. 

Dau,  Not  so,  I  do  beseech  your  majesty* 

Dr.King,  Be  patient,  for  you  shall  remain  with 
us.— - 
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Now,  forth,  lord  constable,  and  princes  all ; 
And  quickly  bring  us  word  ot  England's  fall. 

[ExeuTa, 
SCENE       VI. 

Tlie  English  Camp. 

Enter  Gower  and  fluellen. 

Gozv.  How  now,  captain  Fluellen  ^  come  yoa 
from  the  bridge  ? 

Flu.  I  assure  you  there  is  very  excellent  serrioc 
committed  at  the  pridge. 

G(W.  Is  the  duke  of  Exeter  safe? 

Fiu.  The  duke  of  Exeter  is  as  magnanimous  as 
Agamemnon ;  and  a  man  that  I  love  and  honour 
with  my  soul,  and  my  heart,  and  my  duty,  and  my 
life,  and  my  livings,  and  my  uttermost  powers:  he 
is  not  (Got  be  praised  and  plessed !)  any  hurt  iu 
the  'orld ;  but  keeps  the  pridge  most  valiantly, 
with  excellent  discipline.  There  is  an  ancient 
lieutenant  there  at  the  pridge, — I  think  in  my  very 
conscience,  he  is  as  valiant  a  man  as  Mark  An- 
tony ;  and  he  is  a  man  of  no  estimation  in  tiic 
'orld ;  but  I  did  see  him  do  gallant  services. 

Gow.  What  do  you  call  him  ? 

Fiu.  He  is  callM — ancient  Pistol. 

Gozv.  1  know  him  not. 

Enter  Pistol 

flu.  Do  you  not  know  hun  ?  Here  comes  the 
man. 

Pist.  Captain,  I  beseech  thee  to  do  me  favours: 
The  duke  of  Exeter  doth  love  thee  well. 

Flu.  Ay,  I  praise  Got;  and  I  have  merited  some 
love  at  his  hands. 

Pisi.  Bardolnh,  a  soldier  firm  and  sound  at  heart. 
Of  buxom*  valour,  hath, — by  cruel  fate. 


And  giddv  fortune's  furious  lickle  wheel. 

That  godcless  blind. 

That  stands  upon  tlie  rolling  restless  stone, 

Flu.  By  your  patience,  ai>cient  Pistol.  Fortune 
is  painted  plind,  with  a  mulller  before  her  eyes, 
to  signify  to  you,  that  fortune  is  plind:  And  she 
is  painted  also  with  a  wheel ;  to  signify  to  you, 
which  is  the  moral  of  it,  that  she  is  turning,  and 
inconstant,  and  mutabilities,  and  variations ;  and 
her  foot,  look  you,  is  fixed  upon  a  spherical  stone, 
which  rolls,  and  rolls,  and  rolls: — In  good  truth, 
the  poet  makes  a  most  excellent  description  of 
fortune:   fortune,  look  you,  is  an  excellent  moral. 

Piit.  Fortune  is  Bardolph's  foe,  and  frowns  ou 
him ; 
For  he  hath  stolen  apza*,  and  hang'd  must  'a  be. 
DamnM  death ! 

r^t  gallows  gape  for  dog,  let  man  go  free. 
And  let  not  hemp  his  wind-pipe  suflbcate  : 
But  Exeter  hath  given  the  duom  of  death. 
For  pix  of  little  price. 

Therefore,  go  speak,  the  duke  will  hear  thy  voice: 
And  let  not  Bardolph's  vital  thread  be  cut 
With  edge  of  peony-cord,  and  vile  reproach : 

*  Shotten  signifies  any  ih'mg  projected:  so  nook-shotten  isle  is  an  isle  that  shoots  out  into  capes,  pro- 
montories, and  necks  of  land,  the  very  figure  of  Great  Britain.  ^  i.  e.  over-ridden  horses.  'Hanmer 
observes,  that  in  this  dance  there  was  much  turning  and  much  capering.  *  Pennons  armorial  were 
small  flags,  on  which  the  arms,  device,  and  motto  of  a  knight  were  painted.  Pennon  means  the  same 
as  pendant.       I  i.  e.  ralour  under  good  command,  obedient  to  its  superiors. 
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ftu.  The  perdition  of  th*  athvenary  hath  been 
very  ffreat,  very  reasonable  great:  marry « for  my 
part,  1  think  the  duke  hath  lost  never  a  mail,  biit 
one  that  is  like  to  be  executed  for  robbing  a  church, 
one  Bardolph,  if  your  majesty  know  the  man: 
his  face  b  all  bubukles,  and  whelks,  and  knot>s, 
and  flames  of  fire:  and  his  lips  plows  at  his  nose, 
and  it  is  like  a  coal  oC  fire,  sometimes  plue  and 
sometimes  red ;  but  his  nose  is  executed,  and  h» 
lire's  out. 

K,  Henry.  We  would  have  all  such  offenders  so 
cut  off— and  we  give  express  charge,  tliat,  to  our 
marches  through  tlie  country,  there  be  nothing 
compelled  from -the  villages,  nothing  taken  but 
paid  for;  none  of  the  French  upbraided,  or  abused 
m  dii»dainful  language;  For  when  lenity  and 
cruelty  play  for  a  kingdom,  the  gentlest  gamester 
is  the  soonest  winner. 

Tucket  sounds.    Enter  Afontjay*, 

Mont.  You  know  me  by  my  habttS 

K.  Henry.  Well  then,  I  know  thee ;  What  sbaU 
I  know  of  thee  ? 

Mont.  My  master's  mind. 

K.  Henrif.  Unfold  it 

Mont.  Thus  says  my  kmg: — Say  thou  to  Harry 
of  England,  1  hough  we  semed  dead,  we  did  but 
sleep ;  Advantag^is  a  better  soldier,  than  rashness. 
Tell  him,  we  could  have  rebuk'dhimatHarfleur; 
but  that  we  thought  not  good  to  bruise  an  inj\iry, 
'till  it  were  full  ripe: — now  we  speak  upon  our 
cue*,  and  our  voice  is  imperial :  England  shall  re- 
pent his  folly,  see  his  weakness,  and  admire  our 
sufferance.  Bid  him,  therefore,  consider  of  his 
ransom ;  which  must  proportion  the  losses  we 
have  borne,  the  subjects  we  have  lost,  the  disgrace 
we  have  digested;  which,  in  weight  to  -re-answer, 
his  pettiness  would  bow  under.  For  our  losses, 
his  exchequer  is  too  poor  ;  for  the  effuskm  cMf  our 
blood,  the  muster  of  his  kingdom  too  faint  a  ninn- 
her;  and  for  our  disgrace,  bis  own  person,  kneel- 
ing at  our  feet,  but  a  weak  and  worthless  satis^K> 
tion.  To  this  add — defiance:  and  tell  him,  for 
conclusion,  he  hath  betray'd  his  folk>wers,  whose 
condemnation  is  pronounced.  So  (ar  my  king  and 
master ;  so  much  my  office. 

K.Htnry.  What  is  tiiy  name?     I  know  thy 
quanty. 

Mont.  Monhoy. 

K.  Henry,  Thou  dost  thy  office  fairly.    Turn 
thee  back. 
And  tell  thy  king, — I  do  not  seek  him  now;- 
But  could  be  witling  to  march  on  to  Calais 
Without  impeaclunent':  for,  to  say  the  sooth, 
(Though  'tis  no  wisdom  to  confess  so  much 
u  nto  an  enemy  of  craft  and  vantage) 
My  people  are  with  sickness  much  oifeebled ; 

•  This  alludes  to  the  custom  of  giving  poison'd  figs  to  those  who  were  the  objects  either  of  Spanish 
or  Italian  revenge.  '  A  .tconce  appears  to  have  been  some  hasty,  rude,  inconsiderable  kind  of  forti- 
fication. -  •  Tlie  4tos  1 600,  &c.  read — a  horrid  shout  of  the  camp.  *  Mont:ioie  is  the  title  of  the 
first  king  at  arms  in  France,  as  Garter  is  in  our  own  country.  *  That  is,  by  my  herald's  coat.  *  In 
our  turn.    IVis  phrase  the  autlior  learned  among  players,  and  has  imparted  it  to  kiogs.  '  i.  e. 

hindrance. 

My 


Speak,  captain,  for  his  life,  and  I  will  thee  requite. 

Flu.  Ancient  Pistol,  I  do  partly  understand  your 
meaning. 

Pist.  Why  then  rejoice  therefore. 

Fiu.  Certainly,  ancient,  it  is  not  a  thing  to  re- 
joice at:  for  if,  look  you,  he  were  my  brother,  I 
uould  desire  the  duke  to  use  his  j;oot  pleasure, 
and  put  him  to  executions;  for  discipline  ought 
lo  be  used. 

Pist.  Die  and  be  damn'd;  and/50  for  thy  10 
friendship ! 

Flu.  It  is  well. 

Pist.  'Vhe  fig '  of  Spam !  lExit  Pistol. 

Flu.  A'^ery  good. 

Gow.  Why,  thii>  is  an  arrant  counterfeit  rascal:  15 
I  remem1)er  nim  now;  a  bawd,  a  cut-purse. 

Flu.  I'll  assure  you,  'a  utterM  as  prave  'ords  at 
the  pridge,  as  you  shall  see  in  a  i>ummer's  day : 
Bui  it  is  very  well;  what  he  has  spoke  to  me,  that 
is  well,  I  warrant  y(>u,  when  time  is  serve.  20 

Gow,  Why,  'tis  a  gull,  a  fool,  a  rogue;  that 
now  and  then  goes  to  the  wars,  to  grace  h'unself, 
iX  his  return  nito  Ix>ndon,  under  the  form  of  a 
soldier.  And  such  fellows  are  perfect  in  the  great 
ccjuimanders'  names  r  and  they  will  learn  you  by  25 
rote,  where  services  were  done; — at  such  and 
such  a  sconce^,  at  such  a  breach,  at  such  a  convoy ; 
who  came  off  bravely,  who  \yas  shot,  who  dis- 
grac'd,  what  terms  tlie  enemy  stood  on ;  and  this 
they  con  perfectly  in  the  phraseof  war,  which  they  30 
tricK  up  with  new-tuned  oaths:  And  what  a 
bf  ard  of  tlje  general's  cut,  and  a  horrid  suit'  of  the 
camp,  will  do  among  foaming  bottles,  and  ale- 
wash'd  wits,  is  wonderful  to  be  thought  on!  But 
7011  must  learn  to  know  such  slanders  of  the  age,  35 
or  else  you  may  be  mar%'elUMisly  mistook. 

Flu.  i  tell  you  what,  captain  Gower ; — I  do  per- 
ceive, he  is  not  the  man  that  he  would  gladly 
make  shew  to  the  'orld  he  is;  if  I  find  a  hole  ij» 
}iis  coat,  I  will  tell  him  my  mind.  Hear  you,  the  40 
king  is  coming ;  and  I  must  speak  with  him  from 
the  pridge. 

Drum  and  colours,    Fnter  the  King,  Gloster, 
and  Soldiers. 

Flu.  Got  p!r<«  your  majesty  I  45 

A. /hnr//.    J  low  now,  Fluellinr  cam'st  thou 
from  tho  bridge? 

Fht.  Ay,  so  please  join*  majesty.  The  duke  of 
F.xeter  lias  very  gallantly  maintain  d  the  pridge : 
the  French  is  gone  oflT,  look  you ;  and  there  is  gal-  50 
4ints  and  most  prave  passages:  Marr)*,  th'athver- 
sarv  was  have  possession  ofthe  pridge ;  but  he  is 
enforretl  to  retirtr,  and  the  duke  of  Exeter  is 
master  of  the  pridge:  1  can  tell  your  majesty,  the 
duke  is  a  prave  man.  55 

A'.  Henry.  What  men  have  you  lost,  Fluellen  ? 
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OrL  He's  of  the  colour  of  the  iratmcg. 

Dau»  And  of  the  heat  of  the  ginger.  It  is  a 
beast  for  Perseus:  he  u  pure  air  smdiire;  and 
the  dull  elements  of  earth  and  water,  never  ap- 
pear in  him,  but  only  in  patient  stillness,  while 
his  rider  mounts  him:  he  is,  indeed,  a  horse;  and 
all  other  jades  you  may  call — beasts\ 

Con,  Indeed,  my  loni,  it  is  a  most  absolute  and 
excellent  horse. 
10     Dau,  It  is  the  prince  of  palfrevs;  his  neigh  it 
like  the  bidding  of  a  monarch,  aud  Iiis  countenance 
enforces  homage. 

Or  I.  No  more,  cousin. 

Dau.  Nay,  the  man  hath  no  wit,  that  cannot, 
15  firom  the  rising  of  the  lark  to  the  lodging  of  the 
lamb,  vary  deserved  praise  on  my  palnrey:  it  is  a 
theme  as  fluent  as  the  sea:  turn  the  sands  into 
eloquent  tongues,  and  my  horse  is  argmnent  lor 
them  all :  'tis  a  subject  for  a  sovereign  to  reasoa 
20  on,  and  for  a  sovereign's  sovereign  to  ride  on ; 
and  for  the  world  (fiimiliar  to  us,  and  unknown) 
to  lay  apart  their  particular  functions,  and  wonder 
at  him.    I  once  writ  a  sonnet  in  his  praise,  and 

began  thus,  ffonder  qfnatun^, 

2 J     OrL  I  have  heard  a  sonnet  begin  so  to  one*s 
mistress. 

Vau.  Then  did  the}*  imitate  that  which  I  com- 
pos'd  to  my  courser ;  for  my  horse  is  my  mistress. 

OrL  Your  mistress  bears  well. 
30     Dau.  Me  well ;  which  is  the  prescript  praise 
and  perfection  of  a  good  and  particular  mistress. 

Cow.  Mafoy !  the  other  day,  methought,  your 
mislress  shrewdly  shook  your  back. 

Dau,  So,  perhaps,  did  vours. 
Zb     Con,  Mine  was  not  bridled. 

Dau,  O !  then,  belike,  she  was  old  and  gentle ; 
and  yon  rode,  like  a  kerne  of  Ireland,  yourrreuch 
liose*oir,  and  in  your  strait  trossers\ 

Co/i.  Y  ou  ha  ve  gotwl  judgement  in  horsemanship. 
40     Diiu.  Be  warn  d  by  me,  then:  they  that  ride 
sOj  aud  ride  not  warily,  fall  into  ibul  bogs;  I  bad 
rather  have  my  horse  to  my  mistress. 

Con,  I  had  as  lief  have  mv  mistress  a  jade. 

Dau,  I  tell  tliee,  constable,  my  mistress  wears 
45  her  own  Iiair. 

Con,  I  could  make  as  true  a  boast  as  that,  if  I 
had  a  sow  to  my  mistress. 

Dau,  Le  chicn  est  retournS  <J  son  wopre  ro- 
missemtnt,  ^'  U^  truie  lavee  au  boutbicr :  thou 
50mak'$t  use  of  any  thing. 

Con.  Yet  do  I  not  use  my  liorse  for  my  mistress : 
or  any  such  proverb,  so  little  kin  to  the  purpose. 

Ram.  My  lord  constable,  the  armour  that  I  saw 
in  your  tent  to-night,  are  those  stars,  or  suns,  up* 
55|on  it? 

Con,  Stars,  my  lord, 

'This  was  an  expression  in  that  age  for  God  being  my  guide,  or,  when  used  to  another,  Ood  be  thy 
guide,  '  Alluding  to  the  liounding  of  tennis-balls,  which  were  stulTd  with  hair,  as  appears  from  Much 
qdo  about  Nothing:  "  And  the  old  oroaroeDt  of  his  cheek  hath  already  stuff'd  tennis-balls.''  ^Jade  is 
sometimes  used  for  a  post-horse.  Beast  is  always  employed  as  a  contemptuous  distinction,  ^Ilere^ 
Diobably,  some  foplish  poem  of  our  autboi's  time  is  ridiculed.  *  Trosstrs  signifies  a  pair  of  breeches. 
Mr.  Steevens  observes,  that  the  kenis,  or  peasants,  of  Ireland,  aqciently  rode  without  breeches ;  and 
tiMvofora  strait  trosscrs  may  mean  only  lo  their  oaktd  ikip^  wiiich  sits  close  to  them. 

Dau. 


My  numbers  tessen'd ;  and  those  few  I  have, 

Almost  no  better  than  so  many  French ; 

Who  when  they  were  in  health,  I  tell  thee,  herald, 

I  thought,  upon  one  pair  of  English  legs 

Did  march  three  Frenchmen. — Yet,  forgive  me 

:    God, 
That  I  do  brag  thus ! — this  your  air  of  France 
Hath  bbwn  that  vice  in  me';  1  must  repent. 
Go,  therefore,  tell  thy  master, — here  I  am ; 
My  ransom,  is  this  frail  and  worthless  trunk ; 
My  army,  but  a  weak  and  sickly  guard ; 
Vet,  Gda  before S  tell  him  we  will  come  on, 
l**hough  France  himself,  and  such  another  neigh 
•        hour,  •  Hoy. 

I^and  in  our  way.   There's  for  thy  labour,  Mont- 
Go,  bid  thy  master  well  advise  himself: 
If  we  may  pass,  we  will ;  if  we  be  hmder'd. 
We  shall  your  tawny  ground  with  your  red  blood 
Discolour:  and  so,  Montjoy,  fare  you  well. 
Tlie  sum  of  all  our  answer  is  but  this: 
We  would  not  seek  a  battle,  as  we  are ; 
Nor,  as  we  are,  we  say,  we  will  not  shun  it; 
So  tell  your  master. 
Mont,  I  shall  deliver  so.    Thanks  to  your  high- 
ness. [Exit, 
Glo,  I  hope,  they  will  not  come  upon  us  now. 
JC,  Henry,  We  are  in  God*s  hand,  brotlier,  not 
in  theirs. — 
March  to  the   bridge ;   it  now  4raws  toward 

night: 
Beyond  the  river  we'll  encamp  ourselves; 
And  on  to-morrow  bid  them  march  away.  ^Exeunt. 

SCENE    VIT. 

The  French  Camp  near  Agincourt, 

Enter  the  Constable  of  France^  the  Lord  Bam- 

hares  jheDukeqfOrieftns,DauphJn,xvitho(hers, 
■  Cofi.  Tut!  I  have  the  best  armour  of  the  world. — 
Would  it  were  day! 

OrL  You  have  an  excellent  armour;  but  let 
■ny  horse  have  his  due. 

Com,  h  is  the  best  horse  of  Europe, 

OrL  Will  it  never  be  morning? 

Dau,  My  lord  of  Orieans,  aiid  my  lord  high 
constable,  you  talk  of  liorse  and  armour, 

OrL  You  are  as  well  provided  of  both,  as  any 
prince  in  the  worid. 

Dau,  What  a  long  night  is  this ! — I  will  not 
change  my  horse  with  any  that  treads  but  on  four 
pasterns.  Ca,haf  He  bounds' from  the  earth,  as 
if  his  entrails  were  hairs;  Ic  chcval  volant,  the 
P^asus,  qui  a  les  narines  de  feu !  When  I  be- 
stride him,  I  soar,  I  am  a  hawk :  he  trots  the 
air;  the  earth  sings  when  he  touches  it;  the 
basest  horn  of  his  hoot  is  more  musical  than  the 
pipe  of  Hermes* 
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Dau.  Some  of  them  wlU  fall  to-morrovr,  I  hope. 

Con.  And  yet  my  sky  shall  iiot  want. 

Dau.  That  may  be,  for  you  bear  many  super- 
fluously; and  'twere  more  honour^  some  were 
away. 

Con.  Even  as  your  horse  bears  your  prabes ; 
who  would  trot  as  well,  were  some  of  your  bragh 
Amounted. 

Dau,  Would  I  were  able  to  load  him  with  his 
desert !  Will  it  never  be  day  ?  I  will  trot  to-mor- 
row a  mile,  and  my  way  shall  be  paved  with 


£uglish  faces. 
Con.  I y 


[  will  not  say  so,  for  fear  I  should  be  fac*d 
out  of  my  way :  fiul  I  would  it  were  morning, 
for  I  would  fain  be  about  the  ears  of  the  English. 

Ram.  Who  will  go  to  hazard  with  nxe  for  twenty 
English  prisoners? 

Con.  You  roust  first  go  yourself  to  Iiazard,  ere 
you  have  them. 

Dau.  'Tis  midnight.  Til  go  arm  niyself.  lExit. 

OrL  The  Dauphua  longs  tor  morning. 

Ram.  He  longs  fo  eat  the  English. 

Con.  I  think,  he  will  eat  all  he  kills. 

OrL  By  the  wliite  band  of  my  lady,  he's  a  gal- 
lant prince. 

Con.  Swear  by  her  foot,  that  she  may  tread  out 
the  oath. 

OrL  Ue  is  simply  the  most  active  gentleman  of 
FraiKC. 

Con.  Doing  is  activity ;  and  he  will  still  be  doing 

OrL  He  never  did  Harm,  that  I  heard  of. 

Con.  Nor  will  do  none  to-morrow;  he  will 
keep  that  good  man  still. 

OrL  I  know  him  to  be  valiant. 

Con.  I  was  told  that,  by  one  that  knows  him 
better  than  you. 

Or/.  What's  he? 

Con.  Marry,  he  told  me  so  himself:  and  he 
said,  he  car'd  not  who  knew  it. 

OrL  He  needs  not,  it  is  no  hidden  virtue  in  him. 

Cow.  By  my  faith,  sir,  but  it  is ;  never  any  bo- 
ily  saw  it,  but  his  lacquey :  'tis  a  hooded  valour ; 
and,  when  it  appears,  it  will  bate*« 

OrL  ill-will  never  said  well. 

Con.  I  will  cap'  that  proverb  with — ^There  is 
iattery  in  friendship. 


10 


15 


OrL  And  I  wiU  take  up  that  with— Give  the 
devil  his  due.  • 

Con.  Well  plac'd ;  there  stands  your  friend  for 
the  devil:  have  at  the  very  eye  oif  that  proverb, 
with — A  pox  of  the  devil. 

Ori.  You  are  the  better  at  proverbs,  by  how 
much — A  fooKs  bolt  is  soon  shot. 

Con.  You  have  shot  over. 

OrL  Tis  not  the  first  time  you  were  over-shot. 
Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mes.  My  lord  high  constable,  the  English  lie 
within  fifteen  hundred  paces  of  your  tent. 

Con.  \(\\o  hath  measured  the  ground? 

Mtss.  The  lord  Grandpr^.  • 

Coil.  A  valiant  and  most  expert  gentleman. — 
'Would  it  were  day  1 Alas,  poor  Harry  of  Eng- 
land !  he  longs  not  for  the  dawning,  as  we  do. 

OrL  What  a  wretched  and  peevish'  fellow  is 
this  king  of  England,  to  mope  with  his  £At-braiu*d 
20|followers  so  far  out  of  his  knowledge ! 

Con.  Ifthe  English  had  any  appreheoskm,  tbey 
would  nm  away. 

OrL  That  they  lack;  for  if  their  heads  bad  any. 
hntellectual  armour,  they  could  never  wear  such 
25  heavy  head-pieces. 

Ram.  That  island  of  England  breeds  very  vttii- 
ant  creatures ;  their  mastiS's  are  of  unmatchable 
courage. 

OrL  Foolish  curs!  that  run  winking  into  the 

30  mouth  of  a  Russian  bear,  and  have  their  heads 

crushed  like  rotten  apples ;  you  may  a»  well  say* 

— tliaf  s  a  valiant  flea,  that  oare  eat  bis  break£»fe 

on  the  lip  of  a  lion. 

Con.  Just,  just;  and  the  men  do  sympathize 

35|with  the  mastiffs,  in  robustious  and  rough  coming 

on,  leaving  their  wits  with  their  wives :  and  then 

give  th^m  great  meals  of  beef,  and  iron  and  steel, 

they  will  eat  like  wolves,  and  fight  like  devUt. 

OrL  Ay,  but  these  English  are  shrewdly  out  of 
40  beef. 

Con.  Then  we  shall  find  to-morrow — thcY  haw 
onlj  stomachs  to  eat,  and  none  to  fight.  Now  it 
is  time  to  arm  ;  Come,  shall  we  abciLtt  it  ? 

OrL  'Tis  two  o'clock :  but,  let  me  see — by  ten, 
45  We  shall  each  have  a  hundred  Eoglishmeru 

lExeunt. 


ACT        IV. 


Enter  Chorus, 


Chorus.  ^OW  entertain  conjecture  of  a  time, 
-^^    When  creeping  murmur,  and  the 
poring  dark. 
Fills  the  wide  vessel  ot  the  universe. 


From  camp  to  camp,  through  the  foul  womb  of 
55  night, 

The  hum  of  either  army  stilly.sounds 
I'hat  the  fix*d  centinels  almost  receive 
The  secret  whispers  of  each  other's  watch : 
Fire  answers  fire ;  and  through  their  paly  flamo 


*  This  alludes  to  folcons  which  are  kept  hooded  when  they  are  not  to  fly  at  game,  and,  as  soon  as 
the  hood  is  off,  ifoit  or  flap  the  wing.  1  nc  meaning  is,  the  Dauphin's  valour  has  never  been  let  loose 
\\]}(m  an  enemy ;  yet  when  he  makes  his  first  essay,  we  shall  see  how  he  will  flutter.  *  Alluding  to 
liie  practice  of  capping  venes.        ^  Fccvisk,  in  ancient  language,  signifitd— foolish,  silljr. 

jEacw 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Act*.So«i€i.3 

Rath  battle  sees  the  other*s  umber*d*  face : 

Steed  threatens stee<l,  in  high  and  boiutful  neight 

Piercing  the  night's  dull  ear  •  and  from  the  teals. 

The  armourers,  accomplishing  the  kniglits,  • 

M^ith  busy  hummers  closing  rivets  up. 

Give  dreadful  note  of  preparation. 

The  country  cocks  do  crow ;  the  clocks  do  toll, 

And  the  third  hour  of  drowsy  morning  name. 

Proud  of  their  mmibers,  and  secure  in  soul,- 

The  conhdent  and  oveMusty  French 

Do  the  low-rated  English  play'  at  dice ; 

And  chide  the  cripple  tarcfy-gaite<l  night. 

Who,  Rke  a  foul  and  ugly  witch,  doth  limp 

Ho  tediously  awrfy.  The  poor  condemned  knglisli, 

IJke  sacrilTces,  by  their  watchful  fires 

Sit  patteatly,  and  inly  ruminate 

The  morning's  danger ;  and  their  gesture  sad, 

Investing  lank-lean  cheeks,  and  war-worn  coats. 

Presented  them  unto  the  gazing  moon 

So  many  horrid  ghosts.  O,  now,  who  will  behold 

'J'hc  ro}al  captain  of  this  ruin'd  band, 

Walking  from  watch  to  watch,  from  tent  to  tent, 

Let  hun  cry — Praise  and  glorv  on  his  head ! 

For  forth  he  goes,  and  visits  all  his  host ; 

Bids  them  good  morrow,  with  a  tnodest  smile ; 

And  calls  them — brothers, friends,and countrymen. 

V[yyn  bis  royal  face  there  is  no  note. 

How  dread  an  army  hath enrounded  him; 

Nor  doth  he  dedicate  one  jot  of  colour 

I'nto  the  weary  and  all-watched  night : 

But  freshly  looks,  and  over-bears  attaint. 

With  cheerful  semblance,  and  sweet  majesty ; 

That  every  wretch,  pinmg  and  pale  belbre, 

Beholding  him,  plucks  conifort  trom  his  k)oks : 

A  larress  universal,  like  the  sun, 

i  lis  liberal  eye  doth  give  to  everyone, 

'J'hawing  cold  fear.  Then,  mean  and  gentle  all. 

Behold,  as  may  unworthiness  define, 

A  little;  touch  of  Harry  in  the  nighl : 

And  so  our  scene  must  to  the  battle  flv; 

Where  (O  for  pity!)  we  shall  much  disgrace,— 


KING  KtHNRY  T. 


«7 


Mindmg' true  things  by  \yhat  their  mockeries  l>e. 

IKiit. 
SCENE      I. 
The  English  Camp  at  /Itrincourt. 
Enter  King  Henry,  Bedford,  and  Gloster. 
K.  Henrtf.  Gloster,  'tis  true,  that  ue  are  in  great 
danger ; 
The  greater  therefore  should  our  courage  be. — 
Good-morrow,  brotlier  Bedford. — God  Almighty 
ITiere  is  some  soul  of  goodness  in  things  evil,j 
WouW  men  observingly  distil  it  out ; 
For  oiir  bad  neighbour  makes  us  early  stirrers, 
Which  is  both  healthful,  and  good  husbandry : 
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Besides,  thry  ate  dSk  outward  cOnScieBces^ 
And  preachers  to  u«  all ;  admonishing. 
That  we  should  dressus iairly  for  our  end.      ^ 
Thus  may  we  gatlier  Iioney  from  the  weed. 
And  make  a  moral  of  the  devil  himself. 

Knier  Erniytgliam,  ^ 

Good  morrow,  old  Sir  Thomas  Erpinghani: 
A  good  sofk  pilfow  for  that  good  white  head 
V\  ere  better  than  achurlish  turf  of  France,  fbettet, 

Erping,  Not  so,  my  liese;  this  kxlging  likes  me 
Since  I  may  sav — now  lie  I  like  a  kbg.  [sent  pains, 

K.  litnrtf,  ''lis  good  for  men  to  love  tlieir  pre- 
I'pon  e.xample;  so  the  spirit  is  eased: 
And,  when  the  mind  is  ouicken'd,  out  of  doubts 
ihe  organs,  though  defunct  and  dead  before. 
Break  up  their  drowsy  grave,  and  newly  move. 
With  casted  slough^  aud  fresh  legerity*. 
I. end  me  thy  cloak.  Sir  Thomas. — Brothers  both. 
Commend  me  to  the  pr'mces  in  our  camp; 
L)o  my  good  morrow  to  them ;  aud,  anon. 
Desire  them  all  to  ray  pavilion. 

Glo.  We  shall, my  iiege. 

Erping,  Shall  1  attend  your  grace? 

A'.  Henry,  No,  my  good  knight ; 
Go  with  my  broUiers  to  my  lords  of  England : 
i  and  my  bosom  must  debate  a  while, 
And  tlien  I  would  no  other  company.      [Harry I 

Eiping.  The  Lord  in  heaven  bless  thee,  noble 
K,  Henry.  God-a-niercy,  old  heart !  thou  speak'st 
cheerfully.  \_Excuni, 

Enter  PittoL 

Pist.  Qui  ralaT 

A.  Hnrry.  A  firiend. 

Z'/^^.  Discuss  unto  me:  Art  thou  officer? 
Or  art  thou  base,  common,  and  pojnilar  ? 

A*.  H.nry.  1  am  a  gentleman  of  a  company* 

l^iat.  Trail'st  thou  the  puissant  pike?        '      , 

A*.  Hen,  Even  so:  What  are  you? 

Pist,  Ai  Rood  a  gentleman  as  the  emperor. 

A'.  Hen.  Then  you  are  a  better  than  the  king. 

Pist.  The  kind's  a  bawcock,  aiKla  heart  of  gold; 
A  hid  of  life,  an  unp*  of  fame ; 
Of  parents  good,  of  fist  most  valiant : 
I  kiss  hii  <Iirly  shoe,  and  from  my  heart-strings 
1  love  the  lovt  ly  bully.     What's  thy  name  ? 

A'.  Henry.  Harry  le  Roy.  [Cornish  crew? 

Pist.  1^  Ron!  a  Cornish  name:  art  thou  o^ 

A'.  Henry.  No,  I  am  a  Welshman. 

Pist.  Know'st  thou  Fiuelleu? 

A'.  Htnry.  Yes. 

Pist.  'I'eil  him,  I'll  knock  his  leek  about  his  pate 
Upon  saint  David*3  day. 

A'.  Henry.   Do  not  you  wear  your  dagger  in 
your  cap  that  day,  lest  he  knock  thai  about  youn^ 

Pist.  Art  thou  his  friend  ? 

A'.  Henry.  And  his  kinsman  too* 

Pist.  The  f  go  for  thee  then  1 


*  Umber  Is  a  brown  colour:  thedi^^tant  vi?agcs  of  Ihe  soldiers  would  certainly  appear  of  tliis  hue 
When  beheld  through  the' light  ot  midnight  fires.  Mr.  Toilet  observes  tltat  another  interpneiation  oC 
thif  phrase  occurs,  expressive  of  tlie  preparation  of  both  armies  for  an  engagement,  in  Haml£t,  Act 
III,  Mr.  Steeven?  gives  the  following  quotation  from  Slozve*s  Chronicle:  **  lie  brast  up  iiis  umber  three 
times ;"  where  nmoer  means  the  vizor  of  the  helmet,  as  umbriere  doth  in  Spenser,  from  the  French 
ombre,  ombriere,  or  ombraire,  a  shadow,  an  umbrella,  or  any  thing  that  hides  or  coven  \hkj^%* 
Hence  umber'djace  may  denote  a  face  arm'd  with  a  helmet.  ^  i.  e.  do  play  them  away  at  dice.  '  'j^o 
mind'it  the  same  as  to  call  to  remembrance,  *  Slough  is  the  skin  which  the  serpent  annually  throws 
off,  and  by  the  change  of  which  he  is  supposed  to  regain  new  vigour  and  fresh  youth.  *  Legerity  is 
iightnegs,  nimblcftess.       J  See  NvteS  p.  50<>,  '  '  K^Hetir 
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JT.  Mmfy.TtbaiikTOQ:  Gpdbewidiyou! 

Fist.  My  Mune  it  Pbtoi  callU  [£xiY. 

K.  Henry.  It  sorts*  well  with  your  fierceness. 
Enter  FlutUen,  and  Goxper,  stveralfy. 

Cow.  Captain  Fluelien, — 

jplu.  So !  in  the  name  Cheshu  Christ,  speak 
fewefi  It  is  the  greatest  tdmiration  in  the  uni- 
versal *orld,  when  the  true  and  aundent  preroga- 
ti&s  and  laws  of  the  wars  is  not  kept :  if  you 
irould  take  the  pains  but  to  examine  the  wars  ot 
Pompey  the  grt^it,  Tou  shall  find,  1  wariant  you, 
that  there  is  no  tittie  tattle,  nor  pibble  pabble,  b 
Ponipey*s  camp:  I  warrant  you,  you  shall  find 
the  oereinonies  of  the  wars,  and  the  cares  of  it, 
and  the  ft>nns  of  it,  and  the  sobriety  of  it,  and  the 
nodesty  of  it,  to  be  otherwise. 

Oow.  Why,  the  enemy  is  loud ;  you  heard  him 

Flu.  If  the  enemy  is  an  ass  and  a  fool,  and  a 
prating  coxcomb',  is  it  meet,  think  Tou,  that  we 
shoulcf  also,  look  you,  be  an  ass  and  a  fool,  and 
u  prating  coxcomb ;  in  your  own  conscience  now? 

G&w.l  will  speak  lower. 

Flu,  1  pray  you,  and  beseech  you,  that  you 
will.  [Estunt. 

•  K.  Henry.  Though  it  appear  a  little  out  of 
fashion,  there  is  much  care  and  valour  in  tJiis 
Welshman.  ,        , 

Enter  three  Soldiers :  John  Batei,  Alexander 
Court t  and  Michael  /VilUama, 

Court  Brother  John  Bates,  is  not  that  the  mom- 
tng  whidi  bre^syonder  ? 

Bates.  I  think  it  be :  but  we  have  no  great  cause 
to  desire  the  approach  of  day. 

l9^iU.  We  see  yonder  the  begmnmg  of  the  day, 
but,  I  think,  we  shall  never  see  the  end  of  it— 
Who  goes  there? 

K.  Henry,  A  firiend. 

/r«7/.  Under  what  captain  serve  you  ? 


Bates.  He  may  shew  what  outward  oouage  be 

will :  but,  I  betieve,  as  cold  a  night  as  'tb,  he 

could  wi^  himself  in  the  Thames  up  to  the  neck; 

and  so  I  would  he  were,  and  I  by  hmi,  at  aU  ad- 

3  verttures,  so  we  were  quit  here. 

X.  Henry.  Bv  my  troth,  I  w'dl  speak  my  ooo* 

^ence  of  the  luns;  I  think,  he  would  not  wiaii 

himself  any  whctt  but  where  he  is. 

Bates.  Then,  'would  he  were  here  alooe ;  so 

1 0  should  he  be  sure  to  be  ransom'd,  and  aoiany  poor 

men's  lives  sav'd. 

Jf.  Henry.  I  dare  say,  you  love  him  not  uk  ill, 
to  wish  him  here  alone;  howsoever  you  speak 
this,  to  feel  otlier  men's  minds:    Methrnks,  ( 
15  could  not  die  any  where  so  contented,  as  m  the 
king's  company;  his  cause  being  juk,  and  his 
quarrel  honourable. 
If^ill.  1  hat's  more  than  we  know. 
fiates.  Ay,  or  more  than  we  should  seek  after; 
'20  for  we  know  enough,  if  we  know  we  are  tb« 
kuig's  subjects :  If  his  cause  be  wrong,  our  obedi- 
ence to  the  king  wipes  the  crime  of  it  out  of  us. 

H^iU.  But  if  the  cause  be  not  good,  the  king 

himself  hath  a  heavy  reckoning  to  make ;  when 

25  all  those  legs,  and  arms,  and  heads,  chopp'd  off  in 

a  battle,  shall  ioio  together  at  the  latter  day,  and 

cry  all,— «We  dy'd  ui  such  aplace;some,  swearing; 

some,  crying  lor  a  surgeon;  some,  upon  their 

wives  left  poor  behind  them;  some,  upon  the 

30  debts  they  owe ;  some,  upon  their  children  rawW* 

left.    I  am  afeard  there  are  few  die  well,  that  me 

in  a  battle ;  for  how  can  they  charitably  dispose  of 

any  thing,  when  blood  is  tneir  argument  ?  Nov, 

if  these  men  do  not  die  well,  it  will  be  a  black 

35  matter  for  the  king  that  led  them  to  it ;  wboB 

to  disobey,  were  against  all  proportion  of  sul^ec- 

tion. 

K.  Henry.  So,ifason,thatisby  hb  fiobersent 
about  merchandize,  do  sinfully  miscarry  upon  the 


k.  Henry.  Under  Sir  Thomas  wingham.       4o  :»ea,  the  imputation  of  his  wickedness,  by  yourrule. 

If  ill.  A  good  old  commander,  and  a  most  kind  should  be  imposed  upon  his  bther  that  sent  him; 
gentleman:  I  pray  you,  what  thinks  he  of  our  or,  if  a  servant,  under  his  master'scomniand,trtts- 
cstate?  porting  a  sum  of  money,  be  assail'd  by  robbers, 

K.  Henry.  Even  as  menwreck'd  upon  the  sand,  and  die  in  many  irreconcil'd  iniquities,  you  may 
that  kx>k  to  be  wash'd  off  the  next  tide.  45  call  tlie  business  uf  the  master  the  author  of  the 

Bates.  Ue  hath  not  told  his  thought  to  the  servant's  damnation: — But  this  is  not  so:  the  king 
tijgm}  is  not  bound  to  answer  the  particular  endings  of 

A.Henry.  No;  nor  it  is  not  meet  he  should. —  his  soldiers,  the  father  of  his  son,  nor  the  master 
For,  thougn  I  speak  it  to  you,  1  th'mk,  the  king  of  his  servant ;  for  they  purpose  not  their  death, 
is  but  a  man,  as  I  am;  the  violet  smells  to  him,  50  when  they  purpose  their  services.  Reudes,  there 
as  it  doth  to  me ;  the  element  shews  to  him,  as  it  is  no  king,  be  his  cause  never  so  spotless,  if  it 
«.  doth  to  me ;  all  his  senses  have  but  human  condi-  come  to  the  aibitrement  of  swords,  can  try  it  out 
tioQS*:  his  ceremonies  laid  by,  in  his  nakedness  he  with  all  unspotted  soldiers.  Some,  peradventure^ 
appears  but  aman ;  and  though  his  affections  are  have  on  them  the  guilt  of  permeditated  and  ooo* 
hjgber  mounted  than  ours,  yet,  when  they  stoop,  55  trived  murder;  some,  of  beguiling  virgins  with 
they  stoop  with  the  like  wme;  therefore,  when  he  the  broken  seals  of  perjury;  some,  makina  the 
sees  reasonY>ffears,  as  we  do,  hb  fears,  out  of  doubt,  wars  their  bulwark,  that  have  before  gored  the 
be  of  the  same  relish  as  ours  are :  Yet,  in  reason,  sentle  bosom  of  peace  with  pillage  and  robbery, 
tio  ma»^Ould  possess  him  with  any  appearance  of  Now  if  these  man  have  defeated  the  law  and  out- 
fcar,  lesl^,  by  shewing  U^  sboula  dishearten  his  6o|run  native  punishment%  though  tliey  can  out-strip 
grmy.  '    'men,  they  have  no  wings  to  fly  from  Qod:  war 

*  1,  e.  it  agrees.  '  Conditions  means  qualities.  M.  e.  hastily » suddenly.  *  That  is,  punishmcDt 
i^  their  native  country :  or,  such  as  they  are  born  to  if  they  oflend. 
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Act  4.  Scene  1.] 
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|3  his  beadle,  war  is  his  vengeance;  so  that  here 
men  are  punished,  for  before-breach  of  the  king's 
laws,  ill  now  the  k'u)g*s  quarrel:  where  they 
feared  the  death,  they  have  borne  hfe  awav ;  and 
vhere  they  would  l>e  safe>  they  perish:  Then  if  5 
they  die  unprovided,  noinore  is  tlieking  guilty  of 
their  damnation,  than  he  was  before  guilty  of  those 

impieties  for  the  which  they  are  now  visitifd. 

Every  subject's  duty  is  the  king's ;  but  every  sub- 
ject's soul  is  his  own.  Therefore  should  every  10 
soldier  in  the  wars  do  as  every  sick  man  in  his 
bed,  wash  ever^'  m-jth  out  of  his  conscience:  and 
dying  so,  death  is  to  him  advantage;  or  not  dy  mg, 
the  tmie  was  blessedly  lost,  wherein  such  prepa- 
ration was  gained;  and,  in  him  that  escapes,  it 
were  not  sin  to  think,  that,  making  God  o  iree  an 
offer,  he  let  him  out-live  that  day  to  see  his  great- 
ness; and  to  teach  others  how  tliey  should  pre- 
pare. 

#  i//.  'Tis  certain,  that  every  man  that  dies  ill, 
the  ill  is  upon  hi)*  own  head,  the  king  is  not  to 
answer  for  it. 

Hates.  I  do  nq)t  desire  he  should  answer  for  me 
and  yet  I  cleteriunie  to  fight  lustily  for  him. 

K'Htnry,  I  my  seU  heard  the  king  say,  he  would 
Kot  be  rausom'd. 

iVUL  Ay,  he  said  so,  to  make  us  fight  chear 
fully:  but,'  when  our  throats  are  cut,  he  may  be 
ransom'd,  and  we  ne'er  the  wiser. 

A'.  Hennf,  U I  live  to  see  it,  I  will  never  trust 
his  word  afier. 

fViU.  You  pay  him  then!  that's  a  perilous  shot 
Qut  ot  an  elder  gun\  that  a  poor  and  private  dis 
pleasure  can  do  against  a  monarch !  you  may  as 
well  go  about  to  turn  the  sun  to  ice,  with  fanniui^  35 
in  his  face  with  a  peacock's  feather.   You'll  never| 
trust  his  word  after!  come,  'tis  a  foolish  saying. 

K.  Henry,  Your  reproof  is  something  too  round 
I  should  be  angry  with  you,  if  the  time  were  con- 
venient. 

If  ill.  Let  it  be  a  quarrel  between  us  if  you  live. 

K.  Henry,  I  embrace  it. 

^ttf.  How  shall  I  know  thee  agam  ? 

K,  Henri/.  Give  me  any  gage  of  thine,  and  I 
will  wear  it  in  my  bonnet:  then,  if  ever  thou 
dar^st  acknowledge  if,  i  will  make  it  my  quarrel. 

ff^ill.  Here's  my  glove ;  give  me  another  of 
thine. 

K,  Henry,  There. 

H^ilt,  This  will  f  also  wear  in  my  cap:  if  ever 
thou  com^  to  me  and  say,  after  to-morrow,  This 
is  my  glove,  by  this  hand,  I  will  take  thee  a  box 
OB  the  ear. 

K,  Hairy,  If  ever  I  live  to  see  it,  I  will  chal- 
lenge it. 

WiU,  Thou  dar'st  as  well  be  hang'd. 

K.  Henry.  Well,  I  will  do  it,  tnough  I  take 
thee  in  the  king's  company. 

/r///.  Keep  thy  word :  fare  thee  well. 
.Bates,  Be  friends,  you  English  fools,  befriends; 
we  have  French  quarrels  enough,  if  you  could 
tell  how  fo  reckon. 


A'.  Henry.  Indeed,  the  french  may  lay  twenty 
French  crowns  to  one,  t)iey  will  beat  us;  for 
they  bear  them  on  their  shoulders  :  But  it  it  no 
ii^nglish  treason  to  cut  French  crowns }  and,  to 
morrow,  the  king  himself  will  be  a  clipper. 

lExeun  soldiers. 
Upon  the  king'  let  us  our  lives,  our  souls. 
Our  debts,  our  careful  wives,  our  children,  and 
Our  sins,  lay  on  the  kins;  he  must  bear  all. 
O  hard  condition !  twin-bom  with  greatness, 
Subjected  to  the  breath  of  every  fool,  [ing? 

Whose  -ense  no  more  can  teel  but  his  own  wring- 
Whatinnnite  heart's  ease  must  kings  jughct. 
That  private  men  enjoy  ?  and  what  have  kiiigs. 
That  privates  have  not  too,  save  ceremony? 
Save  general  ceremony? 
And  what  art  thou,  thou  idol  ceremony? 
What  kind  of  God  art  thou,  that  surtePst  more 
Of  mortal  griefs,  than  do  thy  worshippers? 
What  are  thy  rents?  what  are  thy  comiugs-in? 
O  ceremony,  shew  me  but  ih)  worth  1 
What  is  thy  soul,  O  adoration? 
Art  thou  aught  else  but  place,  degree,  andfotm. 
Creating  awe  and  fear  in  other  men  ? 
Wherein  thou  art  less  liappy  being  feared, 
4  ban  they  in  fearing. 

What  dniik'st  thou  ol't,  instead  of  homage  sweet. 
But  poison'd  llattery?  O,  be  sick,  great  greatness, 
.\nd  bid  thy  ceremony  give  thee  cure! 
Ihink'st  thou,  the  fiery  fever  will  go  out 
With  titles  blown  from  adulation  ? 
Will  it  give  place  to  flexure  and  low  bending? 
Can'st  thou,  when  thou  command'st  the  beggar's 
knee,  [dreand. 

Command  the  health  of  it?  No,  thou  proud 
That  play'st  so  subtly  with  a  kins's  repose, 
(  am  a  king,  that  fina  thee:  and  1  know, 
Tis  not  the  balm,  the  scepter,  and  the  ball, 
The  sword,  the  mace,  the  crown  imperial. 
The  enter-tissued  robe  of  eold  and  pearl. 
The  tarred'  title  running  'fore  the  king. 
The  throne  he  sits  on,  nor  the  tide  of  {xxnp 
That  beats  upon  the  high  shore  of  tlie  worid. 
No,  not  all  these,  thrice-gorgeous  ceremony, 
Not  all  these,  laid  in  bed  majestical, 
Can  sleep  so  soun<lly  as  the  wretched  slave; 
Who,  with  a  body  nll'd,  and  vacant  mind, 
Gets  him  to  rest,  cramm'd  with  distressful  b^eftd. 
Never  sees  horrid  night,  the  chBd  of  hell ; 
But,  like  a  lacquey,  from  the  rise  to  set, 
Sweats  in  the  eye  of  Phcebus,  and  all  night 
Sleeps  in  Elysium;  next  day,  after  dawn. 
Doth  rise,  and  Iielp  Hyperion  to  his  horse; 
And  follow  so  the  ever-running  year 
With  profitable  labour,  to  his  graVe : 
And,  but  for  ceremony,  such  a  wretch. 
Winding  up  days  with  toil,  and  nights  Mi^th  sleeps 
Had  the  fore-band  and  vantage ofa  king. 
The  slave,  a  member  of  the  country's  peace, 
60  Elnioys  it ;  but  in  grobs  brain  little  wots, 

What  watch  the  king  keeps  to  maintain  the  pe  i  e. 
Whose  hours  the  peasant  best  advantages. 
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'  Meaning,  it  is  a  great  displeasure  that  an  elder  gun  can  da  against  a  cannon,    *  Fatsedis  stvjfhd; 
vmning,  the  tumid  puffy  titles  with  which  a  king*);  name  is  always  introduced. 

Mm  ,  fintir 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


5M 


KING  HENfvY  V. 


[Act  4.  Scene  2- 


Enicr  Erpingham, 

Erp.  My  lord,  your  nobles,  jealous  of  your 
Seek  through  your  camp  to  find  you.     [iilwence^ 

iT.  Henry,  Good  old  knight. 
Collect  them  all  together  at  my  tent : 
ril  be  before  thee. 

Erp.  I  shall  do'tfmy  lord.  [Exit. 

K,  Henry,  O  GckI  of  battles !  steel  my  soldiers' 
hearts! 
Possess  them  not  with  fear;  take  from  them  now 
The  sense  of  reckoning,  if  the  opposed  numbers 
Pluck  their  hearts  from  them ! — Not  tonlaj-,  O 

0  not  to-day,  think  not  upon  the  fault       [Lord, 
My  &tber  made  in  compassing  the  crown ; 

1  Richard's  body  have  interred  new ; 
And  on  it  have  bestow'd  more  contrite  tears. 
Than  from  it  issued  forced  drop)  of  biooi|. 


Fivp  hundred  poor  I  have  in  yearly  nay, 
Who  twice  a  day  (heir  withered  hauJs  bokl  up 
Toward  heaven,  to  pardon  blood ;  and  I  have  buiU 


10 


15 


Two  chantries,  where  the  sad  and  solemn  priests 
Sing  still  for  Richard's  soul.    More  will  I  do- 
Though  all  that  I  can  do,  is  nothing  wortli ; 
Since  that  my  penitence  comes  after  all. 
Imploring  |>araon. 

Eqtcr  Gloster, 
Glo.  My  liege! 

K,  Henry,  Sly  brother  Gloster*s  voice !— Ay ; 
I  know  thy  errand,  I  will  go  with  thee : — 
The  day,  my  friends,  and  all  things  stay  for  me. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE      II. 

T/ie  French  Camp* 

Enter  the  Dauphin,  Orleans,  Ratnhures,  and 

Beaumont. 

Orl,  The  sun  doth  gild  our  armour ;  up,  my 

lords. 
Dau.  Montez  tt  chevah — ^My  horse!  valet! 
iacqueyl  ha! 
OrL  O  brave  spirit ! 
Dau,  *  l^ia!—les  canx  ^  la  terre. 
OrL ^Bien plus  f  Fair  4-  lefeu.— 

Dau.  Ciel  I  cousin  Orleans ! 

Enter  Constable, 
Now,  my  lord  Constable ! 

Con,  llark«  how  our  steeds  for  present  service 

•neigh ! 
Dau.  Mount  them,  and  make  incision  in  their 
hides ; 
That  their  hot  blood  may  spin  in  English  eyes, 
And  daunt  them  with  superfluous  courage .  'ila ! 
Ram,  What,  will  you  have  them  weep  oui 
horses'  blood? 
How  shall  we  then  behold  their  natural  tears  > 
Enter  a  Messenger, 
Mes.  The  English  are  embattled,  you  French 
peers. 


20 


Con.To  horsejougalTantprinces!  straight  to  borsel 
Do  but  behold  yon  poor  and  starved  band. 
And  your  fair  shew  shall  suck  away  their  souls. 
Leaving  them  but  the  shales  and  husks  of  men. 
There  is  not  work  enough  for  all  our  hands; 
Scarce  blood  enough  in  all  their  sickly  vdns. 
To  give  each  naked  curtle-ax  a  stain. 
Phut  our  French  gallants  shall  to-day  draw  out. 
And  sheuth  for  lack  of  sport:  let  us  but  blow  •& 
them, 
•JThe  vapour  of  our  valoor  will  o'ertumthem. 
'TIS  positive  'gainst  all  exceptions,  lords, 
rhatoursupertluous  lacqueys,and  ourpeasant?,— 
Who,  in  unnecessary  action,  swarm 
About  our  s<juares  ot  battle, — were  enough 
To  purge  this  field  of  such  a  hildiug  foe; 
Though  we,  upon  this  mounta'm's  basis  by. 
Took  stand  for  idle  speculation : 
But  that  our  honours  must  not. — What's  to  say  ? 
A  verv  little  little  let  us  do. 
And  all  is  done.    Then  let  the  trumpet*  sonnd 
The  tucket  sonuance*  and  the  note  to  mount : 
For  our  approacli  shall  so  much  thire  the  field. 
That   England  sliall  coucli  down  in  fear,  and 
)  ield. 

Enter  Grandpri, 

Grand.  Why  do  you  stay  &o  long,  my  lords  of 
France? 
Yon  island  carrions,  desperate  of  their  bones, 
lll-favour*dly  become  the  morning  field: 
Their  ragged  curtains  poorly  are  let  loose. 
And  our  air  shakes  them  passing  scornfully. 
Big  Mars  seems  bankrupt  in  tlieir  beggai'^d  host. 
And  faintly  through  «  rusty  beaver  peeps; 
35  Their  horsemen  sit  like  fixed  candlesticks. 

With  torch-staves  in  their  liand':  and  their  poor 

jades 
Lob  down  their  heads,  dropping  the  hide  and  hips; 
The  gum  down-roping  Ironi  their  pale-dead  ejes; 
And  in  their  pale  dull  mouths  the  gimmal'*  bit 
Lies  foul  with  chew'd  eras«,,  still  and  uiotionless ; 
And  their  executors,  the  knavish  crows, 
Fly  o*er  them  all,  impatient  for  their  hour. 
Dest  ription  cannot  suit  itself  in  words. 
To  demonstrate  the  life  of  ^  tirh  a  battle 
In  life  so  lileless  as  it  shews  itself. 

Con.  They  have  said  their  prayers,  and  they 
stay  for  death. 

Dau.  Shall  we  go  send  them  diimers,  and  fresh 
suits. 
And  give  their  fasting  horses  provendei;. 
And  after  fi^ht  with  them? 

Con.  I  stay  but  for  my  guard*;  On,  to  the  field : 
I  will  the  banner  from  a  trumpet  take. 
And  uf e  it/or  my  haste.    Come,  come  away ! 
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rhe  sun  is  high,  and  we  out-wear  the  day. 

\ExewU. 


*  Via  /  b  an  old  hortatory  exclamation,  as  allons !  *  The  tucket'-sonuance  was  probably  the  name  tf 
an  introductory  ilourish  ou  the  trumpet  '  Grandpri  alludes  to  the  form  of  the  ancient  candlestk^s, 
which  frequently  represented  human  figures  holding  the  sockets  for  the  lights  in  their  extended  hands. 
*  Ginmuti  is,  in  die  western  counties,  airing ;  ;k  gimmal  bit  is  therefore  a  bit  of  which  the  partf  played 
one  within  anotlier.  *  It  seems,  by  what  follows,  that  guitrd  in  this  place  means  rather  wmetbiog 
of  ornament  or  of  distinction  than  a  body  of  attendants.  The  followmg  Quotation  from  Holinsbed 
will  beat  elucidate  this  passage — "  The  duke  of  Brabant,  when  his  standard  was  not  come,  r^msed  a 
bwncr  to  be  taken  from  a  trumpet  awl  futeoed  upctfi  a  spear,  the  which  he  cOmmaudcd  to  be  borne 
before  him  mstead  of  a  standaro." 
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SCENE     III. 


The  EngUshCamp, 

Enter  Gloster,  Bedford,  Exeter,  Erpingham,  with 
uUtheEngluhHost\  Salisbury, andk^estmoreland. 

Glo.  Where  is  the  king? 

Bed.  The  king  himself  is  rode  to  view  their 
battle. 

fTest,  Of  fighting  men  they  have  full  threescore 
thousand.  [fresh. 

£xe.  There's  five  to  one ;  besides,  they  all  are 

SaL  God's  arm  strike  with  us !  'tis  a  fearful  odds. 
God  be  wi*  you,  princes  all ;  I'll  to  my  charge : 
If  we  no  more  meet,  'till  we  meet  in  Heaven, 
Then  joyftilly, — my  noble  lord  of  Bedford, — 
Mydear  lordGloster — ^and  my  good  lorflExeter,- 
And  my  kind  kinsman, — warriors  all,  adieu ! 

Bed.  Farewel,  good  Salisbury ;  and  good  luck 
go  with  thee ! 

Exe.  to  SaL  Farewell,  kind  k>rd !  fight  valiantly 
to-day: 
And  yet  I  do  tiiee  wrong,  to  mind  Aee  of  it. 
For  thou  are  fram'd  of  the  firm  truth  of  valour. 

[^Exit  Salisbury. 
Bed.  HeisasfuUofvakHirasofkindness; 
Princely  m  both. 

Enter  King  Henry, 

West.  O,  that  we  now  had  here 
But  one  ten  thousand  of  those  men  in  England^ 
That  do  no  work  to<lay  I 

K.  Henry.  What's  he,  that  wishes  so } 
My  cousin  Westmoreland  ? — No,  my  fair  cousin : 
If  we  are  marked  to  die,  we  are  enough 
To  do  our  country  loss ;  and  if  to  live. 
The  fewer  men,  the  greater  share  of  honour. 
God's  will !  I  pray  thee,  wish  not  one  man  more. 
By  Jove,  I  am  not  covetous  for  gold; 
Nor  care  I  who  doth  feed  upon  my  cost; 
It  yearns  me  not,  if  men  my  garments  wear; 
Such  outward  things  dwell  not  in  my  desires: 
But,  ifitbe%sin  to  covet  honour, 
1  am  the  most  offending  soul  alive. 
No,  'faith,  my  coz,  wish  not  a  man  from  England : 
God's  peace !  I  would  not  lose  so  ereat  an  honour, 
As  one  man  more,  methinks,  would  share  from  me, 
For  the  best  hope  I  have.  O,  do  not  wish  one  more : 
Bather  proclaim  it,  Westmoreland,  through  \x\y 
That  he  which  hath  no  stomach  to  this  fight,   [host, 
Let  him  depart;  his  passport  shall  be  made. 
And  crowns  for  convoy  put  into  his  purse: 
[       We  would  not  die  in  that  man's  company. 
That  fears  his  fellowship  to  die  with  us. 
This  day  is  called — the  feast  of  Crispian :' 
He,  that  out-lives  this  day,  and  comes  safe  home. 
Will  stand  a-tip-toe  when  this  day  is  nam'd. 
And  rouse  him  at  the  name  of  Crispian. 
He,  that  shall  live  this  day,  and  see  old  age. 
Will  yearlyon  tile  vigil  feast  his  friends. 

And  say— 7T0- morrow  is  saint  Crispian; 

Then  will  he  strip  his  sleeve,  and  shew  his  scars. 


Old  men  forget ;  yet  all  shall  be  forgot, 
But  they'll  remember,  with  advantages, 
What  leats  they  did  that  day :  Then  sljall  our 

name^. 
Familiar  in  their  mouth  as  houshold  words, — 
Harry  the  king,  Bedford,  and  Exeter, 
Warwick  and  Talbot,  Salisbury  and  Gloster, — 
Be  in  their  llowiiig  cups  freshly  rememlxTM : 
1  his  story  shall  the  good  man  teacli  his  son ; 
10  And  Crispin  Crispian  shall  ne'er  go  by. 
From  this  day  to  tlie  ending  of  the  world. 
But  we  in  it  shall  be  remembered  : 
We  few,  we  happy  few,  we  band  of  brothers ; 
For  he  torday  that  sheds  his  blood  with  me, 
15  Shall  be  my  brother;  be  he  ne'er  so  vile. 
This  day  sfiall  gentle  his  condition*: 
.^nd  gentlemen  in  England,  now  a-bed. 
Shall  think  themselves  acciirsed,theywerenolhcre; 
And  hold  their  manhoods  cheap,  while  any  speaks, 
20  That  fought  with  us  upon  saint  Crispin's  clay. 
Enter  Salisbury. 
Sal.  My  sovereign  lord,  bestow  yourself  with 
speed: 
The  French  are  '  bravely  in  their  battles  set, 
25  And  will  with  all  expedience  *  charge  on  us. 

if.  Henry.  All  thmgs  are  ready,  if  our  minds 

be  so. 
If  est.  Perish  the  man,  whose  mind  is  backward 
now! 
30|    K.  Henry.  Thoti  dost  not  wish  more  help  from 
England,  cousin ! 
IFest.  God's  will,  my  liege,  would  you  and  I 
alone. 
Without  more  help,  miglit  fight  this  battle  out? 
35     K.  Henry,  Why,  now  thou  hast  unwish'd  five 
thousand  men; 
Which  likes  me  better,  than  to  wish  us  one.^— 
You  know  your  places:  God  be  with  you  all ! 
Tuclcet.  Enter  Monljoy.  " 
40     MofU*  Once  more  I  come  to  know  of  thee, 
king  Harry, 
[f  for  thy  ransom  thou  wilt  now  compound. 
Before  thy  most  assured  oxer-tj^row: 
For,  certainly,  thou  art  so  near  tiic  gulf, 
45|Thou  needs  must  be  enslutted.  Besidcs,In  mercy. 
The  Constable  desiffcs  thee — thou  tirtlt  mind 
Thy  followers  of  repentance;  that  their  souls 
May  make  a  peacelul  and  a  sweet  retire 
From  off  these  fields,  where  (wretches)  their  poor 
50  bodies 

Must  lie  and  fester. 
K.  Henrtf.  Who  hath  sent  thee  now? 
Mmt.  The  ConstaWe  of  France. 
K.  Henry.  I  pray  thee/iif'ear  my  former  answer 
55  back; 

Bid  them  atchieve  me,  and  then  sell  my  bones. 
Good  God  I  why  should  they  mock  poor  fellows 

thus? 
[The  man,  that  once  did  sell  the  lion's  skin 
6o|  While  the  beast  liv'd,  was  kilfd  with  hunting  him. 


The  battle  of  Agincourt  was  fought  upon  the  25th  of  October,  St.  Crispin's  day. 

Dce  him  to  the  rank  of  a  gentleman.        *  i.  e.  splendidly,  ottentatiously. 


day  shall  advance 
dition. 


UmS 


'  i.  e.  this 
i.e.  expc- 

Axuany 
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(Act  4.  Scene  4. 


A  many  ofourbmljes  shall,  nocloubt. 
Find  native  graves ;  upon  the  which,  I  tmst. 
Shall  witness  live  in  brass  of  tliis  day^s^nrork: 
And  those  that  leave  their  valiant  bones  iu  France, 
Dying  like  men,  though  buried  in  your  dunghills, 
They  shall  be  fam'd:  for  there  the  sun  shall  greet 

them. 
And  draw  their  honours  recking  up  to  heaven ; 
Leaving  their  earthly  parts  to  choak  your  clime, 
The  smell  whereof  shall  breed  a  plague  in  France 
Mark  then  a  bounding  valour  in  our  English; 
That,  being  dead,  like  to  the  bullet's  gracing. 
Breaks  out  into  a  second  course  of  mischiet. 
Killing  in  relapse  of  mortality'. 
Let  me  speak  proudly ;— Tell  the  Constable, 
We  are  but  warriors  for  the  workinc-duy : 
Our  gayness,  and  our  gilt%  are  all  besmiich'd 
With  rainy  marching  in  the  painful  fieUl ; 
There's  not  a  piece  of  feather  in  our  host, 
(Good  argument,  I  hope,  we  shall  not  ily) 
And  time  nath  worn  us  into  s'.ovenry : 
But,  by  the  masis,  our  hearts  are  in  the  trim : 
And  my  p€K>r  soldiers  tell  me — yet  ere  night 
They'll  be  in  fresher  robes;  or  tliey  will  pluck 
The  gay  new  coats  o'er  the  French  soldiers' heads, 
And  turn  them  out  of  service.     If  they  do  this, 
(As,  if  God  please,  they  shall)  my  ransom  then 
Will  soon  be  le vy'd.    Herald,  save  thy  labour ; 
Come  thou  no  more  for  ransom,  gentle  herald; 
They  shall  have  iMne,  I  swear,  but  these  my 

joints : 
Which  if  they  have  as  I  will  leave  'em  to  them. 
Shall  yield  them  little,  tell  the  Constable. 
Mont.  I  shall,  king  Harry.    And  so  fare  tbee 
well: 
Thou  never  shalt  hear  herald  any  more.     [£.rit 
K.Henry.  I  fear,  tlum'lt  once  more  come  again 
for  ransom. 

Enter  the  Duke  qfYork. 
York.  My  lord,  most  huinbly  on  my  knee  1  beg 
The  leading  of  the  vaward. 
K.  Henry.  Take  it,  brave  York.— Now,  sol- 
diers, march  away :— — 
And  how  thou  pleasest,  Grod,  dispose  the  day 

\^Ex€unt. 
SCENE     IV. 
The  Field  of  Battle. 

Alarum,  excwrnon*.  Enter  Pistol,  French  Sol- 
dier .  and  Boy. 

Pist.  Yield,  cur. 

Fr.  Sol.  Je  pense,  que  Tou*  estes  le  gentilhof/ffn 
de  bonne  qualitS. 

Pist.  Quality,  call  mi  me  ? — C<»istrueme,  art 
thou  a  gentietnan?  What  is  thy  name?  discuss. 


Fr.  Sol.  0  seigneur  Dieu  f 

Pist.  O,  signieur  Dew  shf^uld  be  a  g^tleman  :— 
Perpend  my  words,  O signieur  Dew,  and  mark;— 
O  signieur  *Dew,  thou  dy'st  on  point  of  fox'. 
Except,  O  signieur,  thou  do  give  to  me 
Egregious  rauj'Om. 

Fr.  Sol.  0,  prennez  miser icor del  ayez  pitic  de 
moy ! 

Pist.  Moy  ^hall  not  serve,  1  w  ill  have  forty  moys ; 
lOlFor  I  will  fetch  thy  rim*  out  at  ihy  throat. 
In  drops  of  crimson  blood. 

Fr.  Sol.  Eni'il  impossible  d^cschapper  lu  force 
de  ton  bras  ? 

Pist.  Brass,  cud! 
1 5  Thou  damned  and  luxurious  mountain  goat, 
Oller'st  me  brass? 

Fr.  Sol.  Of  pardonnez  moi  / 

Pist.  Say'st  iIjou  me  so?  is  tliat  a  ton  of  moy  i*? 
—Come  hfther,  boy;  Ask  me  this  slave  in  French, 
20  What  is  his  name. 

Boy.  Escoutez;  Comment  estts  vous  appelle  f 

Fr.  Sol.  Monsieur  it  Fer, 

Boy.  He  sa}s,  his  name  is — master  Fer. 

Pist.  Master  Fer !  I'll  fer  hint,  and  firk'  him, 
2 J  and  ^rret  him; — discus^  tlie  sBmoe  m  French  unto 
liim. 

Boy.  I  do  not  know  the  FroKh  for  fer,  and 
ferret,  and  firk. 

Pist.  Bid  kipi  prepare,  for  I  will  cut  his  throat. 
30     Fr.  Sol.  Que  d it-it,  monsieur  f 

Boy.  //  »w  commands  de  vous  dire  que  voom 
rous  teniez  prest;  car  ce  soldtit  icy  est  disposi 
tout  a  cette  lieure  de  couper  vostre  gorge. 

Pist.  Ouy,  couper  gorge,  par  ma  foy,  pesant, 
35  Unless  thou  give  me  cro%v  ns,  brave  crowns ; 
Or  mangled  shalt  ihoq  be  by  tliis  my  sworcL 
Fr.Sol.  0,je  vous  supplie,  pour  Vamour  de  Dieu, 
tnepardonnerl  Jc  suisgentiUiomme  de  bonne  ««*- 
9on';  gurdez  ma  vie,  6^  je  vous  donneruy  deux 
40     /^w/.  What  are  his  words?  \xentsescu8. 

Boy,  He  prays  you  to  save  his  life:  hie  is  a 
gentleman  of  a  good  liouse ;  and,  for  his  caosom^ 
he  will  give  you  two  hundred  crowns. 

Pist/WW  him, — my  fm-y  shall  abate,  and  I 
45  The  crowns  will  take. 

Fr.  Sol.  Petit  monsieur,  que  dit-il  f 

Boy.  Encore  qu*il  est  contre  ^onjurement,  de 
pardonner  aucun  prisonnier;  neanimoins^  pour 
tes  escus  que  vous  l*(ivez promeUez,  il  est  conteni 
50  (le  Tous  donntr  la  liberte,  lefranchistment. 

Fr.  Sol.  Sur  mes  gtnoux  je  vous  donne  mille 

remercimens :  Sfje  m^estime  heureux  queje  sui$ 

tombs  e7it re  les  mains  d*un  chevalier,  je  ptense,  le 

plus  bravcf  valiant,  fy  tres  distingue  seigneur 

55     Pist.  Expound  unto  me,  boy.    [d^ Angleterre* 


^  Mr.  Steevens  observes,  that  by  this  phrase,  however  uncouth,  Shakspeare  seems  to  mean  the 
same  as  in  the  preceding  line.  ^  Mortality  is  death.    Relapse  may  be  used  for  re6otfnc{.    Shakapegrt 


has  given  mind  f  honour,  fpr  honourid)le  mind;  and  by  the  same  rule  miglit  write  relapse qf^mortakty, 
for  f^al  or  iiu  M  rebound;  or  by  relapse  qfmartaiity,  he  may  me;»n — after  they  Mdjreli^cd  intu 
inan...Mion.  *  i.  e.  golden  show,  superficial  gilding.  Obsolete.  '  Fox  is  an  old  cant  word  for  a 
sword.  *  The  rim  means  what  is  now  called  the  dic^hrofm  in  human  creatures,  and  the  skirt  or 
midriff  in  beasts.  *  Mqus  is  a  piece  of  money ;  wlience  moi  d*or,  or  nfoi  of  gold.  *  ToJIrk  u  used 
in  a  variety  of  senses  by  amerent  old  authors:  in  this  place  it  would  seem  to  mean,  to  chastise. 

Boy. 
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Bot/.  He  ffives  you,  upon  his  knees,  a  thousand 
thanks;  ana  esteems  himself  happy  that  he  liath 
fallen  into  the  hands  of  one  (as  lie  thinks),  the 
most  brave,  valorous,  and  thrice-worthy  signieur 
ot  Eii^land. 

Pist.  As  I  suck  bkiod,  I  will  some  mere)-  shew 
—Follow  me,  cur. 

Boy.  Suivcz  vnun  Ic  grand  capital  ne, 

.{Exr.  Pistol,  and  Prtnch  Soldier. 
I  did  never  know  so  full  a  voice  issue  from  so 

empty  a  ht^rt:  but  tli^  saving  is  true, ^The 

empty  yess«>l makt»s  the  greaWst  sound.  Bardolph, 
aiKi  Nym,  had  ten  times  more  vak)ur  than  this 
roaring  devil'  i'  the  old  j)iay,  that  every  one  may 
pare  his  naiU  with  a  wooden  dagger ;  yet  they  are 
Doth  hangM ;  and  so  would  this  be,  if  ho  iiursi 
steal  any  thing  advcnl*rously.  i  must  stay  with 
the  lacqueys,  with  the  lugijage  of  our  camp:  the 
French  mij;hthave  a  good  prey  of  us,  if  he  knew 
t)f  it;  for  there  is  none  to  guard  it,  but  bo  vs. 

'[Exit 

SCENE    V. 
An*Mher  part  i>fth€  field  of  Battle, 

Enter  Constable,  Orleans,  Bourbon,  Dauphin, 
and  Rambures. 

Con.  O  diahle !  [perdu  ! 

Oil.  O seigneur  /— /e  jmit  est  perdu,  tout  tst 

Dau.  Mart  de  ina  vie!  all  is  confounded,  all ! 
Beproacb  and  everlasting  shame 
8its  mocking  m  our  plumes.-^     [A  short  alarm, 
O  mest'hante/nrtuue  /—Do  not  run  away. 

Con.  WJiy,  all  our  ranks  are  broke. 

A/tt.O  perdurable^  shame! — letSstab  ourselves. 
Be  these  the  wretches  tlmt  we  play'd  at  dice  for  ? 

Orl.  Is  this  the  king  we  sent  to' for  his  ransom? 

Hour,  Sham^  and  eternal  shame,  nothing  but 
sliame ! 
Let  u«  die  instant: — Once  more  back  again  ; 
And  he  that  will  not  follow  Bourbon  now. 
Let  him  go  hence,  and,  with  his  cap  in  hand, 
J-ike  a  base  pander,  hold  the  chamber-door, 
\Vhil8t  by  a  slave,  no  gentler  than  jiiy  dog. 
His  fairest  daughter  is  contaminated. 

Cow.  Disorder,that  hat  Ji  spoiled  us,fnend  us  now  1 
Let  us,  in  heaps,  go  offer  up  oUr  lives 
Unto  these  English,  or  else  die  with  fame, 

Orl.  We  are  enough,  yet  living  in  the  field. 
To  smother  up  the  English  in  our  throngs 
If  any  order  might  be  thought  upon.       [throng ; 

Bour,  The  devil  take  order  now !  ril  to  the 
Ijet  life  be  short;  else  shame  will  be  too  long, 

[Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  E    VL 

Alarum,  Enter  King  Henry  and  his  Train,  tvith 
Prisoners, 
K,  Henry,  Well  have  we  done,  thrice-valianl 
countrymen : 
But  all's  not  done,  yet  keep  the  Frepch  the  field. 

'  Dr.  Johnson  on  this  passage  observes,  that  in  modem  puppet-shows,  which  seem  to  be  copied  fron^ 
the  old  farces, -PmiicA  sometimes  lights  the  Devil,  and  always  overcomes  him.  I  suppose  the  Vice  of 
the  old  farce,  tg  whom  Punch  succi^eds,  used  to  fight  the  }d^'^  with  a  wooden  ilaga;er,  f  Pcrcfurubie 
means  lasting.  4 
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Exe.  The  duke'of  York  commends  him  to  your 
majesty. 

A'.  //Imrv. Lives  he,  good  uncle?  Thrice,  within 
this  hour, 
(saw  him  down;  thrice  up  again,  andiighting^; 
From  Ijelinet  to  the  spur,  all  blood  he  was. 

Exe.  In  which  array  (brave  soldier)  doth  belie. 
Larding  the  plain  :  and  by  his  bloody  side 
(Yoak-fellow  to  his  honour-owing  wounds,) 
riie  noble  cari  of  Suffolk  also  lies. 
Suffolk  first  (ly'd :  and  York,  all  h^gled  over. 
Comes  to  him*,  where  in  gore  he  lay  insteepM, 
And  takes  him  by  the  beard ;  kisses  the  gashes. 
That  bloodily  did  yawn  upon  his  face; 
And  cries  aloud, — Tarry,  dear  cousin  Suffolk  ! 
My  soul  shall  thine  keep  company  to  h:  avcn  : 
Tarri/,szvtrt  soul,  for  mine,  then  fly  a-breast; 
As,  in  this  glorious  and  'well  foughten field, 
H'e  kept  together  in  our  chivalry. 
Upon  these  words  I  came,  and  cheefd  him  up  i 
He  smil'tl  me  in  the  face,  raught  me  in  his  hand. 
And,  with  a  feeble  ^ripe,  says, — Dear  my  lord, 
Comm<*ful  my  service  to  my  sovereign. 
So  did  he  turn,  and  over  Suffolk's  neck 
He  tlirew  his  wounded  arm,  and  kissd  his  lips: 
And  so,  esjKjus'd  to  death,  with  blood  he  seal'd 
A  testament  of  noble-ending  love. 
I'he  pretly  and  sweet  manner  of  it  forc'd 
Those  waters (rom  me,  which  1  would  havestoppMj 
But  I  had  not  so  much  of  man  in  me. 
But  all  my  mother  came  into  mine  C)  es, 
AikI  gave  me  up  to  tears. 

iC,  Henry,  I  blame  you  not ; 
For,  hearing  this,  I  must  perforce  compound 
Willi  mistful  eves, orthey  will  issue  too.-[y^/arti»i. 
I^t,  hark  !  u  nat  new  alarum  is  this  same? — 
Hie  French  have  reinforced  their  scatter'd  men: — 
Then  every  soldier  kill  his  prisoners ; 
Give  the  word  through.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE    VII. 

rilarums  continued;  afler  uhich,  enter  FlueUen 
and  Gawer, 

Flu.  Kill  the  poys  and  the  luggage!  'tis  ex* 
pressly  asainst  the  law  of  arms  i  'tis  as  arrant  a  ' 
piece  of  knavery,  mark  you  now,  as  can  be  oir 
ier*d,  in  the  'orld:  In  your  conscience  now,  is  it 
not? 

Goxv.  Tis  certain,  there's  not  a  boy  left  alive; 
and  the  cowardly  rascals,  that  ran  away  from  the 
battle,  have  done  this  slaughter:  besides,  they  have 
burn'd  or  carried  away  all  that  was  in  the  king's 
tent;  wherefore  the  king,  most  worthily,  ha» 
caus'd  every  soldier  to  cut  his  prisoner*s  throat, 
'", 'tis  ^  gallant  king! 

Flu.  I,  he  was  pom  at  Monmouth,  captaiii 
Gower:  What  call  you  tUe  town's  name,  whera 
Alexander  the  pig  was  bom  ? 

Goxv.  Alexander  the  Great. 

Fiu,  Why,  I  pray  you,  is  not  pig,  great }  the 
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pig,  er  the  great,  or  the  mighty,  or  the  huge,  or 
the  ma^nan'unotis,  are  all  one  reckonmgs,  save  the 
phwse  IS  a  little  variations. 

Gow.  I  think,  Alexander  the  Great  was  bom 
in  Macedon;  Iiis  fiather  was  called — ^Philip  ol 
Macedon,  as  I  take  it. 

flu,  I  tliink,  it  is  in  Macedon,  where  Alex 
ander  is  porn.  I  tell  you,  captain, — It  you  look 
in  the  inaps  of  the  'orld,  I  warrant,  you  shall  find, 
in  the  comparisons  between  Maceoon  and  Mon< 
mouth,  that  the  situation^,  look  you,  is  both  alike 
There  is  a  river  in  Macedon :  and  there  is  also, 
moreover,  a  river  at  Monmouth :  it  is  call'd  Wye, 
at  Monmouth ;  but  it  is  out  of  my  prains,  what  is 
the  name  of  the  other  river ;  but  'tis  all  one,  'tis 
so  like  as  my  lingers  is  to  my  fingers,  and  there 
is  sahnons  in  both.  If  you  mark  Alexander's  life 
well,  Harry  of  Monmouth's  life  is  come  afUtT  it 
indifferent  well ;  for  there  is  figures  in  all  things. 
Alexander  (Got  knows,  and  you  know)  in  his 
rages,  and  his  furies,  and  his  wraths,  and  his  cho- 
lers,  and  his  moods,  and  his  displeasures,  and  his 
indignations,  and  also  being  a  little  intoxicates  in 
his  prains,  did,  in  his  ales  and  his  angers,  look 
you,  kill  his  pest  friend  Cly  tus. 

Qow.  Our  king  is  not  like  him  in  that ;  he 
never  kill'd  any  of  his  friends. 

Fiu.  It  is  not  well  done,  mark  you  now,  to  take 
the  tales  out  of  my  mouth,  ere  it  is  made  an  end 
and  finished.  I  speak  but  in  figures  an4  compa-  30 
risons  of  it:  As  Alexander  is  kill  his  fiiend  Cly- 
tus,  being  in  his  ales  and  his  cups ;  so  also  Harry 
Monmouth,  being  in  his  right  wits  and  his  goot 
judgments,  is  turn  away  the  fat  knight  with  the 
great  pelly-dpulslet :  he  was  full  ot  jests,  and 
gy  pes,  and  knaveries,  apd  mocks ;  I  um  forget  his 
pame, 

Gow.  Sir  John  Falstaff. 

//tt.  That  is  he :  i  tell  you,  there  is  goot  men 
jwrn  at  Monmouth. 

Gow,  Here  comes  his  majesty. 

Alarum,  Enter  Kinii  Ilenrif,  Warwick,  Gloster, 
ExeteVt  6fC.    flourish. 
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A".  Henry.  I  was  not  angry  since  I  came  to 
Trance, 
Until  this  instant.— Take  a  trumpet,  herald; 
Ride  thou  unto  the  horsemen  on  yon  hill : 
If  tliev  will  fi^f  with  us,  bid  them  conie  down, 
Or  void  the  field;  they  do  offend  pur  sight: 
\i  they'll  do  neither,  wc  will  com^  to  thein ; 
And  make  them  skir'  away,  as  swift  as  stones 
Enforced  from  tlie  old  Assyrian  slings : 
Besides,' we'll  cut  the  throats  of  tliose  we  have; 
And  not  a  man  of  them,  that  we  sliall  take, 
bliall  taste  our  mercy  :---Go,  and  tell  them  so. 
ErUei*  Montjou, 
Exc,  Here  comes  the  herald  of  the  French,  m\ 

liege. 
Gla,  His  eyes  are  humbler  than  they  us'd  to  be. 
A'.  Henry.  How  now !  what  means  their  herald  r 
Know'st  thou  not. 


That  I  have  fin'd  these  bones  of  mioe  for  ransom  ? 
Com'st  thou  again  for  ransom  ? 

Mont.  No,  great  kins;: 
I  come  to  thee  for  charitable  licence, 
Tlwt  we  may  wander  o'er  the  bloody  field, 
I'o  book  our  dead,  and  then  to  bury  them ; 
To  sort  otir  nobles  from  our  common  men  ; 
For  many  of  omr  princes  (woe  t/ie  while !) 
Lie  drown'd  and  soak'd  in  mercenary'  bk>od  i 
lOlSo  do  our  vul^r  drench  their  peasant  limbs 
In  blood  of  princes;  while  their  wounded  steeds 
Fret  fetlock  deep  in  gore,  and,  with  wild  rag^, 
Yerk  out  their  armed  heels  at  their  dead  master?. 
Killing  them  twke.   O,  give  us  leave,  great  king. 
To  view  the  field  in  safety,  and  diqx)6e 
Of  their  dead  bodies. 

K.  Henry,  I  tell  thee  truly,  herald, 
( know  not,  if  the  day  be  ours,  or  no ; 
For  yet  a  many  of  your  horsemen  peer. 
And  gallop  o'er  the  field. 
Mont.  'I'he  dav  is  yours. 
A'.  Henry.  Pra^d  be  God,  and  not  our  strength, 

for  it! 

What  is  this  castle  call'd,  that  stands  bard  by  i 
Mont,  They  call  it — Agincourt.  [court, 

AT.  Henry.  Then  call  we  this — the  field  ot  Agin- 
Foughton  the  day  of  Crispin  Crispianus. 

flu.  Your  grandfatlier  of  faiDotis  memory,  an't 
please  your  majesty,  and  your  great-uncle  Edward 
the  plack  prince  ot  VVales,  as  1  have  read  in  the 
chronicles,  fought  a  most  prave  pattle  here  in 
France. 
K,  Henry.  They  did,  Fluellen. 
ffu.  Your  majesty  says  verv  true:  If  your  ma- 
35  jesties  is  remember'd  of  it,  the  VVulchmen  did  goot 
service  in  a  o^arden  where  leeks  did  grow,  wearing* 
leeks  in  their  Monmouth  caps;  which,  your  ma- 
jesty knows,  to  thi$  hour  is  an  honourable  padge 
of  the  service:  and,  I  do  believe,  your  ms^jestr 
takes  no  scorn  to  wear  the  leek  upon  saint  lavy^ 
day,  ' 

X'.  Henry.  I  wear  it  for  a  memorable  honour: 
For  I  am  Welch,  you  know,  good  countryman. 
flu.  All  the  water  in  Wye  cannot  wash  }Our 
45  majesty's  Welsh  ploodoutot  your  pody,  lean  tell 
you  that:  Got  pless  and  preser\'e  it,  as  long  as  it 
pleasi*s  his  grace  and  his  majesty  too! 
A'.  //fTirv.  Thanks, *good  my  countryman. 
flu.  ByCheshu,  I  am  your'maiestvs  country- 
50  man,  I  care  not  who  know  it;  fwifl  confess 'it 
to  all  the  'orld:  I  need  not  be  ashamed.of  your 
majest)',  praised  be  Got,  so  long  as  your  majesty 
is  an  honest  man. 
A'.  Henry.  God  keep  me  so! — Ou  rhejalds  go 
55  with  hiin ; 

Enter  ffillietms. 
Bring  me  just  notice  of  the  numbers  dead 
On  both  our  parts.' — — Call  yonder  felk>w  hither. 
[^ExeiifU  Montjoy  and  others, 
60     Exe.  Soldier,  vou  must  come  to  the  kuig. 

K  Hcnnj.  Sofdiiar,  why  wear's!  thou  that  glove 
in  thy  cap  ? 


40 


'  See  note  %  p.  384.    '  Mercenary  here  m^ns  common  or  hired  blood.  The  gentlemen  of  the  army 
served  at  their  own  charge,  in  cousequeyce  of  their  tenures. 

•  l^ill 
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fFUL  Aii*t  please  your  majestv,  'tis  the  gage  of 
one  that  I  should  fight  wkhali  iJ^  he  be  alive. 

K.  Henry.  An  Englishman? 

H^iU.  An't  please  your  majestv,  a  rascal,  that 
swaggered  with  me  last  nightt  wfio,  if  *a  live,  and 
it  ever  dare  to  chailenee  this  glove,  I  have  sworn 
Intake  him  a  box  a*  the  ear;  or,  if  I  can  see  my 
glove  in  his  cap  (which,  he  swore,  as  he  was  a 
soldier,  he  would  wear,  if  alive)  [  will  strike  it  out 
soundly.  ]lO 

X,  Henrif.  What  think  you,  captain  Flucllcn 
is  it  fit  this  sole lier  keep  his  oath  ? 

HtL  He  is  a  craven  and  a  villain  else,  an't  please 
your  majesty,  in  ray  conscience. 

A'.  HenrtJ.  It  may  be,  his  enemy  is  a  gentleman  15 
of  great  sort',  quite  from  the  answer  oi  his  de- 
gree*. 

//tt.  Though  he  be  as  goot  a  gentleiuan  as  the 
tevil  is,  as  Lucifer  and  Beusebub  himself,  it  is  ne- 
<!essary,  look  your  grace,  that  he  keep  his  vow  andj26 
his  oath :  if  he  be  peijur*d,  see  you  now,  liis  re 
^utation  is  as  arrant  a  viHaio,  and  a  iack-sauce,a<i 
«;ver  his  plack  shoe  trod  u|)oii  Crot  s  grouud  and 
his  earth,  in  my  conscience,  la. 

A'.  Hmrif,  'fhen  keep  thy  vow,  sirrah,  wlien  25 
thou  meet'st  the  fellow. 

H^ilL  So  I  will,  my  liege,  as  I  live. 

A*.  Henry,  Who  'ser\'est  thou  under? 

IViU,  Under  Captain  Gower,  my  liege. 

i'iu,  Gower  is  a  goot  captain ;   and  is  goot  30 
knowledge  and  literature  in  tlie  wars. 

A'.  Henry,  Call  him  hitherto  me,  soldier. 

fVm,  1 1^MH,  my  liege.  [Exit. 

K,  Henry,  Here,  i-iucllen ;  wear  thou  this  fe- 
Tour  for  me,  and  stick  it  in  thy  cap:  When  Alen-  35 
^on  and  myself  were  down  together,  I  plutkM  this 
glove  from  bis  helm :  if  any  man  challenge  this,  he 
is  a  friend  to  Alen^on,  and  an  enemy  to  our  |)er- 
son  ;<if  thou  encounter  any  such,  appreliend  iiiin, 
as  tliou  dost  love  me.  40 

/'///.  Your  grace  does  me  as  great  Imnmirs,  as 
can  be  desiretl  in  the  hearts  of  bis  subj  cts:  I  would 
fain  see  the  man,  that  has  but  two  legs,  that  shall 
find  himself  aggriet*d  at  this  glove,  that  is  all;  but 
I  woiddfain  see  it  once;  aap&aseCJotof  hisgrice,  45 
that  i  might  see  it. 

K.  Henry,  Know*8t  thou  Gower? 

/'««.  He  is  my  dear  friend,  an  please  you. 

K,  Henry,  Pray  thee,  go  seek  him,  and  brin^ 
him  to  my  tent.  "  50 

Eu,  1  will  fetch  him.  ^      [Kx/f. 

K.  Henry.  My  lord  of  Warwick,— and  my  bro- 
ther Glostcr,— 
Follow  FlueUea  closely  at  the  heels : 
The  glove,  which  I  liave  given  him  for  a  favour, 
May,  haply,  purcliase  him  a  box  o'  the  ear: 
It  is  tiie  9ordier*s ;  I,  by  bargain,  should 
Wear  it  myself.    Follow,  good  cousin  Warwick: 
If  that  the  soldier  strike  him,  (as,  [judge 
By  his  blunt  bearing,  he  will  keep  his  word)        ]60 

'  High  rank.  '  Meaning,  a  man  of  such  station  as  is  not  bound  to  hazard  bis  person  to  antt:er 
tb  a  challenge  from  one  of  the  soldier's  low  degree.  *  The  Retisal  reads^  very  plausibly,  *'  in  twa 
pltnvs,**  The  quarto  reads,  /  witigive  treason  his  due  presently,  *  It  must  be,  give  mc  my  glove  ; 
/or  of  the  soldier's  glove  the  kuig  had  not  the  Mow. 

K.  Henry. 


Some  sudden  mischief  may  ari<«  of  \t\ 
Kor  I-doknow  Flf|ellen  valiant. 
And,  touched  with  choler,  hot  as  gunpowder. 
And  quickly  he'll  return  an  injury  : 
Follow,  and  see  there  be  no  harm  between  them. -« 
Go  you  with  me,  uncle  of  Exeter.         X^^'*'*^* 
SCENE    VIII. 
Before  King  Henrys  PaviUion, 
Enter  Gouer  and  ffiUiams, 

ITill,  I  warrant,  it  is  to  knight  you,  captain. 
Enter  MueUen. 

Flu,  Gol's  will  and  his  pleasure,  captain,  I  pe- 
seech jou  now,  come  apace  to  the  king:  there  is 
more  goot  toward  you,  paradventure,  than  is  ia 
your  knoviedge  to  dream  of.     ^ 

If^iU.  Sir,  know  you  this  glove? 

Flu.  Know  the  glove?  I  know,  tlie  glove  is  a 
glove. 

/f^m,  I  know  tliis;  and  thus  I  challenge  it 

[Strikes  him. 

Flu.  'Sblud,  an  arrant  traitor,  as  anv's  in  the 
universal  'orld,  or  in  France,  or  in  England. 

Go:v.  How  now,  sir?  you  villain ! 

JfiH.  Do  you  think  I'll  be  forsworn?     - 

Flu,  SUnd  away,  capiain  Gower;  I  will  give 
treason  his  payment  into  ploivs^,  I  warrant  you. 

If^ill.  I  am  no  traitor. 

Flu,  That's  a  lie  m  thy  throat.— -I  charge  you 
in  his  majesty's  name,-  apprehend  him ;  he^s  a 
friend  of  the  duke  Alen9on's. 

Enter  ^arxvick,  and  Gloster. 

H^ar.  How  now,  how  now]  what's  the  matter? 

Flu.  My  lord  of  Warwick,  here  is  (praised  be 
G*>t  for  it)  a  most  contagious  treason  come  to  lights 
look  j'ou,  as  you  shall  desire  in  a  summer  s  Sxy, 
Here  is  his  majesty. 

Enter  Kittg  flenry,  and  Exeter. 

K,  Henry.  How  now!  what's  the  matter? 

/'///.  My  liege,  here  is  a  villain  and  a  traitor, 
that,  Uiok  your  grace,  has  struck  the  glove  which 
your  majesty  is  take  out  of  the  helmet  of  Alen^on. 

tViil,  My  liege,  this  is  my  glove;  here  is  the 
fellow  of  it:  and  he,  that  I  give  it  to  in  change, 
promis'd  to  wear  it  in  his  cap;  I  promis'd  to 
<trike  him,  if  lie  didi  I  met  this  maili  with  my 
glove  in  his  cap,  and  I  have  been  as  good  as  my 
word. 

/*///.  Your  majesty  hear  now,  (saving  your  ma- 
jesty *«  manhood)  what  anarrant,rasca1ly,peggarly, 
lowsy  knave  it  is:  I.hope,  your  majesty  is  pear  me 
testimonies,  and  witnesses,  and  avouchments,  that 
this  is  the  glove  of  Alen^on,  that  your  majesty  is 
give  me,  in  your  conscience  now.  * 

K,  Henry.  Give  me  thy*  clove,  soWier;  Look, 
here  is  the  fellow  of  it.  "Iwas  I, indeed,  thou 
promisedst  to  strike;  and  thou  hast  given  me  most 
oitter  terms. 

Flu,  i\n  please  your'majesty,  let  his  neck  an- 
swer for  it,  if  there  is  any  martial  law  in  tlie  'orld. 
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AT.  Henry.  If  aweanst  Ibou  makt  me  satisfaction  f 

H^ilL  All  offences,  my  liege,  come  from  the 
keart:  never  came  any  from  mine,  that  migbl 
offend  vour  majesty. 

K.  lienry.  It  was  ourself  thou  didst  abuse. 

fVilL  Your  majefty  came  not  like  yourself: 
you  appearMto  me  but  as  a  common  man:  wit- 
ness the  night,  your  garments,  your  lowliness ;  and 
vhat  your  hishness  soiTer'd  under  that  shape,  1  be* 
•eech  you,  take  it  for  your  own  fault,  and  not  mine : 
for  had  VQU  been  as'  1  took  you  for,  I  niad«  no 
offence; 'therefore,  1  bcstecbyour  highness,  par 
don  me. 

K.  HiJirtf.  Here,  uncle  Exeter,  filj  this  glove 
with  crowns, 
And  give  it  to  this  fellow. — Ke^p  it,  fellow ; 
And  wear  it  for  an  honour  in  thy  cap, 
Till  I  do  challenge  it.  Give  him  the  crowns: 
Ajid,  captain,  you  must  needs  be  friends  with  him. 
'/Vu.  by  this  day  and  this  bght,  the  fellt>vv  has 
mettle  enough  in  his  pelly : — Hold,  there  is  twelve 
pence  for  you,  and  I  pray  you  to  serve  God,  ajid 
trep  you  out  ot  prawls,'and  prabbles,  and  cjuar- 
rels,  and  dissensions,  and,  1  warrant  you,  it  is  the 
pettei  tor  you. 

/fi7/.  i  will  none  of  your  money. 

Fiu.  It  is  with  a  go<^  will;  I  can  tell  you,  it 
will  serve  you  to  mend  your  shoes:  Come,  w  here- 
fore  should  you  be  so  pashiul  ?  your  shoes  is  not 
so  coot :  'tis  a  goot  silling,  1  warrant  }  ou,  or  J 
^111  change  it. 

Enter  Hi  rod, 

K.Hcn.  Now,  herald;  are  the  dead  number'd 
//tr.HereisthenumberofthcslaughterMFrench. 

A'.  Hen*  What  prisoners  of  good  !>oTt  are  taken, 
uncle?  [king; 

Exe.  Charles  duke  of  Orleans,  nephew  to  tnc 
John  duke  of  Bourbon,  and  lord  Bou(  iciualt ; 
Of  oth^rbrds,  and  barons,  knightN,and  squires, 
\  uil  ritteen  hundred,  be>ides  common  men. 

A.  Hen/JYi\%  note  doth  tell  me  of  tea  thousand 
French,  [ber. 

That  in  the  held  lie  slain :  of  princes,  in  this  num- 
And  nobles  bearing  banners,  there  lie  dead 
One  hundred  twenty-six:  added  to  these, 
Ot  kui^htS|  enquires,  and  gallant  gentlemen. 
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Eight  thousani  and  four  hundred;  of  the  wiiicli. 
Five  hundred  were  but  yesterday  dubb'd  knights; 
Sq  that,  in  these  ten  thousand  they  have  lost. 
There  are  but  sixteen  hundred  uierc^enarleH' ; 
The  rest  are — princes,  barous,  lords,  kni^hts^ 
And  gentlemen  of  blood  and  ouality.      ['squires. 
The  uanie§  of  those  their  nobles  that  lie  dead,— 
Charles  De-la-bret%  high  constable  of  France  ; 
Jaques  of  Cliatillon,  admiral  of  France; 
The  master  of  the  cross-bows,  lordKambures; 
Great  master  of  France,  the  brave  Sir  Gutscbard 

Dauphin ; 
fohn  duke  of  Alen^on;  Anthony  duke  of  Brabant, 
The  brother  to  the  duke  of  Burgundy; 
And  Edward  duke  of  Bar :  of  lusty  earb,  * 
Grandpr6,and  Roussi,  Faucooberg  and  Foix, 
Beaumont,  and  Marie,  A'audemont,  and  Lesirale. 
Here  was  a  rt)yal  fellowship  ut  deatli ! — 
Where  is  the  number  of  our  English  dead?  [folk, 

Exe*  Edward  the  duke  of  York,  the  earl  ol  but- 
Sir  Ricliard  Ketly,  Davy  Gam  esquire: 
None  else  of  name ;  and,  of  ail  other  men. 
But  five  and  twenty. 

jr.  Htn.  O  God,  thy  arm  was  here ! 
And  not  to  us,  but  to  thy  arm  alone, 
Ascribe  we  all. — \\  hen,  witijout  stratagem. 
But  in  plain  sliock  and  even  play  of  battle. 
Was  ever  known  so  great  anU  little  loss. 
On  one  part  and  on  the  other? — ^I'ake  it,  God, 
For  it  is  only  thine ! 

Exe,  I'is  wonderful! 

K.IItR.Qcme,  go  we  in  procession  to  the  village: 
And  be  it  death  proclaimed  through  our  host. 
To  boast  of  this,  or  take  that  praise  from  God, 
Which  is  his  only. 

Flu,  Is  it  not  lawful,  an  please  your  majesty,  to 
tell  how  many  is  killM?  [ledenient, 

K.  lit  n.  \  es,  captain ;  but  with  this  acknow- 
That  God  fought  for  us.  ^ 

flu.  Yes,  my  conscience,  he  did  us  great  goot. 

K.  Hen.  *Do  we  all  holy  rites; 
Let  there  be  sung  Aon  nobis  and  Tc  Deum. 
The  dead  with  charity  enclosM  in  clay, 
WVIi  then  to  Calais;  and  to  England  then; 
Where  ne'er  Irom  France  ani  v'd  more  happy  men. 

lExeunt, 


ACT 


V. 


fnter  Chorus, 
Chorus.  ^OUCi.- AFE,  id  those  that  have  notIf5 

^         read  the  story. 
That  I  may  prompt  them :  and  hr  such  as  have, 
I  humbly  pray  tliem  (o  admit  the  excuse 
Of  time,  of  numbers,  and  due  course  of  things. 
Which  cannot  in  theif:  huge  and  proper  life  50 


Be  here  presented.  Now  we  bear  the  king  [seen. 
Towards  Calais:  grant  him  there ;  and  there  being 
Heave  him  away  upon  your  winged  thoughts 
Athwart  the  sea:  behold,  the  English  beach 
Pales  in  the  flood  with  men,  with  wives,  andboys, 
Whos^  shouts  and  claps  out-voice  the  deep- 
mouthM  sea, 

*  Se  note',  p.  534.  !  De-la^bret  here,  as  in  a  former  passage,  shpuld  be  Charles  Ifjlhret,  would 
the  measure  permit  of  such'  a'f  hange.  '  The  king  (say  the  Chronicles)  caused  the  psalm.  In  txitu 
Jsratide  j£^ffpto(m  which,  accoromg  to  the  Vulgate,  is  mcluded  th? psalm  Kon  nobis,  Domine,  &c.) 
to  .be  simg  aiier  the  victory,  i     .         ... 

Which, 
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Which,  l&e  a  mighty  whtffler*  lore  the  king, 
Seemt  to  prepare  his  waj:  so  let  him  land ; 
And,  solemoly,  see  him  set  on  to  London. 
So  swift  apace  hath  thought,  that  even  now 
You  may  imagine  him  upon  Black-heath : 
Where  that  his  lords  desire  him,  to  have  borne 
His  bruised  helmet,  and  his  bended  sword. 
Before  him,  through  tliecity:  he  forbids  it» 
Being  free  from  vainness  and  self-glorious  pride; 
Giving  full  trophy,  signal,  and  ostent. 
Quite  from  hUnself,  to  God.    But  now  behold, 
In  the  quick  forge  and  working-house  of  thought, 
How  London  dioth  )X)ur  out  hei  citizens! 
The  mayor,  and  all  his  brethren  in  best  sort, — 
Like  to  the  beoators  of  antique  Rome, 
With  the  plebeians  swarming  at  their  heels, —  * 
Go  forth,  and  fetch  their  conc^uering  Cae)»ar  in: 
As,  by  a  lower  but  by  loving  likelihood'. 
Were  now  the  general*  of  our  gracious  empress 
(As,  m  good  time,  he  may)  from  Ireland  coming. 
Bringing  rebellion  broached'  on  his  sword. 
How  many  would  the  peaceful  cit^'  quit,  [cause. 
To  welcome  him?  Much  more,  and  much  more 
Pid  they  this  Harry.  Now  in  London  place  him ; 
(As  yet  the  lamentaion  of  the  French 
Invites  the  king  of  England's  stay  at  home: 
'I[he  emperor's  coming  in  behalf  of  France, 
To  order  peace  between  them)  and  omit 
All  the  occurreiKes,  whatever  clianc'd. 
Till  Harry's  back-return  again  to  France; 
There  must  we  bring  him;  and  myself  have  play'd 
The  interim,  by  remembr'iog  you— 'tis  past. 
Then  brook  abridgment;  and  your  eyes  advance 
After  your  thoughts, straight  back  again  to  1< Vance. 

SCENE    I. 

The  English  Camp  in  France. 
Enter  FlueiUn,  and  Goxver. 

Goxv.  Nay,  that's  right;  but  why  wear  you 
yo\XT  leek  to-day?  Suint  Davy's  day  is  past. 

Flu,  There  is  occasions  and  caus<^  why  and 
wherefore  in  all  things:  i  will  tell  you,  as  my 
friend,  captain  Gower;  the  rascally,  scald,  pfggaf- 
ly,  lowsy,  pragffing  knave.  Pistol,— which  you 
and  Tourselt,  and  all  the  'orld,  know  to  be  no  pet- 
ter  than  a  fellow,  look  you  uqw,  of  no  merits — 
he  is  come  to  me,  and  prings  me  pread  and  salt 
yesterday,  look  you,  and  pid  mc  eat  my  leak:  it 
was  in  a  place  where  I  could  not  preed  no  conten 
lions  with  himi  but  i  will  be  so  pold  as  to  wear 
it  in  my  cap 'till  I  see  him  once  again,  and  then  I 
will  tell  him  a  little  piece  of  my  clesires. 
Enter  PUtoL 

Gotv,  Why,  here  he  comes,  swelling  like  a  tur- 
key-cock. 


Flu,  Tis  no  matter  for  his  swdlings,  nor  his 
turkey-cocks. — Got  pless  you,  antieut  Pistol !  you 
scurvy,  lowsy  knave.  Got  pless  you '. 

Fist,  Ha!  art  tlKHi  Beittam?  doitthou  thint, 
ba>e  Trojan, 
To  have  me  fold  up  Parca's  fatal  web*?. 
Hence!  I  am  qualmish  at  the  smell  of  leek. 

Flu,l  peseircliyou  heartily,  scurvy,  lowsy  knare^ 
at  my  desires,  and  my  request,  and  my  petitions, 
to  eat,  look  you,  this  leek  ;  because,  look  you^ 
you  do  not  love  it,  nor  your  utiections,  and  your 
ap))etites,  and  your  digest  ions,  does  not  agree  with 
it,  \  would  desire  you  to  eat  it. 

PiU.  Not  for  Cadwallader,  and  all  his  goats. 

Fill,  There  is  one  goat  for  \on.  [Mirikes  him,"] 
Will  you  be  so  goot,  scald  knave,  ai  eat  it? 

P/.'it.  Ba>e  Tiojan,  thou  shalt  die. 

Flu.  You  sav  very  true,  scald  knave,  wlien  Gol't 
will  is :  I  will  desire  >ou  to  live  in  the  mean  time, 
and  eat  your  victuals ;  come,  there  is  sauce  for 

it. [iitriL  f  him.'\    You  call'd  mc  yesterday, 

mountain  stjuire;  but  I  will  make  y<  u  to-day  a 
squire  of  low  degree.*  J  pray  you  tall  to ;  if  \Ott 
can  mock  a  leek,  you  can  eat  a  leek.  [Kim. 

Gozi\   Enough,  captain ;  you  have*  astoni'^h'd 

Flu,  1  say,  1  will  make  l>iui  cat  some  part  of 
my  leek,  or  I  will  peat  his  pate  four  days: — Pitr, 
I  pray  )ou  ;  it  is  goot  for  your  green  w'ound^  aiid 
your  plooily  coxcomb. 

Pist.  Mu>tl  bile? 

Flu.  Yes,  certainly;  and  out  of  doubt,  and  out 
of  questions  too,  and  anil)iguities. 

Pist.  By  this  leek,  I  will  most  horribly  revenge; 
I  ^at,  and  eat,  I  swear. 

Fiu.  Eat,  I  pray  you:  will  you  have  some  more 
sauce  to  your  leek?  there  is  not  enough  U;ek  to 
swear  by. 

/^i>//Quiet  thy  cudgel;  thou  dost  sec,  I  eat 

Flu,  Much  goot  do  \ou,  scald  knave,  heartily. 
Nay,  pray  you,  throw'  none  away;  the  skin  is 
goot  for  your  proken  coxcomb.  U  hen  you  take 
occasions  to  sec  leeks  hereafter,  I  pray  sou,  mock 
at  tiiem;  that  is  a;i. 

Pist,  Gooil. 

Flu,  Ay,  Keks  is  goot : — Hold  you,  there  is  a 
grrxit  to  heal  yot-r  pale. 

Pist,  Me  a  groat  I 

Flu,  Y'es,  verily,  and  in  truth,  you  shall  take 
it ;  or  I  have  anotlier  hek  in  my'jKxket,  which 
50  you  shall  eat. 

Pist.  I  lake  thy  groat,  in  earnest  of  revenge. 

Flu.  If  I  owe\ou  any  thing,  1  will  pav  m>u  in 
cudgels;  you  shall  beawoodmonger,  and  buy  no- 
thing of  me  but  cudgels.    Got  be  wi'  you,'  and 
55'keep  you,  and  heal  \our  pate.  lExit, 

'  A  tohiffler  is  an  officer  who  walks  first  in  processions,  or  before  persons  in  high  stations,  on  occasions 
of  ceremony.  The  name  is  still  retained  in  London,  and  there  is  an  ofticer  so  called  that  walks  before 
their  companies  op  the  Qth  of  NovcTiber,  or  what  is  vulgarly  called  Lord  Mar/or's  Dav,  '  Uki  Uhaod 
for  similitude,  *  The  earl  of  Essex  *m  the  reign  of  queen  Kiizabetlu  *  i.  e.  spitted,  transfixed. 
*  The  meaninff  is,  dost  thou  desire  to  have  me  put  tiiee  to  death?  *  That  is,  according  to  Dr* 
Johnson,  /  tt/ZZ  brim;  thee  to  the  ground.  Other  cumraemators  think  it  alludes  to  an  old  metrical 
romance,  which  was  very  popular  among  our  countrymen  in  ancient  limes,  entiiled.  The  Squires  of 
low  Degree.        J  Ihat  i«,  you  have  stunued  him  with  the  blow. 

Pisi^ 
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put.  AH  hell  shad  stir  for  this. 

Goto.  Go,  go ;  you  arc  a  counterfeit  cowardly 
knave.  Will  \ou  mock  at  an  ancient  traditioiH — 
b^unupoD  an  honourable  respect,  and  worn  as  a 
metnorable  trophy  of  predeceased  valour, — and 
dare  not  avouch  in'your  deeds  any  of  your  words  r 
1  have  seen  vou  glccking'  andgalling'at  this  gen- 
tkman  twice  or  thrite.  i  ou  thought,  Ijecause  he 
could  not  speak  English  in  the  native  garb,  he 
could  not  therefore  handle  an  English  cudgel :  you 
ibd  it  otherwise;  and,  henceforth,  let  a  Welsh 
CDffrectioii  teach  you  a  good  English  condition 
Fare  ye  well 

Pist.  Dotb  fortune  play  the  huswife'  with  me 

DOW? 

Newt  have  I,  tbatroy  Nell  is  dead  i'  thespital 
Of  malady  oi  France ; 
And  tbeK  my  rendezvous  is  quite  cut  off. 
Old  I  do  wax;  and  from  my  weary  limbs 
Honour  is  cu^gellM.    W  ell,  ba\>d'will  I  turn. 


iSince  then  my  office  hath  so  far  pre^ail'd, 
j  ITiat,  face  to  face,  and  royal  eye  to  rye. 
You  havecongreeted ;  let  it  not  disgrace  me, 
[f  I  demand,  before  this  roval  view, 
What  rub,  or  what  impediment,  there  is. 
Why  that  the  naked,  poor,  and  nuuigled  peace. 
Dear  nurse  of  arts,  plenties,  and  joyful  births. 
Should  not,  in  this  best  garden  of  the  world. 
Our  fertile  France,  put  up  her  lovely  visage  ? 

10  Alas !  she  hath  from  France  too  loog  been  chasM; 
And  all  her  husbandry  doth  lie  in  heaps. 
Corrupting  in  its  own  fertility. 
Her  vine,  the  merry  chearer  of  the  heart, 
Uimmed  dies:  her  hedges  even-plcach'd. 
Like  prisoners  wildly  over-grown  with  hair. 
Put  forth  disordered  twigs:  her  fallow  hcas 
The  darnel,  hemlock,  and  rank  fumitory. 
Doth  root  upon;  while  that, the  coulter  rusts, 
That  should  deracinate^  such  savagVy : 

20lThe  even  mead  that  erst  brought  sweetly  forth  - 
The  freckled  cowslip,  bumet,  and  green  cloTcr, 
Wanting  the  scythe,  all  unconrectwl,  rank. 
Conceives  by  idleness ;  and  nothing  teems. 
But  hateful  docks,  rough  thistles,  kecksies,  burs, 
loosing  both  beauty  atid  utility. 
And  as  our  vineyards,  ^lows,  meads,  and  hedges, 
Defective  in  their  natures,  grow  to  wildncs*; 
Even  so  our  houses,  and  ourselves,  and  children, 
Ulave  lost,  or  do  not  learn,  for  want  of  time, 

iOjThe  sciences  that  should  become  our  country ; 
But  grow,  like  savages, — as  soldiers  will. 
That  nothing  do  but  meditate  on  blond, — 
To  swearing,  and  stern  looks,  ditfus'd^  attire. 
And  every  thing  that  seems  unnatural. 
\y  hich  to'  reduce  into  our  fiwmer  favoui*. 
You  are  assembled:  and  my  speech  intreats 
Tliat  i  may  know  the  let,  why  gentle  peace 
Should  not  expel  these  inconveniencies. 
And  bless  us  with  her  former  quaKties. 
K.  Henry,  if,  duke  of  Burgundy,  you  would 
the  j>eacp. 
Whose  want  gives  ^rowtli  to  the  imperfections 
Which  you  haveciti*d,  you  must  buy  tliat  peace 
With  full  accord  to  all  our  just  demands ; 
Whose  tenors  and  particular  effects 
You  have,  enschedurd  briefly,  in  your  haiid«. 
Bur.  The  king  hath  heard  tliem ;  to  the  wiiich. 


And  something  lean  to  cut-purse  of  quick  hand. 
To  England  will  1  steal,  and  there  Pll  steal: 
And  p-^tches  will  I  get  unto  these  cudgellM  scars, 
fit%t\  swear  I  got  them  in  the  Gallia  wais.    [^Exit. 
SCENE      II. 

The  French  Courts  at  frois  in  Champagne. 
Enter  at  one  door,  King  Hennu  Exeter,  Jietybrd, 

H^arwick,  and  other  Lords;  at  another,  the 

French  King,  Queen  Isabel,  Princess  Katha- 

rine,  the  Duke  of  Burgundy,  andother  French. 

K.  Henry.  Peace  to  this  meeting,  wljereforewe 
arc  wiet ! — 
Unto  our  brother  France,— and  to  our  sister,— 
Health  and  fair  time  of  day ;— joy  and  good  wishes  35 
To  our  most  im  and  princely  cousin  Katharine  ;--^ 
And  (as  a  branch  and  member  of  this  royalty. 
By  whom  this  great  assembly  is  contrived) 

We  do  salute  you,  duke  of  Burgundy; 

And,  princes  French,  and  peers,  heslth  to  you  all !  40 
Fr.King.  Right  joyousare  we  to  behold  your  face. 
Most  worthy  brother  England;  fairly  met:— 
So  are  you,  princes  Engli>h,  every  one. 

iL  ha.  bo  happy  be  the  issue,  brother  En^and 
Of  tliis  good  day,  and  of  this  gracious  meetmg. 
As  we  are  now  glad  to  behold  your  eyes; 
Your  eyes  which  hitherto  have  bonie  in  thcin 
Against  the  French,  that  met'them  in  thek  bent. 
The  iaial  balls  of  murdering  basilisks: 
The  venom  of  such  looks,  we  fairly  hope. 
Have  lost  their  quality ;  aiul  tliat  this  day 
Shall  change  all  griefe,  and  quarrels,  mto  love. 

K.  Henry.  To  cry  amen  to  that,  thus  we  appear. 

2.  Isa.  \  ou  English  princes  ail,  1  do  salute  you. 

Bur.  My  duty  to  you  both,  on  equal  tove. 
Great  kings  of  France  and  England  J  That  I  have 

labourd 
With  allmy  wits,  my  pains,  aod  strong  endeavours, 
To  bring  your  most  imperial  majesties  ^ 

Unto  this  bar\  and  royal  interview. 
Your  mightiness  on  both  parts  best  can  witness. 

»  i.  e.  scoffing,  sneering.  Gleek  was  a  game  at  cards.  *  i.  c.  the  jilt.  Hur^iife  is  here  used  in  an 
ill  sense.  '  i.  e.  to  this  barrier ;  to  this  place  of  congress.  *  To  deracinate  is  to  lorce  up  by  the 
HxiU.        ^  L  e.  wild,  irregular,  extravagant.        *  I  e.  tormer  appearance. 
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as  yet. 
There  is  no  answer  made. 


0D 


K.  Henry.  Well  then,  the  peace, 
Which  you  before  so  urg'd,  lies  in  his  answer. 

/>'.  king.  1  liave  but  with  a  cursorary  eye 
O'er-glanc'd  the  articles:  pleaseth  your  erace 
To  appoint  some  of  your  council  presently 
55|To  sit  with  us  once  more,  with  better  heed 
To  re-survey  them,  we  will,  suddenly. 
Pass,  or  accept,  and  peremptory  answer. 

A'.  Henry.  Brother,  we  shall — ^-Go, 
Exeter, — 
Aod  brotlier  C  larence,— and  you,brotheTG  |oi5t#*r,- 
Warwick, — and  Huntington, — go  with  the  king: 
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And  take  with  you  freepmrer,  to  ni\fy. 
Augment,  or  alter,  as  Tour  wisdoms  best 
3hall  seeadvantageabfe  for  our  dignity, 
Any  thing  in,  or  out  of,  our  demands ; 
And  we'lioonsign  thereto.-^Will  you,  fair  sifter. 
Go  with  the  princes,  or  stay  here  with  us  ? 
£.  Ita.  Our  gracious  brother,  I  will  go  with 
them; 
Haply,  a  woman's  voice  may  do  some  good. 
When  articles,  too  nicety  urg'd,  be  stood  on. 
if.  Hamf,  Yet  leave  our  cousin  Katharine  here 
with  us: 
She  is  our. capital  demand,  compris'd 
Within  the  fore-rank  of  our  articles. 

fi.  Isa,  She  hath  good  leave.  [Exeunt 

ManetU  King  Henry,  Katharine,  and  a  Lady. 

X.  Henry,  Fair  Katnirine,  and  most  fair ! 
Will  you  vouchsafe  to  teach  a  soldier  terms. 
Such  as  will  enter  at  a  lady's  ear. 
And  plead  his  k>ve-suit  to  her  gentle  heart  ? 

Kaik.  Your  majesty  shall  mock  at  me ;  I  can- 
not speak  your  England. 

K,  Henry.  O  fair  Katharine,  if  you  will  lo^e  me 
soundly  with  your  French  heart,  1  will  be  dad  to 
hear  you  confess  it  brokenly  with  your  English 
tongue.    Do  vou  like  me.  Kale  ? 

Kath.  Pardnonet  may,  I  cannot  tell  vat 
like  me. 

K.  Henry,  An  angel  is  like  you,  Kate;  and  you 
are  like  an  angel. 

Kath.  Sue  dit-ilf  quejtsuii  semhlable  i  les 
dnges  f 

Lady.  Oay,  vrayment^  (umf  vostre  grace) 
ainsi  dit-il, 

K.  Henrxf,  I  said  so,  dear  Katharine ;  and  It35 
must  not  blush  to  affirm  it. 

Kath.  O  bon  Dieu !  des  languei  dcs  Iwmmes  sant 
pleines  des  tromoeries, 

K'  Henry.  WHat  says  she,  fair  one  ?  tliat  the 
tongues  of  men  {u^  full  of  deceit  ? 

Lady,  Ouy ;  dat  de  tongues  of  de  nums  is  be  full 
of  deceits:  dat  is  de  princess. 

K.  Henri/.  The  princess  is  the  belter  English- 
woman. Pfaith,  Kate,  mv  wooing  is  fit  for  thy 
understanding:  I  am  glacl,  thou  canst  speak  no 
better  English;  for,  if  thou  couldst,  thou  wouldst 
find  me  such  a  plain  king,  that  thou  wouldst  think, 
I  had  soW  my  farm  to  buy  my  crown.  1  know 
no  ways  lo  mince  it  in  k)ve,  but  directly  to  sa^ — 
I  lovt  vou  :  then,  if  you  urge  me  fiirtKer  than  to  50 
say — Do  you  in^itli?  I  wear  out  my  suit.  Give 
pie  your  answer;  i'&ith,  do;  and  so  clap  hands, 
and  a  bargain :  How  say  you,  lady  ? 

Kath.  £u{f vostre  honneur, me  undentskud  well. 

K.  Henry,  Marry,  if  you  would  put  me  to 
verses,  or  to  dance  for  your  sake,  Kate,  why  you 
undid  me :  for  the  one,  I  have  neither  words  nor 
measure ;  and  for  the  other,  I  have  no  strength 
in  mea.>ure:  yet  a  reasonable  measure  in  strength. 
If  I  could  win  a  lady  at  leap-frog,  or  by  vaultingw 
into  my  saddle  with  my  armour  on  my  back,  under 
the  correction  of  bragging  be  it  spoken,  I  should 
fjuickly  leap  into  a  w3e.     Or,  if  I  might  buffet 
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Ifor  my  love,  or  bound  my  horse  for  her  Civoun,  I 
[could  lay  on  like  a  butdier,  and  sit  like  m  jack-«« 
napes,  never  off:  But,  before  God,  Kate,  I  caaoot 
look  greenly,  nor  gasp  out  my  eloquence,  nor  4. 
have  no  cunning  in  protestation ;  only  downright 
oathi,  which  I  never  use  till  urg'd,  nor  never 
break  for  urging.  If  thou  can'st  fove  a  fellow  of 
this  temper,  Kate,  whose  &ce  is  not  worth  nm- 
bummg,  that  never  looks  in  his  gtaas  for  love  of 
any  tiimg  he  sees  there,  let  mine  ere  be  tlnrcoolc. 
I  speak  to  thee  plain  soldier:  If  tnou  can^ft  fove 
me  for  this,  take  me:  if  not,  to  say  to  thee^-tfaat 
I  slialldie,  'tis  true;-^ut  for  thy  fove,  by  the 
Lord,  no ;  yet  I  love  thee  too.  And  while  diou 
liv'st,  dearKate,  takea  fellow  of  pl»n  and  ua- 
cobed  constancy';  for  be  perforce  must  do  thee 
right,  because  he  hath  not  the  gift  to  woo  io  other 
pkices:  ^r  these  feUowt  of  infinite  tongue,  that 
can  rhhne  themselves  into  ladies'  fovours,— they 
do  always  reason  themselves  oat  a^ain.  What!  a 
speaker  is  but  a  prater;  a  rhyme  is  but  a  baQad« 
A  good  leg  will  tall;  a  straight  back  wiU  stoop; 

ilack  beard  will  turn  white;  a  curiVL^te  wiQ 
grow  bald;  afair  face  will  whidier;  afuUeve  will 
wax  hollow:  but  a  good' heart,  Kate,  is  tfie  sun 
and  the  moon;  or,  rather,  the  sun,  and  not  the 
moon;  for  it  shines  bright,  and  never  changes* 
but  keeps  his  course  truly.  If  thou  would  uve 
such  a  one,  take  me :  And  take  me,  take  a  sol^ 
dier ;  take  a  soldier,  take  a  king:  And  whatsa/st 
thou  then  to  my  love  ?  Speak,  my  £adr,  and  fidrlyr 
I  pray  thee. 

Kath.  Is  it  possible  dat  I  should  fove  the  enemy 
ofFrtmce? 

K.  Hen.  No;  it  is  not  possible,  that  you  shoakl 
love  the  enemy  of  France,  Kate :  bat,  in  loving 
me,  you  should  love  the  friend  of  France;  for  I 
love  France  so  well,  that  I  will  not  part  with  a 
village  of  it;  I  will  have  it  all  m'me:  and,  Kate, 
when  France  is  mine,  and  I  am  yours,  then  yours 
is  France,  and  you  are  mine. 

Kath.  I  cannot  tell  vat  is  dat. 

K.  Henry.  No,  Kate?  I  will  tell  thee  m  French ; 
which,  I  am  sure,  will  hang  upon  my  tongue  like 
a  new-married  wife  about  her  husband's  neck, 
hardly  to  be  shook  off.  Quandfay  la  potsesnon  de 
France,  4*  nuandvousavez  laposiessiondemoi,{Wt 
me  see,  wnat  then?  Saint  Denis  be  my  ^>eed  1) 
— done  vostre  est  France,  Sf  vousestesmicnne.  It  is 
as  easy  for  me,  Kate,  to  conquer  the  kingck>m,  as 
to  speak  so  much  more  French:  I  shall  never 
move  thee  in  French,  unless  it  be  to  kiugh  at  me. 
Kath.  Sdt^f  vostre  fionneur,  te  Francois,  ^ue  vous 
parlez,  est  meiileur  que  VAnglois  teqttelje  parle. 

K.  Hen.  No,  faith,  is't  not,  Kate;  but  thy 
speaking  of  my  tongue,  and  I  thine,  most  truly 
falsely,  must  needs  be  granted  to  me  much  at  one. 
But,  iKate,  dost  thou  undentand  thtis  much  En- 
glish? Can'st  thou  love  me? 

Kath.  1  cannot  tell. 

K.  Henry,  Can  any  of  your  neighbours  tell, 
Kate?  I'll  ask  them.  Come,  I  know,  tliou  lovest 
kne:  and  at  night  when  you  come  into  your  cfoset. 
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tQitl)  question  this  gedtlt-woman  about  me ;  tnd  I 
Ktkow,  Kate,  you  will,  to  her,  dispraise  those 
parts  in  me,  tlut  you  love  with  your  heart  j  but 
9»od  Kate,  mock  me  mercifully ;  the  rather,  gen- 
fle  princess,  becatise  I  love  thee  craelly.  If  ever 
thou  bc'st  rome,  Kate,  (as  I  have  saving  faith 
ipithin  me,  teils  me— thou  shalt)  I  get  thee  whh 
•OBoibliDg*,  and  thou  mmt  therefore  needs  prove 
a  good  soldier4»reedcr :  thai!  not  thou  and  T,  be 
t#een  saint  Dents  and  saint  George,  compound  a 
koy,  half  French,  half  En^ish,  that  sliall  go  to 
Ciiostantinople^,  and  take  the  Turk  by  the  lieard? 
ahall  v-e  not?  What  say'st  thou,  my  fair  flower- 
4e^kce? 

Kath.  I  do  not  know  dat. 

JT.  Nen,"So;  'tis  hereafter  to  know,  but  now 
to  promise:  do  but  now  promise,  Kate,  jou  wil. 
enaearour  foryour  French  part  of  such  a  boy;  and, 
^r  my  English  moiety,  take  tlie  word  of  a  king 
and  a  bachekn*.  How  answer  \  ou,  la  flus  btfli 
Kalharinedu  monde, moat  res  chi'reSfdivinedt'tSfte. 
'  Kaik.  Yourmajesi^  ^avejautse  Frei^ch  enough  to 
deceire  de  most  sfige  damoisclfe  dat  is  en  France. 

Jf:  Hen.  Nov^,  he  upon  my  felse  French  !  H\ 
ininc  honour,  in  true  EngPish,  I  love  thee,  Kate ; 
by  which  honour  I  dare  not  swear,  thou  lovest 
me;  yet  my  bk)od  begins  to  flatter  me  that  thou 
dost,  Dotwithstaoding  the  poor  and  unteniperiiig' 
efifect  of  my  visage.  Now  beslirew  my  father  s 
ambition !  he  was  thinking  of  civil  wars  when  he  30 
got  fjie;  therefore  was  I  created  with  a  stubborn 
outside,  with  an  aspect  of  iron,  that,  when  1  come 
to  woo  ladies,  I  friaht  them.  But,  in  faith,  Kate, 
the  elder  I  wax,  the  better  I  shall  appear :  m\ 
comfort  IS,  that  old  age,  that  ill  layer-up  of  beaJ-  35 
ty,  can  do  no  more  spoil  upon  my  <aoe;  thou  hasi, 
me,  if  thou  hast  me,  at  the  worst;  and  thou  shalt 
wear  me,  if  thou  wear  me,  better  and  better; 
and  therefore  tell  me,  most  fair  Katharine,  will 
you  haveme?  Put  ollyour  maidt^n  blushes;  avouch 
the  thoughts  of  your  hciirt  with  the  looks  of  an 
e.npress ;  take  me  by  |he  hand,  and  say — Ham 
of  England,  I  am  thine:  which  word  thou  shaft 
no  sooner  bless  mine  ear  withal,  but  f  will  tell 
thee  aloud — England  is  tliine,  Irelaiul  is  thine, 
France  is'thire,  and  (lenry  Plantagenet  is  thine; 
who,  though  I  speak  it  before  his  face,  if  he  ))<- 
not  fellow  with  the  best  king,  thon  shalt  find  the 
best  kin^  of  good-fellows.  Come,  your  answer 
ill  broken  musk  ;  for  thy  voice  is  music,  and  tj^y 
kiiglish  broken:  therdore,  (pieen  of  all,  Katha* 
rine,  break  thy  mind  to  me  in  broken  English. 
Wihthou  have  me? 

A'atk,  Dat  is,  as  it  shall  please  de  rm/  man  pere. 

K.  Hen.  Nay,  it  will  please  him  well,  Kate;  it 
shali  please  him,  Kate. 

K((tli.  Den  it  shall  also  content  me. 

A*.  Hen.  I'pon  that  i  kiss  your  liand,  and  I  call 
you — my  queen. 

Katli.  Laisscz,monseign€ur^  lameZyUusset:  mu 


f^y»  j^  M  Vfux  pofftt  que  votu  abbeiaxez  vosire 
grandeur i  en baiuint  iu  main  d^une  vostreindigne 
'strcitture ;  excu$ez  mojj,  je  vous  suppUe,  won 
ires  puissant  seitrneur, 

K.  Hen.  I'henl  will  kiss  your  lips,  Kate. 

Kath.  Z.^4  dames,  Sr  damoisellespouresire  boLsies 
derantleur  nnpctsJMestpas  ecoutumedeFruftct. 

K.  Hen.  Madam,  my  interpreter,  wliat  ^ays  slic? 

l/tdif.  Dat  is  not  be  de  fashion  jtottr  de  ladies  of 
France, — I  cannot  tell  what  is,  haiaer,  en  English. 

K.  Hen.  To  kiss. 

Lndif.  Your  majesty  entendre  bettre  quemoy. 

K.  Hen.  It  is  not  a  Ihshion  for  the  maids  iu 
France  to  kissbetore  they  are  married,  would  she 

l^dy.  Ouf/,vraf/tnent.  V^y^ 

K.  Hen.  O,  Kate,  nice  customs  curt'sy  to  great 
kings.  Dear  Kate,  you  and  1  cannot  be  cohlin'd 
within  the  weyk  li^t  of  a  country's  fashion :  we 
are  the  makers  of  manners,  Kate;'and  the  liberty, 
that  follows  our  places,  stops  the  mouth  of  all 
find-faults;  as  I  will  do  yours,  for  upholding  the 
nice  fashion  of  your  country,  in  denvhig  me  a  kiss: 
there/ore,  patiently,  and  yielding — \kissin^  herJ\ 
You  have  witchcraft  in  your  lijjs,  Kate:  there  is 
more  eloquence  in  a  sugar  touch  of  them,  than  in 
the  tongues  of  ihc  French  council ;  and  they  should 
sooner  persuade  Harry  of  England,  than  a  general 
petition  of  monarchs.  *  Here  comes  your  lather. 
Enitr  the  French  King  and  ^ueen,  with  French 
and  English  Lords. 

Burg.  God  save  your  majesty !  my  royal  cousin, 
teach  )  on  our  princess  Enghsn? 

K.  Hen.  I  would  have  her  learn,  my  fair  cousin, 
how  perfectly  I  love  her;  and  that  is  good  English. 

Burg.  Is  shc^  not  apt  ? 

A'.  Hen.  Our  tongue  is  rough,  co«*;  and  my 
condition*  is  not  smooth;  so  that,  liaving  neither 
the  voice  nor  the  heart  of  flattery  about  me,  I 
cannot  so  conjure  up  the  spirit  of  love  in  her,  that 
he  will  appear  hi  his  true  likeness. 

Burg.  Pardon  the  Iranknes^  of  mv  mirth,  if  I 
answer  you  for  that.  If  you  would  conjure  in 
her,  you  mtist  make  a  circle :  if  conjure  up  love 
in  her,  in  his  true  likeness,  he  must  appear  naked, 
and  blind :  can  you  blame  her  then,  being  a  m^id 
yet  rosy'd  over  with  the  virgin  crimson  of  mo- 
tlesty,  if  she  deny  the  appearance  of  a  naked  blind 
boy  in  her  naketUecing  self?  It  were,  my  lord,  a 
hard  condition  for  a  maid  to  consign  to. 

A".  Hen.  Yet  they  do  wink,  andi  yield;  as  love 
is  blind,  and  enforces. 

Burg.  They  are  thep  excus'd,  my  ford,  when 
they  see  not  what  tliey  do. 

A.  Hen.  Then,  good  my  lord,  teach  your  cousin 
to  consent  to  winking. 

Burg.  I  will  wink  on  her  to  consent,  my  lord, 
if  you  will  teach  her  to  know  my  meaning:  for 
maids,  well  summer'd  and  warm  kept,  are  like  flies 
at  Bartholomewftide,  blind,  though  they  have 
their  e^ess  and  Uien  they  will  endure  handling, 

M.  e.  scrambling.  *  Shakspeare  has  here  committed  an  anachronism.  The  Turks  were  not  pos- 
sessed of  Constantinople  before  the  year  1453,  when  Henry  V.  had  been  dead  thirty-one  jTars. 
'  Meaning,  noiwiti^s^nduig  my  face  h^  no  power  to  temper^  i.  c.  soften  you  to  my  purpose*  "*  i.  e. 
my  temper. 

which 
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vhich  before  would  not  ih\^  looking  on. 

K,  Henry.  This  moral*  ties  me  over  to  time,  and 
a  hot  summer:  and  so  I  shall  catch  the  flv,  \our 
cousin,  in  the  latter  end,  and  she  must  be  blmcf  too. 
^  Burg,  As  love  is,  my  lord,  before  it  loves. 
*''.  K.  Henry.  It  is  so :  and  you  mav,  some  of  you, 
thank  l6ve  for  my  blindness;  ys\\o  cannot  see 
many  a  fair  French  city,  for  one  fair  French  maid 
that  stands  in  my  way. 

/>.  King.  Yes,  my  lord,  you  see  them  per- 
spectively,  the  cities  turned  into  a  maid ;  for  they 
are  all  girdled  within  maiden  walls,  that  war  hath 
never  entered. 

A'.  Henry.  Shall  Kate  be  my  wife  ? 

Fr.  King.  So  please  you. 

A'.  Hcnrq,  I  am  content;  so  the  maiden  cities 
you  talk  of,  may  wait  on  her :  so  tlie  maid,  that 
stood  in  the  way  for  my  wish,  shall  shew  nie  the 
way  to  my  will. 

Fr,  King.  We  have  consented  to  all  terms  of 
reason. 

K.  Henry.  Ts*t  so,  my  lords  of  England  ? 

If'^est.  The  king  hath  granted  every  article : 
His  daughter,  fir^t;  and  then  in  secjuel  all, 
According  to  their  firm  proposed  natures. 

Exe.  Only,  he  hath  not  yet  subscribed  this: — 
IfVhere  your  majesty  demands, — ^I'hat  the  king  of 
France.'havingany  occasion  to  write  for  matter  of 
grant,  shall  name  your  highness  in  this  form,  and 
with,  this  addition  in  French* — Notre  tres  clier 
Jilz  Henry  rou  d'  Angleterre^  hcretier  de  France : 
and  thus  in  Latin, — Praclnrissimus  filius  noster 
Henricus,  rex  Jn^lice,  df  hcerei  Francict. 

Fr.  King.  Yet  this  I  liave  not,  brother,  sodenyM, 
But  your  request  shall  make  me  let  it  pass. 

K.  Henry.  I  pray  you  then,  in  love  and  dear 
atliance, 
L.et  that  one  article  rank  with  the  rest : 
AikI,  thereupon,  give  me  vour  daughter. 

Fr.  King.  Take  her,  fair  son:  and  from  her 
blood  ^ai^e  up 
Issue  to  me:  that  the  contending  kingdoms  [pale 
Of  France  and  England,  whose  very  shores  look 
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With  envy  of  each  other's  happiness 
May  cease  their  hatred;  and  this  dear  conjunction 
Blant  neighbourhood  ancl  christian-like  accord 
In  their  sweet  bosoms,  that  ne%er  war  advance 
His  bleeding  sword  *twixt  England  and  fair  Franc* 

Ail.  Amen.  [witness  all, 

K.  Htnrn.  Now  welcome,  Kate:— and  bear  me 
That  here  I  kiss  her  as  my  sovereign  queen. 

\_Flouri$h 

S.  Jsa.  God,  the  best  maker  of  all  marriages. 
Combine  your  hearts  in  one,  your  realms  in  one  1 
As  man  and  wife,  being  two,  are  one  in  love, 
Sobethere'twixt  your  kingdoms  such  a  spousal. 
That  never  may  ill  office,  or  fell  jealousy, 
Wiiich  troubles  oft  the  bed  of  blessed  marriac^e. 
Thrust  in  between  the  paction  of  these  kingdoms. 
To  make  divorce  of  their  incorporate  league ; 
That  English  may  as  French,  French  Elngushmen, 
Receive  each  other! — God  speak  this  Amen! 

ML  Amen! 

A'.  Henry.  Prepare  we  for  our  marriage :— on 
which  day, 
My  lord  of  Burgundy,  well  take  your  oath 
And  all  the  peers',  for  surety  of  our  leagues.—^ 
Then  shall  1  swear  to  Kate, — and  you  to  me; —  ~ 
And  may  our  oaths  well  kept  and  prosperous  be ! 

lExeunt, 
Enter  Chorus. 
Thus  far,  with  rough,  ^nd  all  unable  pen. 

Our  bending'  author  hath  pursued  the  sto^; 
In  little  room  couiining  mis;hty  men. 

Mangling  by  starts'  the  full  course  of  their  glory. 
Small  tune,  but,  m  that  small,  most  ereatlyTiv*d 

This  star  of  Endand:  fortune  mack  his  sword  ; 
By  which  the  world's  best  garden  he  atchiev'd. 

And  of  it  left  his  son  imperial  lord. 
Henry  the  sixth,  in  infant  bai>ds  crown*d  king 

Of  France  and  England,  did  this  king  succeed; 
Whose  state  ?o  many  had  the  managing, 

That  they  lost  France,  and  made  his  Enjland 
bleed :  pake. 

Which  oft  our  stage  hath  shewn ;  and,  fbr  their 
In  your  fair  minds  let  this  acceptance  take. 


*  That  is,  the  application  of  this  fable,  the  moral  bviog  the  application  of «  fable. 
'  Meaning,  by  touching  only  on  select  parts. 


'  1.  e.  humble. 
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